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OUR ORDERLY.

Talk about Apaches,

And their being wild!
Why, we have alittle fellow,

A merry little child.
He’s seven years old about,

You would not heedless pass him by
As he marches in and out,

Our little orderly!

How bright his buttons are,
How winning is liissmile,
How willing are his feet
To run a rod, or mile.
He lifts his cap with grace,
And carries notes day after day;
He ornaments the place,
Our Apache orderly!
For his kindly offices
We are ail beholden ;

And we love him just as well
As if his hair were golden.
And when the world looks on,
And doesn’t dare to try,

What if to them alarmed
W e introduce our orderly ?

OS A BANI> STANB.

Three children were playing on aband stand.
It was not this band stand, it was not at an
Indian school; still, it was a band stand and
the two little giris and the little boy who were
playing about it that morning were very fond
of doing so. They had all sorts of games
there, they played “tag” and dodged behind
the posts, and sometimes they swung by the
beams, because it was a higher stand than the
one we know and they could run under it.
And when they were tired they often sat
down on the benches and told each other sto-
ries. When they made them up they were
the funniest of ail, and these were often about
Indians, for all the children took the Helper.

But that morning something seemed to
trouble Nelly. She didn’t play with all her
heart, and in “tag” she was always getting
caught and being “it.”

“What makes you keep looking atthe clock,
Nell?” asked Annie.

“Nothing,” answered the child.

“Qil, she’s just learned to tell time, and she
feels big,” cried Charlie. “Why don’'t you
run faster, Hell?” he added.

“Cause,”—returned the child. “1'm go-
iug to,” she said the next moment, and start-
ed off at full speed.

®tlll, something was the matter with Nelly,
and tiie others felt it, though they went on
with their game. Then, when they were tir-
ed and sat down on the stand and Annie told
about Cinderella and came to the place where
Cinderella ran off when the clock began to
strike twelve,Nelly looked up at the big town-
clock and said softly; “Oh, dear.” And when
Charlie asked again, “What's the matter,
Nell?” she did not answer him at all. “It's
your turn now,” she said.

And Charlie began his story; it was a long
one and very wonderful, something about
some sailors that had been wrecked. Annie
listened with both her ears, and she must
have tried to listen with her tongue, too, or
why did she sit with her mouth open?

But Nelly did not hear it all.

“Now, it’s your turn,” said Charlie looking
at her.

But she didn’t begin.
eclock again.

“Charlie,” she said, “your mamma told me
to tell you to come home at ten o’clock, and

Jit's ten now. | don't wantyou to go. Butl
had to tell you.”

“Oli, I know,” cried the boy, “Uncle Alf is
coming, and he always brings me something
nice to read, and sometimes oranges and
things. | must go right, straight off.” And
he ran away without even waiting to say good
morning.

The other children looked after him. “You
can’'t play any games with two,” said Annie
dolefully. “Let’'s go home and get our dolls.”

“1don't wantdolls,” said Nelly, “1'd rather
tell stories; and we were having such a good

Itime. | triedto forget it, but | couldn't. 1
kept remembering it all the more. It’sspoiled
our play. Lot's go home, Annie.”

The children were neighbors, and Annie

She looked at the

Continued on Fourth Page.
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From the Out Pupils.
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One boy writes: “1 have forgotten to let

you know how | am getting along with my
farmer’s work, | guess just because I am too
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just cut it down and the rain came down on it.

This year a good many farmers’ harvests got
very wet. My boss was ail right, the rain
did not get his oats wet because | tried hard
to put them in before it rained. 1 am very
well and happy. | like my boss very much
indeed. This yearmy wages are fifteen dollars
a month.”

One of the boys in Bucks County says: “I
have been attending Methodist Sunday school
and | have found many new friends there,
they are all very good and kind to me. | have
had happy times with my friends since | came
here. | am the only Indian boy that goes to
the Methodist church at Yardley.”

“1 have time this afternoon,” writes one of
the girls, “to tell you about my new country
home. | am well satisfied with it. And |
have good and kind people to live with. There
are but three in the family. lam just learn-
ing to milk; and when the cow turns her head
to iook at me, | jump and run; | always think
she is going to hook me. Some nights | go
after the sheep. There are three flocks with
nearly fifty in each flock. There is a little

girl here. She is always asking me to tell
her more about the Carlisle school. We live
far from any town. There is a small store

about three miles from here with a post office.
Bosy Lewis lives about three miles from here.
But | have not seen her yet. | suppose there
were lots of children went home. 1 read in
the Philadelphia Press that there were a
hundred and forty eight went home. This is
all I can write this time. | must stop and get
dinner. My love to all.”

Saturday evening in the chapel Mr. Stailey
told us something of his experiences when lie
went to Mexico in 1864, to take charge of a
mint to coin the new money under Maximil-
ian. He had many adventures by the way,
several of which were serious enough to have
prevented his ever reaching Mexico. As, for
instance when he was washed overboard.
Then his boy’s experience in diving and swim-
ming stood him in good stead. And then an-
other time when he was captured with letters
in his baggage and came near being hanged as
a French spy. And again when at last the
robbers released him and he was on his way
by steam tug to Ylkra Cruz the engineer died
of yellow fever on the passage and Mr. Stailey
was called upon to take his place, it was
fortunate for him and for the rest of the pas-
sengers that he understood machinery.

Then, he told us about a good many things
in Mexico, among others the railroad from
Vera Cruz, the only railroad in thecounTy at
that time. It had been twenty-five years in
building and had built during all that while
forty five miles.

But at last he reached the city of Mexico.
Here the new emperor greeted him with the
greatest courtesy and carried him to his mint
where he put him in charge of his works. And
after a few days there Mr. Stailey struck olt
the first Maximilian dollar, and soon after
this the first twenty dollar gold piece with the
stamp of Maximilian, it is probable that
these pieces had scarcely lost their newness
when the unhappy Maximilian was captured
by his enemies and shot.

Mr. Stailey has promised to give us more
of his experiences sometime.



Mr. Norman has gone to Atlantic City. |

Stacy Matlack and Francis Ortiz have come
in from farms.

Frank Jannies writes from Wheatland, Da-
kota, that he is farming. j

The frame of the stable is up, and the car- |
penters have begun to weather board it.

Silas Childers writes from Tulsa, Ind. Ter.,
that he is going to open a tailor shop in that
place.

Miss Burgess and Miss Irvine are gathering
in pupils from the Pueblo villages around
Laguna.

Oliver Good Shield returned from a farm.
Saturday; but he did not bring a good name
with im

Miss Seabrook has returned from her vaca-
tion and is again at the hospital, and Miss
Hamilton has returned to the teachers’ quar-
ters.

That Mrs. Pratt has gone to St. Louis to see
her sister is only a part of the history; the
rest was saved for this week. Mrs. Pratt lias
also gone to see—Mrs. Pratt!

That was a charming water-melon party
the little folks had last Friday. We are very
sure that Johnnie, Don, Herbert. Irene, Am-
brose, Tommy, Arty and their friends thought
so, too.

Calcimining and friezing(not freezing)in the
teachers’ quarters. How very interesting, es-
epecially to those interested. The only trou-
ble is that all the rest of the people get env-
ious, and envy issued a wicked feeling.

Wednesday there was a change in the hours
of work. The first shop bell rings now at five
minutes before seven and the second at seven,
and in the afternoon work lasts until a quarter
of six. Breakfast will now be at a quarter past
six and supper at six o’'clock.

We are not to have Miss Shears with us
the coming year; she has left the school.
We shall miss her for many reasons, for she
had been here four years and we enjoyed her
bright ways and appreciated the audible
sweetness that flowed from her finger tips.

Saturday night we had—was it a surprise
party? It was certainly a party, aud it was a
great surprise, and, moreover, the inspiring
strains had all the refreshment of “something
new under the sun.” Now that we know
what Mrs. Campbell can do(we have had a
good Many suspicions formerly,we shall all
turn Oliver Twists and ask for “more.”

Friday, Miss Lizzie Bender left us with the
intention of going to Japan in the autumn as a
missionary. Ifitonly could have been that
she felt her duty lie toward the Indians in the
east instead of the Indians in the west! We
shall all miss her, but then we shall remem-
ber that she will help to make the cause she
goes to serve more real and beautiful to the
people of Japan.

Tt rained Tuesday, it rained Wednesday;
but °“ both dayB U also shone~

the *oys have leftthe parade with their base
~all and are back again upon their old ground.

From Rosebud Té\gency comes word that
Frank Locke and Hope Blue Teetn are mar-
ried.

Mr. Stailey who is with us now has
the distinction of having coined the first
Maximilian dollar.

A delightful discovery! Some of the new
pupils are musical; we have found out two
tenors, and nobody knows yet how many
musical instruments.

One evening Mrs. Given was telling her lit-
tle boys Bible stories. After she had told
them of Moses, she asked them if they knew
about David. “Oh, yes,” said a chorus of
children, “that’'s David Hodgson, lie's a Pueb-
lo.”

When Saturday evening after Mr. Stailey’s
talk to us, the Captain spoke, he gave us
all tlie strongest motive in the world lor do-
ing our best, the motive that by doing it we
could come to help others. Pie spoke es-
pecially to the Pueblos who are near Mexico
and related to the Mexican Inuians and who
when they are civilized will peihaps do a
greatdeal for the Mexican people who need so
much. This hope of doing for others when it
grows strong is more than a motive, it isan in-
spiration.

Mr. Jordan and his boys have altered the
steam pipes in the school rooms and chapel so
as to remedy the cracking sounds by which
we were annoyed last year, and tlie boiler
rooms have been renovated and the boilers
overhauled aud made ready for their winter’s
work. This is from excellent authority. How
far off that work seems in such days as these.
Yet it is not; for we shall wake up' some tine
morning before long and find that Jack has
been busily at play. This does not refer to
Jack Standing!

The M. O.T. B. S. preceives that his clerk
did not tell his readers last week of tlie ar-
rival of the two parties of Chippewas. A par-
ty of eighteen, twelve boyaana six girls, ar-
rived on the early train Wednesday, and an-
other of twenty-six, eighteen boys and eight
girls, Thursday. The boys were, David Abra-
ham,Jonas E. Cftbay, John N. Davis, Marpass
Cloud, Johnson Adams, Andrew Medler,
John Heart, George Fisher, David Vanaey,
Daniel Isaac, Edward Peters, Ernest Peters,
David Tipscow, Joseph Paymersadung,
Wallace Williams, EdwardCompeau, Daniel
Jackson, Westbrook Sharpless, Mawheens
Waymegauce, Levi ChatiieLd, James Sharp-
less , Edward Jackson, EImer Simon, Samuel
Gruett, Solomon Collins, Jacob Comhoosa,
Smith Shawwegans, Levi Pego, Enos Pego.
The girls were, Rosa Bourassa, Aggie Cloud,
Lucy Cloud, Sarah Vanaey, Mary Cook, Julia
Shayeaw, Julia Jackson, Sarah Williams,
Julia Williams, Mary Jane Silas, Susan Rodd,
Martha Isaac, May Jackson, Julia Edward.
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