
VOL. XIII. F R ID A Y ,

HID E in y our h e a rt, a  b itte r  though t.
Still it  h as power to  b ligh t;

T h ink  Love, a lthough  you speak  it not, 
i t  gives th e  w orld m ore light.

—Ella  Wh ee le r  W il c o x .

IN  A N I) A R O U N D  P H IL A D E L P H IA .

F rom  a p riva te  le tte r from  a special friend 
of the  school who is v is itin g  P h ilad e lp h ia  we 
take the liberty  of reproducing  in our colum ns 
som e in teresting  observations. The trave lle r 
s a y s :

I  w ish you could have been w ith  us on a 
little  ja u n t we took to some of the  churches of 
the  city.

W e w ent first to the  C hurch  of the  A dvo
cate, a new ly dedicated  E piscopalian  church  
w h ich  is m odeled afte r one in  F ran ce  and 
rem inded  me of a ca thedra l I  saw in E n g land .

W e then  w en t dow n to C h ris t C hurch, 
w hich is the oldest chu rch  in P h ilade lph ia , 
and were ju s t in tim e for the  vesper service.

This stands in  one of the most u n a ttrac 
tive parts  of the  city , and  going in  from  the 
noise w ithou t th e  service was sw eet and
sooth ing .

Tablets m ark  F ra n k lin ’s pew and W ash ing 
to n ’s.

My friend rem arked  th a t  P h ilade lph ia  had 
an o th er church  even m ore q u a in t than  the 
one ju s t described—St. P e te r’s, T h ird  and P ine 
streets, and  so we continued  our p ilgrim age 
there .

S t. P eters is indeed charm ing , and one feels 
on en tering , th a t  he has  stepped back a cen- 
tu  ry.

The pews are v eritab le  sta lls  w ith  d iv isions 
so high th a t  one canno t be annoyed by the 
big bats in fron t, w hile the rector ascends a 
h ig h  chancel and  preaches to the  congregation 
as  if from th e  second story.

This church  has been beau tifu lly  preserved 
ju s t  as i t  was b u ilt in 1761, only th a t handsom e 
stained glass w indows have been added w ith 
in  th e  last few years. These are m ostly  taken  
from  fam ous p ic tu res—R euben’s “ C h ris t’s Re- 
scen t from  th e  C ross,”  etc.

W ash in g to n ’s pew in th is  church  w as also 
show n us by th e se x to n , who, seeing our in 
terest, carefu lly  unlocked a  cupboard in  as ide  
room  and got out a  prayerbook published in 
1775 In w hich the p rayers of K ing George are 
n ea tly  crossed ou t w ith  red in k  and  w ritten  
p rayers fo r 'th e  P residen t of the U nited S ta te s’
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are pasted over these ‘k in g ly ’ parts of the 
book. T his was done by B ishop W hite, rec 
to r of the church du ring  the  revolution .

A nother quain t book—a Bible published in 
1717 gave the ‘P arab le of V inegar’ (instead  of 
V ineyard) and is called the  V inegar B ible, 
because of th is m isp rin t.

W e could hard ly  tear ourselves away from  
these relics of by-gone days, bu t D eca tu r’s 
m onum ent in the  old graveyard  w ithout a t 
trac ted  us. I t  stood high above all the old 
tom bstones around and was draped in  an 
A m erican Hag w ith  a bower of dowers around 
the  base show ing the  honor paid h im  on D ec
oration Day.

A square stone form s the pedestal on w hich 
is a  h igh  Doric p illa r  surm ounted by a bronze 
eagle. On the  pedestal are these -words on , 
the four s id e s :

S tephen Decatur,
Born Ja n u a ry  5th, 1779,

E n tered  the N avy  of th e  U nited  S tates as
M idshipm an, A pril 30, 1798, Becam e 

L ieu tenan t J line 3,1799; Made C aptain  
F or D istinguished M erit, P assing  

Over Tne R ank Of Com 
m ander F eb ruary  15, 1804,

Died M arch 22nd, 1820.

A Nam e B rill ia n t F rom  a Series of H eroic 
Deeds on th e  Coast of B arbary , add Illu s

trious by A chievem ents A gainst More 
D isciplined E nem ies, The P ride of 

the N avy, The Glory of the 
Republic.

The G allan t Officer, W hose P rom pt and 
A ctive Valor, A lw ays On The W atch , 

W as G uided By A W isdom  A nd S up
ported By a .F iram ess W hich  

N ever Tired : W hose E xp lo its  
in A rm s Reflected The D ar

ing  F ictions of R o
m ance and C hivalry .

Devoted to h is C ountry  By a  P atrio tic  F a th e r  
H e C herished In  H is H e a rt A nd S ustained 

By H is In tre p id  A ctions The In sp ir
ing  S en tim en t

“ O U R CO U N TRY ! R IG H T  OR W R O N G ,” 
A N ation  Gave H im  In  R etu rn  Its  A p

plause and G ratitude.
A fter reading of L ieu ten an t H obson’s d a r 

ing bravery  and hearing  h im  com pared w ith  
D ecatur we were ju s t  in  th e  mood to  fully pay 
hom age to our early  hero.
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W eeds e v e ry w h e re ,  a n d  w h a t  Iooks m o re  
u n t id y  t h a n  h ig h  w eeds a lo n g  th e  fences  
o r  s t re e ts ?

Ja n e  M ark, w ho lives a t W ellsv ille , se n t a 
box of beau tifu l roses to the hosp ita l, w hich 
m ade happy  th e  h earts  of a ll w ho saw them .

M aster Leon M cln tire , of N o rth  College 
S treet, has gone w ith  h is  fa th e r and m other 
to M aine to  spend the sum m er m on ths and 
d irec ts  th a t the  H e l p e r  m ust follow.

A  le tte r  from  D aniel M orrison who is at 
O danab, W is., to Mr. K ensler, says th a t  ev e ry 
th in g  is looking very  fine in  th a t  p a r t of the 
coun try . T here is p len ty  of w ork  but wages 
are low. H e has been w orking, an d  doing 
w h a t he can. H e has a w heel and enjoys r id 
ing.

W ho w ould have believed it?  Jo h n  W e b 
ster, ’98, who left us for the W est soon afte r 
C om m encem ent, was m arried  on W ednesday, 
(if we m ay go by the  handsom ely  p rin ted  in 
v ita tio n  cards received,) to a  M iss M aggie R. 
M organ a t  th e  M orris In d ia n  School, M inne
sota. W e do no t know  M iss M organ, bu t we 
know  Jo h n , an d  we can say  u nhesita ting ly  
th a t  she has found a good and  w orthy  h u s
band . The M an-on-the-band-stand and a host 
of in te rested  friends, can  b u t w ish th e  couple 
th e  fu llest happiness possible.

A very  breezy and  cheerful le tte r  from  Caleb 
Sickles, ’98, te lls  of h is fu tu re  hopes and  pros
pects. H e  is now a t b is hom e a t  L itt le  R ap 
ids. W isconsin, help ing  his fa th e r farm . H e 
is pleased w ith  the  progress th a t th e  people 
a round  th e re  have m ade since he cam e aw ay 
to  school. H e  has grown an d  changed  so 
m uch  th a t  h is own m other did not a t first rec
ognize h im . H is  sister, M iss M artha , ’98, 
w ho w ent hom e a t the  sam e tim e, he does not 
t h ’n k  has been b e n e f ite d  by the  hom e a ir  as 
m uch  as h im self. Besides h is p la n tin g  and 
p lough ing  and  general farm ing  he finds some 
tim e co fish and  boat on Fox R iver.

The la te s t from  Miss Shaffner is from  P aris  
“ le 6-2-’98.” She says by postal card  to  Miss 
E ricso n : “ These days are beau tifu l dream s, 
and th is  c ity  is the w onderful a r t  treasu ry  of 
ea rth . I  am  so sorry  that, O lafia could not 
come bpre, b u t the dear girl w ent the  o ther 
w ay for the  w ork’s sake, and she w ill no t lose 
her rew ard . I ’ve ju s t  been to  the L ouvre. Oh! 
Oh! I t  is a ll so beau tifu l, and  a despair to  
have to pass such treasu res  as are th e re  stored. 
Y esterday  we spen t a t V ersailles, the  p re ttie s t 
spot I  ever saw .” She did no t have so agreea
ble a  tim e in B elgium . “ In  R o tterdam  I m igh t 
have been th ru s t in to  prison for d eb t,” she 
wrote by card from  A ntw erp , “ bu t for th e  
friend liness of the A m erican  Consul. Those 
(adjective) D utch  w ould n o t honor m y  cheeks 
and  I  had no coin. I like A n tw erp  better. I t  
is a  m ost in te resting  city , and  th e  people tak e  
m y checks. Tom orrow  I  go to B russels. 
H ow  sh o rt the d istances a re  here! B u t they  
are long enough a t the ra te  of tra v e l.”  In  her 
le tte r to M rs. P ra t t , 'i t  seems th a t  M iss Shaff
ner stopped a t No. 5 Rue de P yram ides, P aris . 
She finds the  P aris ian s charm ing , w h ile  th e  
D utch were, (well, th e y  did n o tim p re ss  th e m 
selves fav o rab ly ;)  “ the  A n tw erp ians w ere 
tolerable, and th e  people of B russe ls fa irly  
civ il. T he appearance of these  cities m ay  be 
said to grade in  like order. l e a n  u n d erstan d  
how one m ay becom e exceedingly  fond of 
F rance, and  of th e  life here as ev e ry o n e  seem s 
to w ho rem ains any  len g th  of tim e. I  begin 
to feel like  a new  creatu re , and sh a ll be so 
m uch better for the  tr ip ; I  hope to reach C ar
lisle  by  the 19th or 20th .”

M r. L evi S t C yr A ssis tan t P rin te r  who is in 
N eb rask a  spending  h is an n u a l leave, sends 
good new s of som e of th e  W innebago  and  
O m aha boys an d  girls, ex -pup ils  of C arlisle . 
A few  of w hom  we had  heard  bad reports, 
heretofore, have tu rn ed  over new  leaves and  
are doing w ell, a n d  some w ho have alw ays 
done w eil are con tinu ing  on th e  sam e good 
road.

L aw rence S m ith , ’90, is farm ing , an d  has 
proven h im self to be a “ good R epublican 
p o litic ian .” H e  also has been the  ch a irm an  
of th e  W innebago  L ite ra ry  Society.

Jo h n  B ap tiste , ’93, has been agency in te r
p re te r for som e tim e. Mr. S t Cyr h ears  th a t 
his capab ilities in the  line of in te rp re tin g  are 
m uch  apprecia ted  by the tribe.

H arv ey  W arn er is in te rp re tin g  for h is  peo
ple, the O m ahas.

B enj L a  w ry ,’90, is a carpen ter a t  the  A gen
cy, and A lbert H ensley  is b lacksm ith iug .

F ra n k  M ott is coachm an  for A gent M ercer.
N ellie  B a rad a  is em ployed  a t the  A gency 

school.
The A gency has been un fo rtu n a te  in losing 

som e of the m ost p rom inen t bu ild ings by fire.
The chief w an t in life is som ebody who sh a ll 

m ake us do th e  Vest we can .—[E m er so n .
The Senior class colors p redom inated  a t  th e  

p icn ic, for w ere n o t the  laurel p in k  and  the  
leaves g reen?

W h ich  one of the batteresses la s t F rid ay  per
sisted in  ca rry in g  the  bat w ith  h er w hen  she 
ra n ?  B u t th e n , the  w hole th in g  w as a joke.

A n sw er  T o L ast  W e e k ’s E n ig m a : The 
m o n th  of roses.

Cherries?



W h a t an  appe tite  th a t stone-crusher has!
M r. W ike is here to sod the A th le tic  field.
C has. R oberts, typo, has gone to the  coun

try .
A n acre  on each farm  has been p lan ted  to 

sugar-beets as an  experim en t.
T he inside b linds of A ssem bly H all are re

ceiv ing  a coat of w hite pain t.
A lbert W eber, son of our steam -p lan t m an, 

is v isiting  his g ran d fa th er in R eading
Miss P ete r is tak in g  Miss L u ckenbach ’s 

place as clerk in charge of pupils ' funds.
We took enough .ozone in to  our lungs on 

F rid a y  to keep us in  good h ea lth  all sum m er.
M r. Thom pson has gone to A lbany  and 

o th e r  points no rth , to spend h is an n u a l leave.
S traw berries-all-around  has been the  trea t 

of a  few evenings, and short-cake in  the  
bargain .

K itty  S ilverheels, one of our M iss-prints, 
—has gone to a fine place near W ashington, 
D. C , for the sum m er.

Miss S im m ons has taken  Miss P e te r’s place 
in  school, th is  m onth  and  M iss P au li is in  the 
N orm al Room, w hile Miss Bowersox is doing 
lib ra ry  work.

H ay in g  has com m enced on our school farm s. 
I t  w as discovered th a t  ru s t and fly have been 
dam ag ing  th e  w heat, th u s d im in ish ing  the 
prospects for a  good crop.

One of the  p itchers cam e near losing her 
dress sk ir t in th e  m idd le of the gam e on F r i
day and had to re tire  for repairs, w h ich  the 
um pire declared ad-m iss-able.

I t  is C om m encem ent W eek  a t  S tate College 
an d  our boys were inv ited  to p lay  the  college 
team  W ednesday as a p a r t  of the  w eek’s pro
gram . The In d ian s  won by the  score of 18 to 5. 
M r. S nyder w en t in  charge.

The M an-on-the-band-stand  w as pleased to 
see the  grace and ease w ith  w hich the  boys 
and girls carried  them selves in the  quadrilles 
and  cotillions un d er th e  pavilion a t  the picnic, 
to  the  tunes produced by a m outh  organ and 
singing.

W hen  the first lady  a t the school was asked 
w hat part she’d take in the ball gam e to be 
p layed  in  the  woods, answ ered prom ptly  “ the 
base p a r t,” and  then  betook herself to a  h am 
m ock, n o tw ith s tan d in g  the fac t th a t  she was 
unan im ously  elected um pire.

A s fine a  set of harness as w as ever tu rned  
ou t by our harness-m akers was finished and 
sh ipped th is week to Mr. H . C. T inker, of N. Y. 
T hey  were E ng lish  Cob, silver m ounted and 
a ll In d ian  hand  stitched . Mr. K em p has a 
r ig h t to be proud of the  w ork of h is boys.

W e get the news from  N ebraska th a t Joseph 
V ette r is dead. T he deceased w as a pupil of 
C arlisle  in the ea rly  days, and  he has had 
qu ite  a wide and  varied  experience since he 
le ft here. F or som e tim e he lived in  Cali
forn ia . T here are those s till a t the  school and 
in  th e  coun try  w here he lived under the  o u t
ing  system  who rem em ber h im  as a good and 
fa ith fu l studen t, and w ho w ill deeply sym pa
th ize w ith  his sister Josephine, the  su rv iv ing  
m em ber of the fam ily , now a t hom e, in N e
braska.

B e rth a  Dye and Sara K ennedy  left for th e ir  
hom es in  New York S tate  on M onday evening.

Mr. Thom pson was pleased to learn th rough  
a le tte r  from  his wife who is s till a t A lbany 
th a t bis father has learned to ride a bicycle.

S ix pupils in charge of M r. K an t, P erris  
school clerk, have arrived  from  P erris , C ali
forn ia . T hey im press our people as fine in 
te lligen t young m en.

200 volum es of books from  the boys’ lib rary  
in  th e  gym nasium  w hich were transferred  to 
th e  reference lib rary  in  th e  school bu ild ing  
have to  be rebound.

Miss Luckenbach sails for E ng land , tom or
row, v ia  steam er Belgenland from P h ilade l
phia. H er tour abroad will be confined to 
E n g lan d  and S cotland and she will re tu rn  in  
Ju ly .

The ca tcher on the first team  a t the  bat, 
la s t F rid a y , was th e  s ta r p layer of the occa
sion in th a t she m ade a home run, but the in 
vincib le um pire claim ed th a t the point was 
invisible.

T here is always s tand ing  room, said one of 
the occupants of the picnic herdic w hen Mr. 
S tand ing , th in k in g  it was full enough, tu rned  
to w alk to the  s ta 'io n , and sure enough there 
was

Miss E ly  w as chosen as shorCstop by one of 
the Captainesses of the gam e F rid ay  in the 
woods, b u t she stopped-short, aud did not pu t 
in an appearance. She claim s to have had 
very  pressing engagem ents about th a t tim e.

M iss R ichenda P ra tt, of W ilson College, is 
a tten d in g  th e  S tate  College C om m encem ent 
exercises at Bellefonte, th is  week, in com pany 
w ith  Miss Ram sey, of B ryn  Mawr, and  other 
young iady friends, all guests of P residen t 
A therton .

M essrs S nyder and Thom psou were the  
coachers on F riday . U biquitous? Mr. S nyder 
was a t every base and w ith every bat teress at 
the sam e instan t. A nd be it said to h is  cred it 
th a t  the  side be coached wou by a  score of 7 to 
5. Mr. Sowerby was th e  official scorer.

Joseph Gouge’s im prom ptu double shuffle 
and clog-dance w hich lasted five or six m in 
utes and w hich was ev idently  brought in to  
play as a p icnic-dinner settler was a decided 
revelation  to ail who w itnessed the  scene. 
W hy  the M an-on-the-band-stand could not 
begin to do th a t, and  we doubt if there was 
ano ther “ picn icker” th e re  who could have 
flung his feet in  the  sam e artis tic  fashion.

A n in teresting  gam e of ball was w itnessed 
on S atu rd ay  between a team  of Mr. Mason 
P ra t t ’s office men of the P ennsy lvan ia  S teel 
C om pany, S teelton, and our boys on our 
poor grounds, w hich never show ed off to a 
worse advantage. The v isitors m ade two 
runs the first inning, b u t failed to score after 
th a t, w hile the  In d ian s  ran  up  a  score of 21, 
w ith 1 goose egg and th a t in th e  2nd inn ing . 
M ost of the S teelton team  had played on col
lege team s when they  w ere students, bu t had 
no t before appeared as a team  together, hence 
were not organized as strongly  as the In d ian s . 
They gave our boys cred it for being good p lay 
ers. Q uite a num ber of S teeltonites cam e to 
w itness the gam e. The v isiting  team  dined 
a t the  club afte r the  gam e, and  w hile here 
m ade a m ost favorable im pression as p layers 
and as gentlem en.

/



F R ID A Y ’S P IC N IC .

To the woods! To the woods!
T he procession of sm iling-faced girls dressed 

in  m any  colored p rin ts , percales and ribbons, 
and  the  line of blue un iform ed and jo lly  boys 
w ho follow ed in  wwstately tread  as they  
m arched , headed  by th e  b and  to  th e  sta tion ,

' p resented  a s tr ik in g  p ic ture a q u a rte r  of a m ile 
long.

“ W here  are they  g o in g ?” w ondered people 
along  th e  line  of m arch .

They d id  no t know  th a t  we w ere ou t for a 
ga la-day  and  th a t  our destina tion  was P ine 
G rove, 18 m iles in  th e  South  ^ fo u n ta in .

B u t th a t is ju s t  w here we were going— 
bound for th a t  fam ous and enchan ted  spo t of 
laugh ing  w aters, s ing ing  b irds and un tam ed  
flowers, spouting trees, r ip p lin g  brooks, h ea lth  
g iv ing  breezes from  the p ines and sw eet odors 
from  th e  ru n n in g  vines.

W here  is the re  a spot on e a rth  “ fu lle r” of 
all th a t ’s de ligh tfu l and res tfu l?  and  is i t  not 
because it is owned by our friend  Colonel 
F u lle r, w ho in h is  full h ea rted  generosity  len t 
the grove to the  p leasure of the  In d ia n  boys 
and girls, th e ir  in struc to rs an d  care-takers 
for th a t “ good” F rid ay .

E ig h t coaches beside th e  baggage ear draw n 
by a steam -eng ine of no sm a ll dim ensions 
carried  us to  th e  p icnic grounds, w here we 
arrived  abou t n ine o ’clock.

T hen  the com pany d ivided ofl in to  sm all 
g roups to s it in  shady  nooks or tra m p  overj 
the h ills  for flowers, ferns and  w iu te rg reeus.

Some sw ung in ham m ocks as they  read  and 
dozed, w hile o thers played on the  edge of the 
babbling  brook, or en tered  in to  the a th le tic  
sports of the day, tenn is, base-ball, etc.

W h a t sha ll we do th a t  w ill be en tire ly  d if
feren t from  an y th in g  th a t we have ever done 
before, and th a t  all w ill en joy?  was the  query  
of an energetic one of th e  crow d.

I t  was proposed th a t  a  m atch  gam e of base
ball be played betw een team s com posed of 
lead ing  lady m em bers of th e  faculty .

M uch to the  aston ishm en t of the  M an-ou- 
the -band -stand  the ladies fell in w ith  the  prop
osition.

A nd the team s w ere m ade up as follow s, to 
use th e  In d ia n  w ay of n am in g  people:

Team  firs t a t the b a t: M iss Chief-oflicer-of- 
a-borough, cap ta in  and  cen te r-fie ld ; M iss 
M ac-(m ake)-good-th ings-to-eat, p itc h e r; Miss 
M ale-b ird -th a t-ran , ca tcher; M iss S w ift-run 
n ing-vehicle-over-ice-and snow, 1st base; Miss 
N ot-strong , 2nd base; M iss W isdom -in-knee 
3rd base; M iss E levation-o f-laud , left-field ; 
Miss &ee!-Oh!-Nia.’, s h o r ts to p ;  and  Miss

! D river - of - a -fash io n ab le - 2- w heeled-vehicle , 
righ t-field .

The team  second a t  the  b a t:  M iss A rbor-for- 
gen tlem en ’s-foot gear, cap t., and p itcher; 
M rs. M anipulator-of-logs-in-a-m ill, 1st base; 
Miss F orced-her, 2nd base; Miss A nt- 
honey, 3rd base; M rs. C u lin ary -artisan , 
sho rt-stop ; Miss G ets-w eak-w lien-she-runs, 
left field ; M iss A lw ays-stands-up, center-field ; 
M rs. Not-so- m uch- bake- w ho-m ay- be-called- 
J o h n ’s-m other-no t-do ttir, r igh t-fie ld ; Miss 
Son-of-w ill, ca tcher.

I t  was agreed th a t fielders m ig h t use in 
verted  um brellas to ca tch  the  specia lly  sw ift 
and  tw isty  flies, n o tw ith s tan d in g  the ball used 
was tru ly  Ind io -A m erican , school-cush ioned , 
hom e-stitched  and abso lu te ly  h and  m ade for 
the occasion.

The gam e w as a g rea t one to say  th e  least, 
and never was laugh iug  m ore vigorously  in 
dulged in  for the  sm all space of an  hour. 
Such h ila rious shou ting  from  th e  ground  
bleachers, such g en tlem an ly  ra ille ry  a t Miss- 
p lays from  th e  sm all boys, such  im prom ptu  
fan n in g  of m o u n ta in  a ir  w ith  w eighty  bat, 
such  aim less th row ing , such swift,less runn ing , 
such  locom otive p an tin g  afte r m in ia tu re  ru n s 
w ete never before w itnessed or heard , b u t the 
th in g  aim ed a t—fun for everybody—was 
achieved.

A fter the gam e, cam e th e  d inner.
Tables were spread w ith  clo ths and laden 

w ith  sandw iches, ro lls, pie, lem on-ade and 
w hat-no t?  W hy  one benchfu l of boys ate so 
m uch th a t  the  bench  gave w ay w ith  the  ex tra  
w eight. The club tables, too, w ere filled to 
overflowing w ith  ju s t the th ings good to ea t 
a t a  p icnic. I t  w as a  m ost “ nob le” effort.

The fam ilies of em ployees who live in  town 
sa t in  groups a t sm all tab les and a te  p ic ric  
fashion, m ak ing , in all, a  p ic tu resque , busy 
an d  h appy  scene.

A fter d in n e r cam e an  e x tra  ride  by obser
vation ca r six or e igh t m iles up  the m oun ta in , 
th e  view  en larg ing  as we ascended u n til a t 
the top one g rand  and  in sp irin g  spectacle was 
before us.

I t  rem inded  th e  M an-on-the-band-stand  of 
th e  clim b up education’s h ill , how  as we a s 
cend our range w idens in  th e  in te llec tu a l 
w orld , and  w hen we get nea r the  top, if we 
ever reach  th a t po in t, how we are m ade h appy  
by the  w onderfu l th ings we see th a t we never 
d ream ed existed.

B u t we canno t te ll it all in one story .
Before Old Sol could h ide h is  beam ing face 

beh ind  the  tree-covered h ills  th e  iron-horse 
cam e sn o rtin g  and  w h istling  th rough  the pines 
anno u n c in g  th a t th e  tim e had  come to go 
hom e, w here we arrived  before dark , a tired- 
ou t but deligh ted  party , h av in g  had a m em or
able day  w ith o u t acciden t or a  single unp leas
an t fea tu re  to  m ar the p leasure of th e  happy  
occasion.


