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TWO PRECIOUS TRAINS.

HE first {rain leaves at 6 p. m.
] For the land where the poppy blows,
The mother dear 18 the engineer,
And the passenger laughs and crows.

The palace car s the mother's arms;
The whistle, a low, sweet strain;

The passenger winks.and nnds,und blinks,
And goes to sleep in the train!

At 8 p. m. the next train start
For the Poppy land afar,

The summons clear falls on the ear;
**All aboard for the sleeping car!”

~ But what ig the fare to Poppy land?
T hope it is not too dear;
The fare is this, a hug and a kias,
Anpd it's paid to the engineer!

So I ask of Him who children took
On His knee in kindness great,

“Pake charge,I pray,of the trains each day
That leave at 6 and 8,

“Keep watch of the passengers,” thus I pray
_ “For to me they are very dear;
And special ward. O gracious Lord,
O'er the gentle engineer.”

POOR LITTLE INDIAN MAY.

She Begins to Realize her Worst Fears,
(Continued From Last Week.)

“Tgn't this just grand 2" exclaimed a dozen
voices as the train drew up to a new little
station within a stone’s throw of some of their
homes. e

«Very much better than travelling 150 miles
over the plains by wagon as we had to do
when you first weilt to Carlisle,” repll.ed the
teacher, intensely interested in watching the

faces of the Indians waiting for the train to

stop. ;
“};udeed it ig,”” replied May, who with the

rest of her English bad learned this expresslt:n
v etion of Pennsylvania in

go common to the e ¢
ated, and clapping her

which Carlisle is loc¢
houted:
lm‘?'ll‘ils{,I,?JRE is my father,"” not at all ashamed

of his peculiar Indian dress now somewhat
‘changed for the better, v
By this time the train stopped and such a
rush as (here was for friends and relatives!
May's father did not know her at first, but
| the ved of her approach soon
brougnt recognition to his kindly face, then
clasping her hands he implanted as affection-
atea kiss upon her lips as did ever white
father upon the lips of a loved daughter re-
turning home from school. ‘

Indians do not kiss? ) 3

Ali, yes they do. May's father certainly
kissed his daughter, and the writer Las seen
Indian men kiss men after a long separation
and when deeply aflbeted by the meeting.
1t is quite common in some tribes, but rarely
done in others.

May e¢hattered away ina mixture of English
and Indian having forgotten some of her In-
dian, avd the father hardly realizing that he
did not altogether understand bher, talked as
fast as she did until all were fairly started
toward the village, varrying bag and bagenge,
of which there wasa thousand times more than
ihe same parly carried with them to Carlisle,
as most of the pupils then had only the very
seant supply of clothing each wore.

The teacher found board and lodging in
a honse near the station and rested for a
day or two to give the pupils a chance to look
around before she started out to visit fam-
ilies again,

On the third day little May hunted her up,

“Well, my child, how are you getting
along?" asked the anxious teacher.

“Pretty well,” May replied half sadly, ‘'But
T miss my mother so much. My sister Is mar-
ried and her little ¢hildren are very nice, but
I feel gorry sometimes,'

“What makes you feel sorry, dear?"

It isas [ told you coming on the train,
My father wants me fo get married.”

tighocking! He hasn't spoken about it so

goon, has he?”
WYes, last night,” said May hanging her

Liead in shame.

(Continued on the Fourth Page.)




Tue JNDIAN ;H ELPER

PKINTED EVERY FRIDAY.
—AT THE—
Indian (ndustrial School, Carlisle, Pa.,

BY INDIAN BOYS.

#9~THR ISDIAN HELPER is PRINTED by Indian boys, but
EDITED by The man-on-the-band-stand, who i3 NOT an Indian

PRIGE—I0 CENTS A YEAR-

Address INDIAN HELPER, Carlisle, Pa.
Miss M. Burgess, Manager.

Lntered in the P. O. at Carlisle as second class
mail matter.

Do not hesitate to take the HELPER from
the Post Office, for if you have not paid for it,
some one else has. Iiis paid for in advance.

Miss Gaitherjwho is Supt. at the Umatilla
School, Oregon, writes encouraging letters of
her work.

% The coat-collar, the step, the pose of head,
the carriage of body, and the style of wearing
the hat are some of the letters in the phabet
which spell C-H-A-R-A-C-T-E-R.

The December Red Man is now being print-
ed—a little late, but it will be remembered
that twelye numbers make a year's sub-
scription. The very balance upon which the
Indian question hangs is discussed in the
coming issue.

Any one desiring specimens of real Apache
bead-work can secure them from one of our
boys who has & handsonme beaded cane worth
$5.00 and & pair of genuine moccasing worth
$2.00 which he desires to dispose of. Address
HELPER.

The INDIAN HELPER, & Weekly paper issued
by the students of the. Indian Industrial school
at Carlisle, Pa., is a tiny sheet, that makes up
in its reading matter what it la.cks in size, and
goes a long way toward proving that under
the same conditions Indian boys and girls wil]
hoid their owu with the more favored chil-
dren of,civilization. May the little paper
flourish —[Syracuse Fvrning Herald.

A four-page little weekly comes to hand thig
week which is a novelty in its way. The paper
is THE INDIAN HELPER, printed every Kri-
day at the Indian Industrial school, Carlisle,
Pa., by Indian boys who are students there.
Miss M. Burgess is the able manager. The
little sheet is very instructive and spicy and
is a typographical credit to its printers of
which old compositors might feel proud.—[ 7%e
Occident, Chicago.

We have received a copy of the INDIAN
HELPER, publighed at the school for Indians at
Carlisle, Pa. Ivisa four page paper, 7}s by
11 inches and is got out once a week, Tue
paper and ink might be better, but that is not
the fault of the printer boys. The work is

unusally good for an institution paper. Mis-
prints are hardly to be found, the justifying is
very good and the only fault we have noticed
is in the indention of a verse or two of poetry.
The paper is interesting in its way, and may
be bad for the modest subscription price of
ten cents a year. It is the cheapest paper we
know of, but by no means the worst.—[Z%he
Silent Worker.

One sight of the pretty cabinet photograph
offered last week for the correct answer to
“Fair Wagnerite’” would turn the lover of
pretty pictures wild. Litttle Jerome Ken-
nerly, the smallest Indian boy now with us
and the pet of us all stands in the picture as
he does at the head of his bed on Sunday
mornings for inspection. The photograph
may be had for twenty cents cash, or for five
new subgeriptions for the HELPER; or for one
new subseription for the Red Man. The sub-
seription price of the Red Man is fifty cents a
year. It is published irr«*gularly, twelve
numbers making a year and is set up and
printed by the same boys who print the HELP-
ER. Bruce Patterson’s last picture taken in
knee pantaloons is aleo attractive and subject
to above conditions. Bruce is what the little
Apache boy of whom the Chistmas story was
written, is now called. A reproduction of the
story goes with the picture.

The Susan Longstreth Literary Society gave
amost evjoyable ‘‘Evening with Harriet
Beecher Stowe,” 1ast Friday. After the open-
ing trio ‘11 Travatore’’ rendered b M!sses
Edith Smith, Mabel Buck and Tenie Wirth,
the President of the Society gave an earnest
address of welcome. Mus. Stowe’s picture 0c=
cupied a very prominent place among the
evergreens over the curtain. Sketches of her
lite were given and Mrs. Pratt, who has met
her personally, told of the circumstance 1n a
touching and interesting manner. Uncle
Tom’s Cabin was dramatized by the Society to
sult the time and occasion. Miss Rosa Bou-
rassa, as Aunt Ophelia, Migs Ida Blue Jncketi
as Marie, Alice Long Pole, as Dineh, Mabe
Buck as Eva and Maggie Trombly as Topsy
each sustained her part very well. The play
was much enjoyed, The programme waamlel;
spersed with music, songs and tableaux and ;‘v
the close of the entertainment it was highly
complimented by the Captain and olhell’lﬂ,
which amply repaid the young ladies for t! ?
pains they had taken to give a pleasant even
ing.

The TRUTH when presented in the gl‘ﬂphl’l?
language found in Dr. Montezuma's M"hot'ht;
address, printed in the coming 1ssue of the
Red Man brings conviction to the mind 0 1d
earnest reader. 1t is an address that "‘h“t“s
be read by every citizen of the United hmu(;nyx
and coming as it does from an Apache Ing sh
who has gained his intellectual power ”lr(.)tlllb;‘
long years of association with 1“(8”81'):&1.
people it should turn the heads of ail }”;lft;c_
mists who ery home education in the SN
tion of the practical and speedy ""“ll!t'lm(ieb
the Indian question, as outlined by h”“i the
the Red Man as soon as out! Ee’:( 1 in
speech! Cut itout! Carry it with ‘Dntl”[ a
your vest pocket and learn it by hearb (i
sensible view of this subject strikes 11 an
gins to work.




Skating, Saturday!

But where has it gone? Boo! Hoo!

The days are growing percebtibly longer.

The small boys assembly-room is receiving
a new floor.

Miss Paull is again on duty after a month’s
leave at home.

Next—the Oratorical contest, which comes

il
next Monday evening!

“People WILL make mistakes once in a
while,”” said Alice Lambert when she pulled
the proof from s galley she had forgotten to
e p galley 4
ink.

The Indian school printing-office is rushin

' jobwork, these days, thus giving plenty o
practice to its apprentices in the best paying
branch of the trade.

No time in the week is more enjoyed by the
teachers than the informal gathering in the
parior Sunday after dinner to hear Miss Moore
play and to sing hymns.

Miss Nellie Robertgon spent Sunday with
us, she having come from the West Chester
Normal school, on a little business trip. She
expects to graduate next year.

Several of the teachers and a few of the pu-
pils are taking advantage of the University
Txtension lectures now given fnrt-mghnly at
Metzger Iustitute by Prof. Homer B Sprague,
Ph. D. of Cornell.

Quite a number of orders have come in for
the picture offered last week, which will now
be filled promptly. There was a delay of a
day or two through the order that went to the
photographer.

Mr. Reed, son of Samuel Reed, of New
Britain, with whom Nicholas Ruleau, Henry
Keoke, Jas. Perry, Francis 'M.nrcenu S and
Chester Smith have lived at different times,
called on Tuesday. e o

Sumner Riggs writes from Oklahoma thal
his peaple were given a very pleasant Christ=-
mas entertainment. A Jarge number of the
Indian men and women were present and the
missionary preached to them. ‘ :

When whistling, or drumming with _ghe
fingers, or humming a low tune, or picking

Siast - clearing the throat, or making

ihe teeth, or clearing ) 1
a smoke-stack of ourselves it is a good |(luf\ tdo
think of those near us who may be annf»)_te :
1cer irls’ companies visited

ThioafMeett ol Ll.x_e girie la, 'Imuruln with
the boys’ dormitories ng Sund ‘r)the boyaghear

AT s 3 (4} .
to 1:;:;;3?33;1 Sﬁ;ﬁ'c ll;aotntlﬁey were expected,

r s % A 2)
:z:%fxl:hsvd half the night, soit is said. Good!
That's the spirit!

.. Sheldon Jackson
'Dl'l ri‘}:g{faomn in upon us for a few minutes
tmuu\v -dnesday evening. The pupils and
= eherts\ of Carlisle always give .lhu Dr. ln
tf"f:rm welcome. He deserves it for he s(pem )
:m much of his time in such !Lcul«(: country
C Mer. St tarted on Tuesday evening

Mf- §'11]l;d125|~snxnox1g the Indians of the
for a lit to learn how they have progressed
Eooit wes‘tms there many years ago. Mr.
sinca he ted the first school among the
Standing static snty years ago. While visit-
Riowas, over tw (b;ibbén he will learn the true
g £hg vm;lfml&ibn] ai”l'z‘.il‘s and talk up the
:Lﬁ::ﬁf:?ﬁxe&aunn. tor their benefit.

of Alaskan Educa-

. Bishop Kephart, who took part in the ded-
ication of the new Grace U. B. Church,
Carlisle, visited the school on Saturday.

Some of the new Cherokees from the South
were af first homesick, but as they are not
babes to be out done by their brothers of the
Elmns, they are beginning to shake off the

omesick feeling and are showing themselves
to have in them the “stuff” that makes men
and women.

The concert given by the band on the band-
stand at the noon hour on Wednesday was a
happy accompaniment to nature’s lovely sun-
shine and soft Spring breezes that were play-
ing at the time. The pieces rendered were all
new—American Cadet March, ‘*Auf Wieder-
sehn’’ Waltz and “On the Plantation.’”

To any one making a fair attempt at answer-
ing this week’s Xnigma and who will send us
8 2-cent stamps we will forward Jerome’s or
Bruce's picture and a year’s subscription to
the HETPER to any address. From the many
orders that have come to band for these ver;
i\.t;r?lr-cive photographs we judge they are well

iked.

Robert Hamilton was called home to Pie-
gan, Montana, this week to the dying bedside
of his brother Joseph, (class '92) whose gentle-
manly bearing while here as a member of the
printing class and in all his walks, we so well
remember. The friends of Joseph Hamilton
still at Carlisle, are grieved to tearn the sad
news of his serious illness.

The Susan Longstreth Literary Society have
been greatly honored by a gift from Harriet
Beecher Stowe of an engraving taken from a
portrait painted by a distinguished Entglish
artist when she was about forty years of age.
Letters regarding the picture have been re-
celved from Mrs Henry Ward Beecher, and
from Mrd, Stowe’s daughter. The autograph
of presentation in Mrs. Stowe’s,own handwrit-
ing, will be highly valued and framed with
the picture.

Miss Phillips is ill and in the hospifal.
Tast year, it will be remembered, Miss Phillips
was taken suddenly ill by something like a
“stroke’” and was obliged to give up her teach-
ing. At the commencement of the school
term this Fall she felt able to carry on her
department again and was allowed to do so,
but another attack on Friday night last shows
that she could not have been as well as was
supposed. She is now in a semi-unconscious
state and her many friends feel exceedingly
anxious for her, but have net lost hope of her
recovery.

The opening exercises of the school continue
interesting. On Wednesday Miss Botsford
gave a lesson on the forms of insect life illus-
frating with the crayon touch of the artist
that she is. She[explained how Amos quito
was a misnomer but the] miss-quito was a
more appropriate name for the annoying sum-
mer insect, as it was the female that carried
the sting. Miss Rosa Bourassa presented on
Wednesday some interesting points on Long-
fellow’s poems, reading and explaining por-
tions of Hiawatha. Miss Bowersox spoke
in reference to hymms and hymn writers.
There was no allusion to the ‘hims’ that
might naturally interest most of our number.




(Continued from the First Page.)

‘‘And the man?” g

0, hei acommon blanket Indian. Itis
my sister’s busbhand. I don’t know him.”

**And you don’t want to marry him ?"’

“No, No, NO!"” said May indignantly. “How
CAN I wish to marry a man who has one wite
and a man that [ don’t know—a blanket In-
dian? Think of it!’*

**Will your father compel you to do this ter-
rible thing 2’

“T think he woald listen to me, but it is my
aunt that I fear most. She is my father’s
wife, and she abuses me for not being willing
to give up my Carlisle dress at once and marry
right away. She wants me to hurry so I can-
not go back to Carlisle. Oh, I don’t want to,
and I told her so,”’ said May with emotion.

“Do you not think I could talk with your
father and aunt and perhaps lead them to see
that you are too young to take such a step and
that it wounld be best for you to go back to
Carlisle with me?”’ -

“I don’t know! T don’t know. My father
might listen to you, but my aunt is so strong
in her Indian ways. I never liked this annt.
She is not kind like mother was, and to think
that my porr mother is dead and I have to
obey this womsn and throw away my good
chance of going more to school. Oh, it is

more than I can stand,’” cried May in a par- |

oxysm of heart throbs, as she buried her face
in her hands.

“Have you told her that you wish to go
back ?"’

“T begged and begged her to let me go, but
she says I am her sister’s child and just the
same a8 her own. She gends that awful man
to talk with me and I can’t bear him. I don’t
speak a word to him, and then they all Inugh
at me and call me a white woman. I cannot
eat, I cannot sleep. I did not know it would
be as bad as this. I wish I had not come back.

My father would help me but he is afraid of

his wife.”

‘Poor child,” said the teacher taking the
child’s hand in hers. ‘‘Show me where your
house is and let me talk with them.””

CYWait!? said May, which meant that she
must not show the trace of tears.

Soon, however, May led the way, and the
teacher followed into the same old lodge in
which she had saf five years before when May
was but a small girl.

Her brother, now an interesting boy of six,
was then a babe in arms.

The father occupied the same seat by the fire
smoking his pipe.

A young man apparently one of the family
now sat by the side of the father.

“Is that your aunt?’’ asked the teacher
looking at a woman who filled May’s mother’s
accustomed place.

‘“How,” was the aunt's ungrateful response
guessing at the question.

“And this is my cousin,” said May pointing
to the young man. “He can speak a little
English for he has been to school some.”

‘“How do youdo?” responded the teacher
advancing to shake the hand of the young

man.
*“You Ca’li’?”? said he.
‘Yes," said the teacher,

YT like go it to ('a'li’?? said the
“You, me, I go it with you 2" PR

**Yes, if you wish,” said the teacher, readily
understanding, but the aunt looked surly and
ugly and muattered something in Indian
which made May cringe.

‘““What is she saying ?”’ asked the teacher.

“She is saying very bad things abour Car-
lisle, and she says you better go back to Car-
lisle where you belong, aud says my cousin
cannot go with yon, and I cannot go either,”
replied May in rather an under tone as
though she were giving pleasant news.

The teacher without attempt at reply went
and sat by the side of the woman, who did
no$ look up but gazed sullenly into the fire.

In the mean time one of the Carlisie boys
who had come back with May entered the
lodge to see what was going on and to see his
teacner, hence was pressed into service so as
to relieve May from the embarrassing task of
interpreting about herself.

‘' Ak this woman if she is glad to see May
looking so well,” said theteacher addressing
the Carlisle boy who had just entered.

(To be Continued )

Enigma,

I am made of 17 letters.

My 4, 3, 6 is the principal-ingredient of
Wagon grease.

My 8, 5,10, 4 is a young hors ¥

My 16, 12, 14 is what s man who driuks
whiskey is liable to becone.

My 11, 1, 2, 15 is the centre of an apple.

My 6, 15, 17, 9, 7, 13 is to keep. 4

My whole is what is bothiering the brains of
about ten of our boys at the present moment

ANSWER T0 LAST WEEK'S “FAIR WAGNER-
1TE WITH THE WORDS AS THEY OCCUR IN OR-
DER: a melody; piaiio; enemy; immensity;
animosity; alleviate; emaciate; obesity s abed-

? .
ience; affinity : expediency ; eliminate; efiic-
acy; energy.
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