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S P E L L IN G  K IT T E N .

!>EA R litble girl 
With 11or brain in a whirl,

Was asked the word “kitten” to spoil.
••k-double-i-t—

T-e-n,” said she;
And thought she had done very well.

“Has kitten two I ’s?”
And the teacher’s surpriso 

With mirth and patience was blent.
“ My kitten HAS TWO,”

Said Marjory Lou;
And sho looked as she felt—quite content.

M O R E  N E W S  FROM  O U R  F O R E IG N  
T R A V E L E R S .

F ro m  the  second and th ird  hom e letters 
w ri t ten  by Miss N a n a  P r a t t  who with  Miss 
Sliaffner is now in E n g land ,  we take the  liber
ty  of selecting the  following for the benefit of 
our  H e l p e r  readers ; .and  we p r in t  in  sm all 
type th a t  we need no t be obliged on account 
of room to cu t out some of the  best.

The second letter was dated  “ The Blossoms,” 
S aturday , Ju n e  8, and  is in p a r t  as follows:

After u day of perfect weather and pleasant sailing 
wo reached Liverpool harbor last evening, Friday, at 
half after ten o’clock. I t  was a fairy-like scone-—the 
red moon rising over the innumerable twinkling lights 
of the city. Wo were greatly favored to have the 
day clear. You will indeed think I am going toward 
t he land of the mid-night sun when I toll you tha t we 
watched the sun set at nine o’clock last night, and that 
Miss Sbaffnor handed mo one of the cheoring home let
ters at ten o’clock and I read it by the then twilight. 
We had to stay on tlio boat over night and were not 
able to leave it until after eight this morning.

The tide was low this morning and the harbor was 
dirtier and more repulsive in its waters than the 
Mississippi at the city landings. One of the gentlemen 
on the boat said th a t Harriot Boechor Stowe remarkod 
as sho saw the river:

"Well the quality of Mersey is not strained.”
I t  was an experienceand an easy task to got our bag

gage, through tile custom office. Tho officer simply 
opened tho lid of my trunk and lifted up one or two 
things and asked:

“Have you any liquor, perfume or tobacco?"
And when we said we had not, he did not even offer 

to look into tlie other “luggage.”
We came hero to Chester'to spend Sunday, taking tho 

Royal route to London on tlie North Western Raijt 
way, with stop-over privileges. This is tlie most de

lightful quaint place I ever saw, and our aftornoon has 
been full of intense enjoyment.

How I wisli you wero all with us!
England is indeed a beautiful country and her old 

historic buildings add to her fascination.
We have just come from a visit to the old Cathedral 

winch is a magnificent structure. Tho choir was prac
ticing and tlie organ pealed through tho arches of the 
CJiurch with thrilling volume.

In  tlie lust le tter  which came in the  same 
mail as the second, bu t  which was dated The 
Red Horse Inn ,  S tratford-on-Avon, J u n e  
l l t l i ,  Miss N ana  says:

There is so much for us to soo wherever -we go that so 
far I have boon ablo to wedge in my lottors to you only 
between times and so they aro hurried. But after all, 
1 know it is tho message of safety you wisli and will 
oxcuso the haste. Our visit to Chester was like a 
dream. Indeed I can hardly realize I have not boon 
dreaming all along, and oh. I wish constantly that you 
were all with me to share the enjoyment.

Saturday afornoon we sauntered among “The Rows" 
a t Chester, which are the distinctive feature of tha t 
great city, and would, I  think, remind you of Japan, 
for there arc rows of stores ono above another in ori
ental fashion.

Our quaint old stopping p lace -“Tlie Blossoms” made 
us feel tha t we wote living in another ago, and some of 
tlie characters one meets give lifo to tho ancient pic
ture.

Sunday morning wo drove to Gladstone’s home—Ha- 
warden Castle, and from there to tho Duko of West
minster's iinmonso estate and homo—Eaton Hall, 
which is decidedly more like a castle than Hnwardon.

We have had the most perfect woathor and tho coun
try lias looked so lovely in the vivid green foliage and 
tho (lower-covered meadows.

My attempt at keeping an account with English 
pounds, shillings and pence is vastly amusing, but it is 
tho best Arithmetic lesson I over had and certainly 
the most pleasing school.

Monday morning, bright and early,'we took the train 
for Birmingham, where wo made a short call upon Mr. 
Standing’s sisters, who received us very cordially and 
urged us to stay and visit them, but we had planned to 
go on to Warwick.

We reached Warwick about ono o’clock and took a 
carriage a t onco and drove to Warwick Castlo, which is 
my ideal of an English castle. Tho guide showed us 
through tho armor-room, galleries, drawing-room, 
Queen Anna’s bed-room and various other rooms,which 
aro palatially furnished and are lined with fine old por
traits and paintings by the old masters, Rubens ospoci-

(C ontinued on tho Fourth  P ago.)



N D I A N f I E L P E R
The following from the  pen of Rev. J .  H .  

Leiper, S tate Secretary of the  P ennsy lvan ia  
Sabbath  Association, means a g rea t deal:

P R IN T E D  E V E R Y  F R ID A Y
—AT THE—

I n d ia n  I n d u s t r i a l  J ch o o l ,  C a r l i s l e , F a . ,

»  O l l l I  9 <fl>7 8 .
«HrTHJ£ In d i a n  H E L P E R  is PR IN T E D  by Ind ian  boys, unt 

CDITE1; by The man-on-the-band-etand, who is NOT an Indian

P R i 0 E I  0 GENTS A YEAR-

Address I n d ia n  H e l p e r , Carlisle , Pa.
M iss M . B urgess, M anager.

E n te red  in  the P. O. a t Carlisle as second class 
m a il m a tter.

Do not hesitate to  ta k e  the  H e l p e r  from 
th e  Post Office,, for if you have not paid  for ip 
some one else has. I t  is p i id  for in advance.

W e learn th a t  Chester Cornelius, former 
Sergeant-M ajor of our school battalion, is at 
the  C heyenne Agency, in the  G overnm ent 
School.

H aske ll  Inst i tu te ,  Law rence,  K ansas ,  
g raduated  a class of seven, yesterday. The 
program  of exercises is an in teresting  one 
from appearances.

W e learn th a t  Ju l ia  Long, who is in the M. 
E. Hospital,  Philade lphia ,  is doing good work 
as a  nurse. She is there under  a course of 
t ra in ing  and is giving satisfaction in her  care 
of some critical surgical cases.

Seichu Atsye, Melinda Thomas, Tenie 
W irth ,  Florence W alton and  C yn th ia  
W ebster are the favored ones th is  sum m er  to 
have a home at the  sea-shore, and they are  en 
joy ing  th'e sea breezes very m uch.

Inv ita tion  cards for the  final exercises of the 
Sau te  Ee Ind ian  School, N. M.. are before 
us. W e notice in the program  the  nam es of 
A nn ie  Lockwood, former Carlisle pupil, and 
H u g h  Sowcea, class ’94, who will take part.

A N E W  BOOK, “ S ouven ir” contain ing  GI 
photographic views of Carlisle School is on 
sale in the  H e l p e r  office fo r T W E N T Y -F C V E  
cents, postage paid. For T H IR T Y  CENTS, 
the  book, with  the H e l p e r  fo r a year  to any  
address in the  United  States and Canada, will 
be sent.

A le tter  from H ow ard  G answ orth ,  '94, S an 
born, N. Y. says th a t  Agnes Cusick lias “ gone 
to her  eternal hom e.” Agnes was quite ill 
when she left. She is a half-sister of H ow ard  
and his letter is full of affection and grief a t  
h e r  loss. The family has m a n y  sym path iz ing  
friends here.

Through a le tte r  from Miss Ditfes who is 
teach ing  a t  the  Seger Colony Ind ian  School, 
Oklahoma., we learn  of the  dea th  of Sam 
Noble, of consumption. H e  was one of Car
lisle’s faithful s tudents and Miss Dittes says 
he was a good boy there and was n o t  afraid to 
die.

P h i l a . Ju n o  15, 1895.
E d it o r  o p  H e l p e r :

1. I once en te r ta ined  in our hom e for a  few 
days a n a t ive  of the Soudan. H is  face*was as 
black as m y  coat. Ho was a son of an  A fr i
can chief. He was educated in a C hris t ian  
College in E n g land .

2 A t ano ther  tim e a nat ive  of J a p a n  was 
m y  guest in our hom e for several days. H e  
came to th is  coun try  as a m em ber  of a J a p a n 
ese legation, rem ained  to learn  the  secret of 
our progress as a nation. H e  was a th o rough  
idolater,  A western  College p res iden t took 
h im  into his hom e and College an d  gave a 
Christian education. The great facts and 
power lie gladly received, and entered  upon a 
new life.

3. I  became acquainted  with a m an at Ocean 
Grove who looked m uch  like the  Japanese  
hut he was a no r th  American. Indian . He 
had received an  education at one of our I n 
dustrial Ind ian  Schools. E a c h  of these m en 
was a G E N T L E M A N —a C h r is t ia n —and  in 
some points m y  superior, hu t  t.hey a l l  were 
polite, C h ris t ian  gen tlem en. “ God h a th  m ade 
of O N E  BLOOD all m en  th a t  dwell upon die 
face of the  e a r th .”  The race is a un it ,  and 
will sometim e be equalized and  unified. 
W h a t  will do i t?  C H R IS T IA N  C I V IL I Z A 
TION.

P. 8. I  expect to spend e tern ity  in die soc
iety of the above gentlemen.

A card from George Buis, ’95, te ll ing  of the  
safe a r r iva l  a t  Crow Agency, M ontana,  of 
him self  and the  o thers  who w en t  in  liis 
party  recently  a t  the  Crow Agency, is ap p re 
ciated. I f  file boys and  girls who go hom e 
would be more thoughtful to inform us when 
they arr ive it would be received as a k indness  
from them  by the ir  friends in the  east.  George 
says be has seen Miss Wooiston and  M r P a l 
mer, ex-Carlisle teachers. I t  is som ew hat 
lonely there  yet, and lie finds th ings  consider
ably changed. H e will be glad to re tu rn  in  
the fall to pursue liis studies in the D ickinson 
Preparatory , and if conditions favor m ay  
bring some pupils w ith  him, as there are sev
eral who wish to come.

B en jam in  Caswell writes a cheery  le tter  
from his home a t  W hite  E a r th ,  w here  lie re 
cently  arrived from Carlisle. H e  says lie lias 
seen m ost of d ie  re turned  Carlisle s tudents,  
and “ if the ir  ra im en t  indicates the ir  ac tiv i ty  
they m ust be doing fairly well. There are 
one or two boys who do not wear clothes lie- 
f itting a m a n .” In a gam e of ball w ith  a town 
near there d ie  home team composed m ostly  
of Carlisle s tuden ts  won. I t  was rem arked  
th a t  “ the Carlisle hoys seem to play  with  
the ir  whole h ea r t  and  soul.” B en jam in  seems 
to th in k  tha t  Carlisle is a m ost effective 
weapon in  destroying the Ind ian .

Joseph  Adams, D ickinson College p rep a ra 
tory s tuden t,has  found a country  home for the 
sum m er. Joseph boards and assists a t  the 
hospital when here, and is a lready called Dr. 
which profession lie is th in k in g  some of t a k 
ing up.



Some r a i n !
Orescent m o o n !
Good-bye, J u n e  of ’95.
The longest day has  passed.
The D o n t’s are crowded out th is  week.
Our coal-boys b rea the  th rough  sponges.
The painters  are oiling the  in te r io r  of the 

school building.
N ancy  Seneca is the first am ong the girls to 

learn  to r ide a bicycle.
Miss Bowersox has been in  at tendance upon 

the  Bloomsburg N orm al Com m encem ent this 
week.

Miss L ida S tand ing  has re tu rned  from Ship- 
pensburg  where she has been a t ten d in g  N o r
m a l School.

M uch  needed a ltera t ions in Mrs. G iven’s 
q u a r te rs  gives h e r  a bath-room  and  clothes 
closet off of her  room.

Mr. H endreu  left  for his hom e in the  south 
on F r id a y  last. H e  will a t tend  th e  Bedford 
City, Va., sum m er school.

Miss P e te r  has gone to su m m er  school a t  
Bedford City, V a . ,  and  from there will visit 
f r iends du r ing  h e r  vacation.

Miss C utter  has gone on her  annua l leave. 
She w e n t  d irect to Boston, and  from  thence 
will go to her  old hom e in A m hers t ,  Mass.

Two large trees at the  corner  of the gy m n a
sium  were cut down yes terday to make' room 
for the  new  end. Too bad, bu t  i t  had  to be.

Dr. Robins, of Colum bia County , and for 
some tim e physician a t  the  M. K. Hospital,  
P h ilade lph ia ,  was a guest of Prof. Bakeless on 
Monday.

Mr. N orm an  says it is a m ean  th in g  for a 
person to enter a shop in the  absence of the  
one in charge and appropria te  tools of the  shop, 
and  the  M. O. T. B. S. says he is right.

Miss H il ton ,  of Oak H ill ,Carl is le ,m ade some 
of th e  residents of our school happy  by a pres
e n t  of cherries. W e know they  were the  real 
article , because they  were sent twigs and all.

A very  pretty  program  announc ing  the  
c losing exercises of the  Q uapaw Agency I n 
d ian  School, Tndian Territory, in w hich  was 
th e  card of Miss E v a  Jo h n so n ,’81), has  been re
ceived.

Miss Rosa Bourassa, class '90, and  now 
teacher  in No. (>, left for Michigan, on Tuesday 
even ing  for her vacation. She will attend 
su m m er  school a t  Bay City, and the  rest of 
h e r  vacation  she will spend a t  home.

Miss Nellie Robertson, class ’90, will spend 
h e r  vacation  from the W est Chester Norm al, 
w ith  us a t  some k ind  of work. Hhe is earning 
her  way th rough  as far as possible, and 
nothing"preventing will graduate  nex t  y ea r .  .

Delos Lonewolf, H e rb e r t  L it t lehaw k, David 
M cFarland  and A lexander  U pshaw  will spend 
two weeks a t  Nortbfield, Mass , a t  the  great 
su m m er  school for Bible S tudy. T hey  g n as 
delegates from the Carlisle In d ia n  School 
Y. M. C. A.

Mr. J .  B. Given, Lehigh U niversi ty  senior, 
will spend his  vacation a t  our school as usual 
assisting w ith  the  clerical work in C ap ta in ’s 
office. Mr. Given has gained in flesh since we 
last saw h im  to say no th ing  of a growth on the 
upper lip which lie sports quite gracefully.

The Second C hurch Presbyterian  Sunday 
School picnic was interfered with  by rains 
of W ednesday night.  Instead  of s ta r t in g  out 
early  yes terday m orn ing  as they  expected, 
the  tim e was pu t of! for a few hours. Quite a 
large par ty  of pupils from the  school was in 
at tendance, and all were caught in  a n  af te r
noon rain.

E ugene L am bert  has entered the  p r in ting  
office and a lready handles the composing 
stick comfortably. I t  takes E d g a r  R ickard  
to m ake pi once in  awhile w hen  he gets 
hungry ,  while Joe Denomie pegs away m ak ing  
very  few mistakes indeed for a  beginner. The 
three m entioned are at present the  newest a t  
tlie business.

Captain and  Mrs. P ra t t  are in  N ew  York 
S tate  in attendance upon the  celebration of 
the  organization of A lleghany  County, in 
which county Captain was born. Senator 
Teller who is a  native of the  same county 
will also be there and address the gathering. 
Capt. and Mrs. P ra t t  will spend Sunday  
w ith  Mrs. P r a t t ’s brother, Mr. Levan t Masou 
and family, in Jam estown, N. Y.

A magnificent cake of clear, sparkling  ice, 
2x2x3 f t  , in  w hich  was a frozen column of 
bananas, oranges and  apricots in the ir  na t
ural richness of color formed the centre of 
a t traction  in the  pupils’ d in ing-ha ll  on 
Wednesday. The prismatic effect on looking 
corner-wise a t  the  f ru it  was s tr ik ing ly  beauti
ful. The ice was placed there by the Arctic 
Ice Com pany of Carlisle, and could the gentle
m en composing the com pany have heard the  
exc lam ations of wonder and adm iration  of 
the  pupils as they m arched into d inner  they 
would have been am ply  repaid.

Ja m es  F lannery ,  class ’94, who is assistant 
instruc tor  in the tailor-shop, has ju s t  re tu rn 
ed from a very p leasant two weeks’ visit to 
his former country  home, th a t  of Mr. 
Charles L. S m ith ,  Lingoliocken, Bucks 
County. Jam es  claims th a t  Mr. S m ith ’s 
home is more like home to h im  than any 
place he knows of. Mr. S m ith  is a musician 
and in his younger days used to p lay  the  cor
net, but he now uses the  violin. They have 
had m any  happy hours together with corne t 
and  violin. Jam es is our best coruetist and 
plays with a great deal of expression and skill.
In  response to the question, “ Did you have a 
good t im e ? ” he said: “ I had a very p leasant 
tim e indeed, and the longer I  stayed the  h a rd 
er it was fo rm e  to come a w a y .”

On Sunday m orning, Miss Alice Lam bert,  
class ’95, arrived from Minnesota, w ith  six 
pupils for the school—her brother, Eugene 
Lam bert,  E ugene and Fred Tibbit ts, Zenia 
T ibbett anil Rose and Minnie Rock." Miss 
Alice left Tuesday n igh t for her  hom e a t  
P ine  Point, where she will enter the  Govern
m ent school as first teacher. She looked re
m arkab ly  well and was as she always is in the 
best of spirits, I t  was not in our school th a t  
the following class colloquy occurred but 
the  incident is not a ltogether inappropria te  to 
give here :

Pupil:  (in class in punctuation ,.reading):
I  saw Alice a charm ing  girl.

Teacher: Well, w ha t would you do?
P u p i l : Make a dash  af te r  Alice.
Teacher: Right.



(From  F irst P a g e .)

ally having many portraits, while there were several 
of Van Dyke’s, Holbein’s and Reynolds’.

We stopped a few moments to view Guy’s CliiF, where 
Guy, Earl of Warwick, lived as a hermit, after return
ing from the Crusades. Every foot of ground is "soak
ed with history” as our Cleveland companion said, and 
never before did history seem so real to me. Now, too, 
I appreciate more, English literature.

The ruins at Kenilworth Castle are overwhelmingly 
beautiful. The pictures we commonly see of it dwarf 
it, and nothing but the massive walls themselves, cov
ered with ivy and the sky back-ground can give one an 
idea of it. The “rnerwyn bower” where Amy Robsart 
was hidden and her garden below are special shrines, 
while the high arched windows and immense fire-places 
of the banquetting hall tell of the royal living tha t 
was there a t one time.

After driving back to Warwick station wo took our 
carriage to Stratford-on-Avon. I t seems like sacrilege 
to hurry over the ground, but even these glimpses we 
have are more leisui^ly taken than those of the aver
age tourist, and give us much to enjoy and keep for the 
future.

Our guide book told us that The Red Horse Inn was 
Washington Irving’s hotel, and like true Americans we 
came here. I t is a typical English inn with a center 
court for the horses and “traps.” “Mine hostess” mot 
us cordially and finding we were anxious to occupy 
Irving’s room, she obligingly put a gentleman out of it 
for us, and assured us that it.w as the very bed and 
mattress Irving slept on, and following in Irving’s foot
steps we enjoyed the tale unquestioningly.

Although it was after seven o’clock the sun was well 
up in the sky and we started out to walk to Ann H atha
way’s Cottage at Shottery, a mile distant. The foot 
path loads through little lanes and mostly across the 
fields and we had the evening glow about us for most 
of our walk. Mrs. Baker, a member of the Hathaway 
family, lives in the cottage and for fid. shows visitors 
over it. We reached there, .after hours, but on telling 
her we were Americans and would leave Stratford in 
tl\o morning she opened her heart to us as well as her 
door and took us all over tho cottage.

Mrs. Baker is 82 years of age and is a part of the 
place, with her wrinkled faco, white hair and cap and 
her aged walk. Besides the history of tho cottage sho 
had many a story to tell of her famous visitors iri 
which Americans playhd no small part. Indeed Amer
ica has a distinctive place in England and though wo 
exchange thrusts, we mutually respect each other.

Irving has indelibly written himself into English 
hearts./

In the centre of Stratford is another ljnk with Amer
ica, in tho handsome drinking fountain erected by 
George W. Childs, ‘'An American Citizen.”

Wo"walked to and viewed all the places connected 
with Shakespeare, ending with the Cathedral where ho 
is buried, and his birth-place.

I forgot to say that when we returned to the Inn 
the evening before, we went into "Irving’s parlour” 
and there read “Stratford-on-Avon” in his Sketch. 
Book. This sketch he wrote in this room and the very' 
chair in which he sat and the poker ho used to poke the 
fire as he meditated and the old clock are reverently 
kept in one corner and shown to visitors, The spirit of 
the place and of the man was upon us, and you will 
undorstand’this if you will revive your memory of this 
Sketch.

Our next stop which was necessitated by the trains 
was a t Leamington for forty minutes, which gave us 
time to walk over part of the town and drink of the

mineral waters which have attracted many invalids 
and have made a resort of the place.

At noon we reached Oxford. We revelled here all tho 
afternoon and took a delicious boat-ride on the Thames. 
This rested us so completely th a t avo kept on wander
ing until dusk, at half after nine o’clock, sent us to our 
hotel.

Oxford is indeed an ideal place for a student, and I 
do hope tha t some of our teachers will make it their 
summer school some time. There, I believe, one could 
simply ABSOKB knowledge, it is so rich in associations.

A kindly old guide, who had been showing people 
about for the past 52 years, showed us the main parts 
of Christ’s College and Corpus Christ! College. Ad
ditional fees (the “open sesame” in England) let us in
to the fine old dining-hall, the kitchen and the apart
ments of one of the students.

Magdalen College was perhaps the next most fascin
ating place to us. Our good fortune followed us there 
and we were just in time to hear a t the end of the after
noon service the groat organ peal through tho high 
vaulted chapel of the college.
u Then we went out to the quiet, restful walk, called 
“Addison’s Walk” because it was a favorite resort of 
Addison when he was there as a student.

Hawthorne describes our feelings on leaving Oxford 
this morning when ho says:

“The world, surely, has not another place like Ox
ford; it Is a despair to soo: such a place and ever to 
leave it, for it would take a life time and more than 
one to comprehend and cm joy it satisfactorily.”

On the platform a t tho station a t Oxford, we unex
pectedly met Miss Ackerman, who came on down to 
London with us. She is a superior looking woman and 
towers above every one else. Her personality, I can 
see. is very strong. Sho seems to move all before her 
and one lias a comfortable feeling tha t all will be right 
when with her.

I do not know definitely yet, just what the plans are 
and so will reserve them for another letter. 1 came 
w(th tho baggage, “or beg pardon” “luggage” to this 
temporary stopping place the Langham House, while 
Miss Ackerman and Miss Sliaffnor wont direct to the 
W. C. T. U. headquarters to arrange some matters. In 
this waiting time for mo, I am scrawling the end of this 
letter.

This is of course just a family letter and you will un
derstand my exclamations and adjectives. When one 
is so full they are the most natural outlet.

U p to Sunday  the  accounts in  both  Miss 
N a n a ’s and Miss Shaffner’s le tters  are some
w hat  sim ilar,  then Miss Shaffner adds^

Sabbath 16th, Miss Ackerman and I hold a servico to
gether in one of the largest Congregational Churches 
in London. As wo go north we are to bo entertained 
and a t a few places “rocepted,” Wo are to spend sev
eral days a t Eastnor Castle. The journey ’to Iceland 
is about six days, and the time for sailing has been 
changed from the 6th to tho 10th of July, so we will
iirobably leave a few days hero after the Convention* 
Sveryono knows in a moment tha t wo are Americans.

Wo use so many words differently from what the Eng
lish do, and they toll us tha t wo have a nasal accent.
We find much pleasuro in wandering abofitat ra ndom 
and happening across points of interest. Thus far wo 
have had the finest weather possible, not a day of tain. 
There are plenty of strawberries, and the flowers sur
pass anything I ’ve ever seen outside of California.

En ijfiiia*
I  am  m ade of 15 letters.
My 14, 6, 15 very  few people, especially New 

E n g la n d  people object to eating.
My 8, 3, 9 is the hom e of whales.
My 13, 12, 11 is a m ild  k ind  of wrath.
All the  green apples should be out of 10, 7, 

9 ,1 ,2 .
Ind iana do no t generally  like 4, 9, 5, 7 meat.  
My whole is a fact th a t  the  Carlisle I n d ia n  

boys and girls are painfu l ly  aware of.

A n s w e r  to  L a s t  W e e k ’s E n i g m a : B i
cyc le  craze .


