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L E G E N D  O F  T H E  “ FO KO K T-M E-SIO T.”

When to the flowers so beautiful,
The Father gave a name,

Back came one little blue-eyed one 
All tremblingly it came;

And standing at the Father’s feet,
And gazing in His face,

It said with a meek and timid mien,
Yet with a quiet grace,

“ Dear Cod, the name thou gavest me, 
Ala"! I have forgot.”

The Father looked kindly on her 
And said, “ Forget-me-not.”
— From the scrap-hook o f a subscriber.

H A P P Y  A C C ID E N T S.

The following is the reply made by Abram 
S. Hewitt in answer to the statement that his 
success as an honored business man and mem
ber of Congress was owing to “ a series of 
happy accidents.”  It is but another proof of 
how pluck and perseverance win the day:

Perhaps some good may be done to some 
struggling young man if some of these “ hap
py accidents" are recorded.

T was born of a mother who was a farmer’s 
daughter, and a father who was a mechanic.

Ivly parents were not rich, but poor, honest 
people, who earned their daily bread, and 
brought up their children to reverence God 
and give an equivalent for what they re
ceived.

My education was in the public schools of 
the city of New York.

There 1 learned to meet my equals and to 
measure my capacities with those who began 
life with equal advantages—an honest mind 
in a sound body.

The next “ accident”  was that Columbia 
College gave two scholarships free to the 
competition of the boys in the public schools.

There were 20,000 of us who went up for 
those two scholarships.

One of them was given to me.
1 was admitted to the college, and I was 

obliged to support myself from the day I 
entered to the. day I graduated, by teaching

those whom I could find who would take me.
Not one dollar of burden did my education 

impose upon my parents, who were too poor 
to give me an education.

I passed through college at the head of my 
class.

It was certainly through another “ accident” 
that about this time I became nearly blind.

I was compelled to pass a year in Europe, 
where I lived upon the little money I had 
saved by my teaching.

Another “ accident”  was that the ship in 
which I was, went to the bottom, and I was 
saved in one of the small boats in company 
with a man who has been my friend and 
brother, and will be to the end of my life.

I landed at New York in midwinter in a 
borrowed suit of sailor’s clothing, and I had 
three silver dollars in my pocket—my entire 
worldly wealth.

Self-help is the remedy for all the evils of 
which men complain.

I have had to help myself from the earliest 
year I can remember, and every struggling 
young man who chooses to follow the same 
rule, who will help himself and not become 
dependent on public or private charity, can 
achieve a measure of success that will satisfy 
every independent citizen.—Ex.

H o n  ISo.vs F an  S la k e  M o n e y .

Russell Sage one of the rich men of New 
York City says that a boy can make money;

1. By getting a position;
,2. By keeping his mouth shut;
3. By observing;
4. By being faithful;
5. By making his employer think that he 

would be lost in the fog without him;
6. By being polite.
If a young man lives up to these rules lie 

will not need friends to help him.
Jay Gould, another rich man says that for 

boys to make money they must
“ Keep out of bad company and go to work 

with a will. The boy who does that, is bound 
to get on in the world.”

Cyrus \V. Field, another, says:

(Continued on Fourth Page.)
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Sadness came to the hearts of all our stu
dents and employes who gathered in the 
chapel Saturday evening, and an impressive 
silence spread over the whole company when 
the news was given by Capt. Pratt that Etah- 
dleuh Doanmoe was dead.

A braver, more simple, more true, more 
faithful Indian did not live.

A history of Etahdleuh’s life and work, and .' 
the sad. circumstances of his death; how the i 
heathen Indians, in the practice of their old 
superstitious rites burned his house and ail of 
his goods, leaving his wife and little Richard 
destitute; how our pupils raised a fund for 
Laura’s benefit, and passed resolutions of 
sympathy, Mill be printed with all the par
ticulars in the May Red Man.

Henry Kendall writes f.iom Rutgers Col
lege, N. J., where he is taking a preparatory 
course of study that it only takes work to keep 
up in his class. “ The rivalry that exists is 
enough to inspire any one who has life at all,” 
he says. “ The hardest work I have now is 
Algebra. The other day two examples were 
given to each member of the class to solve 
and bring in the next day. I worked at mine 
all the afternoon, all during the study hour in 
the evening and in the morning before break
fast. I went to school and worked at the 
other. At the last minute I got it. T tell you 
1 felt as good and “ as big as a kiug.” Henry 
says he belongs to their second team of base
ball players.

Cyrus Dixon writes from Albuquerque, 
New Mex., that as the Indian  H elper lias 
not reached him for two months ho misses it. : 
very much and must have it again.

T H E  S C H O O L S.

The Mau-on-the-band-stand sent his chief 
clerk through the upper school rooms, 
Wednesday morning. She found pupils and 
teachers working away as though they meant 
to crowd in all they could during the time 
allowed for school work.

In No. 10 the boys were busy drawing maps. 
What’s the little oil-stove for?”  asked the 

clerk.
“ Making glue,”  the teacher replied.
“ Glue! What for?”  But before the question 

was answered she saw for herself. On the 
map of South America, beautifully drawn on 
large card boards the pupils were gluing the 
products of the country.

Little pieces of tobacco weie in the corners 
near the Isthmus of Panama.

“ Wouldn't you like to put it in your mouth 
instead of gluing it fast to the card?”  asked 
the clerk of one of the boys.

He did not say “ no,” but he smiled it,and the 
clerk wished that all the tobacco in the world 
could be glued so tightly to large hoards that 
it could never be pulled off to make filthy the 
mouths of boys and men.

In No. 9 there was slate work—sentences 
all broken to pieces and written upside down 
and cross wise. The Man-on-the-hand-stand 
did not cut his sentences up that way 
when tie went to school, hut of course that' 
was in “ ye olden days.” They didn’t know 
how to analyze in that way, then. Keep on 
boys! That is right. Break the sentences in 
pieces! See wliat they are made of, and learn 
to understand all the different parts, and may 
he sometime you will come out far ahead of 
tne Man-on-the-band-stand in the use of Eng
lish.

In No. 8 they were doing the same kind of 
work, orally, and the skill with which a cer
tain young lady analyzed a simple deciarati ve 
sentence, and the manner in which the whole 
class answered the teacher’s questions showed 
that they knew what they were talking about.

lu No. 7 there was a class at the hoard do
ing good work in Arithmetic. The clerk 
noticed one boy’s writing upon the hoard was 
crooked and his figures were not well made, 
hut she guesses lie will do better after a white. 
Every one was busy as could be; they surely 
are making headway up the hill of knowledge.

In No. (> there was slate work, sentence 
building, etc., and the writing on the slates 
was neat. The clerk asked one of the boys if 
he was tired. “ I never tired at anything,” 
was his brave reply, and the teacher said in 
regard to his school work that it was tho 
truth. On looking over some written exer
cises on paper, the clerk saw a question by 
the teacher—How many hones have you? 
And tiie answer in hold liana was “ 21 and 
each side 12.”

The Man-on-the-hand-stand is sorry for such 
a large hoy if lie only has “ 21 hones and each 
side 12.”

We hear that in several departmentsof school 
they are making fine maps and all are doing 
good work at regular studies. The clerk will 
he sent through the lower rooms on some 
future occasion.



I f  all who Intend taking the Helper another year would Pleawe 
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“ Eat your dinner!”

Joshua Given is with us for a day or two.

Our written examinations for this year are 
over.

Dr. and Mrs. O ven and Jim went to Har
risburg, Wednesday.

The Printers beat the Regulars at base-ball 
a few evenings ago.

The leaves have comeoutlikefun, this week, 
and the grass is lovely to behold.

The Man-on-the-band-stnnd does not like 
to see the singing-bcoks used for fans.

The girls in the dress-making eorner of the 
sewing-room turned out 34 dresses nicely 
made in one week.

T'here is some talk of putting the new school- 
house to be built this summer where Mr. Jor
dan's house and the printing-office now stand.

The Girls’ P. I. society put in an enjoyable 
day on the mountains near Holly, hunting 
arbutus. Several of the teachers accompanied 
the party.

The party of pupils who attended the First 
Presbyterian Church sociable last Thursday 
evening in town, report having had a very 
pleasant time.

John D. Miles, Percy Kable and Isaac Wil
liams caught a mess of iish in the spring on 
the north side of our grounds. Seven of them 
were caught in a very few minutes.

Henry Philips, our little Alaskan printer 
who lias been in the office four months, drew 
his first pay on Tuesday, and did his first 
s t e a m - press work on the following afternoon. 
He ran off 1500 ens-elopes and did it well.

Bennie Thomas, one of our printer boys on 
a farm, writes that he is learning how to 
plow. “ The first day I plowed 1 was very 
tired,” he says “ ‘the second time I wasn’t very 
tired,’ hut my hands were sore I could hardly 
hold anything, but they are getting hard 
now.”

Mr. and M r s .  Standing and Jack left Carlisle 
on Tuesday morning for New York to sail on 
Wednesday for England. Miss Wilson who 
had a journey to Scotland last summer, thinks 
that about now the Standing’s are perhaps 
quite unsettled as to whether the “ land or the 
sea is the better place to be.”  It is the wish 
of the dear old man left behind,that the party 
will have a safe journey and come back to via, 
soon.

We can pay no attention to requests to 
change address of paper if the former address 
is not given.

Chas. Dagnett spent a day or two in Wash" 
ington, this week, to see the chiefs there from 
the Quapaw Agency, Ind. Ter.

Bida Standing is making her home at the 
Phillips’ in town, during the absence of her 
papa and mamma in England.

The paiuters are oiling the roof and wood
work inside the gymnasium, and painting the 
new fences and sheds round about.

Chief Big Bone, who is living on a farm 
sent a subscription this week. We are glad 
to hear most excellent reports of Chief’s pro
gress.

Mrs. Patterson, of Washington, D. C., paid 
a visit of a day with her two daughters, at 
this place.

Hugh Chee caught the biggest fish of the 
season—a large sucker, 18 inches long. Miss 
Noble cooked it for bis dinner, and it was 
more than he could manage but the girls fin
ished it up.

When the boys get after the fish in the 
spring with chibs and poles and sticks and 
stones and whoops and yells the creatures 
have to succumb and the boys enjoy it more 
than the fish do.

The annual examinations of the Indian De
partment of the Unclon Institution and Edu
cational Home, Philadelphia, were held yes
terday. Our teachers and officers were in
vited to be present.

Business traps show in small things. A boy 
for instance, who can fold or wrap two Ix- 
d i a x '  H e l p e r s  to another boy’s one, will 
very likely earn two dollar* to the other boy’s 
one when they get out in the business world.

The Indian Regulars wfere beaten by the 
town High School nine at base-ball, Saturday 
last on the Fair ground by a score of 26 to 22.

Mrs. M. J. Frost, supervisor of the Female 
Ward, State Hospital’ Danville, Pa., visited 
the school, a guest of Miss Wilson.

John Miller, made a flying trip to Wash
ington, D. C. He there saw some of the Chiefs 
of his tribe,the Miamis, and some from neigh
boring tribes in Indian Territory. John re
ports having taken in all the sights possible 
in the limited time allowed.

At the regular monthly exhibition held last 
Friday night there were a number of good 
things worthy of note, but space forbids. The 
spirited paper, read on “ Notes and comments 
from fifteen of our girls” will be published in 
full in the May Red Man.

There has been more than usual stir in all 
the pupils’ quarters this week. The prepara
tions incident to tiie departure of 27 girls, 20 
small boys and 30 large boys, to start to 
country homes was no small amount of labor 
in addition to the regular routine of duties.



(Confirmed from First Pane.)
“ Punctuality, honesty and brevity are the 

watchwords of life.”
The Man-on-the-band-stand, another rich 

man—rich in wisdom, says, “ It is easy enough 
to make money, but to KEEP it is the rub. 
If we don’t learn to save our little earnings 
while at school we will never learn to save the 
larger money earned after we go out to work 
for ourselves.”

A  C A R L IS L E  B O Y  I K  A R IZ O N A .

The following taken from a letter written 
by Michtel Burns, tells of some of his recent 
and past doings. Michtel is an Apache and 
was a pupil of Carlisle for a few years:

Tuseox, A kiz., April 21, 1888.
D e a r  C a r t . P r a t t : An interpreter, Rob’t 

McIntosh,who went with the Apache Otiiefs 
to Washington, I). C. has told me of meeting 
you at Carlisle. 1 have been a scout at the 
San Carlos Agency for nearly two years and 
have had no time to write to any of my friends' 
in the East and have read no newspapers. 
You can see that it is very hard for a school 
boy to keep from falling back to ignorance.

As for myself,I can fight my own way which 
I always have done.

I left San Carlos Agency on the loth with 
nineteen others,ten prisoners,seven witnesses 
and three of ns guards, for Tuscon, where the 
prisoners are to be tried for murder

I am here as interpreter for the Mojave 
prisoner and the two Mojave witneses.

i am getting live dollars a day and mileage 
at live cents a mile for 220 miles each way.

The one Mojave prisoner has to be tried at 
Phoenix, for the murder was committed in 
the county of which Phoenix is the county 
seat.

When I was on the way here I met your 
first Lt. Davis, commanding L troops at Fort 
( Irani. He was much interested in me for I 
told him I was a scholar under your superin
tendence at Carlisle.

Nellie Carey writes that she goes about her 
work in her country borne at Milory, Pa., 
“ happy all the time.”

Sometimes sire helps garden. “ To-day,” 
she says, “ Mrs. K. and I were planting onions, 
while the men were sowing oats. I am learn
ing how to ride horseback. That is how I go 
to see Barbara.”

What is the easiest thing in the world to 
make and the hardest to keep from getting 
broken? A resolution.

S q u a re  W o r d .

1. * * * *
2. •)r * * *
3. * * ■Jt -X-
4. * * * ■*

My 1 is what may be caught in the water if 
managed in the right way.

My 2 is what some people have ONE of.
My 3 is what an Indian cannot do with his 

land yet.
My 4 is something what our boys and girls 

pass through in going from their rooms to the 
Assembly-room.

At Sitka, Alaska there is a small paper 
called The. North Star. It tells of the work 
there among the Indians. By the following 
taken from its columns we see that the In
dian boys and girls up there as well as ours 
here at Carlisle some times call things by 
queer names:

On the last steamer day, while we were 
writing for dear life to get our most important 
business letters off by return mail, we heard a 
timid knock at the door of our study. On 
answering it, we found Daniel, who has not 
been in the “ Home” quite a year.

“ Weil; what is it, Daniel?”
“ Can you give me aiettoh bog?”
“ A what?”
“ Dettoh bog.”
Daniel was made happy by giving him an 

envelope—letter bag.

Any kind of a job is better than no job at 
all. — It' ‘bert Collye /■.

Thanks are cheap, and yet we can pay more 
than half of one’s debts with them.

— Uncle Ext.!;.

A n s w e r  t o  e a s t  W e e k ’ s  E . v u j m a : Her 
voice.

.XTANDIJS'O UKSKK - Kor Eivk nu l«.T ilw » to tiro IM R A N  
HKLPKR, wo will give the person sending them a photographit 

group o f the i:» Carlisle Indian Printer boys, on a curd 4^x{>}.£ 
| inches, worth 20 cents when Hold by itself, l.am e and tribe o f  eat h 

boy given.
'Porsons wishing the above premium will please enclose a

1- oent stamp to pay postage-)
For TEN, Two Photuo kapha, one showing a group o f Pueblos hs 

they arrived in wild dross, aud another o f the ‘same pupils three 
years after; or, for the same number o f names we give two photo
graphs showing still more marked contrast between a Navajoe as he 
arrived in native dress, anti as he now looks, worth 20 cents apiece 

Persons wishing the above premiums will please enclose »
2- cent stamp to pay postage. 1

For FIFTEEN, w< oiler a trii H ’ P or  th e  whole school on 9x14 
inch card. Faces show distinctly, worth sixty cents.

Persons wishing the abovo premium will please send 5 cents 
to pay postage.

A T the Carlisle Indian School, is published monthly an eight-page 
quarto o f standard size, called T i l e  l i e d  the

mechanical part o f  which is done entirely by Indian boys. This 
paper is vuluuhle as a summary o f  information on Indian matters 
and contains writings hv Indian pupils, and local incidents o f  the 
school. Terms: Fifty cents a year, in advance

F o r i , t. and 3. subscribers M rT h t*  Ued .tlan we give the 
< .. if  in SJhnnU ng I )rt«»r tn<> llFI.PkR.

A<iurrK«. T m :  UK!) M \N C a r i . i s i . k P a .


