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EDITORIALS.

At a meeting of the Alumni
tion, after the graduating exercises, June
the following officers were elected:
President—E. R. Hall
Vice-Presidents—Leonard H. Healey,
Fred F. Rockwell, Harry E. Wells, Mrs.

\v\u(,‘i;l—

oK
25,

E. F. Bingham, Ethel E. Upham.
Secretary and Treasurer—Nellie D.
Chandler.
Executive Committee—Clarence H.
Child, Mrs. B. R. Ritch, Jessie T. Mc

Clellan.

A resolution was also passed that the
President appoint a committee of five
which shall be called the Financial Com-
mittee, and whose duty shall be to raise
by securing advertisers and by other

means the funds for publishing the
Gleaner. The following were appointed
as that committee: Fred F. Rockwell,

William C. Child, John B. Healey; Eliza-
beth T. Carr, Winifred S. Potter.

By this means the editorial chair has
been cushioned. The getting up of the
Gleaner no longer great a task.
The labor and responsibility has been
thrown upon more shoulders, and this
is as it should be.

We need now three things: first, the
correct address of every living alumnus

is SO

of the Academy; secondly, a prompt
acknowledgment of the receipt of the
Gleaner by the payment of ten cents;
thirdly, that every alumnus send in

throughout the year all items of interest
about himself and other alumni.

—@—
In 1898, through the contributions of
the alumni, a Gymnasium Fund was

started. There have been no additions
made to the fund for several years ex-
cept the interest. In 1904 twenty-five
dollars of this money were spent in fix-
ing up the public hall so that it could
be used for playing basketball. From
November to March each year the hall
has been constantly used for this pur-
pose, with great pleasure and advantage
to the students. The fund now amounts
to about two hundred and fifty dollars.
Such a sum, of course, is not at all
adequate to the purpose of building a
gymnasium, nor is there any prospect

of further additions. More than this,
the conditions in the Academy have
changed so that a gymnasium seems

unnecessary, hardly desirable. The ques-
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done

with this [t has been sug-
gested that those who contributed to
this fund be asked, through the col-
umns of the Gleaner, if they would be

willing that the Trustees use the money

money.

for some definite need of the Academy,
as, for example, putting in electric
lights. We, therefore, invite any con
tributor to this fund, who objects to
this use of the money, to express his

thl'«‘livln by letter to the President of
the Alumni Association. There no
desire on the part of the Trustees to
turn aside the gifts of the friends of
the Academy to other purposes than
those for which they were given. But
when the Academy has such

is

crying
needs, it seems folly to let a fund which
cannot accomplish its original purpose
accomplish nothing.

The public exercises of the Academy,
the past school year, have seemed un-
usually acceptable. The audience at the
Rhetoricals was exceptionally large and
we were gratified by the uniformly in-
terested attention of the listeners, and
by the many expressions of high appre-
ciation of the work of the students.

At the Academy Sunday services the
singing of Miss Church was an essential
-feature of the exercises, and the fact
that she was a recent graduate of the
Academy and had been doing well a
definite work

since graduating, gave
added gratification to her friends. The
address by Rev. M. L. Williston was

clear and direct in thought and felicitous

{ in form. Its wisely chosen lessons were

‘ - - s
made impressive. As a whole it is to

| be ranked among the best of all our

i Academy Sunday sermons.

—————

The graduating exercises had a new
charm this year. Learned divines and
[ college professors, presidents of theo-
l]n_uiv;ll seminaries, eminent citizens, law-
yers, congressmen, senators and gov-
ernors were all asked to step to one side
while two young ladies, instructors in
Mt. Holyoke College, gave the address
and presented the diplomas. An outline
of Miss Rowland’s address is given in
another column of this issue. It was
a logical yet charming presentation of
three wholesome truths, tolerance, the
value of the unpractical, and the habit
of unconscious right-doing. Both Miss
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Rowland and Miss Hall by what they
said and by their personality must have
left with the audience a most favorable
impression of the intellectual power and
culture which modern education is giv-
ing to our young women.

In recording the events of the school
year we must not pass over the two
stained glass windows which have been
placed in the north end of the public
hall above the stage. Their cost was
one hundred and fifty dollars. One of
them is the gift of the three graduating
classes of 1907, 1908 and 1909. The
other was presented by a small number
of friends. The first purpose of these
windows was a useful one. An au-
dience, in the daytime, will no longer
have to sit facing a bright light. But
the sense of their usefulness is lost in
the appreciation of their beauty. Their
artistic design and subdued blending of
colors delightfully adorn the plain old
stage. We are grateful to all who have
contributed to this new improvement of
our building.

Since the last issue of the Gleaner the
deaths among the alumni have not only
been many, but such as to leave a deep
sense of loss. Former trustees, grad-
uates, or those who had attended the
Academy for shorter periods, and the
little children of some of our young
people, are among the number. Rev.
A. G. Hibbard, W. R. Barber, Harold
Morse and Evelyn Dean Snow are
spoken of more especially elsewhere in
this issue. Walter O. Whitney died in
the midst of his school days, a bright
and worthy boy whose school life would
have been a pleasure to us, and in whom
we had the promise of a lasting friend-
ship. The death of Everett Lyon was
the unexpected loss of a most promising
young man. Miss Lizzie Lindemann and
Mrs. Arthur Wells died after long ill-
nesses, but they are remembered not as
invalids, but as active companions enjoy-
ing the privileges and pleasures of
Academy life in the eighties.

TREASURER’S REPORT.,

1908-1909.
RECEIVED.

Balance in treasury, $12.23
From sale of Gleaners, 33.38
From advertisements, 47.25

$92.86

PAID.

For Publishing Gleaner, $71.00
For postage, 7.71

For envelopes,
Balance from 1906-1907, 4.79

$85.43
Balance in treasury, $7.43
NELLIE D. CHANDLER.

THE ACADEMY YEAR 1908-190g.

The number of different students en-
rolled in the Academy during the school
year 1908-1909 was forty-nine, a gain of
three over the previous year. The aver-
age attendance was forty-four. The
average age of the students was a little
over sixteen years. Of these students
sixteen came from out of town and
thirteen of them had their tuition paid
by the State and their own town. Pom-
fret, Eastford, Abington, Thompson,
Windham, Union and Japan were the
places of residence of their parents or
guardians. Of these sixteen there were
three who attended only one term and
one who attended only six weeks. Seven
of these boarded a part or all the time
either in South Woodstock or on the
Hill.

The graduating class numbered five,
four girls and one boy. Four of these
had been in the Academy as long as
four years; the other attended only
three years. Their average age was
seventeen and one-quarter years. None
of the class intend entering higher in-
stitutions next year. One will probably
enter college the following year; the
other four have no definite plans for
advanced study. The scholarship of the
class was commendable. Two were
graduated from the Latin Scientific, but
one of these took in addition two years
of German and two of French. Two
who were graduated from the English
Scientific also took two years of Latin.
The four girls of the graduating class
have been obliged to take long drives
to school, from four to seven miles. A
drive of eight to fourteen miles
every day costs time and strength, and
it is decidedly to the credit of these
girls that they have had the physical
energy and perseverance to keep it up
to the finish.

Friends of the Academy have placed
in the hands of the Principal one hun-
dred and seventy-seven dollars to be
used in paying the tuition in part or
whole of those students whom he con-
sidered deserving. All but about six
dollars have been spent in this way, and
a report of this expenditure will be
given in detail to the Trustees. Twelve
students of Woodstock have in this way
had free tuition in whole or in part.
Although the rates of tuition at the
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Academy are generously low, even when
paid in full, and the expense of educat-
ing a student here is much below the
expense in an ordinary high school,
though in the latter case it is paid by
a tax, and the charge is not so ap-
parent, we must remember that in a
town where there is a high school a
non-property holder has free education
for his children. These generous gifts,
then, of a few friends have done very
much to relieve, in a few households,
the sense of burden in educating their
children at the Academy. We are sure
all friends of the Academy are grateful
to them for their generosity.

The Superintendent of the Public
Schools of the town and the Principal
of the Academy have been talking over
together the relation of their respective
fields of work. They agreed that no
pupil from the public schools ought to
enter the Academy before he has at
least completed satisfactorily the work
of the eighth grade. The Academy does
not intend, however, to become simply
a part of a graded school system. It
retains the privilege of admitting stu-
dents occasionally who for good reasons
wish to take a short selected course as
well as they are capable of doing. In
the main, the Academy gladly seconds
the efforts being made to insist upon
reasonably good work in our public
schools by keeping pupils back until they
are fitted to advance.

In this connection the question arises
who is to determine and how whether
a pupil has completed the eighth grade
work satisfactorily. One thing is cer-
tain, it should not be determined by a
single examination. The examination
under pressure of a pupil fourteen years
old in many a case does not reveal the
scholarship. What the teacher has ob-
served and estimated day by day in the
regular school work should be weighed
largely with the examination. If after
such a testing the Superintendent and
teachers agree that a pupil is unfitted
to enter the Academy, their decision will
be, as a rule, accepted by the Academy.

It is to be hoped that there will always
be a hearty co-operation on the part of
the public schools and the Academy.
The work of Woodstock Academy is
not to become a great institution extend-
ing its educational privileges over a far-
reaching field. This may have been
hoped for in the past. But its equip-
ment is not adequate to such a task. It
has, however, a mission no less im-
portant, to extend to every boy and girl
in Woodstock and its vicinity the op-
portunity of a high school education, of

as high a quality, as thoroughly given,
and with as little expense as the condi-
tions of the Academy permit.

E. R, HALL.

THE ESSENTIALS OF AN EFFI-
CIENT TEACHER.

The public schools of Woodstock,
during the past year, under the direction
of a Superintendent, have entered upon
some new phases of work. It isn’t the
function of the Gleaner to discuss these
phases in general; but, since so many
of the teachers in these schools are
graduates of the Academy, it seems
fitting and may be interesting to try to
determine what are the essentials of a
good teacher. We assume that it is the
purpose of our community to secure the
very best teachers which our conditions
will permit. That we do not intend to
employ a person simply because he is a
friend, or relative, or needs employment
at the hands of the community, because
he has failed in other occupations.

The qualities which make a good
teacher may be classified under the
heading of personality and equipment.
These. it is true. are not unrelated. An
individual's equipment affects materially
his personality. And one’s personality,
through his tastes and mental attitudes,
gives direction and color to his equip-
ment. But in the main the classification
is real, the two groupings are distinct.
What a person is, what he expresses in
bearing, in conversation, in conduct,
these are his personality. What he has
learned from nature. from experience,
from teachers, from books, which make
him capable of fitting into his condition,
meeting emergencies, these are his equip-
ment.

What, then, are we to look for in the
personality of a good teacher?

First, no one can be a teacher of the
highest order who has not a decided
fondness for the occupation. Devotion
to the calling almost to the point of
passion, is a fundamental characteristic
of an excellent teacher. To enter upon
the career of a teacher simply as a
means of livelihood, or simply to acquire
the means of entering upon another line
of life-work, is, in either case, a motive
far below the exalted ideals of the true
teacher. On the other hand, there is
a lighter form of feeling which may
be mistaken for this real fondness for
the teacher’s life. The love of leader-
ship, of authority, of the prominence
which apparent superiority of learning
gives, this must not be mistaken for
devotion to the teacher’s life; it is a
bald form of conceit. The man who
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paints a barn bright red may be dazzled
by the brilliancy of his coloring, but it
won't be meekness which makes him
therefore pose as an artist and open a
studio for portrait painting.

A second trait in the personality of
the true teacher is a fondness for an
intellectual life. This ought not to sug-
gest to us mere bookishness, a posture
or habit of mind which unfits one for
the practical things of ordinary living.
The successful teacher, of course, must
be in close touch with the people among
whom he works, with their condstions
and with life in general of his day; but
unless he is positively fond of study,
unless the activity of his mind, and the
preferences of his tastes, impel him to
good reading and good thinking, he
cannot become a devoted and inspiring
instructor. One must ever be a learner
in order to be a living teacher. Nor is
this trait of personality developed by
reading simply the local periodical and
the latest fiction. The studious and
thoughtful reading of books which have
an established position in literature, of
periodicals which

give a well-poised
presentation of the questions of the
day, produces a breadth and balance

of thought, an_intellectnal self-respect
which lift a teacher up out of the dead
level of daily routine. Without such
an intellectual life, no teacher can have
the power to inspire in others a love
of learning.

A third requisite in the personality of
a teacher is industry. If the teacher’s
daily work is limited to the time of the
school sessions, if evening after evening
is to be devoted to social functions, if
the long vacations are to be periods
of idleness, the teacher’s life becomes
a drudgery, a mere employment, not
even an occupation, much less a profes-
sion. The demand for hard and long-
continued work in the teacher’s occupa-
tion is a real one. In the school room
energy and snap must be in all that the
teacher does. Hours of outside work
are needed every day for correction and
preparation. Vigorous out-of-door ex-
ercise is an absolute daily necessity for
the successful teacher. Intellectual work
for one’s own self, as we have already
seen, cannot safely be neglected. The
teacher then must be persistently and
regularly industrious. He will not dole
out his work to balance wages paid.
The true teacher is an artist, not an
artisan. He knows that unselfish in-
dustry, rich in its own rewarding, is
a prime virtue everywhere, and not least
so in the career of a teacher. The
spirit of work, therefore, must be

wrought into the very fibre of a teach
er's personality.

In the fourth place, let ~us group
together three other features of the
personality of the able teacher: reason-
ableness, aggressiveness and self-con-
trol. These are the qualities which more
particularly produce the power of dis-
cipline. No one thing tends more to
remove the friction incident to discipline
in the school room than that the teacher
be always simply reasonable in his deal-
ings with his pupils. It is a mistake
to assume an unnatural dignity, to as-
sert excessive authority, to utter dire
threatenings; that is, in any way to as-
sume the attitude of supreme master or

boss. The whole personality of the
teacher should be that of “sweet rea-
sonableness.” It should show that he

does not regard himself as infallible,
omniscient, or omnipotent. He should
never be above admitting a mistake, if
he has made one; of asking pardon for
a wrong, if he has committed one. To
such frankness of nature and conduct
most pupils respond, and, with the ex-
ception of a few cases, discipline takes
care of itself.

But all these traits of personality
must have an aggressiveness and yet be
under control. His fondness for his
occupation, his love of intellectual ac-
tivity, his spirit of work, his sense of
fairness must all find a lively expres-
sion, they must be aggressive. The
teacher’s expression of himself must be
clear, forceful, and alert, and yet the
liveliness of his feelings, the activities
of his mind, and his burning enthusiasm
must all be wisely restrained by his
power of self-control. Here is the point
of genius in the teacher’s personality.
Here comes the distinguishing gift.
Here we must say of the teacher, as of
the poet, he is born, not made.

And finally a few words about the
equipment of the teacher.

First, the teacher’s equipment should
be decidedly broader than the special
field in which he is teaching. A person
may have mastered the subject of arith-
metic to the extent covered by the ordi-
nary text book, but he will be a better
teacher of arithmetic if he is also a
master of algebra and geometry. The
teacher who has simply been graduated,
with however great honor, from the
grammar school grades cannot, as a
general thing, become a successful
teacher of those grades. This principle
holds true as we ascend the scale. The
lowest instructors in college in order to
be acceptable in their positions are ex-
pected to have done post-graduate work
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or to have studied further
Narrowness of equipment makes
the men who think what has been and
is, is best. To guide strangers through
a narrow lane, with every step of which
the guide is familiar, but beyond which
he himself has never traveled, may be
a task safely performed; but if the
guide has himself often wandered on
beyond, where are the wider stretches
of woods and field and water, the guid-
ance in the lane is no longer a task.
It has become a delight, an inspiration
to both the guide and the guided. He
knows the way not as complete but as
a part leading to a large and perfect
whole. The teacher who is broadly
equipped has a sense of security, a
power of appreciating and of inspiring
which are invaluable.

But, secondly, the equipment in regard
to the methods of teaching is the equip-
ment largely sought and demanded of
late years. Is the teacher a graduate
of a Normal School, or a Teachers’ Col-
lege? Is he a student trained in
pedagogy? These are the questions
commonly asked. No thoughtful per-
sons will decry this kind of equipment.
Right methods are essential to the best
work in every field. All that experience
and the study of psychology has done

at home
abroad

to improve the methods of teaching
must be a part of the best teacher’s
equipment. There are, however, two
thoughts to be kept in mind in this

connection. This kind of equipment is
the finish, not the foundation. Study,
thorough and long continued, upon sub
jects varied enough to develop the dif-
ferent faculties of the mind, should
never be neglected for the sake of a
training in methods A broad and deep
culture without a technical knowledge
of pedagogy, makes a safer teacher than
thorough training in methods without
the foundation of thorough culture.
The other thought in this connection
is that methods of teaching are, to a
large degree, acquired unconsciously
from the experiences of one's own edu-
cation. Would not a graduate of the
Hartford High School, for example,
have unconsciously absorbed a knowl-
edge of the methods of teaching from
the excellent teachers under whose
guidance he had studied, and to whom
he had recited for four years or more?
But enough. The limits of time and
space and the reader’s patience call for
a halt. We have tried briefly to present
the requisites of an efficient teacher as
we conceive them. He must be in love
with his occupation, fond of study, de-
voted to work. His personality must
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be aggressive, reasonable and controlled.
He must be equipped with broad culture
and technical training. As companions
of these he will have a practical com-
mon sense and an unwavering hopeful-

ness. Surely, many are called, but few
are chosen.
E. R. HALL.
- * B
OBITUARIES.

Augustine G. Hibbard.

The Rev. A. G. Hibbard was pastor
of the First Congregational Church of
Woodstock for nine years and was a
Trustee of the Academy for seven
years. Mr. Hibbard came to Wood-
stock after he had already spent his best
power for work. Yet his years here
were years of achievement. His his-
tory of Goshen, his Genealogy of the
Hibbard Family, and his labors in ar-
ranging and cataloguing the public
library gave evidence of his continuing
working powers. His sermons, deep in
religious feeling and warm in sympathy
for the people of his parish, were all
above the average in literary power and
finish, and some of them were master-
pieces of English. But his efficacy
among us, as he himself would be first
to admit, was due, in no small measure,
to the devoted service rendered to him
and to the community by his wife, whom
all loved, and by his two most worthy
daughters. Mr. Hibbard’'s years out-
lasted his true life. He was compelled
towards the last, with body enfeebled
and mind beclouded, to experience that
nothing was left but his faith in God.
and to realize in his intervals of clearer
mind, as it was daily made evident in
his own household, the beauty of de-
voted human affection

William R. Barber.

Mr. Barber was one of the Trustees
of Woodstock Academy and its Treas
urer from 1884 to 1894. His long ex-
perience as a teacher and his business
ahility combined to make him a valua-
ble man on the Board. His services
here, in a secluded country village, did
not hring him into prominence, but who
shall say that they were not as valuable
and honorable as those most creditable
public services afterwards rendered in
Putnam as a member of the School
Board, as Mayor, as State legislator?
When Mr. Barber died on February 3,
1909, in the very midst of active service,
Putnam felt his loss most keenly, but
Woodstock had not lost its interest in
him, and had hoped that his fondness
for a country life would bring him back
here to spend those peaceful closing
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years in which it seemed that such a | field of cmlvayur Miss Ingalls continued
life of service deserved to end. Wood- | until about eight years ago, when de-

stock records her high appreciation of
the character and public services of Mr.
Barber while he was one of her citi-
zens.

Louise Chandler Moulton.

From the clippings of a Boston paper
we glean the following about Louise
Chandler Moulton, who in her very
young days was for a short time a stu-
dent at the Academy:

Boston, August 10, 1908,

Louise Chandler Moulton, the well-
known author, died at her home here
to-day after an illness of nearly three
months. Mrs. Moulton was the daugh-
ter of Louise R. (Clark) and Lucius L.
Chandler and was born in Pomfret
April 10, 1835, She was educated in
the school conducted by the Rev. Dr.
Roswell Park in Pomfret and Miss
Willard's school for girls in Troy, N. Y.
While at school she displayed her lit-
erary talent, and when only eighteen
years old her first book, a collection of
sketches and poems, was published under
the title, “This, That and the Other.”
The sale of this work reached twenty
thousand copies. At the age of twenty
she was married to a Boston puhlishcr,’
William U. Moulton, ‘

: The result was |
that in her youth she was most fortunate |

in entering the literary circles of Boston |
literary and artistic salon, and she had |
dwelt for- forty-four years in Rutland |
Square. In 1898 Mr. Moulton died. |
Mrs. Moulton in early years spent her!
summers in Pomfret. She spent some |
summers in Putnam with her mother,
who lived in the Leonard Row. l
Ella Elizabeth Ingalls.

The following clipping is an obituary
of Miss Ella Elizabeth Ingalls, who at-
tended the Academy in 1871:

At the Congregational Church in
Abington, Friday, at 11 o'clock, funeral
services for Miss Ella Elizabeth Ingalls
were held, Rev. Clarence H. Barber, |
pastor of the Congregational Church at
Danielson, officiating. Miss Ingalls was
born in Abington, February 10, 1854.
She was a graduate of Mt Holyoke
College, class of 1880. The greatest
portion of her life since that time has
been given to missionary work. After
graduation she went to New York,
where she was engaged in city mission-
ary work, and later spent five years as
instructor in a school in Scran-
ton, Pa. From Scranton, Miss Ingalls
went to Jamaica Plains to continue in
the missionary field as assistant to the
pastors of various churches. In this

clining health forced her to retire from
active work. For four years past she
has lived with her sister, Miss Persis
Ingalls, of Danielson. She was a woman
of many virtues and her life work has
proved of inestimable value to great
numbers with whom she came in con-
tact. William Ingalls of Brooklyn is
a brother of the deceased.

Harold K. Morse.
1876-1908.

It hard even now, six months
afterward, to realize that Haru]gl .\Furse
is dead. A nature so gay and Jovial, a
personality so striking persists in recur-
ring vividly to mind, doing \\'1_th gusto
this or that act of everyday life. Less
than others does he seem detachable
from his friends.

There was a bravado about Harold in
his. younger days that made him defy
the staid critics of the town; but those
who understood him better knew that
he was not really bad when he pre-
tended to be so, and that under ‘his
careless mien was a sensitive and affec-
tionate nature, loyal to his friends anvd
patient and kindly in his home. His
troubles he kept down with the help of
his droll humor, his music, and his base-
ball. ; :

And he lived to justify his friends’
confidence, for when he died he was a
prosperous and valued citizen of Put-
nam, the possessor of an attractive
home, and a man who enjoyed a warm
welcome among a large circle of. friends.

How glad we were to have him come
back to Woodstock may be seen by
reference to the 1893 items in last year’s
issue of the Gleaner. Even the passing
visitors to Woodstock remember Harold
and ask for him.

That he should have died in his early
thirties, on the eve of Christmas rejoic-

is

{ ings, just after planning the presents

for his little daughter, recalls the words
of Robert Louis Stevenson—a complete
set of whose works Harold had bought
only a few days before his death:

“It is better to lose health like a
spendthrift than waste it like a miser.
It is better to live and be done with it
than to die daily in the sickroom.
Every heart that has beat strong and
cheerfully has felt a hopeful impulse
behind it in the world, and bettered the
tradition of mankind. And even if
death catch people, like an open pitfall;
and if in mid-career, laying out vast
projects, and planning monstrous foun-
dations, flushed with hope, and their
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mouths full of boastful language, they
should at once be tripped up and
silenced : is there not something brave
and spirited in such a termination? And
does not life go down with a better
grace, foaming in full body over a
precipice, than miserable straggling to
an end in sandy deltas?”

EDITH H. HALL.

Evelyn Dean Snow.

The death of Evelyn Dean Snow
brings to the large circle of her friends
a very great Her friendship has
been an inspiration to many of us; we
who had kept in touch with her life
since Academy days were always pleased
to hear of each successive attainment
in her career, knowing full well that
she truly deserved to realize the {full
scope of her ambitions and endeavors.

She was graduated from the Academy
in 1896 and from Middlebury College in
1900. Being especially fond of the study
of languages, she supplemented her col-
lege work with a year’s course in Ger-
man and Literature at Frieburg Uni-
versity, Germany. After a period of
travel on the continent, she returned to
America and received her Master's de-
gree at Middlebury in 1903. In college
it was her poetry, original Latin songs,
special - occasion - poems, translations
from Latin and German that brought
her most praise; but she did well what-
ever she undertook, giving to her task
an earnestness, a carefulness to detail
and a comprehensiveness which marked
her as a true student. She accepted the
Principalship of the Princeton (Mass.)
High School, 1903-1905, and was at the
head of the German department of the
Durfee High School at Fall River until
her marriage to Mr. Irving C. Snow,
March 24, 1908, a civil engineer with
the Canadian Pacific Railroad. For a
short time they made their home in
Alberta, but Mr. Snow’s health made it
imperative to return to New England,
apd”thcy purchased a home at Hill,

loss.

It was there that the last months of
her life were spent. Very happy months
they were, filled with many interests in
the home and out of doors, and looking
forward with a great anticipation. To
the little daughter, Elizabeth Dean, we
trust there is bequeathed much of her
mother’s beautiful personality and rare
abilities so that all who loved Evelyn
and cherish her memory may feel that
she still lives in the heart of her child.

Said the tree upon earth to the star in
the sky:

GI EANER

~J

“She sleeps, and is here at my feet;
She walked in my shadow in days gone
by,

her
sweet.”

And deeds and her life were

Said the star in the sky to the tfee upon
earth:
“She dwells in my home far above
Thy dark little world of the home of
her birth;
She was born for the light and for
love.”

O tree, and O Star, she was all that you
say,
And her soul like a star did shine;
Yet little you know of God’s great way,
She is here in this heart of mine.

ESTHER TROWBRIDGE CATLIN,
'07.
A BRIEFER COURSE IN PSY-

CHOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY.
Graduating Address, 1909.

The following is an attempt to re-
produce in a brief form the address of
Miss Rowland. As a psychological ex-
periment it would be interesting to see
how it differs from the original:

“In describing my subject it is diffi-
cult to say whether it is an old or a
new one. Our own selves we may be
supposed to be very well acquainted
with, and so all T may say about our-
selves may seem old. And yet psy-
chology is one of the youngest of our
sciences, so young indeed that the past
twenty or thirty years have seen its
development. And our subject is new
not only because it is young, but also
because it is one of the last subjects
that the student takes up as his educa-
tion advances. He studies first such
subjects as mathematics, chemistry and
botany, and familiarizes himself with
all those fields of knowledge that lie
outside of himself. He turns upon him-
self last

“This postponement of self-study is
easily understood when we realize that
the demand for such study arises in the
objective sciences. For example, sup-
pose two astronomers attempt to record
the exact instant an eclipse starts. They
strain their eyes through their tele-
scopes, ready at any instant to touch the
electric recording key. But they find
that one astronomer mvariably records
the starting time a trifle earlier than
the other. Evidently it is the astron-
omer, not the eclipse, that must now be
studied. There is needed a scientific
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treatment of ourselves, scientific treat-
ment of those everyday actions with
which we are practically so familiar.

Psychology is needed.

“It is impossible in an afternoon’s talk
to cover the whole range of psychology
and philosophy. We must content our-
selves with picking out a few of the
important points or lessons in much the
same way that writers of ‘briefer
courses’ in English history have picked
out important events for their outlines.
Qur first lesson is from psychology, and
is tolerance. Tolerance of the differ-
ences between others and ourselves,
tolerance of the shortcomings of others.

“Psychology teaches us tolerance by
showing us the differences in the make-
up of our personalities, of ourselves.
For when we learn that all colors seem
either white or black to some people, we
grow tolerant of such peoples’ eccen-
tricities in the color scheme of their

costumes. When psychology shows us
that one person’s mind continuously
works twice as fast as another’s, we

learn to tolerate the slowness of that
person. And when psychology shows us
that two persons may give accounts of
an event which happened before their
very eyes which will flatly contradict
each other, we become tolerant of peo-
ples’ judgments, their stories and their
gossip. True it is that if some of us
build with square, some with round, and
still some with oblong blocks, those with
the square blocks cannot justly complain
if the houses of the other builders differ
from theirs. We must take into con-
sideration the building material. And
who can say which are better, the square
or the round blocks? We must tolerate
those who eat, dress, and think differ-
ently than we do. We must tolerate the
plodder and the incapable.

“But while we are learning this toler-
ance from psychology, we begin to see
its limitations. If everyone may differ
on questions of color, sound, and
thought, is there any absolute standard?
Can anything be said to be beautiful
out and out, or must we always say:
‘It seems beautiful to me, but it may
not to you, and so perhaps it isn’t beau-
tiful after all'? Here is just the point
where psychology ends and philosophy
begins. Psychology deals with the sub-
jective, philosophy with the absolute.
This transition from the subjective to
the absolute Kipling might have had in
mind when he wrote:

“‘Oh, East is East, and West is West,
and never the twain shall meet,
Till Earth and Sky stand presently at

God’'s great judgment seat;

But there is neither East nor West,
Border, nor Breed, nor Birth,
When two strong men stand face to

face, though they come from the
ends of the earth!

“And to philosophy and our absolute

standards we have now come in our
‘briefer course.” Here again we must
take only two important lessons. One,

from Aesthetics, we will call the value
of the unpractical ; the other we call the
value of unconscious virtue, and we take
it from Ethics.

“No one doubts the value of practical
work for the very reason that it is prac-
tical. But the unpractical things, the
study of music, of pictures, and of
poetry, the learning of languages that
we will never use, the value of these
pursuits is often overlooked. And it
must be admitted that all art is unprac-
tical. Singing does not do our throats
any good. And the study of Italian
may not help us earn a cent. But yet
we all know that these things have
value. Else why do we decorate our
homes with flowers? Surely they add
nothing to our bank accounts. We do
it because we know the value of flowers,
the value of the unpractical. So, again,
we despise the man of talent who writes
cheap stories for the money it will yield
when he is capable of writing wonderful
poetry. We all know that a Venus di
Milo should not be used for a hat rack;
that a stained glass window, and not a
furnace, should be dedicated by formal
exercises. We all know, if we but stop
to think, that the unpractical has value.
This is our lesson from aesthetics.

“And now our lesson from ethics,
which we have called unconscious good-
ness. Have we not seen two boys play-
ing a game, both getting about the same
results, but one playing with ease and
dexterity, while the other pants and
tumbles about in a frenzy of effort?
Surely the easier is the better player.
And so it is in ethics. Though we feel
that we are most virtuous when we have
done something which costs us in effort,
we must push beyond this stage of
struggle and learn to do that same thing
unconsciously. Indeed this conscious-
ness, this satisfaction at having done
a good deed is an acknowledgment of
our limitation. A boy doesn’t care to
be thanked profusely for sharing his
orange with you. His goodness there
cost him nothjng, and was unconscious.
But if he enjoys praise for giving a
quarter to the Messina sufferers, he
shows that his goodness cost him some-
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thing, that it was an act demanding his
best effort. The ideal person will con-
tinually push forward this line of effort
into new fields, and come to do uncon-
sciously the things that formerly were
hard in the doing.

“And now our briefer course is ended.
Only a short review remains. Remem-
ber our three lessons: The necessity for
tolerance of the opinions, tastes, and
habits of other people; the high place
of the unpractical in our western world,
and the importance of pushing our con-
scious goodness forward into new fields.

“And should you forget all that I
have said to you this afternoon, I would
leave with you a quotation from Goethe,
which is not advice to you, but a state-
ment of a true law of development:
“That which a man desireth in his youth,
that shall he have in his age, and as
much as he will."”

CLARENCE R. HALL.

——

MR. DOOLEY ON GOING BACK
TO THE LAND.

“Faith, Jawn Hennisey, where are ye

after kapin’ yerself fer th' last few |
days? 1 was beginnin’ to think it must |
be the wake afther yer funeral, an’!

thryin’ to accostom meself to the sad
situation.” ]

By way of a hand-shake Mr. Dooley |
broad- i

reached under the bar for a
shouldered bottle which did not fre-
quently come to light.

“Thank’e, Martin,” said Mr. Henni- |

sey, returning the greeting by stretching 1
out a sun-browned hand for the big bot- |
tle and a small glass. “Sure ’'Ive been !
back in the counthry wid the auld folks |
fer a sphell. They're gettin’ on now, !
and likes to clap their eyes on one wanst
in a while. Ye see, they've had the
auld place there quite a while, an' they
sthill hopes I'll come back some foin
day, and live on it.

“An” will ye so?” asked Mr. Dooley. |

Mr. Hennisey regarded his friend |
over the brim of his drink.

“Sure, what would I for?” said hc.!
“D’ye think I'm that sore agin th’ ml—g
|

dertaker’s thrust that I'd chate thim
out ive a third-rate job be buryin’ me- |
self—in th’ counthry. Not me, Martin
Dooley. T'll sthay where there’s some-
thin' doin,’ until th’ last kick, an’ then
lave ample preperations, thrustin’ to yer
good friendship, for a loively wake.”
“So ye think th’ counthey’s a grave-
yard, do ye, Jawn Hennisey?” asked
Mr. Dooley. “Well, ye'r wrong, man, |
wrong. Ye're always wrong, me friend, !
except on thim very rare an shinin’ oc-

| off wan anither.

y loom).

i ous grind.
: pote

! tion,

casions whin ye're right. And this is
not wan iv thim. The counthry is no
Necropolis. That's a word, I'll explain
in goin' by, that means a Chicago com-
posed iv dead wans. I got that from
Father Hogan’s last Sunday’s sermon.
Th counthry is no Necropolis. The
throuble all lies here. The people in

the counthry is alive all right—but they
don’t know it. An’ moost iv th’ peo-
ple in th’ cities is dead—but they don’t
know it. That's th’ difference. 'Tis a
terrible thing whin a man’s dead an’

don’t suspect it. But there’s lots iv
thim that way here. Fer instance, some
iv thim poor devils that works to th’
stock yar-rds, and some iv thim cough-
in’, pale-faced l-lads down to the print
works. They come in here ivery ave-
nin’ and git outside iv enough dhrinks
to kape their corpses movin’ fer twenty-
four hours more, so's their friends
won't git wise to th’ fact they're
r-ready for th' ride-aisey wagon with
th’ tall plumes on to it. Ye raymimber
that dead frog th’ University Professor
had down at th’ hall last winther, with
electricity, givin' a lecture on Physy-
biology? Well, sir, they're like that
frog. Ye turns on th’ current, and they
jump fer another bit. Wan dhrink, an’
they shmile; two an’ they laugh; three
an’ they’re tellin” what big jobs they

i used to hold down, or else what they'd

do t' th’ boss iv they iver got at him;
four, they're wapin’ on each ither’s
nicks, an’ five, they're belthin’ th’ heads
Thin those that's left
to come up for th’ sixth round, I turns

| thim out an’ they see each other home

be th' pale and sombre glow iv th’
swayin’ arc lights. Some iv thim gits
their electhricity from tobacco, an’ some
from th’ movin'-picture shows. But it’s
all th’ same. Nixt mornin’ they're on
th’ job again, a two-legged an tin-fin-
gered machine (if they're lucky enoug
not to be minus a thumb or top-joint in
some sausage-grinder or two-shift
An’ next night they store up
enough liquid inthrest in life t' kape
thim goin’ anither day. Poor devils—
f'r thim indade life is wan conchinu-
In th’ wor-rds iv th’ great
an’ statesman, Cheif of Polis
Shippe, ‘'tis a thing flat. stale. and with-

out no graft. The W. C. T. U—"

“Phat’s that?” interrupted Mr. Hen-
nisey. “I niver had no colledge educa-
Martin Dooley; say, raymimber
that, No use fer yve t' thry an’ sprid yer
larnin’ out on me. Ye might as well
give a nip iv that auld rye there to a
Pollander, that dhrinks barreled beer.
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What is it ye started to sphell?”

“The W. C. T. U.,,” said Mr. Dooley,
accepting the reproof patiently. “Th’
W. C. T. U is th" Woman’s Carry-
Nation Tempestous Union. Only ’tis
like no union ye iver belonged to. Nary

a bit. ’'Tis a secret organization iv
gr-reat power, aimed at th’ throat iv
the nation. Its password, whispered

from home to home, is ‘Down with th’
Demon Rum! Well, anyway, as I was
sayin’ whin ye displayed yer ignorance
be intheruptin’ me, th® W. C. T. U. says
'tis a shame an’ a crime fer the loiks iv
me t’ give thim poor divils dhrink. But
I don’t know. ’'Tis th’ only change

fr'om th' sthock-yar-rds and th’ mills |

they evir git: an’, anyway, if I didn’t
give thim dacint dhrinks here, the'd go
down the sthreet t' foive-cint Clancy’s
an’ git worse an’ more of it.”

“But phat, says ye, has all this got t'
do with you an’ yer father's place out
in Cook County, Ill.—which is near Chi-
cago, U. S. A.? Nothin’, says I, excipt
that most iv thim lads has got t’ sthay
here, where their jobs is, but ye are
free f'r a home in th’ counthryside, wid
th’ birds singin’ in th’ cherry tree,
waitin’ f'r the first ripe wans; an’ th’
cows lowin’ softly an’ sadly in th’ corn-
field, an’ th’ cheery chickens chirpin’ in
th’ garden patch. Did ye niver, Jawn
Hennisey, in yer moind’s eye, did ye
niver compare what yer loif woud be
there, t’ what it is now—a dhream pure
an’ undefiled (like that glass yer dhrin-
in’), compared to a higous nightmare—
that's what ’twould be.

“Here, ’tis the screech in th’ mornin’
whistle assails yer unaisey ear, an’
dhrags ye fr'm paceful slumbers into
th’ shmokey day. There 'twould be th’
soft an’ lovin’ voice iv yer good wife:
‘Jawn Hennisey, ye lazey loafer, ar're
ye goin’ t' sthart me fire at all this
day? Here ye rush fr'm a hasty break-
fast, aitin' yer last half cup iv coffee
an’ doughnut on th' way, to catch a
crowed car-r f'r th’ “loop.” Th're,
afther yer mornin’s meal, ye

Bac?

“No more iv thim letters!” put in Mr. {

Hennisey. “Talk common wor-rds.”

“Well, th’ mornin’ mail thin:
say, ‘Well, byes, come on, we’ll hoe that
sevin’ acre pratie field this mornin’, be
for th’ heat iv th’ day.’ An’ so ’twould
go, till th’ shades iv evenin’ was drawn
down on th’ front windows, an’ ye
gathered yer shmall but healthy family
about yer knee, an’ turned on the phony-

would ;
saunter out into th’ front yar-rd, an’|
afther lightin’ a segar an’ readin’ th’ |
weather reports an’ th’ mornin’s R. F. !

ye'd !

graft f'r th' evenin's entertainment, wid
“Take Me Back to Noo Yor-rk Town,
or that lastest pop’lar hit, “Whin th’ Lilacs
Shmell Agin in Illion, Ill., Shweet
Esthelle’ An’ at last, yer day’s work
ended an’ yer wages spint, ye wud re-
tire to yer modest couch, evin as Jawn
D. or Edward Rex, to dhream swate
dhreams. Wor-rds fail me t’ paint that
picture as she should be painted, Hen-
nisey. 'Twould take Donovan, the rale
estate agent, t' do it justice. Or th’
lines iv th’ immoral pote, Ella Wheeler-
Wilson Wilcox :
‘Breathes there th’ man
dead
Who niver to himsilf hath said
This is me own, me native bed.
Here am I king, an’ I shall slape
Till th’ last shades iv dark night crape
Into their hole f'r th’' rist iv th’ day!

with soul so

“All this, Hennisey, me boy, all this
ye might have, an’ ye wud. But, no, ye
tur-rn yer back upon it an’ sthart f'r
th’ hod an’ th’ mortor pile, an’ yer
meagre $5.00 per day, an’ no scab labor.
'Tis a quare wor-rld. Eviry farmer
could figure out nothin’ greater thin

bein’ th’ editor iv th' county newspaper.
An’ th' editor’s dream in heavin is to
be a gr-reat financeer. An’ th’ finan-
ceer, tossin’ unaisey on his silken bed,
turns wearily fr'm th’ silent slave fan-
nin’ his fevered brow, an’ sighs f'r th’
shady swimmin’ hole an’ th’ kine knee-
deep in clover! Yis, Jawn, as that great
an’ original oriental philosopher, Con-
fuse-us, is said to have remarked, dyin’
on his simple Ostemoor mattress, wid
th" movin'-picture an’ th’ phonygraff
men waitin’ hard by t' catch his last
wor-rds, ‘Life is a very funny proposi-
tion, after all!’” An’ yet, Jawn, whin
all is said an’ done—an’ drunk—I know
in only wan thing in th' world I'd
rather do than live an’ die right here
in old Chicago.”

“What's that, thin?” asked Mr.
nisey, innocently.

“Why, I think,” said Mr. Dooley, with
an Irish twinkle in his eye, “I'd a little
rather live an’ not die, in th’' counthry.
And so would 1.”

FRED F. ROCKWELL.

i L 2

Hen-

—From Life.
BALLADE OF OLD VALEN-
TINES.

"Tis the day that
declare,
But where’s my lady to say me “yea”?
Many I've found, both kind and fair,
Jut Time and Cupid hunt hearts to
slay,

lovers their faiths
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the treasures of the Roman museums. | of the Quebec Chapter of the Wood-
Not much is left to help the imagina- |

tion in peopling the ancient place, and
we found more satisfaction, from an
artist’s point of view, in the Villa d’Este
and its gardens. The villa is in the
finest of the Renaissance style and has
a garden such as one dreams about
when one is young and believes in fairy
tales.

The Designer betook herself to the
villa, note book in hand, and browsed
for hours among the decorations that

delighted her heart, while the Painter |

and I, with bated breath, explored the
wonders of the garden, gazing long in
the pools of crysophrase green and
stealthily investigating the dark and
alluring nooks beneath the cypress trees;

and though we were disappointed in not ,

meeting any of the water sprites or
fairies. which we knew were there, we
were rewarded by finding a thousand
entrancing vistas, each like a jewel, and
more beautiful than the rest.

So absorbed were we in the enchant-
ment of the place that it was only the

voice of the Designer calling to us from |

the terrace that brought us back to real
life.
any more in the palace, and that it was
time we went back to our pink house.

I should like to tell you of another
day when, in company with the Profes-
sor, who knows all there is to know
about things ancient and Roman, I
traversed the Appian way to the Alban
hills. We visited the little town

stock Academy Alumni Association, we
are the two oldest living graduates of
Woodstock in this Province. So it is
perhaps incumbent on us as such to let
the other graduates know, through the
columns of the Gleaner, that the above-
mentioned organization — which was
started this year and has met regularly
every now and then ever since—is in a
most flourishing condition.

On June 26—the same date on
which the reunion was held at home—
the Quebec Chapter held a meeting, a
brief account of which may be some-
what interesting, if our enjoyment of
the occasion is indicative of the actual
value of the day as a-producer of loyal
school spirit.

The meeting was suddenly called to
order at four-thirty a. m. at Nomining,
and the roll at once taken—out of bed
and into picturesque duxback trousers
and oil tan moccasins. After eating a
hearty habitant breakfast, we went down
to the C. P. R. station, where a special
car was awaiting us—which means that
we rode on a hand car to the Petit Lac

| Nomining, where we were going to try

She said it was too dark to see!

|
{
!
|
|
|
|

of |

Marino, where Adelina Patti was born, ;

and then, passing the beautiful lake of

at Guizano high up above the Lake of
Nemi or Mirror of Diana, as it is called.
Surely the goddess could find no clearer
reflection of herself, for the lake lies
so deep between the hills that it is never
ruffled by winds.

charm I spent in the vicinity of Rome,
but I have already taken far too much
of the Gleaner’s valuable space to tell
of them here.

LOUISE GROSVENOR.

QUEBEC CHAPTER OF W. A,
ALUMNI ASSOCIATION.
Nomining, P. Q., Canada,
July 19, 1909.
Dear Gleaner:
Basing our statement upon the rea-

our luck with the fish.

This lake is a beautiful sheet of
water, seven or eight miles long, high
enough up in the Laurentians to insure
unsurpassed mountain scenery, right in
the midst of the uncut timber lands,
which still make up a large part of
Quebec’s territory. Except for an occa-
sional log-boom along the shore, and
the zig-zag openings which winter log-

. ging-roads made in the forest horizon
Albano, we visited in turn Castelgan- |
dolfo, Albano and Ariccia, finally eat- |
ing our dinner at sunset under an arbor |

down to skid-ways on the lake, we
might well have been a hundred miles
from civilization as far as any evidences
of human handiwork would indicate.

In this attractive place, the business
of the meeting was transacted between
the more or less frequent fish bites—

. which business consisted mainly in ex-

|
]
i
|
i
i

v A P : changing whatever information we hap-
Many days full of color, beauty, and |

pened to have gathered about the old
Woodstock students, and speculations as
to what had become of those of whom
we had heard nothing.

Incidentally, as for fish, the honors
of the day were divided, as one of us
caught the first fish, and the other the
largest—which was a pretty equal di-
vision.

At the beginning of the long twilight

" we started back toward the setting sun

to the hotel, with the contented feeling
that comes after a well-spent day to
make the long walk seem shorter if not

sonable assumption that all the Academy '[ less fatiguing.

graduates in Quebec are active members

After another French cooked meal, we




WOODSTOCK ACADEMY

sang “Fair Woodstock” and other old
school songs with much gusto and little
damage to the keyboard of the Haynes
piano which graces the parlor of the
Hotel Central.

The next morning the meeting was
adjourned, one of us taking the train
back to busy Montreal and the other
hitting the trail for the tall timbers of
the Labelle County hills.

The members send the very best of
wishes to the Gleaner, and are looking
forward as eagerly as usual to the next

issue. Very sincerely yours,
HARRY F. CHILD, ’02.
JAMES V. PERRIN, ’02.
P. S—We wish to make the an-

nouncement that another meeting is to
be held in Montreal at the time of the

Ice Carnival in February, and any
Woodstock Alumni will be very wel-
come. We believe that the numerous

winter pleasures which this town offers
would make a visit well worth while at
that time, and no efforts will be spared
to show guests all the phases of Cana-
dian winter life.

e —

THE MASTER’S TEMPLE.
They stand, those lofty arches,
'Gainst Heaven's dome of blue,
Unchanged throughout the ages,
Yet seeming ever new.
The calm, majestic presence,
For which the worn heart seeks
The walls of God’s own temple,
The glorious mountain peaks.

Around their crests, at daybreak,
The brightening sunbeams play;
Their heights are crowned, at noontide,
With splendor of the day.
Sunsets, at eve, around them
Their purple shadows fold;
The glittering stars, about them,
At midnight, conclave hold.

They are the Lord’s cathedral,

His arches and His halls;
Around the Holy City

Their dusky shadow falls.
Above earth’s toil and clamor,

Above its scenes of strife,
The air of mountains lifts men

To nobler, purer life.

———————TT

Upon their silent summits

Man walks alone with God;
A hush is all about him,

He stands where Jesus trod.
Heedless of wars beneath him,

He hears not sin’s wild moan,
He feels the mighty Presence,

And bows before the throne.
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He sees the walls of jasper,
Beholds the glittering sea;
He hears the chant of angels
That sounds eternally,
That sang creation’s story,
Proclaimed Emmanuel’s birth,
And thus to him is granted
A glimpse of heaven on earth

'Tis well some shrine is given
Where men from toil may flee,
To rest awhile in silence,
The higher things to see.
Unmoved by wrath of tempest,
The mountains calmly stand,
In silence and in glory,
A lofty temple grand.

And through their quiet archways
The Master’s message calls:
“As round my chosen city
The strength of mountains falls,
So ever round my people
My strength for aye shall be;
Lift up your hearts in gladness,
For I will care for thee.”
NELLIE TOWNE BURLESON.

- -

The Preparation Received from Nor-
mal School for Teaching in Com-
parison with that Received from
Woodstock Academy.

Yeing a graduate of Willimantic Nor-
mal School, and, furthermore, not being
acquainted to any great degree with any
other Normal School, the heading of
this article, perhaps, ought to include
Willimantic. But the Normal Schools
must be enough alike, so that an article
of this kind, although from the point
of view of one Normal School, will be
true of the others. So I will omit the
word “Willimantic” and simply say
“Normal School”

It seems hardly fair to compare the
two schools as to the preparation each
gives for teaching, because the Normal
School is for those whose profession is
to be teaching:; and one ought to be
prepared to teach after graduating from
it, while the Academy is a place where
anyone, whether he is to be a business
man, a teacher, a lawyer, a nurse, or a
carpenter, may obtain a higher educa-
tion than that of the common school.
Nevertheless, it a fact that many
teach school directly after graduating
from the Academy and do not take a
Normal School course. Therefore I
will undertake to show wherein one is
better fitted as a teacher after a course
at Normal School than after leaving
the Academy.

18
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The schedule of studies pursued at
Normal School does not vary to any
great degree from that pursued at the
Academy. In both the Academy and
Normal School instruction is given in
arithmetic, physical geography, Grecian,
Roman, United States, English, ancient,
mediaeval, and modern history, English
grammar, English composition, Ameri-
can and English literature, physiology,
botany, physics, chemistry, civil govern-
ment, and music. In addition to these,
foreign languages and higher mathe-
matics are taught at the Academy, while
psychology, mineralogy, gymnastics,
drawing, penmanship, methods, and
training in teaching are given at Nor-
mal School. The time required at the
Academy to complete a full course is
four years, but usually two years is the
time required at Normal School.

What one needs for teaching gram-
mar schools, and those are the only
positions a graduate of either school
expects to obtain, does not include the
fore_lgn languages and higher mathe-
matics upon which most of the time is
spent in the last two years at the Acad-
emy. The fundamental studies to be
taught are in the first two years; and, at
the day of graduation, how much of an
examination do you think the average
graduate could pass? Still, although
one is not in a position to take an ex-
amination, the knowledge is stored away
somewhere and it needs only a little
digging to find it

But let us say that the graduate can
pass examinations on the subjects, does
that mean that she knows how to teach
them to others? Probably not, and that
is what Normal School is for. Those
who enter are supposed to know the
subject matter, and the lessons are long,
the stress being laid on what and how
to teach it.

The lessons are not given from text-
books, either, and it is right here where
a great deal is gained. Because of this,
the Normal School graduate has become

acquainted with a great many books i

and with the subject matter, so that she
can fill in, supply, and make the lessons
more interesting and profitable for the
children.

The material at Normal School is
much more complete and consequently
the graduate ought to be better pre-
pared. For instance, a stereopticon
lantern furnishes views of much help
in history and geography. A large col-
lection of authors’ pictures, and homes,
scenes, and places in literature, which
were of so much interest and help to
me that T have started one of my own

to help my pupils, which, I think prob-
ably, is more preparation than an Acad-
emy graduate could show. Large
models of all parts of the body to verify
and explain the words of physiology
books. Large charts showing the parts
of flowers and plants to help out the,
oftentimes, imperceptible parts of nat-
ural ones, or those which cannot be
obtained here, and many charts and
maps for geography.

What could an Academy graduate do
towards teaching music if she knows
no more than she could learn there?
Music in the Academy means singing
in a chorus if you already have some
ability. A graduate of Normal School
ought to be able to teach all the essen-
tials of vocal music, having been trained
to sing and teach from the scales to
chorus work, to teach all rhythmic
figures through songs, thus giving a re-
pertoire of suitable songs, to present
all musical characters, to explain all
musical terms, etc.

Besides these additional preparations
to Academy studies which are given
Normal School students, there are some
which are not given Academy pupils at
all. Drawing is very important for a
teacher in many ways, even if she can
only sketch roughly, to illustrate cer-
tain points. This a Normal School
graduate is prepared to do because of
a thorough course. Psychology is an-
other study which should be known by
those who have to do with the educa-
tion and development of children. That
is another branch which is lacking in
the Academy preparation, unless it be
that the last class and those who heard
the address this year at graduation
should say that they have had some.
The methods and practice teaching are,
also, all important parts of a Normal
School preparation. They are the fin-
ishing touches for the profession, which
an Academy graduate does not have.

Because Normal School is a training
school for teachers, the lessons are
taken up from the standpoint of teach-
ers and discussed, so that some of the
most important facts a graduate should
have in preparation for teaching, an
Academy graduate does not have. In
history, do not drill and spend time with
the children on unimportant things, as
the number killed and wounded on each
side in a battle, or a little skirmish. It
is time spent for nothing. Or the im-
portance and value in presenting every-
thing possible to the eye by even rough
sketches on the board, as the situations
of Wolfe’'s and Montcalm’s armies
around Quebec and the route of
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Wolfe’'s army when they captured Que-
bec. Such things as these may not
seem important and, of course, would
not be for most of those who attend
the Academy; but they are for the Nor-
mal School students, and that is where
they are better prepared for teaching.
From this incomplete article, I think
one can see what it is that Normal
School does to prepare one for teaching
which cannot be and is not expected to
be done at the Academy.
MAUDE E. HEALEY, '06.

THE SUMMER WORK OF THE
U. 8. ATLANTIC FLEET.

In the eyes of many civilians, a bat-
tleship has served its chief function if
it has furnished a quarterdeck, spotless
and white, for the use of the naval offi-
cer, who has nothing better to do than
to give dances and dinners and uphold
his reputation for having “a sweetheart
in every port.” This is natural, as the
visitor never sees this same quarter-
deck, blackened with the dust from two
thousand tons of coal, nor at five in the
morning when it is being scrubbed and
holystoned, nor again with all hatches
battered down and green seas coming
aboard, or the after twelve-inch turret
firing, nor under a hundred other sim-
ilar unknown conditions, vastly different
from its gala aspect during a “pink-tea
fight.”
sixteen battleships with their
auxiliaries, which compose the Atlantic
fleet, now anchored off Provincetown,
present a sight which cannot fail to
impress the most callous of observers—
a far more impressive sight now that
our ships are painted in war color and
carry the new “peach basket” mast:
yet how many outsiders give a second
thought to the constant drill necessary
to keep the guns of these ships in fight-
ing condition, and to keep their crews
and officers up to that standard of effi-
ciency which has given our Navy its
present status,

In order to understand the problem
thus put before the Commander-in-
Chief, it will not be out of place to give
a general, summary of the requirements
exacted of the modern battleship. Our
harbors limit her draught to twenty-
eight feet; her speed must be at least
nineteen knots; her coal capacity suffi-
cient for a steaming radius of several
thousand knots; she must be protected
by armor belts capable of stopping a
twelve-inch shell; but, above all, she
must carry the maximum number of
guns. To fill these requirements a hull

is built, displacing some seventeen
thousand tons; into this are put boilers
and engines developing twenty-five thou-
sand I. H. P.; coal bunkers carrying
twenty-four thousand tons; a complete
installment of auxiliary machinery, in-
cluding distillers, air compressors, an
ice machine, repair shop, steam steering
and anchor engines, and an electrical
plant furnishing light and power for
all turrets, ammunition hoists, boat
cranes, and deck winches. The engi-
neering department requires a force of
nearly three hundred men. The armor
belts are so placed that they give the
best protection to these, the “vitals” of
the ship. The guns are so placed that
they deliver the maximum weight of
metal in the shortest time both on the
broadside, ahead or astern, the battery
of the “Connecticut” class giving a fire
of two twelve, four eight, four seven,
and six three-inch ahead or astern, and
four twelve, four eight, six seven, and
ten three-inch on either broadside.

The two main questions, then, to de-
cide are, How best manoeuver the fleet
to concentrate our own fire on the
enemy, and how drill the gun crews to
fire with the wutmost accuracy and
rapidity, for it is generally conceded
that the next great naval battle will be
decided in less than ten minutes after
the first shot ‘has been fired. The first
leads us into a study of higher naval
tactics; the second takes us to a game,
or sport, I may say, which is so far
ahead of any college sport that there is
no comparison between the two—that of
target practice. Time and space are
short, so suffice it to say that every
ship in our Navy competes annually
with all ships of her own class, under
a perfectly rigid set of rules. I imagine
the train of competition thus set up—
the best pointer for each gun, the best
gun in each battery, the best battery in
each ship, the best ship in each class—
in this fleet alone, sixteen thousand men
and over five hundred guns. The train-
ing of the crews cannot be carried on
by actually firing the gun, as each charge
costs from twenty-five to one thousand
dollars, but the gun pointers are trained
at first by a device called the “dotter,”
which consists of a moving card with
a miniature target printed on it, and
a pointer which strikes a corresponding
mnniature target (which moves with
the gun) when the sights of the gun
are on the moving one. Later, a rifle
or one pounder is fixed inside the bore
of the larger gun and is then pointed
and fired at a towed target by the same
mechanism that is used in pointing and
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firing the large gun itself, thus giving
the men all the experience of handling
the gun at an almost inappreciable cost
and under circumstances exactly similar
to those during the actual firing, except,
of course, the excitement and danger
accompanying the discharge of heavy
guns.

The rules governing the practice are
for the purpose of gaining uniformity
among all competing gun crews, and are
in general as follows: All ships must
fire all of her guns or be penalized; the
target is twelve by twenty-one feet; the
range is laid out as an equilateral tri-
angle, the sides two thousand yards in
length; the target is anchored at the
apex, and the ship, rolling a minimum
of two degrees, steams along the base
at a speed of ten knots. The score for
each battery is reckoned in hits per gun
per minute, and a fixed weight given to
each calibre of gun so that the final
merit of a ship may be reckoned in all
calibres. The percentage of hits made
to shots fired is figured in this record
so that the gun pointer must fire not
only with rapidity, but with absolute
accuracy, if his score is to be a high
one.

Less weight is given to the ship’s score
at “Battle” practice than at “Record,”
for the former is intended to give all
pointers similar conditions for a com-
petitive record, while the latter is in-
tended to give all ships a practice which
fulfills, as nearly as possible, the condi-
tions of actual battle. In it the range
is unknown, the target is towed, and
the ship is given only ten minutes dur-
ing which she may open fire with every
gun that will bear. Each ship, in addi-
tion to the above, must fire all her tor-
pedoes and lay a mine field, the scores
in each being reckoned in with that of
her guns. This work has kept the offi-
cers and men of the fleet on the go
from the day they left their navy yards
for the rendezvous, and will continue to
do so until the third week in August,
when the game will really begin on the
Southern drill grounds off the Chesa-
peake, when every man and every ship
will confidently expect and prayerfully
hope to excel all records previously
established.

FRANK ‘VV ROCKWELL.

A FOURTH IN NEBRASKA.

Cozad, Neb., July 11, 1909.
Your missive arrived yesterday and
1 am only too glad to drop a few lines
for the Gleaner, and will tell you of a
delightful “Fourth” I spent out here in
Nebraska.

A party of young folks left Cozad
last Saturday to spend the Fourth
(fifth) in the north hills at the ranch of
Bert Hughes.

The party consisted of Messrs. Clare
Hughes, Tom Hughes, Sid Bovee and
myself, the Misses Cora Shipton, Wini-

fred Hughes, Lucretia Dean, Stella
Shane and Beulah Munson. Accom-
panying the party were Mrs. A. C

Walker and my mother, who acted in
the capacity of chaperones.

The long drive of fifteen miles was
to an Easterner a revelation and a de-
light. The broad acres of rustling corn
and waving wheat, rye, oats, etc., were
a unique sight and revealed the pros-
perous state of the farmer and also
what farming can be made to do in
this rich, flat country, and one naturally
takes back to New England glowing
accounts of the beautiful West and its
great possibilities. The novel sight of
a coyote speeding away from the ap-
proach of man, the many prairie dogs,
owls, jack-rabbits, etc., the cactus in
full bloom, and the wild flowers were
an interesting sight to us all. The hun-
dreds of live stock roaming the hills
brought forcibly to mind the Scripture
in which it says, “And the cattle on a
thousand hills are mine, saith the Lord.”

After a winding and diversified ride
through the hills we reached the doors
of mine host and were warmly wel-
comed to ranch life. The young men
of the party erected a tent on a high
hill close beside the house and therein
spent the night. Before retiring we
were joined by the ladies in an hour of
song, after which good nights were said,
and to the patter of falling raindrops
we one and all courted “tired nature’s
sweet restorer, sleep, balmy sleep,” and
the avidity with which the fine morning
spread was partaken of by all showed
the wholesomeness of the hill breezes.

The Fourth, or rather fifth, was
spent as befitted the various moods of
the crowd, but pre-eminent among the
things to do for entertainment seemed
to be to feed the inner man (and
woman).

A bountiful supply of all good things
was provided by the young people as
well as by the host and hostess and
their good neighbors, Mr. and Mrs. Ed.
Inglis, who were of the party and added
not a little to the entertainment.

After the toothsome mid-day meal
various sports were the order of the
day, a list of which follows: Boys’
100-yard dash; 25-yard dash; running
broad jump; standing broad jump; run-
ning high jump; standing high jump;
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self from his embrace. In the struggle

that followed, a letter which she had
that day received from Glaucus, fell
from her dress. Arbaces seized it and

scanned it quickly, and on seeing the
signature, in his rage declared that Ione
should die rather than wed with Glau-

cus. Ae he was again darting at the
girl a curtain was pulled aside and
Glaucus and Apaecides, warned of

[one’s whereabouts by Nydia, stood on
the threshold.

Glaucus immediately fell upon his foe
amd for some moments the rivals swayed
to and fro and coiled about each other,
uttering cries of revenge. Apaecides,
dagger in hand, rushed to the aid of
his friend, but was thrown heavily to
the floor by the Egyptian, who wrenched
the weapon from the priest’s weak grasp
and was about to plunge it into the
prostrate body of Glaucus when sud-
denly the house shook to its founda-
tions, the earth trembled and a heavy
statue tottered and fell, striking the
Egyptian and stretching him on the
floor, apparently lifeless. Glaucus stag-
gered to his feet and helped Apaecides
to rise. Then, taking Ione in his arms,
they fled from the house of destruc-
tion.

For a time after this narrow escape
the happiness of Glaucus and Ione was

undisturbed. But Fate and a jealous
woman were destined to cause new
trouble. Julia, the daughterr of a

wealthy merchant, on hearing of the
Greek’s infatuation for Ione, determined
to destroy it. Accordingly she sent for
Nydia, and after telling the Thessalian
her story of unrequited love, asked if
she knew any love charm. Nydia did
not, but thinking that she might herself
get the benefit of any which Julia might
learn, mentioned to her the Egyptian
sorcerer, Arbaces.

Arbaces, who had partially recovered
from his injuries, immediately saw in
the jealous daughter of luxury an op-
portunity for reeking his revenge on
Glaucus. Not daring to give her the
deadly draught himself for fear of dis-
covery in his crime, he sent the girl to
the Witch of Vesuvius. Under the guise
of a love charm the hag gave Julia a
fatal potion. That night, while Julia
slept with the “love potion” under her
pillow, Nydia, desiring Glaucus’ love
for herself, replaced it by a phial of
clear water. The next day she admin-
istered it to the Athenian, and even
before he had emptied the glass the gay
Glaucus was changed to a roaring mad-
man.

Haply, this was the day which the

~
Christian had agreed upon for his meet-
ing with Apaecides, and Calenus, ac-
cording to his previously formed pur-
pose, was already in his place of con-
cealment. Hardly had the boughs closed

over the priest’'s hiding place, when
Arbaces, anxious to know whether the
drug had been used and with what

effect, entered the grove on his way to
the house of Julia’s father. At this
very moment Apaecides, bound to his
appointment with the Nazarene, ap-
proached from another direction and
met the Egyptian midway. Arbaces,
recognizing his former pupil and re-
membering their last meeting, addressed
the young man in a conciliatory man-
ner. But the priest, stung to the quick
by Arbaces’ treachery toward himself,
but more especially toward his sister,
did not heed his flattery and promises
of retrieval if he could but have Ione
in marriage. The dispute grew more
and more heated till Arbaces, seeing in
Apaecides an obstinate barrier in the
path of his love, raised his stilus and
twice stabbed the priest in the breast.
He fell to the ground lifeless, without
uttering a sound. Just as the assassin
was beginning to realize his crime he
saw the reeling figure of a young man
advancing rapidly along the path. Tt
was Glaucus. Even before he had
divined his own intention he hastily con-
cealed himself in the shrubbery sur-
rounding the little chapel. As the
Athenian, arrested in his mad course by
the gory corpse in his path, was bending
over the priest’s body, the Egyptian
sprang out and with a shout of “Mur-
der!” struck his victim to the ground
with a single blow.

Arbaces’ repeated shouts soon sum-
moned a large crowd to the spot, and
he told how he had seen the Greek stab
Apaecides and added that in his horror
he had impulsively knocked the mur-
derer down. Meanwhile Olinthus, the
Christian, had come and, on hearing Ar-
baces’ accusation, unhesitatingly charged
the Egyptian himself with the crime. A
hot argument between the two followed
and the Christian in his zeal struck
down the statue of a goddess. The peo-
ple instantly clamored for his arrest and
accordingly he was led away in chains.

In anticipation of the gladiatorial
games, now close at hand, the trial of
Glaucus and Olinthus was hastened in
order that each might fight one of the
two wild beasts procured for the occa-
sion. Both were pronounced guilty and
were placed together in a small, dark
cell in the forum to await their impend-
ing doom.
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civilization, its brilliancy and squalidity
as represented in the mouldering col-
umns and ghastly skeletons recently
brought to light and examined.
LYLE W. TURNER.
——— —

PERSONALS BEFORE 1888,

The following letter was received
from Mrs. Harriet Comings Morse, who
i1s now living in Putnam with her son,
John A. Morse. Mrs. Morse attended
the Academy the school year 1843-1844:

Mr. Hall has asked me to furnish
some 1items concerning the “old Acad-
emy” of the “long ago time,” but I

hardly think I can add much of interest
to what has already been written in the
Gleaner, and what I say will refer par-
ticularly to the fall term of 1844,

At that time the Academy School was
under the instruction of Mr. John P.
Averill, with a competent assistant, and
numbered some over one hundred
pupils, coming from near and far away
and having to obtain board and lodging
in nearby farm houses, there being no
boarding house on the Hill at that time.
Space in the Academy being limited,
the young ladies were permitted to go
to the “Bowen Hall” for an hour of
quiet study, afterward returning to the
recitation room in the Academy to re-
cite. I well remember once, when we
had stayed over time, Mr. Averill came
and marched us back to the Academy.
This was never repeated, and we always
remembered his ever alert |)rm[u'n\i.ty
for finding out how each pupil spent the
time during study hours.

In recalling the names of those who
attended the Academy School at that
time I can easily count twenty-five who
have been called from earthly schools
to those of the “great beyond,” and
there may have been others I do not
know of. Mr. Harrison Johnson and
Mr. Samuel M. Fenner are of the num-
ber gone. And now, after the passing
away, since then, of sixty-five years of
joy and sorrow, clouds and sunshine of
life, T still retain fond memories of
friendship formed while a student at
the old Academy on Woodstock Hill.

HARRIET COMINGS MORSE.

It is interesting to note that there are
still living many who attended the
Academy under Mr. Patterson in the
same year as Mrs. Morse. There may
be more of whom we have no accurate
knowledge, but we are pleased to record
the following:

Mrs. Abel Child.

Mrs. Polly Lyon Bowen.

Mrs. Sara Fisher Woodward.

|

Mrs. Annette Bowen Johnson.

Mrs. Harriet Child May.

Mrs. Harriet Mathewson Day.

Mrs. Lyman Huntington.

Miss Sarah Lyon.

Mr. Sandford Fisher.

Mr. Amos Sanders

Mr. Alexander Warner.

Mr. Henry Bugbee.

The following letter from Mr. George
H. Hyde gives a glimpse of Academy
life some thirty years later than Mrs.
Morse’s letter:

Dear Friends:

“Thirty-three years ago I was a stu-
dent at Woodstock Academy. It was
there first, while J. W. Cross was Prin-
cipal and the following year, I had the
good fortune to be under the instruction
of F. E. Burnette. It was the exacting
and thorough methods of the latter that
caused me to leave the Academy and
attend the Putnam High School, where
I continued under him. I well remem-

ber the school friends of those days
and always closely scan the Gleaner
for information respecting them. It

was with many regrets that I gave up
the Academy, as the beautiful natural
surroundings and the friendly local stu-
dents appealed to me and attached me
with greater strength than would have
been guessed by those who knew me
at that time. Necessarily my life there
was intensely practical, and, I believe, I
was undemonstrative to a degree, which
precluded a discovery by my closest
friends of my real attachment for the
place.

“For twenty-seven years I have been
here in New York City and am prac-
ticing law, I have never regretted my
choice of the profession, and believe
I made no mistake in choosing it.
Twenty-two years ago 1 was married
at Glasgow, Mo., to Emma D. Lewis.
We have two sons. One is a member
of the Senior class at Yale and the
other is in a local preparatory school.

“I know of no former Woodstock
Academy student here with the excep-
tion of B. S. Warner, who resides at
Orange, N. J., and has a business con-
nection in New York.

“Possible there is an ‘exaggerated
ego’ manifest in this brief letter, but
I have written as I desire to read

from my old friends.
Yours Sincerely,
“GEO. H. HYDE”

Lieutenant Governor Everett ]J. Lake
was a student in the Academy in 1884
and 1885. It is with a sort of justifi-
able pride that we print the following
letter expressing his kindly remem-
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incubator hatch? Frank Skinner will
know the answer, of course: he has a
poultry farm in North Woodstock.

William Child says nothing out of the
ordinary has happened to him during
the past twelve months. He has en-
joyed his work on the farm and fre-
quent visits on Dudley Hill.

1900,
“Vincit Qui Se Vincit.”

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur G. Morse have
carried out the engagement announced
in the 1908 Gleaner, and are among the
reliable couples of East Woodstock. See
“Morning.”

Jertram C. Bugbee called upon us this
year and gave a good report of himself.
He had not at that time entered upon
a permanent place as minister, but was
acting as a supply in various places.

Lafayette Evans has not been heard
from this year.

John Paine was graduated from the
Rush Medical College, connected with
Chicago University, in June. He prac-
tices next year in a mining hospital in
Baltic, Mich. We are glad to record
that he was graduated with honor.

Irving Frost has been working for
the Queen’s County Trust Company of
New York. He frequently runs up to
Woodstock in his automobile.

Frederick F. Rockwell has been tour-
irlg in Pennsylvania, lecturing in the
interest of the New York Evening Call,
a Socialist newspaper. He has just ac-
cepted a position as circulation man-
ager of the American College Magazine.
He holds this position until spring, when
he returns to his greenhouse work in
Woodstock.

IQOI.
“Non Nobis Solum.”

During the past year FEthel M.
Spalding has taught History and Eng-
lish in Norwich Free Academy. Her
many friends will be glad to hear of
her promotion
work.

Charles Sabin Spalding still finds well-
drilling an agreeable occupation. Re-
cently he has drilled seventeen wells for
the Water Works at Webster, Mass. He
expects to continue this work the com-
ing year.

Frank F. Davenport has completed
another successful year with Alexander
Brothers of Providence, R. 1.

Phoebe W. Randall is employed in an
art store in Hartford, Conn.

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert R. Slye are
living in Pomfret Centre, Conn. Mr.
Slye is assisting his father with the

to a higher grade of |

farm work.

Mary E. Aldrich has completed a suc-
cessful year of teaching at the Wood-
stock Centre School. She has resigned
her position and expects to teach at the
Bughbee Neighborhood the coming year,

Mr. and Mrs. Herman B. Chandler
with Miss Dorothy Clark Chandler are
living in Worcester, Mass. Mr. Chand-
ler has charge of the Worcester Hard-
ware Company. See “Morning.”

Ernest Williamson is with the Atlas
Motor Company, Springfield, Mass. He
recently made a business trip to Chi-
cago, IlIl. Mr. and Mrs. Williamson
live at 33 Medford street, Springfield,
Mass.

Olive A. Paine has been teaching in
Newton, Mass. Her work has been in
the fifth and sixth grades.

Thomas A. Louby is employed in the
construction department of an engineer-
ing and contracting firm of Boston. At
present he is in Lee, Mass.

Ewart M. Brunn is commission mer-
chant in the firm of Heyemeyer &
Brunn, New York City.

1902.
“Nil Sine Labore.”

E. V. Lew Cox, one of our trained
nurses, is at home in West Woodstock
when not on duty.

Mary Frost is again spending
summer in West Woodstock.

James V. Perrin has been surveying
in the forests in Canada the past year.
He must be becoming accomplished as
cook and guide as well as civil engineer.

Gertrude Tabor Howard has made a

the

change in her occupation since the
Gleaner was last issued. Notice of her
advance is elsewhere noted in the

Gleaner.

Jessie M. Hibbard has headquarters
in Greenfield when not out on a case
nursing. The class of 1902 can boast
of three graduate nurses.

Alexander J. Hibbard is in the West
now, at present located at Spokane,
Wash.

Jessie Withey is still in the employ
of the William H. Gallison Company in
Boston.

Rosa Louden Gilbertson is still living
in New Jersey, where she has been for
two years past.

Florence Barber taught the school the
past year in District No. 2, South
Woodstock, and has given good satis-
faction.

Harry Child is still in the employ of
the Patterson Manufacturing Company
and is now located in Montreal, Can.

Herbert A. Johnson is in the Post
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July 27, 1909. Clayton L. Alexander | 2. Declamation Lincoln

of Burlington, Vt Her
April, 1908. Kenneth R. Fitts, son of | 3. Recitation—M:
Mr. and Mrs. Burton T. Fitts of Provi R abbit, :
dence, R. 1 Bernice
- ‘@ - . Recitation—A1
PROGRAMME ) Pareppa, : :
Public Rhetoricals given by the stu Lyle W

Ao o Wk 5. Chorus—Sailors’

Academy at the

Academy Hall, Friday evening, March PROG.R./;.MMF
26, 1909, comn o at 7:30 o'clock. _' _4
Orchestra. Graduating exercises, Class of 1909
RT 1 at Woodstock Academy, Woodstock,
{ Chorus—The Fireside King Conn., at 2:30 o'clock P. M., Friday,
10TUS 1 reside mg,
Dorothy Rose | June 25, 1909:
2 o e 1. Orchestra.
2. Declamation—The Ho 1 the .
(yu\‘lt-m:[y,n."‘- ‘ e Gradv | 2 Prayer, Rev. Martin L. Williston
nt, ady | © : =
Lyman R. Fitts | 1 ‘\h,‘ 3“ 45l
Recitation—Her Letter, Bret Harte s :
O dith A Edd RrGE. Kie Eleanor Harris Rowland, Ph. D
4. Recitation—The Sermon, 4 (»:“-“‘.‘”n p—
Bisea B Alltoa 6. Presentation of Diplomas,
Declathation e Edith Hayward Hall, Ph. D.
lamation— : " Seehoate
(a) St. Patrick was a Gentle 7. Orchestra e
man, Henry Bennett = = 3
(b) When the Train Comes GRADUATING CI‘:‘ASS’ 1909.
in, Nixon Waterman Nitentes.
Leonard H. Healey, Jr. Latin Scientific,
Orchestra. Bernice Elliott Bates, Lyle Wiedler
PART II Turner ) e
1. Declamation—Carrying the Mes- English Scientific.
sage to Garcia, Hubbard Edith Spencer Briggs, Marion Etta
~Wallace E. Armstrong Smith, Louis Kirk Miller
2. Recitation—Knee Deep in June, Senior Class Honor Essay.
5 » pe ~
M E Fl Riley Lyle Wiedler Turner.
Mary ynn.
: 3 s e
3 “horus—Swing Song ‘ems:
yeiorus—Swing Song (Female . |ACADEMY SUNDAY, JUNE 1o,
oices), .eavi
4. Declamation—The New South, 1909-

H. W. '}r.’ulyg Sermon by Rev. Martin L. Williston,

Adolph W. Lawson | Pomfret, Conn., at the Woodstock Con-
5. Recitation—My Double, gregational Church, 11 o’clock A. M
Edward Everett Hale

GLEANER TWENTY-TWO 22 22 :37_‘] y . o buv v
Alice R. Wilbur. The best place in the city to buy your
Orchestra, 1 MILLINERY
PART III | is at
1. Declamation—Dead Upon the l 5 . -
Field of Honor, Higginson ! MISS N. M. EGAN'S
Louis K. Miller. 8c Elm Street
2. Declamation—Teaching Rollo to ‘ ¥ DR s

Play, Burdette | Phone 133-2 Putnam, Conn.

Raymond W. Sheldon. i
3. Chorus—A Cabin Lullaby (Fe- -
male Voices), Philander Johnson
4. Recitation—Penelope’s Christmas l MRS. F, DUCHARME
Dance, Cloud | s
Edith S. Briggs i MILLINERY
Orchestra,

Prices the Loowest and Due Regard

PART IV
1. Recitation—Aux Italiens,

R. Bulwer Lytton
Marion E. Smith

to the Latest Styles.

14 Hamilton Street, Southbridge




WOODSTOCK

Mrs. Arthur Breault
Fashionable Dressmaking

The People’s Store’

Putnam, Conn.

Henry B. Comings

Wall Paper, Paints and Oils
Varnish and Colors

First-Class Work Done
Billings, King & Co. Marine Paints a
specialty
Telephone connection

Fast Woodstock

Seder’s Clothes

For Gentlemen and Ladies

Are Best to Weat

Chas. Seder, opposite Congregational

Church, Putnam

Shea, the Tailor
Enough Said !

Webster, Mass.

ACADEMY

GLEANER

|
|

‘ When in town remember that

BANNITER'S DRUG STORE

i

i is th

Resting Plzxce for Tired
Shoppers

;[a't cool,
fountain,

refreshing
also

where they can
| drinks at his popular
anything that you may be in need of
usually kept at drug stores. You are
welcome whether you buy or not.
H. E. Bannister, the Druggist
Webstet

Compliments of
Miss J. SanSoucie
MILLINERY

Court House Block

Putnam, Conn.

Jeweler and Stationer

Y. M. C. A. Building Corner Store

Southbridge

i

~

55 Maude £, Seranton

DRESSMAKER

\
\
|
|
|
\
' South Woodstock




WOODSTOCK ACADEMY GLEANER

w
(8]

Joseph Allard |/} SPALDING . D

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
WOODSTOCK HILL

Tonsorial Rooms| ™ woovsrocx was

Four Chairs and Expert Barbers 5 - 3
Office hours before 8 a. m., 12 to 1.30.

Rich’s Building next to Dresser’s from 5 to 7 p. m.
Telephone Connection

Drug Store

CHARLES CHILD GILDERSLEEVE,M.D.

Fire Insurance
Fast Woodstock, Conn.

Agent for the Great Middlesex and 12
Office Hours :
Fire Insurance 1to2p. m.

other reliable
7 to 8 p. m.

Companies
Telephone Connection

J. RICHARD CARPENTER

PUTNAM
R. C. PAINE, M. D.
Steam Laundry

Pomfret Street, Putnam
Office Hours

TuaomprsoN, CONN

Family Washing and Carpet Cleaning
Telephone 15—2 1—2 and 6—7 p. m.

Agency for the Novelty Rug

Dr A. H. Strahan
DENTIST

Office in Union Block, Putnam

James H. Hutchins

VETERINARY

Abington, Conn. Telephone




toBerounpat | Edward G. Wright
Burt’s
Pharmacy

ALL KINDS OF Stationer
TOILET ARTICLES

DRUGS v —
MEDICINES | |

PAINTS Also ‘ Books,
OILS AND
VARNISHES 5 Dealer |

BLANK BOOKS AND || | Fancy Goods
STATIONERY. ‘

| Sporting and

In Wecarry the Largest Stock
in our Line of any Store in

I l = l do B l l RT, 7N Eastern Connecticut,

Fagst
Putnam, Conn.

| No. 2 Central Block, T°%

7 DADR

Zmeaioy Robert K. Safford
Rosebrooks and Cummings

(Suceessors to Cyrus Spaulding)

It is my aim to keep the best of a full

assortment of all lines found in a
DEALERS IN

HARDWARE first-class

General Store

STOVES
By adhering strictly to business and
working for the interest of my

IRON and STEEL customers, I hope to meritthe
continuance of old friends

PLUMBING and make many new

WOODENWARE AND Onoes.

GIVE US A CALL

AGRICULTURAL we will endeavor to carefully supply

IMPLEMENTS. your wants.
TELEPHONE

WEBSTER, MASS. |South Woodstock, Conn.

TINWARE




TOWNE’S

O 1
W FINE [J

- Portraiture

Byron D. Bugbee
WINDAM CQUNTY’S BIG
DEPARTMENT STORE . |

New Fall Goods

Arriving every Day.

A complete Stock in Every De-
partment of Correct Styles,
Latest Novelties.

We carry the same goods as

The Largest Department

STORE

and we ask you to compare

N
I
O

S TUDI

Our Price_s_qz_a_rld Values.
Onr Shoe Store on the Corner

I's correctly stocked with the Finest
Hall Footwear.

SHOPPING MADE EASY.

BYRON D. BUGBEE, Bughee Gorner

PUTNAM, CONN.

For Up-fo-Date ==
HARDWARE
CROCKERY
PLUMBING
CALL ON

Chandler & Horse

‘Opposite the New Station, Putnam
AGENTS FOR

Sherwin-Williams = Paints
U. 8. Cream Separators,

Sterling, Household and

Telephone

or write to

| Dresser’s

Drug Store

and your orders will be promptly
attended to.

Quaker Ranges.

- Putnam, Conn.



