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Vacation atmosphere is pretty diffi-
oult to banish and it will surprise no
one to learn that when the time came to
prepare the October issue of the ECHO,
the editorial staff found the State L#
Library still filled with the gay, irre-
sponsible mood of summer and could hear
1little but snatches of conversation ex~-
changing ex. eriences and snapshots, so
that we are venturing to make this num-
ber a medium for letting every one know
what a good time every one had. And, if
. incidentally the editorz are hereby ex-
tending *their own vecaition and _ouuing
the conhritators do “he heavy werk, we
feel you will s%ill be the gainers.

Jubscription Reminder

With *his issue the year's subscrip-
tion expires, We very much hope rnu
will all remew for 192€-7120. Hifdy
cents for five mumbers, payable to She

editor.

This seems an appropriate place to
express our thanks Lo all who have so
ioyelly surported the ECHO this past
year. We thank the departmental edi-
tors, the occasional conkributors, all
the staff of course, and most sincerely
we thank all of you who have patiocntly
read the ECHO and never cancelled your
subscription.

Now is the time to renew your sub-
seription.

The Days we Remember.

Well here we are, all back at
our posts in the Library, and joggir.,
along as if there haed never been
such a thing as a vecation. But th:
pleasant thoughts and recollections
that oach and all have stored away
during our playtime, will remain wit .
us for many a day.

A fow of our number (more fear-
loss and bold than the rcst) set out
to conquer mew lands across the seas;
while others heard the call of the = &
mermaid, and hastened awey to greet :
her. gSome took to the mountains,
where Mother Nature guards and keeps
her finest treasures; while the
remaining ones Lended the home fires
and coutentod themselves with an
occasional day's adventure into the
country, or toward the shore, or
pessibly to the hills, just as the
iucliration or fancy might lead.

On the day appointed, with hem-
per of goodies stored away, and
armed with books and magazines, or
possibly a bit of sewing, we at
last set forth happy and carefree.
On and on we go, mile after mile,
and only the call of our sharpened
a;petites and the lure of "just
the right spot" trings our little
company to a halt. There we spend
a few lazy delightful hours in one
way or another, till the lengthen-
ing shadows warn us that night is
approaching; and wending our way
homeward, our voiccs blending in the
old son:s that one loves best, we
finally come to "Castle Home", tired
but still happy, at the end of a
perfect day.

Edith E. Colvin.
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0ld Historic Duxbury! What a wealth
of old memories it fairly radiates - a
place where even a tired "reference
clerk", supposed to be resting from
"shop talk", can settle down for three
weeks and forget the demands for Revol=-
utionary Certificates and John Joacs!
father's mother~in-law, forget them
even while the old town is bursting
with secrets of the ancient zia honovr-
able femilies of Mayflower famc, and wx-
hibiting her old houses with evidont
pride, And what fascinating old houszes
to exhibitl All %ith and kin of John
Alden should feel a real thriil in zo-
ing through the old Aldun homestead,
built by Col. John Alden, grendson of
the romantic John and Priscilla. Thure
have lived and perished the hopes, joyy
and sorrows of generations of Aldens
and the place is even now heing pre-
served to posterity by the "Alden Kin-
dred of America."

Perhaps of outstanding importance
are the memorials to Duxbury's most il-
lustrious citizen of the earliest days,
Captain Myles Standish, in whose honor
the town was named. His grave, marked
with flags and cannon, is in the old

turial ground at South Duxbury, a perpet-

ual memorial. The monument to his memo-
Ty stondson "Captoins Hill" and is sur-

mounted by his statuc which, unfortunate-

1y has boen sadly mutilated by a bolt 8
of lightning, so that he looks out over
the surrounding country, at Duxbary with

her meny beautiful bays and indentations,

and sces nothing, for he is headless -
e great pity-. Porhaps the same reason
that keeps the Captain thus leaves ths
framework of an old ship still lying in
the bay at Powder Point.

How many years
I cannot say, hut many. i

At high tide it

is almost completoly covered, at low tide

‘

it rests on the mud flat, a couscent
reminder of the Captain who delibu_rately
raq wh. cground and swam to sal'ety leav-
ing his wifc and othors to manage as
best they could. Kinder hearted Durbury
ites took pity on them and rescued them.
I think Duxbury would fesl lost withoul

. this family slelelon as she dous not

seem to be witherut the head of her %e-
loved Myles.

But you wanted to know what I did on
my vacation and I have procrastinatcd.
There's so little to tell. Aside from
some sight-secing and occasional trips
around the surrounding country, espcoi-
ally doun the Cape to Hyonnis, and once
further to Harwichport where we rean in-
to Judge and Mrs. Maltbic end Teddy wi.d
had a delightful cftcimoon swimming with
them, we were quite contont to "stay put"
at Powder Point, ocnjoying the bYonntie,
swimming and just lezy drifting., I ean
truly scy that i¢ met uvery roquiroment
I had for o pleasant vacation cnd T
spont my throeo vaeke as happy as the
provervial Duxbary «loa,

Cyaoe B, Carver

———

Theone Clarl of Cuuibancsps, Tenn.
visitod us »acently.

lrse Tollo Fuerington(Morion Horteor)
and her suven months old son Barry
Purringltoa wore reeent visitors at tho
librcry.

A son, Eqward Crlton, was born Lug.,
4th to Mr. ani lrs. Robert Poyne.
Congratulntions, folks,

A dwurbter, Mareio Clurk, was barn
Sept. 1&th to Mr. und Mrs. Ralph Strlcoke-
land of Woet Haveon. Mrs. Strickland was
at one time emplored in our natalom
department ~f tho gtate Library.

We extend our sympathy to Miss Mix
whose father rocently passed awey. As an
expression of sympathy the olub sent a
spray or gladioll and Mr. Thampson and
staff sent a spray of gladinli and del-
phinium.

Vle were sorry to hear of the denth of
lrs. Bradley®s little grands~n, “ho wu 3
killed Friday, Sept. 28th when strack
by an auto as hre ran inte the strect.

Mrs. Lewis Petterson (Mary Poyss)
spent a week-end in Hartford recently.

«
|
!
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TOURIST IMPRESSIONS.

Home again and the customary grce¥
ing awaiting us, "Well, what did you en-
joy most?" In our casc we wore struggling
conscientiously without very definite re-
sults, when we were handed an article by
uinclaLr Lewis called "Main Streets in
Britain." Ho attempts to explain Ameri-
oen tourists to their hosts abroad and
pictures so vividly the types that go ovor,
that then and there wo knew what we on-
joyed most was studying the people we mot,
ogpecLally our fellow travelers.

This study was by no mecans: limited to
Amcricans. England attracts peoplec from
meny countrics and her own citizens too are
quite keen to go on'a "holiday“ as -they
call our vaoation. -

. The game of "Wonder whet a tourist thinks
about" made a good start on the train from
Plymouth to London. It was not difficult to
find out what the two:young women in our
railway coach wore after. Thoir accent and
luggage spelled New England, their study of
the currency meant recent arrival and they
soon confessed to school teaching and a
strong desire to se¢ the country of Shakcs-
pearc, Dickens, Philip Gibbs, and the cathe
drals and places famous in English history.
Trying to eliminate porters' feee and other
sigus of wconomy made us wonder, "Will they
feel paid?" About ten days later we mot
agein in tho Trossachs. The little Maine
teacher, a#ll smiles, snatched a minatce be-
tween lunch ard boarding the leke sleamer
to greot us with, "Oh, this is tho nicost
thirg we've done yet "

Yes, we expected to find school teabers
and to find them enjoying & lot besides the-
history and literature.

One of the most entertaining gloups of
fellow travelers was on the train rrom York
to Edinburgh. A good express and crowded
so.we were shaken into conversation almost
fram our entrance. Opposite was a Philadel-
phia girl vacating from "Y" work and so
eager to know everything we passed she soon
had every English and Scotch passenger proud
and pleased to act as special guides.

An elderly gentlemen in the corner woke
up from a nice nap and ansvered a.query a-
bout Newcastle, backing it up with the ad-
mission that he was curate of the cathedral
there. He didn't seem the least bored by °
the Americans. In fact when we told of try-
ing to "do" two cathedrals in one day, he

threw back his head and simply
roared.

. On the other side of the Phil
ly girl sat a middle-aged Aberdeen
woman who knew not only Scotland
but had spent a lot of time in south
ern England. Did she wish thosze
Americans would stay home and stop
crowding trains and resorts? Not
so you would notice it. Advice nn
hotels, routes, places of interest
was given with the utmost cordial-
ity. We distinetly remember one

hotel recommended as quite "swank-

ey".

Then a pretty young girl going
to Glasgow ' Joined in and told
us where to shop in Edinburgh and
passed around some delicious Eng-
lish grapes and she too seemed to
think only of being friendly.

The curate left at Newcastle
and his place was filled by a poor
crippled lad, David, whose plainly
dressed mother proved the surprise
of the whole group. To let David
lie down in the space allowed two
persons, she evidently expected to
stand and when we were able to
crowd our bags and selves to make
e place Por her, she seemed wery
appreciative. But not only that, -
as soon as she was sure David was
comfortable she joined the local
guide corps and told us most inter-
¢sting things, pointing out a rook
in the ocean used formerly for po-
litical prisoners and showing a
very personal acquaintance with the
whole section. We certainly had a
olear impression of her heart and
mind.

But little David when not doz—
ing was only able to glance at news-

paper picture supplements and there

seemed little.chance for improve-
ment.

Only one of this group orossed
our path again, the Philly girl at
Melrose. She was just as much of
en interrogation point as ever and
just as much of an interrogation
point as ever and eager to pass on
the information. No doubt her trip
gave her oodles of fun. Then on
this Melrose trip same English
tourists of the common garden varie-

s I p—
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ty opencd up a littld.’ Onpe man in
particular enjoyed jollying us about
an American women being useful on one
cdccasion at least and that was when she

— ~married a local peer and saved his estate

fram ruin. The Englishman's wife wasn't
so sure of a congenial audience but he
had & good time and was not bothering
over anything but his holiday. :

One or two other types stand out for
that day. A young man missing most of
his. lunch at Melrose so he-'could make a
sketoh of the Abbey ruins and a doctor's
wife from Boston traveling alone and
quite satisfied to get along with one
small bag. . ‘

~We would like to introduce you to more .

of our acquaintances -of-an-hour and do
hope we are not boring you. Especially
we enjoyed three English pcople; a mar-
ried couple with the wife's blind sister,
autoing through the Trossachs and very
ourious about the differcnce betwoen a
Republican and & Democrat. Queried as to

them to New York where-it was. still
awaiting them, the Scotch relatives
had given them a wondcrful time and
"the children had with them on the
train the most conglomerate moss of
sticky things to eat we ever saw, all
of which were urged on us. It was
‘mid-west America all right, but when
we werc about to leave them, did wo
have help getting our luggage out?
Well, rather! "Dad" grabbed every
bag in sight (and there were scverac ')
and landed them on the platform wit
a nice cheorful hame grin. America
isn't so bad.
We watched for the novelist's

type of American girl tourist, the
kind who bosses her Dad around, and
found her just once. At Killarnoy
poor subdued Fgther was writing and
daughter's high, loud voice was giv-
ing emphatic instruotions to be surc
that the reoms had hot and cold wntor
(the nearest approach to room and

whether Hoover was the maker of the. vaouum bath obtainable),

cleaner. It came out that on acuountof
the English suffrage laws thc husband and
wife recently voted for the first time
although ncither were very young peoplc.
Then the London family group on the
Caledonian Canal, mothur, som, nicce. No
problem about the preoccupation.of the
niece, and a young man described as the
son's friend but spending all his time
with her. The Highlands are just as good
a baokground for love-making as any other
place. .

* It was much pleasantor to como in
contact with a charming group from
Bucnos Aires, Apgentina, parenta,
small son, two daughters and another
young lady. Thoy werc at Killarnoy
and again at Glengariff. Cultured,
correct in English and in dress,
thoy were quite ready to talk but
one knew they were people of posi-

~tion at home and getting a valuable
acquaintance with forcign countries
and customs. .

It was here too we encountercd two Hart- And then the students. Our route

ford gentlemen out for all the entertain-
ment they could get and by 10 A.M. appar-
ently acquainted with every other passen-
ger on the boat.

Another impression was made by the
wealthy English up in the hotels at Oban
and Inverness having their holiday in the
Highlands. They must have taken their
pleasure very seriously for all we saw
them doing was sit around in the hotel
lounge, reading, smoking, drinking tea
and yawning. No one dared %alk out loud
in the "lounge" after dinner for fear of
disturbing some one.

was too much off the beaten path to
meet the big groups but on the ohar-
a~banc in English lake country was
a polite young Jap who assured us h
could understand our English and th
American mid-west college boy who
sang and called out greetings to al-
the girls we passed and then some
nice boys doing Windsor castle.
Probably not one of the American.
would admit he was trying to get an
education out of his trip, but thuvd
o?rtainly listened to the doscerip-
tionof the floggings the Et+on boys

For & vivid contrast there was: the fami- get and the lists of namcs on the
ly of four from Kensas who had been visit- War memorials caught their quiet at-

ing relatives in Glasgow. Here wes the

tention.

type the cartoonists loves. pag and Mother Young people without their elders

and two really awful kids, The Ford took

. 8nd young pcople with one or more

j

|
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parents and as far as we saw, all koon
for whatever came their way. Middle-

aged women whose home duties no longer
held them, getting a laugh out of riding
donkeys in Ircland and thrilled over first
hend accounts of the Irish fights of 1916
and 1922 from the pcople who dodgcd the
bullets. One woman hod a steamer ticket
good for two years and was absorbing Eng-
lish, Irish and Welsh life in a leisurcly
manner. Her accent baffled at first. It
sounded English on the "a"s but her point
of view and mannerisms seemcd more Ameri-
can. Answer, Australian.

A very different woman was our American
neighbor on the sight seeing bus in London.
No longer anywhere noar young but still
forceful, we were all made aware that she
had taken cold in Wales and wouldn't con-
tinuo the day's trip if she felt a draft.

An umbrella hung on her arm punctuated all
her gestures on her neighbor and a cour-
teous young man in front had to reassurc her
repeatedly on the validity of her tlclhot.

As to whether Cook!s night trip around Lon-
don would be worth her while he couldn't
say. She really didn't want to come in con-
tact with anything too sordid but one ought
to know how such people live. Wo judgcd
same woman's club would get a s%rong puper
this caning winter on London's Zas% sidc or
possibly on the undesiribility of the olim-
ate of Wales.

A much Jollier companion was the Boston
Congregational minister who was over preach-
ing on an exchange. We felt quite embarrass-
ed at not recognizing him as a fellow New
Englandcr but he sevmed rather pleased than
otherwise at having no noticeable identifi-
cation makr. He was on the best of toerms
with everyong in the coach, -lending papors,
sharing chocolate and even giving the Eng-
lish girl's dog an airing at the railway
station. One thing we arec sure he is bring-
ing back is a fund of good stories. One he
told us concerned an excursion train with
tickets at about a third of the usual rate
in facl one fare at sixpence. Ag the Eng-
lish five and ten Woolworths are threepence
and sixpence stores saneone dubbed the train,
the "Woolworth" much to the enjoyment of our
Boston friend. His sccond anecdote described
a traffic jam at Exeter where a huge motor
bus found itself parkcd mext a tiny "Baby
Austin". We are not strong on measurements
so can only tell you that a Baby Austin is an

auto which looks about big enough
to use for a baby carriage but
really corrics a surprising number
of people. The driver of the bus
leaned out and rested his hand on
top of the little cor and began
rocking it. Shortly there appeared
the head of the irate owner and an
indignant volcc wanted to kmow
"What do you think you are doing?"
Cheerfully sang the motor bus driver -
"Rock-a-bye, baby, don't you ry
You'll be an air-plane by
and bye."
All of which goes to show Ameriocans
have no monoply on jokes.
What we have been trying to tell
you is that there is a big variety
of people traveling all over the
British Isles and they are as good
an entertaimment as the movies.
As the Irishman said about the August
weather, "It isn't so much the heat
as the humanity."
Effie M.Prickett

Medicel Poem
By the shores of Cuticura
By the speaking Pluto Water
Lived the Prophylactio Chiclet,
Danderine, fair Buick's daughter.
She was loved by Instant Postum,
Son of Camels & Victrola;
Heir apparent to the Mazda;
Of the tribe of Coco Cola.
Through the Shredded Wheat they
wandered,
Through the darkness strolled the
lovers,

Lovely little Wrigley Chiclet;
Washed by Fairy, fed by Postum,
No Pyrene can quench the fire,
Nor an Aspirin still the heartache,
Of my Prest-O-Lite desire;
Let us marry, little Djer-Kiss. |

~Journal of Am. Medical Asso. f

in his socks and said: "Wifie, dear,
why havenit you mended these?"
"Hubby, darling, did you buy me !
that coat you promised?" f
"Wo-o! [

§
A local husband found some holes i
|

"Well, if you don't give a wrap.
I don't give a darn."
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khteep piles joMirth oI Yart
ford afd a few mileé pasiof the Co -7’,/;\
\

necticut River is a plgcé whigh owes
its name and fame to thy—fuet (t¥M Tear
by are located Connecticut's old cobalt
mines which were originally opened in
1762 but have long since been abandoned.
A short distancs fram the mines is a de-
lightful spot vhere the Noyes School of
Rhythm hes its summer -camp. '

The Noyes Rhythm movement was started
by Mrs. Florence Fleming Noyes in 1).%
and has now besides the main zchocl in
New York City, branches in Boston, ~hila-
delphia, Schenectady, Mirneapoiis, Cin-
cinnati, Toledo and Cleveland. During
July and August most of the teachers and
many of tho pupils gather at Cobait for
their sumer playtime.

On the hillside where The sarp .
located is an ancient farmlicuss vhero
century or more ago lived a farmer, his
wife and their nine daughters. an’ out~
side the picket fence still stard She
hitohing posts at which the nine suiturs
used to hitch their horses when they
came to oall. When one passes througn
the gateway leading into this Connscitl-
ocut paradise she parks her city manuors
and her oity clothes in the attic of the
old farmhouse, dons a camfortable Gre-
cian costume, directly forgets the out-
side world and enters a new existence.

Here is & new Mgunt Olympus speckled
over with tents and here dwell »u per-
f#eoct harmony mortals and immortals. Here
abounds lucious fruit to be had for the
-icking and here in the morning dew,
'-.ilisten, on all the junipcr bushes,
myriads of sparkling spider webs like
hits from fairy land. And here, also’

glisten(not q ite so brightly) on all
the small lrees, blankets and wash

clothes, towels and toothbrushes. Cuoe
may sit in her tent door at the crest
of the hill and look across at Cobaii

/=~ Mountain rising up from the shores of’

a delightful l1ittle lake.
commonly
known as
position
fram its
ring.

Often down on the game fields gather
all the Grecian heroes and here Spartan
challenges Athenian and they throw with
rfghty force the javelin, or hurl the
discus, or perhaps vie with cach olher
in spoeding the swift arrow to its goal .

Thréec times a day mortals & I‘mmortals
gather in the farmhouse to appease their
hunger and it is on viands far more sub-—
stantial than ambrosia they arc¢ fed for
in the kitochen 1s a genuine old U.S.A.
black Eliza, past masber of the culinary”
art. And suach & hubdub as their is in
the dining room! Five long tables full,
whore singing and shouting and cheering
and spee=imalivg prove good aids to di-
gestion.

Ocoasionaily < camp is changed from
Olympias Tieights Lo a gipsy rcendezvous,
and declud la gay rags the bands sally
forth to explore neighboring lards.

We elwoys start our days(thoese of win
vho arc, veuragowus, with an icy cola
shower, avd en «r~ergiow is insured for
the wate o voped right up from the

This mounta’xx,
called “Great Hill"was once
"Governor's Ring" from the

that Governor Winthrop obtained
rocks gold cnough to make a

&

spring.

Apver broektfast we

and tecouique ciasses, then
modellin; or zamos. In The
there are’ glorious swims in

have rlyifam
somet.imes
afternoons

- the lake,

interesting adventures among the dye pots
end rehearsals for the Gpeck masquea
which are given on the rhythm grounds
cwery pleasant Sunday afternoon. The
evenings are given over th playing and
dancing down at the pavalon and are nevoxr
twice alike.
Saturday night is "Pagan night" anc

it is then that our theatricals arc
steged. Now we have a scene from Pana
Zeus' home life ana see Baby Hermes
rolling and kicking on thz flocr and
playing with his father's thunderbLoits.
Again we gse.Apoilc with his meltlesnmo
sleeds oame to woo the heautiful Daplmo.
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Cr we drop down to the door of Hell's
kitchen and make the acquaintance of
the devtl's chief cook along with the
shades of King Tut, Old Socrates and
Dante. Now we hove anhour of grand.
cpera or witness a genuine Barnum and
Bailey circus performance, or sec a
wild west show.

And then there are our glorious
Sunday mornin hilkes when those of us
who feel energetic creep quietly out 8
camp an hour before rising bell and
climb to the top of Great Hill where
our breakfast is cooked over great
campfires. Occasionally we get up still
earlier and climbing the mountain by
the aid of moomnlight and flashlight,
wateh the sun rise from the summit.

All too soon our vacation time is
ended and our winter tasks call us a-
way from our summer play. We all gotack
to our work, however, feeling in tip-
top condition and cherishing the mem
ory of a perfcet vacation.

Elsie Lawton.

Nellie P. MeCue and three other
girls, motored over the Mohawk Trail,
through York State to Canada. 7

Visiting Montreal, Quebec and all
points of interest, and returning by
way of Shorbrook, and Vermont. (To
those interested in going to Canada:
Beware of the Vermont roads.)

Mr. Frothinghem spent a few days
in Boston and vicinity calling on old
friends, then to the White Mountain
District in New Hampshire, and had a
great time.

Eugenia Maslen spent her vacation
at West Swanzey, N.H. and in the White
Mountains.

Minnie DeNezzo and niece Lucy,
spent one weck of her vacation in the
big city, returning by boat to Hart-
ford. Minnie has two more weeks to her
credit and is to be in Troy part of
that time.

Miss Mix took motor trips through
Comnecticut and Massachusetts two weeks.
She has not as yet had her third week,
but will before the Echo gocs to press.

Miss Bailey was in Ggrdner, Mass.

Ruth Holmes passed the first pait
of her vacation at home, and the latter
part - over Labor day she spont in Ver-
mont. She still has another weck to her
credit,

Laura MeCue took trips around the
different places of interest in Connecti-
cut and Massachusetts. She still has
another week of vacation.

Eleanor Boyce spent a week with her
sister in Providence, R,I. and part of
her vacation at Crescent Beach, Comnn.

Certrude Cox returned to her home in
Hampton, N.H.

Dominic went on an auto trip and
went through New York, FPhiladelphia,
Syrecuse, N.Y. and Providence, R.I.

Edward spent his vacation at Pickeral
Lake, Moodus, Conn.

Mrs. Roche spent her vacation at
Black Point, Conn.

Rose Colton went to Watch Hi1ll this
year.,

Mr. Dunbar went to Sullivan, Me.

Mr. Englehart vacationed around
Wgllingford, Conn.

Miss Hartness passed one week in
Ansonia and one at Crescent Bgach.
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Signs and portents.
(Definition: portent, a sign or omen
bekokening an evert, especially a mo-

mentous and cala.rnltous event.Standard dJ.Q )
~ that she spent same time in Canada.

When I was returning from a motor

trip through the Catskills in July, I was

amazed to see close by the road on the
outskirts of Kingston, N.Y., a bill-
board about six feet square on which
appeared this warning in large letters:
"Notice is hereby served cn Hermen
Rossa and his whole demn family to keep
off my property.
W. W. Van Keuran.™
How is this for plain speaking?
Kathryn C. Bglden.

Much plainer speaking than a sign-
‘we used to read when we passed.a cer-
tain farm taken over by newly arrived
potential citizens,~"No dresspatching
heret" ~-Ed.,

This is only one feeble voice of
the two million tourists who motored
to Canada this summer. I am afraid
that is is a small offering to "The
Echo'".

We made the trip to Montreal in two
deys, stopping for the night at Lake
George. The New York State Eastern
Lake region is very interesting and we
were fortunate in having clear weather
so the views were partiocularly beauti-
ful.

We visited at the house of a profes-
sor of Macdonald College in St. Anne
de Bellevue which is twenty-six miles
east of Montreal on the Ottawa River.
While there we took many delightful
sight-seeing tours in and about Mon-
treal, including a trip through the
Lachine Rapids which especially
thrilled my youngsters.

We drove nearly 980 miles, no puno-
tures or even "held up" at the oustomsl

Helen Bissell Carroll.

Elizabeth Osborn expects to go to
Texas for her vacation and return by
boat from New Orleans. '

We note from Martha Bgrnard'!s oard

Mr. LaTulippe spent his vacation at
Revere Bgach visiting his sister, and
in Bostoa ana New Yorv,

Mr. Whidden and Mr. Buttles veca-

“tiomned together at Mr. Buttles!

cottage.

Carmine dePercio(Big Johm) passed
his vacation in Yonkers N.Y and New
Jersey.

. Margaret Johnson took an auto trip
through part of New York State to
Canada.

Miss Chapman spent part of her
vacation at Mead's, Woodstock, N.Y,

Minerva Norris went to the "World’s
Greatest Playground'"-and Philadelphia.

Miss Seymour spent most of her vace-
tion at hame, but one week found her in
Winasted.

Mr. Wheaton spent hls vacation at

.Comnecticut State Fair and New York.
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“about two hund e,d

from Blnghamton
is oonS:L one
ful in/the world.

covers several
hund ed acres, situated on a hill over-
logking Cayuga Lake, \some four hundred

e Cornell ca.mpus
the most beauti-

% ballow it, and i§ surrounded by
rges, fAlls, and cgscades. To the
otorist many of the |streets leading to

he campus seem almost|\ perpendicular, so
st the appropch.
!’}iﬁ“ wo weeks hed tp come to an end,

but the end was a worthy one, for we
motored back to New—Y k, & dlstance of
twenty-flve miles,

coming through skills and over

In Th_req Parts

Part 1

To me.the mdst satisfactory veca-
tion is the ome which takes me to
high places. Perhaps that is the chief
reason why I enjoyed my 1928 vacation
so much. It begen with a night spent
on the fifteenth floor of a Fifth Ave-
nue hotel in New York. Next day we:
travelled by train through the beanti-
ful country of northern New Jersey: and
Pennsylvania, among the Kittatinn} and
Pooono Mountains, and along the Dela-
ware River through the. famous Delaware
Wgter Gap. Ouyr destination was Bing-
hampton, a charming city in southern
New York state,itself.having an ele-
vation of about 750 feet. Binghampton
lies at the Junction of the Susque-
hanna and Chenango Rivers, and from
it there are delightful drives in
every direction through hills and
valleys, with beautiful lakes and
streams to make the landscape more
attractive. Each day of our stay we
motored over some new and inviting
route. ’

Perhaps our most 1nterest1ng trip

‘was that which took us to visit my

Alma Mater, Cornell University, at
Ithaca, a drive of fifty-two miles

York #p rtford wheére the skies wept
for f&, af‘Ep rd, perhaps in sym=
pethy r regiet a’c the end of so
pleasaﬁ# i\vaﬁai:lon.

the Storm King»\;md e2r Mountain high-
e mere 1n brought us from New

s Part II

Speaking of maps, and certainly we
never knew a summer when they were more
respectfully spoken of, have you noticed
how the Connecticut Department of Agri-
culture is putting Comnecticut on the map?

Listen to this: "Connecticut and her
three neighbors, Khode Island, Massachus-
etts and New York, comprising but slight=-
ly more than two percent of the area of
the whole country, has nearly one-fourth
the country's population." Wonder how
our neighbor on the western boundary en-
Jjoys being the tail that wags our dog.

Part III

For the fourth consecutive summer,
vacation time found me starting out to
enjoy the beauties of the lakes and hills
of central New York state. Rome, a city
about fifteen miles northwest of Utica,
at the junction of the Barge, Erie and
Black river canals, was my destination
and from there we took many delightful
automobile trips.

It may be interesting to note a few
of the historical incidents connected
with this region. Rome is on the only
land interrupting direct water coammuni-
cation between the Atlantic and the west-
ern lakes and was formerly oalled "the
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carrying place." Goods were brought
from Canada by way of Lake Ontario and
¥Fish Creek to within three miles of
Rome where they were packed on the
backs of Indians to be carried across
to the Mohawk and Hudson Rivers. Dur-~
ing the Revolution mahy decisive bat~
tles were fought in this vicinity.
Fort Stanwix, where the tide of the
war was turned a century and a half ago
when St. Leger and the Canadian troops
were routed by Gen. Herkimer's forces,
now occupies almost the cenker of the
city. Here the stars and stripes were
first unfurled in battle. The name of
this fort was later changed to Fort
Schuyler., On Aug. 6, 1777, the battle
of Oriskany was fought on the outskirts
of Rome. Last year when I was there
the sesquicentennial was being ob-
served and Commander Byrd was one of
the distinguished guests. Col. Lind-
bergh and hsl "We" also circled over
the city as part of the program,
though he did not meke a landing there.
We could travel a comparatively
short distance and visit places of de-
cidely foreign note. Paris, Vienna
and Mexico were included in our travels
of a single week. ’
The Fulton Chain of Lakes in the
Adirondacks was one of the beauty spots
we visited this summer. The "woods"
begin at McKeever and the drive from
there to 01d Forge, the first town on
the"chain" is through a veritable for-
est primeval of balsams and pines -~ a
most refreshing ride for a mid-August
day. The lakes were named in honor of
Robert Fulton of steamboat fame. They
consist of eight lakes, the first four
of which are commected. The Inlet, at
the head of the Fourth Lake is so nar-
row that it affords passage by canoe
only. There are several large hotels
and sumer rcsorts along the lakes,
emong ‘them Bald Mountain House on Third
leke and Fagle Bay Hotel on the Fourth.

For various reasons we did not stay -

long at these places. Conducted boat
trips are made through the lakes daily.

The drive around Oneida Lake 'is one
of my favorite rides, and Ilion Gorge,
new to me this year, is another beauty
spot of nature. But the most beauti-
ful of all is the Boonville Gorge.

Here the road follows the old canal

and thouzh not in use now, discsrded
barges are still moored along the way.
We counted over twenty locks in a very
short distance. Range after range of
mountains tower above each other as we
olimb to the head of the gorge, 1,135
feet above sea level. This drive can
well be compared to the Mohawk Trail in
Massachusetts.

Already I'm anticipating returning
to this picturesque region next summer,
for to me, no vacation is quite so ideal
as one spent among the hills.

' Adella M, Green.

, Cake Variely
A fat woman's cake- jelly roll.
A cake that never pays its way -~ sponge
cake.
An old maid's cake - lemon.
The mischief maker's cake-devil's food.
The cake that weighs the most - pound.

Miss Bidwell's waves on the ocean
were not permanent. Guess ?

Mr. and Mrs. Due spent their vaca-
tion at their cottage at Mago Point,Ct.

. Mr. Queben motored to Canada and the.

back domm to New London and spent part

of his vacation at Crescent Bgach . Op
his Canadian trip he saw same scenes of
the November flood.

Harry Watson was in Boston, Mass,
and Portland, Me.

Mr. and Mrs. Bittner and Mr. and
Mrs. Eqwards spent their vacations at
the shore.

Jennie spent her vacation in New
York City and Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson.
She reported a wonderful time. Oh yes,
she was on the sightseeing buses. She
went over the Storm King Highway to
West Point and saw the cadets.

Mrs. Christie went Lo Boothbay Har-

 bor, Me. and Boston, Mass.

© Mrs. Bradley visited New Ygork. 8he
"took in" Chinatown, Bronx Park and
Coney Island. She also went to Momau-
guin, Conn. for a few days.

Rose Colton visited us recently.She
has been appointed Scout Master of a
local troop of Girl Scouts.

Mr. Edwards has moved to Crown S¢.
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SHIP

This little account of ocean travel -
may be of some interest to-those, who,
have already crossed the A, dantic; al-
80 to those who are anticipating such
e trip sone time son, and perhaps to
those who (as I did once) rather dread
such an undertaking.

We crossed both ways, on our trip
to Europe this summer, via the Cunard
line and have only praise for the Brit-
ish ships. The English are most polite
and do everything to make the voyage a
pleasant one. It was rather hard to
understand their accent at first, but
after several days we became accustomed
to it and it is very pleasant to hear,
They (the English) are most interesting,
using different words from what we do,
but conveying the same meaning,

Going over, we were nine days on the
Tuscania'and as it carried only 1lst
oabin and tourists (we being the tour-
ist) we could go almost anywhere on the
ship. The gym in lst cabin was visited
most every day, for there were horsec
to ride, also a camel, and a bicycle
race was lots of fun. There were other
forms of exercise too, usually found
in a small gym.

Life on a ship can be as busy or as
lazy as you choose to mske it, that iec
unless you are sea~sick, then of course
it has to be the latter. I never lost
or missed a meal, but had to swallow

AHOY1

rather hard once or twice, or play some
game or talk, that helps too.

Besides the gym, there were deck
tennis and giant polo. We entered some
of the tournaments which started the
second day out, and for which prizes
were given the last evening. It was ra-
ther funny two of our immediate party
played against each other in the shuffle-
board finals, and they were cabin-mates
too.

Every evening there was a dance, a
bridge, or a concert., For the danoce,
they decorated the deck with flags and
bunting to keep out the strong sea
breezes and it was hard to realize we
were in the middle of the ocean, except
of course, when thé ship started to roll.

We found out from the Chief night
steward that if we wrote a note to the
Captain we might be able to visit him
and the "bridge", After the painful pre-

‘cess of somposing such a request we sen.

it by the bell boy, wondering what woui..
come of it. In a very short time the
Deck steward appeared with a slip of
paper on which was written "Blow up to
the bridge" and then the five names who
had signed the note.

It was all very interesting to see
all the instruments used in comnection
with the steering of the ship; all the
data written down each day; who goes an
duty whe, and for how long, and what
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their respective duties are, etc. etec.
We did not see the Captain that day,
but he came down to Tourist 3d for
dinner the next and we met him then.
Coming home on the Berengaria(which
is a much larger and faster boat) we
had to stay in our own section as we
found out from a sad experience. About
the 2d of 3d day out, four of us went
into the 2d cabin writing room, to
write, ‘and in a short time we were po~
litely asked to leave. But there were
mme things we liked about it which were
better than the Tuscdnis;, and vica
versa. | o o
The last night before we arrived in
New York, we had a Dimmer Dance, paper
caps - sireamers - nolse makers - and
dancing between courses. On the cover
of a special menu was written "Fare-
well Dinner" and "Adieu" and we all
felt sad. That evening there were
movies on deck. We sat wrapmed in big
coats and steamer rugs in our deck
chalirs and the salt air breeczes blow-
ing -in our faces and saw a funny Eng-
‘lish film. We had heard of the heat
wave in the United States too, and it
all just did not seem real.
So it's home again and home agdin
America for me.
My heart is turning home again, and
there I long to be,
In the land of youth and freedom
beyond the ocean bars.
Where the air if full of sunlight
and the flag is full of stars.
" Dorothy F. Bidwell.

On June 29th, Miss Grant, with
splendid dramatic effect, perfect dic-
tion and graceful gestures, gave a
recitation entitled "The Show Myst go
On" at Clara Coe Byrne's recital. She
easily carried off the honors of the
evening as well as most of the flowers.

Mr, Godard addressed the 32nd
conference of Dairy, Food and Dyug
Officials of the United States at Hotel
Bond Sept. 11, 1928.

Mr. Godard delivered an address on
"patriotism" at the 150th ammiversary
of the Battle of Rhode Island at
Providence.

Rudolph- Campbell
On Saturday afternoon, Sept. 15th
1928, Miss Emily Elizabeth Camphell
and Valentine Rudolph were married at
the home of the bride's parents by the

Very Rev. Samuel R. Colladay, dean of

Christ Church Cgthedral. The house was.
decorated with evergreens and garden
flowers. The bride, who was given in
marriage by her father, was attended by -
Mrs. Lee Henry Brow of Pgortsmouth, N.H.
as matron of honor. Arthur G. Smith
of Hartford was best man, and the
ushers were Gordon Knox Campbell, bro-
ther of the bride, and Royal Arlington
Child of Hartford. She wore a gown of
white georgettewith silver trimmings,
and a veil of tulle and carried a showe
bouquet of white roses and lilies -of-
the-valley. The matron of honor was
dressed in Alice Blue gea gette and
carried an arm bouquet of pink roses.
Following the cercmony, & reception was
held.-

The bridé is employed in the Probate

_Dopt. of the Conn. State Library. The

Club members presented her with wall
mirror as a wedding gift.

MINT JELLY

" Use plain apple jelly as a basis
for mint jelly. Two-thirds cup of
sugar should be used for each cup of"
apple juice. When the Jelly test is
observed, add the green coloring matter
and the mint flavoring prepared as fol-
lows:

Wash the mint and chop it fine. To
each cup of chopped mint add 1/4 cup of
sugar, and let it stand overnight or
for several hours. Flace it over the
heat and bring it to the boiling point.’
Strain it and to each quart of apple-
juice add from 1 to 2 tablespoons of

‘extracted mint, according tb the fadavor

desired. A :
(Cornell University College
of Home Economics)

Miss Ramsden went to Newport and
Providence,R.I. Fall River and Assonet,
Mass.. :

Albert Schlatter vacationed at

. home this year.
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MANOMET AND BOOTHBAY HARBOR

The first part of my vacation was
" spent in Manomct. From there I went to
Norwell for a few days. Hearing that
some friends from Pennsylvania were to
be in Manomet I returned. ;

While they were there we toured the
Cape, it being their first visit. The
queint old places one sees on the Cape
gave me an added thrill seen thru their
eyes. o

These friends were en route to Booth-
bay Harbor, Maine and invited me to ac-
company them. We left Manomet in the
‘sunshine spending the first night of our
trip in Milton. The next day as we drew
north of Boston clouds began to gather
. and before we had gone far it was rain-
ing hard.

We traveled the Newburyport Turnpike
as far as York beach, taking the shore
route from there into Portland and thence
into Boothbay, after spending our second
night in Portland.

As we traveled along Maine's rock
bound shore, the surf was breaking high
over ‘the rocks and was very beautiful in
spite of the rain. :

Arriving in Boothbay Harbor we drove
across to Southport Island leaving the
car on this island. We had to cross to
Capitol Island (where my friends cottage
was located) in a little boat. A boat
was absolutuly essential to make the
mainland and yet the crossing only took
about one minute. In this and many
other respects the people in Boothbay
Harbor, including the summer colony,
keep some of the old primitive customs.

They do not want bridges across Lo these
islands as it would spoil their exclusive
ness.

After my arrival it oocurred to me
that it was at Boothbay Harbor that Elsle
Lawton's niece, Egther Lawton, (whom you
have all seen in plays) was attending
the "Theatre in the Woods". The summer
school of Harry Irvinc's Mt. Pisganh school
in New York, also called "The Woodland
Players."

Thinking it would be exciting to vis-
it Esther and the school, we drove over
one afternoon. The school consists of
a large cabin surrounded by smaller
cabins, in the heart of the woods. As-
sociated indirectly with tho school is
an artists colony.

Thoy also have 'a darling little open
air theatre which, however, was not in
use at the time of our visit as the stu-~
dents were engaged in putting on severd
plays that week at the Town Opera House.

Adjoining this colony is Spruce-

" wold one of the largest cabin hotels in

the country - which we visited before
retutning to town to see Egther at the
Theatre, Matineeec was just over end we
had to wait for Esther to dress.

Egther told us she was taking part
that evening in a play entitled "Palace
of Pyck", a fantastic oomedy by W. J.
Locke. We attended the play in the even-
ing which was very well staged. Mr.

Irvine himself taking a leading part

and having
also had a
as darling
ing showed
I am not a
work quite
so young.

showed the
the actors.

entire rights thereto. Esther
leading role and she was just
as she always is. Her act-
great improvement, however,
eritic but I considered her
finished especially for one
In fact the whole production
results of the hard work of

We attend plays but we never stop
to think of the hard work that lies be~-
hind each production.

Boothbay Harbor is very pioturesque
with all its old style fishing vessels
and its lobster men in their dirty

little boat

s. Our cottage was right

on the shore on top of a high cliff.
The lobster man would call every morn-
ing end tout his funny horn to see 1L

we would buy that daye

If we bought,

we would lower a pail attached to a

rope to him for the lobsters.

© ' oot

,;4;________________________;::--E---IIIIIIIIII‘

A
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On my return to Ma.nomet my fr:.ends
drove me to Portland where I boarded
the train for Boston and Manamet.

You ask me what Mancmet is like?
First its a part of the old historic
town of Plymouth, the home of our fore-
fathers. Altho the Bluffs where I go
are eight miles from the centre of P¥
mouth and halfway between Plymouth and
Segamore. Sagemore is the town at the
Eastern end of the canal which divides
the Cape from the mainland.

From the Bluffs at Manomet you look
straight across the Bay to the light
house at Provincetown and thence to
the ocean. On a clear day this is plain-
ly visible to the naked eye. From the
Bluffs after descending one hundred
steps you step onto a half moon shaped
beach. . Part of the beach is so smooth
and hard that it is used by students
of eurythmic dancing for practice work.
Some very famous dancers have used it
off and on.

The beach, being semi private, is
used by artists for painting because
of its wonderful view,

. In addition to the salt water bath-
ing, there is also good fresh water
bathing, nearby in any one of the
numerous fresh water ponds, of which
there are three hundred and sixty-
five in Plymouth County.

Plymouth needs no description. Evéry-
one knows it from their histories.

After three weeks of almost per-
feet weather and pleasure I returned
to Hartford and the Library.

Leslie Reid French.

Ruth Mackinnon went to New York add
saw the following: Marilyn Millin in
"Rosalie™ "Rain or Shine" and "The
Four Sons". She did some sightseeing,
alo .

Miss Patterson spent a pleasant
vacation at Peak's Island, Maine.

Isabelle Maclean went to Pleasant
View, Re.I. where she enjoyed the bath-
ing. She golfed at the Winnepaug
Country Club.

We extend out sympathy to Miss
Helen Royce whose sister, Miss Iycy

Royce recently passed away. Miss
Helen Royce frequently consults the
records at the library.

AND ON TO THE TOP -

Our first glimpse was like a pic-
ture - beautiful, perfect oublines
against a lovely July sky. But on driv-
ing ever nearer and nearer to its base,
Mt. Monadnock took on rugged lines, its
heights were aplashed with light grem
and brown, with the dark gresu almost
black shadows of the scudding cloudse.
And what a challenge! Could we human
folks actually make our way up those
majestic slopes, even to the sheer tip
of jagged rock which touched the heav-
ens?

A few of you who may have a more or
less uncomfortable memory of & jaunt
up West Peak in Meriden a year or so
ago, may explode about this time and
mutter something equal to "rave on -"
And T will.

As you may know, thls monument to
nature towers some five thousand feet
high, but aspirants to the top can drivo
in autos up to the Half-Way House, &
hotel which .perches on a ledge some
way from the base. From this point,
our party of four started onm foot, our
eyes lifting up and to the wooded hille
our muscles eagerly anticipating the
call to be made upon them.

The incline was continuous and always
reasonably steep, so that it behooved
us to take it easy and rest occasion-
ally, for it was a warm day and the
trail a difficult one. White arrows
painted upown the rocks continually
urged us on and ever higher, supple-
mented now and then by the Scout sig=—
nal- three stones, one on top of the
other - and then by the Scout
meaning "Trail ahead". It led twist-
ingly upward, mostly by a rocky path
with woods on either side, and occasion-
ally brought us to an open place whore
increasingly wonderful views were to
be seen of the lands below us. (Fach
lodge, s we went higher, gave us a
better vantage point from which we
could see the floor of the country).
Pure, cold mountain springs half hid
their sparkling pools of water among
the rocks, only to have the damp and
sametimes slippery stones reveal their
scret places.

Our intermission was luncheon - then

‘on to the top in a glorious new spurt
'.'of energy and strength.

The last
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heights were the hardest, the narrow
steep trail demanding single file and
tenacious gripping of the big rocks
with both hands and feet. Then the
thrill of rcaching the top, the wvery
top where one oould seemingly reach
up and touch the heavens, where one
could look down on all sides at the
glorious panorame of landscape. Fgras
were marked off with tiny straight
lines, houses were mere dots, roads
but narrow wandering lines, while
here and there there were the sprinkled
bits of broken glass which were the
lakes. It is said that one can see
sixty five bodies of water from the
top of this mountain on a clear day
and we will not doubt this word.

The wind was terrific and we were
gladof our jackets and enother per-
sons to hang onto. (One could never
be sure of landing in one of those
many lakes.)

Besides being thrilled with the
climb and the view, our attention
was taken with wondering how the for-
esters, who have their station up
there on the very top, manage to get
back and forth from "oivilization."
We decided they didn't - very often.

Then for us, only the decent was
left, and our return to camp. We
were tired that night and the next
day felt a few muscles we hadn't been
aware of before. But our climb had
been such a success, with its beauty
its grandeur and its achievemcnt.
Having reached the top it was neverto
be forgotten.

Sylvie I. Bgrnard.

IN OLD NANTUCKET TOWN.

Ope day this summer we were saunter-
ing up Mein Street in Nantucket ad-
miring the beautiful old mansions with
their lovely doorways, and longing to
open some of their gates so we could
peep in at the gardens beyond. Sudden-
ly we heard same one calling, and saw
that an old man driving 8 horse and
"surrey" had stope d opposite us. He
had sized us up as "strangers" as the
natives call the summer visitors."Want

& ride" he said, "Take you all around
the town in an hour for $2.00." As

‘us.

there were five of us we hesitated. So
he added to encourage us "lived here
82 years - so you see I'm no spring
chicken if I do sell eggs. I can sho-
more's you'd see otherways - tell you
all about the old houses, who's lived
in them ~ all about everything" But,
we said regretfully, there are five os
After looking us over with a orit-
ical eye, he said "Well if you can pilc
in, the old horse won't mind - he's
used to pulling a load of hay." So in
we "piled" by skillful manoeuvering -
and off we jogged down the street to
the amusement of passersby.
And soon we forgot the modern Nan-
tucket, with its lovely summer homes
along the eliffs, its hotels, its many
shops, its tea rooms and bathing
beaches, while we jogged along the
high-weys and byways with this native
of old Nantucket town. We were shown
all the old landmarks; among them the
Coffin House, the oldest house on the
Island built in 1686; the old wind-
mill built in 1746; the old Queker
meeting house adjoining the Historical
Museunm where they are kept many inter-
esting relics of Nantucket from its
beginnings. We also saw the old Qua-
ker burying ground where over 5000
Quakers are buried, with no headstones
over their graves. And this led our
guide, i the midst of other local
bits of history to tell us of an epi-
taph in another cemetery which read.
"Beneath the sod that's under
these trees

Lies the body of Jonathan Pease,

But the point of it is, it's only
his pod

He's shelled out his peas, and
gone to his God"

In and out the crooked lanes and
narrow streets we went, our driver
carrying on a continuous stream of his-
tory of anecdote. He reminded us of
the fact that in 1659 Thomas Mayhew
sold these 30,000 acres of island to a

group of men for "30,000 pounds curreh

rent pay, end two beaver hats - one for
myself and one for my wife," Ag we
drove down to the fish wharves we heard
of the days when Nantucket was the

- greatest whaling port in the world,

and how the town grew and thrived from
(Concluded on page 17.)
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VACATION GLIMPSES OF BUNNY,
EDDIE AND SPECS.

It is half past midnight, and the
White Mountain Express sleeper is just
pulling into the station. Specs bid
her father and mother good-bye and fol-~
lows the Red Cap who designates her
berth and, as sho noiselessly makes her
way through the dimly lighted aisle, a
loud and uncxpected cough from an un-
seen source on the opposite side of
the ourtain, right at her elbow, scares
her almost stiff. As she awaits the
arrival of thc porter, she hears mur-
murings behind the curtains and in a
minute the curtains part and she is
caught in the embrace of Eddie¢ and Bun~
by wham she has not seen for a year and
with whom she is tao spend her vaocation.
Bunny, big-heartedly, relinquishes her
place in the lower berth to Specs and
cautiously climbs the ladder to the
upper. Then a few hours of whisperoed
oonservation, a few hours of sleep and
the three girls wake up to behold the
rising sun and see instead the descend-
ing rain which is coming down in buckets
full. Giggles and more chattering dur
ing the dressing procedure and, in a
few moments, they arrive at the little
country station where an automobile
meets them and takes them through ten
miles of country scenery upon which
the rain is still descending. They
arrive at the hotel in time for break-
fast after which they renew old ac
quaintances of former years and are in-
triduced to new ones, and so the first
day of vacation passes in much the way
of all first days of vacations.

.From then on, we see the girls
ing, ocanoeing, motoring, hiking from

TIrow=

one to ten miles, swimming, singing to
the accompaniment of the banjo, yes, and
playing bridge, until one fine day we
see them clad in hiking togs, heading
for King's Hill, climbing fences and
breathlessly ascending the wooded trail
up and up until they reach the top whenoce,
after taking snapshots ranging from the
sub-lime to the ridiculous, and resting
for a time, they start on the return
trip. Quite unexpectedly, Eddie turns
her ankle on a stone and takes a dive
down the hill. Bunny and Spees run to
her rescue and find she has a badly
skinned knee. After massaging and bandag-
ing the wounded member, they proceed al-
most in silence until they come upon a
delightful brook rushing merrily over the
rocks and stones right in the woods.
Like a trio of youngsters, they take off
shoes and stockings and go paddling. Be-
coming adaventurous, they start barefoot
up the stream, picking their way cautivuc -
ly, yet sometimes misjudging the depth of
the water and getting in up to their
knees. Speocs begins to giggle and oalls
out, "Touldn't it be funny if I fell in?"
No sooner are the words out than she
slips on a stone and down she goes, in-
to the brook, clothes and all, Immediate-
ly the cemeras click, there are many
laughs while they put on shoes and stook-
ings and continue to the hotel where they
arrive just before the last call for
dinner, and where Specs makes a rapid
ascent, clad in her wet knickers, up the
back stairs, where none will see.

Then there comes a day when Bunny bids
farewell to Specs and Eddie and departs
homeward, he vacation being up, and then
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it is we see Eddie and Specs spending
much time in the cance. On a day when
they should have known better, we see
them paddling in and out along the
shore line of the lake. The wind is
blowing very hard and as they attempt
a right turn, it takes them up into
the marshes. They dare not turn back
homeward, neigher can they peddle any
nearer shore, for the place where they
have unwillingly landed is shallow,
oozy, yes, and smelly. They decide to
wait until the lake calms down and
this they do until almost sunset when
a survey of the lake indicates that it
is more cheppy than ever. There is but
one thing to do. Specs once again
takes off shoes and stockings, only
this time most reluctantly, and steps
gingerly into the oozy, squeshy, slimy
acoumulation, and pulls the canoe in
as far as she can. Then she and Eddie
step on a log which nearly goes under
as thoy do so, pull the canoe in shore,
conoceal the paddles in the bushes and
proceed to the hotel on foot. Theyaee
much concerned about leaving the canee
as they arc rosponsible for its safely
and so determine to eat an early and
hasty supper and return for it imme~
diately thereafter. They are making
good progress with the meal when Specs
is suddently called upon by the sceru-
cary in charge to assist with the ewn-
tertaimment for the evening which is
to take place about one hour later.
Specs and Eddie exchange anxious looks
having in'mind the canoce for they
¥now assisting with the entertainment
will mean that the canoce will have to
remain in its hiding place over night.
There is no alternative. The enter-
tainment successfully over, they again
turn their thoughts to the canoce and
@etermine to arise early and bring it
back. Consequently at 6:30 the follow-
ing morning, in the pouring rain,Specs
dons her bathing suit and, accompanied
by Eddie, they row down the lake and
breath a sign of relief as they see
the canoe just where they left it.
Specs again gets out in that mass of
cozy slime and pulls the canoe from

its hiding place, throws in the paddles

and tows it along beside the boa®
while Eddie rows. They breathe another

sign of relief when the paddles are
safely placed in the locker and ©hs
canoe is calmly resting in its proper
place and

While the rain is raining all

around

They realize the mistake

Of canoeing on a windy day

Out upon the lake.

But this is the day for Eddie's de-
parture and after more fond farewells
the jolly trio is separated once again,
perhaps for another year, yet even now
it seems we hear the echo of their
laughing and singing and faint strumming
of the banjo resounding across the lake.

Lillian G. Gpant.

Continued fram page 15
IN OLD NANTUCKET TOWN

from this industry. Down through
the years our guide brought us - to the
last great oontroversy of Nantucket -
the year of 1917 when automobiles were
allowed on the island for the first
time - after much excitement, and a mnar-
row margin of votes in favor of this
innovation. And thus we came back to
Main Street where we reluctantly ex-
tricated ourselves from the surrey, whioh
we left parked in between two big auto-
mobiles of the present day.

Such a trip with such a guide was
like dipping into same old history of
the Island - with the added joy of
glimpsing the blue harbor with its sails,
and the loveliness of the old man-
sions and the old weather beaten houses
with their graceful hollyhocks, masses
of blue hydrangeas, and other brilliant
hued flowers everywhere.

Ruth B. MeLean.

"How far do they trace their ancestry?"

The grandfather, a city bank direector
was traced as far as China; there all
traces were lost."

Here rést the bones

of Emily Bright;

She put out her left hand
And turned to the right.
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