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The “ills Hotel N.Y.
Sept. 14, 1908

Dear Jessie:
I had a nice letter from you the other day which, as al-ways, I greatly appreciated. I have just written a letter toMamma, which explains how I happen to be in the mood to writetwo letters in one evening. Keeping this reason in mind youwill read this letter with a good deal of sympathy for thestate of despondency induced by lonesomeness which could leadone to write two such silly letters at a sitting. (I haveassumed that this is going to be a silly letter, there is nodoubt about the silliness of the one that is completed). I toldMamma about some of the things that did and didn't happen to-day end if she does not burn the letter after she reads it you

may eventually get it from her. It contains one piece of sur-prising information which Anna also knows about. If Mamma
should consider this letter more or less unfit for publicationand destroy it snd you should strongly desire to know what thisinteresting item is you will have to possess your soul in pat-lence until about the first of April next (All Fools day asAnna has justly remarked.) By this time the thing will not be
any secret and Anna cannot reproach me with having betrayedher confidence. Ferhaps you hed better send this letter toMamma end ask her to forward it to Anna so she mey feel quitesure I have not told anyone but amma. There are some people80 suspicious that they must twist an entirely innocent remarkinto something which is quite different from that intended tobe conveyed and I went her to have visual proof that I havesald nothing in this letter about IT.

I have told Mamma a little of my experience to-day. Iwill write you what happened yesterday. Other interestingthings happened on the days before but the merory of much ofthem is gone with the days. The most that is left is an im-pression of very happy almost carefree days that do not downwith every sun now in the dull middle age in which I live.Saturday we planncd to go to Mr. Beacon eighteen riles away,the highest mountain in the neighborhood (1800 ft.) the plecewhere signal fires were built during revolutionary times, A
cable road runs straight up the steeply sloping side. We
planned to get up along about three or eight o'clock and wedid. With Leslie's help and mine it d1d not teke Anna morethen two hours to do what she alone could have done in one soabout ten o'clock we left behind the rough streets of the townfor the beautiful country oiled State roads. A green countrywith swelling hills around which wind pleasant roads alongwhich we glide, stopping now and then to steal a few apples,now through sunshine sprinkled woods, then by a waterfall or
a lake. Everywhere old-fashioned well preserved country homes
snd frequently the splendid palaces of the lucky rich. Two orthree good solidly built, irregular towns of 5 to 10 thousend.About noon we reached Fishkill and the foot of the incline.
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‘Leaving the automobile we slipped up the side of the mountain
and as we rose & splendid expanse of fog ley stretched before
us. Through its enshouuding folds we cou'd still see however
the maplike country with the winding patchlike roads converg-
ing to Fishkil below. %/e should have seen Vatewan (or "Wan
Loike that") and other towns and villages and the incomparable
and notobementionedinthesamebreath-with Mississippi Hudson
but the gray pall blinded us. At the top of the incline Leslie
complained of ringing ears and deafness. I did not feel this
but did experience a plentiful scarcity of breath before we
reached the monument after a e¢limb of 300 ft.from the top of
the incline. Anna felt neither of these sensations but com-
plained of trembling "limbs". She did not say whether this
unpleasant feeling was in the forelimbs or the hind limbs and
my shrinking modesty prevented me from asking her, but I strongly
suspect it was her legs. Leslie lugged the basket and I care-fully assisted the girl when I could keep up with her, thus
saved myself from an awkward fall as I clung to her fore limb,

Wie reached the summit and inhaled a few barrels of ozone,also some tobacco smoke and finally descended a few feet on the
opposite side of the mountain to that on which the ascent was
made, Here we decided to establish & temporary home on a
shelving flat rock. It contained in the center a kitchen. "What
is home without a ketchen?" Answer "It is a boarding house".
Separated from this by e bush wall was the dining room which
contained but one chair (or rather a chair-back) a convenient
stone a couple of feet in diameter. On the other side of the
kitchen an airy chamber luxiourly carpeted with "lush" green -
brown grass. The walls and ceilings were fog gray beautiful
pictures of many-hued woods and lake and rocky hillside
beautified (I beg pardon for such vulgar English. I should
have said "made beautiful”) the walls. Leslie climbed down to
the reservoir with coffeepot and peil for water. Having zotten
this he had reclimbed @ hundred feet he espled a pump. Consider-
ing this an infailable sign of water, presumably purer than
ordinery frog-pond water, he poured out what he had to make
the humiliating and anguished discovery a moment later that the
pump had no limb (perhaps I may say Hand-le). Returning a sadder
also a wise and likewise a tired man he refilled his receptacles
and climbing up to Anna and me n the shelf found the hearth-
stone bright with the home-fire. ie soon had the coffee boil-
ing and we had to keep it boiling an interminable while to get
a modicum of the strength from the berries (so greatly was the
boiling point lowered by the pressure.

The first end last meal in the new home was irreverently
opened by a joke from frivolous Leslie who said "hy is this
region dangerous." (I didn't reply because I did not happen
to think of it just then "because snna is here"), but he said
it was because Fishkill on one side and Catskill on the other.
Judginz by the curling waves of laughter that radiate’ from
this home-spot and overflowed the hillsides wit and humor must
have been easy flow or perhaps it was only that common things
were illuminated and made beautiful by the light of love and
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goodfellowship., Anyway I have forgotten most of them. Anna
recalled with jowful mirth a paraphrase of mine on Dolley
when on the precedins day I had got a par icle of gravel in
my eye while riding. I said "The nixt time I feel like tak-
ing a ride in an autymobile I'll put a gravel-stone in my
eye end take the rocking-chair.” Did I say we went to the
grassy floored living room where Anna seated herself in the
exact center of the universe with Leslie on one side smoking
and lounging, I supinely stretched at and close to her feet.
Thus if you please, since this is our short hour to be senti-
mental and poetical the group representing a human home of
which the center and inspiring cause is the woman, supported
on either side by a man, one representing strength and the
other adoring admiration. “hich represented which I will not
say and if you guess rightly you will only be half right.

But I make the story too long. We reached home safely,
slipping softly through the darkening day. When aggravated
by the increasing chill of night Anna's cough began to trouble
- Leslie and I (and incidentally Anna), it was my coat that
shielded her as Leslie's duties as Captain of the ship and
helmsman put him at a deadvantage in the race to see who
could oblige her first. Un reaching I'oughkeepsie we had to
go some blocks out of our way to see the old home imperfectly
through the dark.

Very incompletely and I fear quite inadequately I have
tried to tell the story of one day. Necessarily almost allthet rade it memorable has been omitted or merely suggested.I have seen the bright sunshine not only feel but look cold,its warmth only a half believed memory. But someway this
fiszgy day wes 1llumineted and glorified by the purple glow of
youth. Did I say or only think that it is barely and hour
until train time and I must get through this unfamiliar city,
a distsnce of several miles. All the rest I would write
another time but it will be too indistinctly remembered or
time will not allow or the mood will have changed. I have
not heard from “a for several days. I hope the improvement
mentioned then as decided, still continues undiminished and
intensified.

With love to all,
Papa



Ctis, Ind. July 3, 1909

Dear Mary:

I am on the train after an interesting day in the
woods here with Dr, Cowles and his class. 29 of us today.
He is a fine fellow and I think I can get just what I want
from him, It is half past five and I think it will take us
a couple of hours to get to Chicago as this is a smcoth road
and I have nothing in particular to do I guess I will utilize
some of the time by writing you, There is so much to tellif I had time that I am discouraged from trying to write it.I am so extremely busy that T have herdly time to eat and I
get nothing done on the book. If I had gotten here when the
term started I would have been comfortably busy every hour
of the day. They give me all I could ask for but the reading
and notes and papers of one sort and ancther don't leave much
time for play. The other day I went to Chicago as I had to
heve some things and I finelly got & suit of clothes for
which I paid $30. The stuff was good and the clothes were
well mode and I concluded finally T had better get them. All
I have are getting shabby. Among the things I got was aGillette razo and when I got home I went streight to the
barber and had my beard teken off. “hen I got through with
this operation I wes surprised end not agreeably. My first
thought was you look like a circus clown whe has pretendedte be funny ell his life but has been too conscious all the
time that life was a good deal more of a tragedy than a comedy.
Then I thought you look like en old actor. There were two deep
furrows that ran from the nose to the corners of the mouth.
These I was conscious of before the beard was gone but they
were much rore pronounced after the beard was removed. (The
mustache went too, the barber trying to make the best of a bad
business advised the removal of the mustache as it was so
straggling, Farther out on the cheeks were two curved wrinkles
that had been hidden by the beard. These gave me the appear-
ance of laughing while the first looked tragic. %oc it was a
serip-cotic face such as I have seldom seen. Whimsical and
humorous to a degree. Vhen Miss Gano first saw me she had
the surprise of her life probably. 3he sald from the side
T was 3ir Henry Irving though she did not like my front ele-
vation. This confirmed me in my opinion that I looked like
an 0ld blas® actor of the Sol Smith Russell type. She saidit wes a remarkable face and with sueh a face I ought to do
something remarkable. She meant of course remarkably ugly,
not homely, but ugly. My landlady when she saw me first
sald "Well it will be cooler anyhow". The barber aaid you
will surprise yourself when you look in the gladd. Hig guess
wes all right. TI was surprised and pained. The idea of such
a face belonging to a sober, decent, commonplace school teacher.
I) I hg en ving people basel 11 these years bwearifg a £daRoer mwa > dood thing ¥ Vid not try re experi-
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ment in Tallehassee. it {s bad enough to get used to yourselfunder such circumstances but to endure the surprise, and pity,and dislike snd ridicule of your friends at the same time wouldbe pretty hard. T am inclined to think now that there should
be law against a man's having his beard removed after he had wornit long enough for his friends to forget him. Having now made
the plunge TI hate to go back but I don't know, T guess I willexperiment a little more.

Well T have not seen Dane yet, T will try to see himtomorrow morning. Sunday is the only possible time I can spareand this but seldom urless I can manage my work better. IT changedBot. 21 for Zool. 15 as 1t appears likely that I can get creditbetter for my Stanford work here if T get in with the Zool.man,I like Dr. Shellford. He locks like a boy of 22 or 25. He seemsvery kind and is giving me unusual favors. The course is a minorbut he is going to give me extra reading end allow me to do asmueh or little of the field work es I choose snd count it a doubleminor. This will give me the majors for the three months workand T think the work that T can do in Fla. will be worth morethan any work done here to advance me in my course so I hope ifthinge go well to get the Fh,D. in a couple of years with littleor no more residence work. lt is entirely cut of the questionfor me to do anything with my Stanford work but I amgoins toshow it to some of the men here and I think it will help me.Dr. Cowles says they have ro practicular requirements here forthe Doctor's degree but give it after they are satisfied anapplicant can do productive work. Altogether I think I am doingabout the best I can though it is going to cost more than I ex-pected, the $150 is for the summer trip not for the stay forthe present term. If Miss Gano and I could get the book doneand think it would be a decided help. The weather has been de-cidedly cool for several days. I am glad to hear that Mar jorie1s soiling east with mma and I hope she will make out a verypleasant summer, T hope Warren rnd “aelcclm are in better shapeby the time this reaches you.
Well it 1s 6:50 and T guess we are getting in theneighborhood ¢f Fnglewood. I was about to say when we reached thestation and I had to get off. I reached home and went out to geta suit of clothes that T left to be pressed and when I got towork Dane esme in. He is looking well and I think he is doingpretty well but it is too late today to tell you about it and itis too uncertain to start to tell it tonight, ie makes about£125 a month. I intended to 20 to see Lis tomcrrow but sfterseeing him T concluded it would suit inna better maybe if I didnot visit ther till after payday &s they are going to move andcan't move till payday whieh is the 17th. So T will not go outthere for a couple of weeks. I got a letter from Uncle Cherlietonight asking re to take dinner with him some night next week.I will do thet and T think I hed better go tc bed now. Vy

eyes give me same trouble end I do not like to work them too hard.I will write you more about Dane the next time I write. Fe sayshe is not drinking now except beer and that he has no anxietyabout whiskey. He says he drinks a glass now and then but nevergets under the influence of it any more and has no fear that he
will. You had better send this to Pa and Jessie I guess as T can'twell spare the time to write them and I know they want to hear.

Love to all of you. Rome
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Chicago July 20, 1909.

My dear lreople,
I have an important letter to write concerning a

radical change in my plans for work and as I want you all to
now something about it and as time is to precious to spend
in duplicating letters I am poling to resort to my old exped-
fent of writine a joint letter. In brief I am golng to give
vp the Canada trip with Dr. Cowles and make the ‘tanford work
in the wings of othoptera my principel work end stay here and
work at it as long as I can. The way the thirg came about is
sorething like this. I have alweys been pretty sure I had a
good thing but I have said little about 1t becsuse I was afraid
someone would get the idea snd beat me to the goal. I have had
this idea ovatlmet by what the men here say,they urge me to
finish the work as quickly as possible and publish it as the
basis for my doctor's degree. I am to heve the utmost lati-
tude as to residence and everything else I could ask. All
that is expected of me is to finish the work and publish it,
When I showed Mias Gano the work she saw its importance at
‘once and immediately began to urge me to drop the idea of
botany as the prineipal subject and stick to this. I was a
1ittle unwilling to do this because I wanted to get out in the
woods for & chenge and because I uad pretty firmly made up my
mind tc work at botany instead of zeology as IT thought I had
a0 much better chence et tris sort of work in florida. hen
IT showed the work to Lr, “helford and Neighbor his assistent
they urged re so warmly to go on with it that I have finally
decided to do this. Dr. Shelford seid "That ig e fine plece
of work" aend"That is excellent work" and "You have been very
fortunate to stumble on arthing like that". Fe wanted to know
how meny years [| had been at lt. Tveryvody else that has seen
it and I have shown it to a half dozen at least are immediately
struck with it as an important plece of work. I have always
thought that it was one of the most striking and irrefutable
evidenaecs of evolution that has been published in a long time
and I have had this impression confirmed by what the men here
say about it, Of ccurse it ney be diseppointing in the end but
I have 176 drawings I believe, at least I have a lot and ore
of ther is numbered 176 end they ell seem to tell the sare
story. In brief it is tris. ‘he internal structureof the
veins of the order Orthopters show that they are ell constructed
orn the seme plen if their development is studied in forms of
young ard old and theve 13 no possibdle explanation for this than
thet they are all blood relatives, that is they have nad a common

ancester. Then T think T may be able to show how grasshoppers
nave come to have wings that fold up like a fan. 1f I am not
disarpointed in my expectations that seems very likely this
will be a really important piece of work end I ar very anxious
to get at it.



Chicago, Aug.2nd, 1909

ly dear Jessie,
I am sure I owe you a letter so I am going to write you

some account of my visit to Dane and snnie Yesterday. I cannot
make it as full as I should like because there is material
enough for a volume of respectable size, I feel sure that
Dickens would have found in the company assembled yesterday
evening as many end as striking types as in Pickwick papersfor instence. I weited ph an hour at the corner of 63rd
and Stony Island before a S. Yearing car came along so thatit was between ten and eleven when I reached 5. Chicago. Then
IT misread Dane's writing and hunted up 8908 “uprior St. when
I should have been looking up the same number on Buffalo Ave,
Their rooms, Dane's directions said, were on the second floor.
I knocked on the only available door and an old woman came to
the door and expressed regret at being uneble to tell me any-
thing about Nr. MeNeill. She was sure she ought to know
something about him but I gave her up in a little while and
went down stairs. I regretecd less her knowing nothing about
Dane because she was not dressed with that degree of neatness
with which we are accustomed to associate refinement of manners.
In fact I accounted to myself for the appearance of her down
by guessing while our conversation as in progress that she
must have worn it ever since she was old enough to put on
long dresses. At the foot of the stairs I met Two rough look-
ing men who like everybody else I met were really much kinder
than they looked. They examined the postal critically and were
finally able to put re on the right track. I knocked vainly
on a door that opened on the street and finally made bold to
open it and start up stairs, I met Annie coming down to seeif ashe had heard someone at the door. Up stairs in the kitchen
I met Dane. It happened to be a “unday off for him and they
had slept until 10 oclock and he was finsihing his breakfast
which appeared to be beer and coffee. I joined him in drink-
ing the beer. After finishing he end I started out for a
walk, Annie declining te accompany us on the ground thet she
had to get dinner. Jane and I walked around the town &nd
visited Bessemer Fark which is one of the free parks which the
town boasts. I wish I could tell you about it as it comes
very near being an ideal park for a workingman's town with
free play grounds for small girls and small boys and for men
an! for women, all separate, free library and reading room,
free bathing pool with thousands of free bathing suits that
had been thoroughly and scientifically cleened and a free
hall for all kinds of sccial meetings, pclitical getherings
excepted, We went home at one o'clock end found dinner and
Annie waiting. The dinner was very good and well cooked but
the menage was no all that cculd be asked. We had napkins but
no large spoons. #e heaped ourselves to butter with our indi-
vidual knives and helped ourselves to potatoes and cther things
with our forks. we had a pall of beer and I drank a couple of
glasses. Dane and I smoked and drank beer. Lizzie came in, she
is a cousin of snnie's about 1% and is a bright girl and works
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in a box factory. She and her brother Red ike are being
brought up by 4#nnie's father who will appear in these truth-
ful chrénicles as Mike, He is a watchman and Red Vike is a
machinist. The former was badly hurt in a mill accident and
has a 1ife job at about seventyfive dollars a month. His face
is disfigured by the severe burn he received and he talks
fluent but very broken £nglish, In a short time Dane and I
started tc go to East 3ide park which is on the Lake shore.It is not highly improved but seems to have had willows (All
8. Chicago was originally a swam) planted in rows along what
were intended to be streets in somebodj's subdieision some-
time. Here we saw a game of ball and watched the lake till
supper time. “hen we went home and as we were warm and dry
(Drought seems to be the normal condition of 3, Chicago)
Bane sent cut and got enother pail of beer. I drank a few
more glasses.. “hile we were doing this Red Mike came in and
as he was very cordial, as were all of them, we had an inter-
esting conversetion. In a short time Joe and his wife (married
two weeks) came in. Joe is a woodworker, His wife did not
walt for an introduction but came straight across the room
and shook hands warmly with me. I gave expression to my
hypoeriticsl pleasure at the meeting. Joe was a talker and
kept the conversational ball rolling as did all the men. The
women were all very shy «nd all, except Lissie, seid just aslittle as possible. Shortly Bill came in with Mike. Bill is
a good looking young man, a bridge tender who mets seventy-
five dollars a month and has been boarder with Dane and Annie.
By the way Red Mike is sa boarder. Bill was dry so we sent
Red Mike for another pail of beer and we all drank a few
glasses. It was now past supper time but the company was
too large for Annie's accommodations and did not appear until
they had all gone which was about eight o'clock. Meanwhile
we talked and when the pall was emptied sent out for more
beer.. It was very good beer. Apparently it produced about
the same effect as 80 much water would have done. I suppose
in the course of the day I drank fifteen or twenty glasses
and entirely unused ss I am to the beverage it produced no
effect upon me that I could see. Bill and Joe possibly showed
some effect of their potations as Bill at frequent intervals
broke out into a song of which he always sang just one line,
which was "My wife has g'ne to the country and aint I glad"
end Joe s regularly as if he had belonged to a phonograph
record sang the refrair which was "Hurra-a-a, Hurrah-ah-ah).
The men talkcd fluently, after the ice had been broken, with
each other snd with me. There was no finesse in thelr methods.
When Mike came in he scemed disposed efter shaking hands with
me warmly to devébte his attention chiefly to someone else
than me. This did rot suit the views of Joe, or Red like or
8111, I forget which one it was that made the remark criginally
but it evidently met the approval of all of them so it makes
no differencw, "Well Mike here 1s Mr, McNeill donIt you talk
te him". Mike met the challenge suarely and after that it
was difficult for anyone else to talk, I flatter myself that
I met a situation that might be fairly considered difficult
with some degree of success. They talked and acted exactly
like boys and were natura! and easy and anyone who could not
have met their advances must have been a prig.. Tewards the
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end of the meeting a little round Dutch woman came in and I
was introduced to her (or more exactly she was introduced to
me) as annie's mother. She could talk no English as she would
never learn and she immediately took herself to the kitchen
where she stayed until time to leave when she came in and
shook hands again. After some time some heaven-sent inspira-tion suggested to them that 1t was time to go home and theyall left but “ike, though Lissie afterwards returned. Theyall shook hands with me affectionately and expressed pleasure
at having met me and regret at having toc go and made me vari-
ous offers to show their friendship as showing me the mill
or the part of it where they worked and wanted me to stay
over and come and see them. None of the women Kissed me. To
be sure I do not know why they should, but, several of them
were nicelooking and they did and said so many things thatI 41d not understand amd that I should not have been surprisedif they had kissed me affectionately. After they had sll gone
but Mike we had supper though Mike would have nothing but
some coffee and some beer. We had to send out for ore asthat in the pail had gr wn stale before we finished it...After supper we made cigarettes and sent out for some beer.
Really wlthough difficult because so entirely new to me I
had a very good day and enjoyed myself, There was less harm
in drinking the beer, I believe than in drinking so much
coffee. I am sure I could not have put away the same amount
of coffee without making a nervous wreck of myself. The beer
made no slightest difference so far as I could sce either
then or today. They have four fairly gcod rooms in the second
floor front. Decently furnished, with several rather good
pieces. There is a kitcher, with a bedroom leading off from
it, a dining-ditting room with a bedroom leading off from it.
They pay seven dollars a month. The great inconvenience isthat there is no bathroom and the closet is down stairs back
of the house. Arnie is a good Germen housefrau. They seem
contented. Annie seers to regret the children she might have
had. She said this morning that her boy would have been
three yeers old if he had lived, and again she said that she
had had three boys. She seemed to think her brothers exper-ience of four children at the age of twenty-two was enviable,
The obvicus and usual opinicn no doubt would be that Dane had
done badly in merrying her but his case is so unusual thatI am by no means sure that he has rot done well.. By the way
annie told me that Dane never visited saloons. His drinking
beer in the house she regerded, rightly probably, as of no
more consequence than his drinking coffee. Very likely thatis waht keeps him from drinking whiskey. Annie by the way in
a few years will be a little round woman such &s her mother
is ncw. She does not seen to be a fit mate in education,
culture, or intellect for Dane but it may be she has the
qualities just necessary for his salvation. I think IT will
send copies of this letter to mama and Annie or rather you
may send yours to Annie and T will send one to mamma and T
think it would be a good idee if you would all write her a nice
letter. It would not hurt if one or twe of you mentioned in-
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cidentally how much T hed enjoyed myself, rterhaps if all of
you did this it might not look quite spontanecus even tc her
unsuspicicus mind. Dene says he is only seventy dollars
behind and that two mere paydays will straighten them out.
His paydays come every two weeks, Lie is going to take thecivil service cxamination for engineers as he does not likehis present position. The mills employ seven thousand hands
and business is looking up, They are able to employ 16000
when running at their full capacity. As I understand it his
position is something like that of a superior machinist. Well
TI think I have told you all the facts and a few things that
may not be facts and I think IT must get to work, I have been
to supper and ther visited the Laboratory and must gc again
tonight to see row Ceuthophllus hehave at night. Then I
ought to write up my Seturday notes and trose for Friday and
today which I have rot been able to do and then I ¢an put in
a little vime copying deseriprticns. My time seems to be so
cut up that I do not do much. This is the wrost place everinvented for wasting time in entirely unecessary ways. It is
more difficult to get anything to work with here than I
thought possible. <t 1s not at all because people are not
disposed to help you Ilr every way but on account of the com-
plicated and wreiclhedly bad orgenizaticn thet makes it necess-
ary to see threc or four officers, this is not exagerated, if
vou want something of the value of a postage stamp. I hed a
postal from arjorle today thot states she is enjoying her-self but I cannot answer it because she did not give her
address. -~uppose you send {it to me. By the way I believeI would net show this letter to the relatives as it is too
brutally frenk. I wanted you and marma snd dar jorie and
s#nnie to understand the situation as fully as possible and
I have not glossed anything over, T think on the other hand
I bave not exagerated. Vellthis is a serappy letter but itis the best I could do with the meny thinge pressing upon
me fo be done.

With love to all of vou.

Pana



Tallahassee, Jan. 27th, 1910.
My dear Anna,

As this is vacation week and I am going to give but oneexamination ¥ have a fine chance to catch up with my correspon-dence and as I owe everybody I write to regularly this is afortunate opportunity. You may be interested tc know that our
new $100000 building is actually in course of construction.
When this is finished my department will have nine or ten roomsof various sorts, laboratories,store-roorms, lecture rooms, etc.and for the first time we will be decently equipped to do some-thing a little better than mere high school work. IT have justhad a somewhat interesting trip tc the country south of hereand bordering on the Gulf which I will heave to tell you about.It 1s bound to be a long story if I tell it at all and if youget tired resding it you can take it by instel ments, say a pagea day. It is a country of swamps and rivers and these swampsare still wild enough to shelter bear and deer. It is and hasbeen for a long time a hunters' paradise, and only hunters andlumbermen and turpentine men know it, end each of these classesknow only a part. Now there has been for a half century a per-sistent belief that a certain one of these swamps conteined avoleane which has been not infrequently in a state of irruption.Almost everybody in this part of the State has at times seen acolumn of smoke rising in the direction of the supposed volcano.
Some have seen both smoke and flames. It has frequently been
reported for the last fifty years or more by ships at sea.Several newspapers have sent their expeditions to investigatethe truth of the stories. Both the New York Herald and New
Orleans Picayune have tried to solve the mystery.It is saidthat search parties have spent weeks in trying to penetrate the
swamp, but have found the natural difficulties insurmountable
and have always been defeated in their purpose. I have had
some experiences in the swamps in various parts of the countryfor several years and especially this fall, which is remarkablefor being the dryest within the memory of the oldest inhabitant.
] have walked all over what are called swemps this fall without
wetting my feet. This condition of things has led two or threeof us who are fcnd of walking to try to solve the mystery orto prove that there was no mystery after all. I have found on
two former visits to that part of the State that the peoplethere spoke very slightingly of the voleano, but in spite ofthet we felt that such a persistent belief must have some founda-tion in fact and we wanted to find out what it was. After fix-ing dates several times for the start and being obliged to aban-
don them two of us finally got off on Saturday morning at eighto'clock. f#e expected to be gone three days but we got home
Monday morning at 1:30. Did we find out the truth of the story?I am well satisfied that we did but did not find the volcano.
What we learned was purely a matter of accident. We did not oneof the things we planned to do but we stumbled on just the right
man and I think we learned what we wanted tc know. My corpanion
may be known as A. Walker. This is not the name recorded in the
family bible but it will answer. There is no doubt about his
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deiengincte the walker family and the initial is all right too.f course it will stand for a number of things, perhaps vou candecide for yourself what it should be when you have read thistruthful chronicle. St. Marks is three or four miles from themotth of the river of the sare nare and twenty miles south ofTallahassee. It is the terminus of the third oldest railrosdin the United States. At or about the time the railroad was builtthis was probably one of the most important ports in the country.“t this time much of the cotton of northern Florida and southernAlabama and Georgia was shipped through this port. It is nowa small hamlet with, I believe, one general store, Three milesup the “iver is Newport, a newer town, and once an importantseaport, havi a population of 2200, and collecting customs tothe amount of §1250000. Now it is the remnant of a town withouta school, a church, or store and with two families within itslimits end one or two others nearby. A Walker's plan was origin-ally to go to 3t. Marks then go up the River to an abandoned
tramway (about one mile) once used for hauling lumber, endfollow this to the end, at a little river whose name I have for-gotten, about twelve miles from Newport or St, Marks. This passesthe north end of the swamp. His plan was after we had exploredthe swamp to continue on eastward until we had crossed the “acissaRiver, six or eight miles, cross this river, because it was under-stood we could not make our way up the west side because of themultiplicity of swamps and entire lack of roads and inhabitants.
The fatal defect of the plan wes in the extreme uncertainty that
we could get across the Wacissa. There had been a lumber companygetting cedar about where we wanted to cross until a year ago,but it was supposed that they hed gone. Vithout their assistanceit was thought we could fird no wey to cross the river. It wasevident from what the people I talked to sald that we could getto the swamp, "’inhook, by way of the old tramroad, explore it,it covers about two sections, and come back by the way we wentin, but the country between the two rivers is uninhsbited snd theuncertainty sbout our being able to cross the Wacissa made meunwilling to undertake this plan and we adopted the alternative.
We left St. Marks about half past nine, I witha knapsaci con-taining a loaf of bresd,a box of crackers and some apples whichI had brought from home and two cans of sardines and half poundof cheese which Walker consented to our buying rather unwillingly.He sald that he always ‘epended on the country and he got along
very well. In addition to this I carried my plant press. Walker
had his camera. We crossed the river and proceeded without lossof time to get ‘ost, If we had gone up the river to the old
tramway we could have found the swamp and got back without troubleprobably, but we were too smart for that. Nr. Hall, an old resi-dent of that region and now a citizen of Talleshassee, had told ushow we might go diagonally to the trampway instead of takingtime to go directly to the river end of it. He gave us minutedirections which we tried fathfully to follow. After a while we
found ourselves in the middle of an old salt marsh miles wide,with no roads apparently except the one we were following andthis was taking us to St. Marks Lighthouse at the mouth of theRiver. The marsh was dry except for occasional thin sheets ofwater which had collected since the rain of the previous Thurs-
day night. ‘hen we had come within plain sight of the light-house & couple of miles away without finding a road going north-
east we concluded to abandon the road and strike straight north
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across the marsh toward the tramway. ¥%e had not gone far when
we came upon a very interesting find which caused us to forgetthe volcano for an hour or more. In the middle of what was
normally a marsh we came upon two low mounds, each about ten by
twenty feet and two fee high and perhaps twenty feet apart.
They were made of flinty limestone and covered on top with a
pavement of brick. They were connected near one end Ly adouble row of piles about & in. in diameter and 2 ft. high. These
looked like they had supported a walk and fror the outer cornersof the seme ends of the mounds, a single row of similar pilesextended for 100 ft., forming curved wings. “uch a structure
as this was surprising enough in suck a place as it was plainlyartificial, not Indien and of no use, easily conjectured, toeivilized men. Continued search revealed at one end of oneof the mounds (and later at the other) a partly buried plateof iron made up of small plates welded together. Cur firstthought was that these were parts of a Selak but further studyled us to abandon this idea. Finally tke Sherlock Holmes eyeof my friend 11it upon a round hole about 1 ft. in diameter
near one side of the plate and this discovery seemed to confirm
a theory he had been considering fror the first. He said "I
thought so. There 1s sald to be an old Spanish fort at or nearthe mouth of the East River and this must be it. He gaid thisand its mate, at the other mound, were gun shields and the hole
was a port. Aside from other difficulties, which I pointed out,I EDs what seemed to me to be the crucial one that the
Spaniards probably didn't know how to roll end rivet iron plates.I am not sure now that this reason was conclusive, but anyhowit never made a dent in his consciousness. The obvious factthat the middle of the salt marsh was no place for & fort, he
admitted and asked me to furnish an alternative theory. I sug-cested everything I could think of from a zinc mine to a candy
factory but he found unanswerable objections to all of them.
We finally dropped the discussion and proppest up mx one of the
"Gun shields" and he took a photograph of it and"the SpanishFort". Whiié he was busy in this way I spent the time seachingfor more evidence. I soon came upon a long iron plate entirelyburied which meesured about 2 ft, by 18 ft. with a wooden stripfastened to one side and each end. When I called the Archeolo-glst's attention to this it strengthened his conviction apparent-ly ‘but he could furnish no explanation of its probably use.I tried my prentice hand then and suggested that during veryhigh tides the gun mounds would be surrounded with water and
the walk between (before mentioned) might have been protected
by an iron balustrade. Of course the men who used it would
be forced to crawl in case the fees fort was under fire butstill it would be indispensable. He looked rather favorably,I think, on this suggestion but in order to leave no stone(in this case I should say brick, perhaps) unturned to establishhis theory he continued the search for further proof. This
he soon found in the brick. They were full of pebbles and he
assured me that his rather extensive acquaintance with brick
made in this part cf the world he had never seen any made of suchmaterial. Then some of them had a rectangular depression on
the under side. He thought this indicated that they were of
foreign make. “ell that ought to have clinched the matter,
perhaps because one of the first questions (to anticipate a
}ifple) asked of Mr. Ladd, of whom more will be said, was in-
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formation about the "Spanish Fort", #hen Mr. Ladd had locatedthe fort he sald at once "Oh that is the old salt evaporatingworks used during the War". This knockout blow to our archeclog-ical enthusiasm did not come until later, however, and westumbled upon a second discovery a very short distance northof the first. Here we found a series of three Indian mounds,about 30 ft. across and 2 ft. high. There was fortunatelyno question about their being mounds and we decided they wereIndian because we picked up numerous pieces of broken pottery.After our experience with destructive criticism of the "SpanishFort" theory we were cautious about asking for confirmationon this point so the "Indian Mounds" discovery is still intact.After while we realized that the hours were slipping away sndwe were probably no nearer to Pinhook swamp than when we startedand started due north again. Ve could see the flat pine woodsover to the left a half mile or so but we could not affordtime to walk out of the marsh at right angles to our course. Wegot along well generally but occasionally we came to shallowsheets of water that we could not go around and then we waded.While still in tre marsh we ate lunch, choosing for this pur-pose an old cow wallow to get out of the cold wind. In theafternoon we got along much better as far as covering groundwas concerned. e hed not learned the secret of the road ofthat region yet and that was disastrous to real progress.Briefly it is this way. The only plain roads there are thosemade by the collectors of turpentine. ve followed many of thenand they either faded out after a while or they led off in adirection we did not want to go. Ye did not find out untillater that there are no public roads except three very old onesthat are no lonser used. The only way ther can be recognizedgenerally 1s by blazed trees. In the days when freight had tobe hauled by wagons there were three of these roads doubtlessmuch used as Fort Leon, St, Marks, and Newport were all thrivingtowns. instead of hunting for rosds then that led in the di-rection we wanted we were following turpentine treils all day.lt wes & matter of recurring surprise to us that no matter whatroad we took going rorth or northeast sooner or later it wouldbe going southeast, or back toward the lighthouse. Sometimeswe would persevere hoping to core to a road going in our di-rection, Sometimes we would walk back a half mile or so totake a fork going off some other way but eventually we wouldbe compelled to leave the road and strike off north, Early inthe afternoon we care upon a cabin which to our surprise showedsigns of being or having been inhabited. There were old fish-nets on the porch. The inside had a few cooking implements andan old bedstead without beclothes. The front door had & notewritten on it in chalk tO the effect that the owner could beback SREIRIRRN. 4s the note wes not dated we did not knowwhether to expect our host or not if we teck possession of hishouse for the night as we thought of doing. Here we made alittle detour into a swemp a half mile away to see what thetrees looked like. The Cabbage Palmetto (You have heard ofthe Palm whose top is cooked for cabbage) was the moat strikingof these. In the middle of the swamp we found a clear streamof water a dozen feet wide and an inch or two deep. After amoment's reflection Walker announced this is the Fast River
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ford they told us about. It seemed a little strange to call
this little brook a river, especially so three or four miles
away, at its mouth it was sald to be a half mile wide. It could
have been only a guess and I don't think it was a good one,
st111 it is possible in this curious country where good sized
rivers flow away from a spring and again a river flows under a
hill and out on the other side. In making our way out of the
swamp we came across a road going at right angles to the way
we wanted tc go. We took one end of it after considering in
an impartial spirit the advantages of going the other way. Ve
followed this for some tire and to our surprise came in sight
of = secernd house in a country where we had supposed there
were none. Considerably to our disgust this turned out to be
the one we had left an hour before. Again we discussed the
plen of spending the night there and taking a fresh start in
the morning. ie could not make up cur minds whether we wanted
the pegrc fisherman who probably lived there to come home and
bring some fish to furnish us supper and breakfast or whether
we preferred tc gc supperless to bed for the privilege of not
having his company. We finally declded to leave the cabin but
resolved to stop there if it got in our way again. We realized
that the afternoon was wearing away and we concluded to give up
tryin to go anywhere in particular and sce if we could get scme-
where. We accordingly put on the third speed and went due
north until we struck a road. This road was going nearly north
and we concluded to go on until it crossed the tramway. It soon
veered to the east, however, and finally to the sottheast sgain.
In our determination to persevere in followins some road until
it took us somewhere did not include the southeast snd south as
these directions could only take us to the Gulf. We turned
back this time and retraced our tracks for a mile or more and
ceme to e& fork leading northwest. This would teke us to the
5t. Marks and we would follow it up or down until we found out
where we were. it did not run straight long however but before
we were forced to give it up we had the surprisingly good
fortune to meet a timber rider. %e asked him if the rond we

were on went to Newport. He sald "not the way we were headed?
We understcod that he meant the road went to Newport but we
were headed the wrong way. He tood for granted,no doubt that
we knew we were on nothing but a turpentine road which went
nowhere. We felt considerable relief for a while as we con-
cluded that our troubles were practically ov-r. The winding
of the road was not reassuring and soon we found ourselves
going nearly south. Fortunately again we met a lot of convicts
gathering turpentine and found we were three r!les from St.,Marks
and one and one half miles from Newport. They told us it we
would go back along the road with them they would show us the
road, but they said that was not necessary as if we would strike
throug’ the woods in the direction they pointed we would come
across the road. Another time we made the misteke of thinking
they meant a road on the ground that you could see, when they
undoubtedly meant that we should take the blazed rosd that was
now impsgsible or account of fallen trees. %e found another
turpentine road again with little trouble and sterted out feeling
sure this time that we were all right. After a while we same
in sight of the river swamp but before we reached it a rewg:o
hunter mede his appearance. In answer to our question he said
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we were going in the direction of St. Marks. He said thathe was going to Newport if we cared to go with him. We werenot drawing the color line just then so we went along andfinally reached the iron bridge which marked the location of
Newport. My secretive companion now volunteered the informa-tion that he had spent the night at ''r. Ladds and knew how toget there, #hen we had called Mr, Ladd to the door (You don't
go tc the door and knock in this country for fear of dogs) he
agreed at once to take us for the night end when Walker said
"You remember I steld here all night sometime ago", Mr, Ladd
called out to his wife who appeared just then "Oh mother here'sYr, Walker who wes lost and stopped here sometime ago". This
wes news tc me but I could never get any details from Welker.This proved to be a good ending tc our first day's journey.Though we had cnly gotten three miles fro St. arks that daywhile we had travelled (This conservative estimate it shouldbe understood, is besed upor what is sometimes celled a scien-tific use of the imagination and 1s therefore nct to be dis-missed as a hasty 2nd more or less inaccurate guess, but 1s
based upen a careful co-pariscn and impartial weighing of theevidence furnished by the weer and tear of our shoes and temperand the number and size cf our blisters) ninety-seven milessix furlongs and five ells. I wish I could tell you somethingabout Ladd, but thet is another and much better story if I hadtime and could tell it ss it was revealed to me, He 1g aMaine Yankee who has heen at Newport since the war. Fe isPost Master, Weather Bureau agent, pecan grower, stocker grower,and & most inveterate talker. My friend says he mekes $1500
a year frompecens. “hether this is accurate or not te knows
vore about this fruit thsr anyone I have ever met and T learned
mary valuable things esbout pecan growing which will never be of
any use to me. He 1s also e constant "splitter" and every eightseconds he has the pleasant habit of spraying everything within
a sextant of two feet with a fine spray of saliva. He seers tooto be a sufferer from asthma ss he interrupts himself at frequentintervals with the involuntary catch which sounds something likethwzyprq (don't ask me to pronounce it 1s only a word on cnesyllable and besides T can't stop or IT will never get this letterwritten). His wife telks as steadily =nd mere rapidly and louderthen he does. Luckily she was busy most of the time, es 1t wasdifficult to pey attention and nod or sey yes in the right placewith one of them talking in one ear and the other in the otherear. They gave us a fine supper, one of the best I ever ate(homemede bread, hem, end sweet potatoes, if you must know),
an ecuelly good breakfast and lunch. They geve us e gcod room
and built ue 8 fine fire of pine knots and beech, and a delight-ful bed with mettress and springs and five quilts besides the
sheets, not to speek cf three extra quilts piled on # cheir inthe corner. I wish T could tell you some of his stories ec hetold them but the following is the substance of the only onethat is pertinent to this historleal trochure (that rey not be
right but it sounds good). He knew all about the volcano, He
wes one of the guldes for the N.Y. Herald expedition and nisbrother for thet cof the New Urleans Picayune. They did not findthe volcano elther time because 1t isn't there. There is no
rystery about the swamp to the people that live in the neighbor-hood. There isn't a foot of ground thet hunters have not been
cver. This year especially the swamp is all dry land except the
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spring which is its cause. Tt is no rore difficult to penetratethan the other swamps of this region and it covers about two sections.The spring, coverine about as much _grouni =a a good sized house,is the nucleus of the "velecano". In the fall not infrequently adense fog arices from it (similar fogs are often seen rising from
a river). This often ascends in e column wrich looks like amoke
and cen be seen for some distence. Of ten in dry seasons the marshbetween the swamp and the Gulf burns off and the flames and smoke
can be seen from the high land neerly or quite tc the Georgia line.In addition to these evidences of volcanic activity, there is at~“heepshead Bay, two or three miles northeast, a long ridge of rockswhich people think look volcanic. No doubt these are what are called"lhorsebacks" in some parts cf the country. The rocks underlayingthis neighborhood are limestone with a larger or smaller edmixtureof flint. The flint remains efter the limestone has decomposed. In
many places I have seen such fracments covering the surface about
as thickly as the boulders in some parts of Indisna and Ohio. The
mystery of the volcano being solved and having learned by experiencethat it would be profitless for us to atte pt to explore such a
country without a guide and foolish to go without an adequate supplyof food, we went to bed and slept industriously., The next morning
we started up tre east bank of the River following an old tramwaywhich was said to go within a mile of the Natural Bridge. This is
a place where the river 100 yds, wide sinks into the ground and re-appears lower down. We thoucht we ought to improve the opportunityto see this wonder. Ye made detours in the swamp which bordersthe 3t. Marks. You must know that all the streams are bordered by
swamps in all this part of Florida at least. These swarps are forthe most part wet woods though sore part of the area is apt to becovered with water more or less all the time. By noor we reached
a reilwoad which runs semiannual trains to haul out timber. Here
we had to make a detour of a mile to see a wooden railroad bridgewhich #alker said ran up grade to the middle of the bridee as a
wagon bridge often does. The view of the river from this bridgewas singularly beautiful but the bridge was a fake. The west bankis high and the rellroad runs out over the river on the level ofthe bank and from there the trestle descends grrduslly to the low
Plain on the left side. Walker seid he had been here along therellroad trac: end the bridge was said to be a mile from theNeturel Bridge. We were compelled to leave our tramway here but
we struck out up the river from its end. after we had welked amile or so we came to a large sink-hole, perhaps seventy-five deepand as wide with a little water in the bottom. To ore side of trisand separated from it by a strip of ground a few yards wide was adry cypress swamp but composed of very large trees. To ny amaze-ment the Romancer said "This is the “atural ridge". %e hunted forsoretime in the swamp to find the river without success and nothing
was to be seen of it in the other direction where the view happenedto be open. Tris did not shake his faith. The faet that there was
a well travelled road on one side of the sink hcle and none on
the side from which we approached was in some nysterlous way proofconclusive to him that we had crossed from the east side to the
west side of the River. Well we tciled on through the loose sand-Did T mention that welking in this country is like walking throughloose snow. Uf course we were lost again as scon as we left the
tramway and more corpletely than yesterday because it was and had
been so cloudy all day that we had had no sight of the sun and
worse yet Walker insisted that we hed crossed to the west side
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of the river. There was nothing to do obviously but to go on andabout half psat four this policy was justified when we met » timberrider. In answer to our enxious que tion as to where we were re-plied tret we "were in the woods", We told him that his {informationJustified a suspicion that we had felt for ascmetime. After more talkhe offered to take us to one of the roads of this region which istc be seen only on the trees. Ye took this advice trusting to hisinformation that it would take us to the river and if followedte the Tallehassee and Southeastern R.?., he thought at Cory butwas not sure about this. The distsnce he called elght miles, fivemiles east of the river. We thus learned that we had not crossedthe Natural Bridge nor seen it. Well about halt past six wefound curselves at the railroad, not at Cory but at Walton, 2%miles east of there. There wes & new station there but nothingelse 50 we could not spend the night there very well. Looking aboutwe discovered a light an eighth of a mile up the track. We made ourway there celled m men out and found we were 12 miles from Talla-hassee by the railroesd or 16 by the road and o miles to Chaireson the Seaboerd, so we had our choice of walking to Tallahassee orwalking to Chaires where we could take the midnight train. We chosethe latter after some discussion. Before starting “Walker said hewas going to take off his shoes and go berefocot. I reminded him ofthe frequent pine rootscovered by the sand, over which we were con-stantly stumbling and advised him not to try it. He said it was acase of have to and taking off his shoes carried them while I tookcharge of his socks, putting them ir my knapsack. Half wey therewe stopped at a bridee to allow me to take & half pint or so ofsand out of my left shoe. This shoe hed been deserting me all day80 that by this time there was not muck left but s shoe string anda few eyelets. I firmly declined his advice to throw away my shoesas his experience had already justified my doubts of the wisdom ofthe plan. Twice already and once sfter this he stumbled over rootsthat were completely hidden with such force that his toes shouldhave been broken, The fuoct that on these occasions he made no re-marks that would have to be represented by dashes in this letterwent far to prove I thought that he could qualify for sainthoodwittout much trouble, that Is on the surposition that veracity isan unimportant consideration to a saint. A little after we hadcrossed the “t. Augustine road and were withir a mile of Chelres,he stopped ell at once and sald in a mildly inquiring tone (Ishould iike to “now where my shoes are’. I told him I was respons-ible for his stockinesonly end could give him no information abouthis shoes. Fe thought a moment and said he thought he must haveleft them at the bridge. TI kindly offered to sit down end wet forhim tc go back and look for ther but he seid he was not sure theywere there and he would let them go. some pecple would have been80 embarassed at the ldea of making a railroad Journey in stockingreet that they would have taken ever a longer journey even aftera stroll of twenty-five or thirty miles but not A. Walker. Wellwe reached Chaires about half past nine and found everybody goneto bed end the stetion dark. The latter circumstance made uswonder whether the trein would step, but we were inolined to thinkit would if we had to build a fire on the track. Our anxiety wassomewhat retieved by observing a water tank a short distance downthe track snd I may say our hopes were Justified, the train stoppedand we had no difficulty in boarding it. Meantime we hed to passtwo or three hours, famished and half frozen. I made one desparateHEATER nb0aBEY *TEEEINE ER. 02% ProATL1RE, tO knockpp gue of the
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Be would rot get up end would not sell us anything to eat thoughre said they kept boarders and offered to let us in if we wantedto stey all night. abandoning the hope of getting enythinrgz to eatve tried the stetion got in without difficulty, built a roaringfire in the stove and waited very comfortably until tre train care.Cyr first business here was to buy out the Butch which we did assocn as we hed located him fast asleep in the colored peoples!coach. The half hou it took the train to get to Tallahassee wasall toe stort to enable us to satisfy our hunger but we scotchedthe snake if we could not kill it. On the platform I was paralyzedby my companion remarking, (We don't want to ride up, do we?) Icertainly 4id not feel the need of further exercise just thenand T was ir something of a hurry tc re to bed. I su jose thesereasons would seem sufficient to him and when I reflected that he
was in his stocking feet I thought he at least would want to ride.
T was not to be bluffed that way, Lowever, so I said "I am opposedin principle to doing enythine to increase the stranglehold which
"hese transportation companies elremdy have on the public. By allmeans let us walk, "ell I got home and to bed. I know I took myclothes off because I had them to put on the next morning. ¥rs.Rose,wife of the State Chemist, with whom Walker boards told Yrs. ¥,that Walker ete up everything he could find in the closet, includingthe Presd and grapefruit for breakfast before he went to bed. Sheaid he hes rot been eating breakfest in the morning lately and
he thourht he could scarcely be hungry after his recent performancebut as re stopped a moment ir the hall she asked him if he wanted

any breskfast, “e¢ gaid he thought he would eat a little. The restof them had finished but he went to work and ate the last bite so thatthe two servants had to cook themselves breakfast. “co endeth thechronicle. Yaybe this will not seem funny tc you but I have laughedover our experiences every time I have thought of it. TI weke upin the night and laugh about 1t. %ell I guess I had better stopnere_ sand give you a chance to do your housework. I hope both youend Leslie manege to keep well and enjoy yourselves.
With love,

Yapa



Tallahassee, Nov. 2lst, 1910

My dear Jessie,
This is a note to accompany an account of a trip

to the Gulf. I am sending copies to Anna and Malcolm. There
is no news of the slightest importance to add to this except
that Mamma has had a return of malaria and is only just now
getting around again. It seems to hang on remarkably. Ve have
supposed a half dozen times that it was broken up but it con-
tinues to return. ferhaps as the weather is getting colder this
will be the last. There has been a great deal of this kind
of sickness here this fall. The college building i= still
far from done but it begins to be decently inhabitable at last.
Last Wednesday for the first time we had heat in the building.

Love to both you and Father.
Papa



A quiet Sunday at the Gulf.

Wearied with the struggle to teach four laboratory classes
in ehemistry with one alcohol lamp to supply the heat and with
watching from one to a half dozer negroes invent new ways of
doing things the wrong way, and with washing & few hundred
(or thousand) bottles, relabelling anc rebottling, end with
trying to persuade Kellum snd Conrasdi that it was really time
to do something that should and could have been done weeks or
months ago, hearing a recitation once in a while, I accepted
an invitation fror Barber to accompany him, with a number of
students to spend a week-end at Lanark. I did not feel much
like I was going holidaying. I knew few of the students as
rost of them were new and few of them students in my classes.
On the train I found a seat by myself end looked out of the
window st the cheerful pancrema of scattered pines and swamps
and flat pine wood with occasional clumps of palmetto and
rerely little clusters of frame shanties about a mill, and I
assured myself that this trip was to prove a failure. I
thought to myself that it will be so uninteresting that I
sh'nt have to take the trouble to write abeut it. I might
better have stayed at home and washed bottles. But I felt
ore cheerful when a crowd of forty-seven bright, pretty
(more or less) girls tumbled off the train at Lanary, all
sure apparently that they were going to have a jolly time.
Very soon we had supper and I hurried down to the pier to smoke
and look at the Gulf. The bay (Appalachicola) was lazily
stirring as the sun sank below the horizon. Seward, a mile
away ley a sand shoal, uncovered now as the tide was low. Four
or five miles reyond lay Dog Island, just showing a glimpse of
sand a few pines. Heyond this stretched the Gulf to the hori-
zon where it met the sky bordered with a purple opslescent band
of clouds end mist, I was enjoying this alonge when a half
dozen girls with Dr, 3tanford (The owner of the solitary row-
boat) invaded my solitude and invited me to accompany them to
the shoal. The Doctor was a friendly soul who hed been at
Lanark for his health and though long recovered stayed on be-
cause he liked it. Two of the girls took the oars and after
some spashinez we were headed for the shoal. Cur voyage turned
out to be less peaceful than I had anticipeted. All at once a
geries of heatrending screams rent the air and the boat rocked
dangerously as the girls in the stern tried to climb on the
seats snd the gunwale. I hed learned from the Voctor that
the water was so shallow that it would be possible to wade to
the shoal so T waa less elarmed then might have been. When

the confusion was sufficiently allayed we learned that there
wes a rat in the boat.. The Doctor and IT scoffed at the idea
of a rat in a row-boat but the girls solemnly assured us that
several of them had seen (I should write SEFN), This occurred
not once but four times on the trip so we were finally per-
susded almost that by some mirecle a rat had got in the boat
but we never proved it. After the first alarm the girls
wrapped their drepery about them and elevated their pretty
s oes to the seats or to the rail. Arived et the shoal we
found a brosd streteh of white sand shining in the moonlight
like a snowbank., Our charges were wild with the scene and
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and they romped and played until they were tired. When we fin-ally got away they had extracted a promise from the Doctor tobring ther back for & swim in the morning before breakfast.T had core prepared to bathe but it struck me as too cold. TheDoctor Reassured re by saying that while the air was chillythe water would be warm. This seemed to me reasonable but Idoubted whether my enthusiasm would be sufficient to cause meto abandon a warm bed at five o'clock s0 I did not promise..Back at the hotel we found Mr. Coles, the manager, about readyto start with a party to the bowling alley. Having northingbetter to do we followed though it was manifest that all of uswould not find an opportunity to play. The girls tock to the
game wonderfully and we all agreed to petition to Board togive us a bowling when we got home. By half past ten we wereready to stop and we returned to the hotel and by twes endthrees the girls went to bed. finally the men were left aloneand we sat about the fire telling stories and smoking untilabout twelve. Barber, ¥illiems and T went to our room and tobed but not to sleep. Our charges, or some of them, laughedand romed and chattered until two o'clock. Cnoe during thenight one impish girl thinking it wes getting too dull foranything and seeking to liven t' ings a little, raninto = roomnext door (it happensd to be occupied by a Yrs. “alsh, daughter,and small son. he lady was there for nervous trouble, as shetold me the ncxt day, the eltitude of her home in coloradobeing too ruch for her), The beneficlent intentions of theyoung female pirate were amply rewarded. ln a few minutes thecorridors were awarming with white-clad figures. T thinkthey were somewhat disappointed when they were finally con-vinced that they had been hoaxed and there was no fire. Inthe morning I managed a superhuman effort toget up and shavebefore eight o'clock at which time we had been informed wewould have breakfast. 4s breakfast did not materialize T hadtime to smoke severel cigars (m- tobasco had given out and Icould buy none) on the pier. After breakfast and after thegirls had been assured by the thoughtful manager that therewas no “unday at Lanark, they scattered. “ome went with Barberto collect butterflies. “omc went to the bowling alley and

some came to the pler. On invitation I accompanied a boat-load of them in short trips ercund the pier while they pract-iced rowing. They informed me that they were going bathing onthe shoal at noon and invited re to go alonz. T objected that
my bathing sult was in my room and I was too lazy to mo forit. Ore of them volunteered to gc to the hotel and find aman who would get it. This was done and we started out witha full boatload, probably ter. Mrs. Walsh and her family wereof the party.. Going over I thought to test the temperatureof the water and was disagreeable surprised to find it muchcolder then I had supposed it would be. I conveyed this un-welcome intelligence to the rest of the party but they assuredme that they all liked cold baths. I wes not at all surewhat a cold bath would do to me but as I was the only mean inthe party it was obviously too late for me to retreat. ieput on our bathing sults and started to wade to the gulf. Itwas about high tide and the shoal was covered except at a fewhigh points. If one could have jumped into the water at onceand then gotten cut after a few minutes splashing it would
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not have been so bad but we had started to go to the Gulf side
of the shoal end enjoy the surf. The water was all the way from
ankle to walst deep, hardly deep enough to swim anywhere. The
Gulf seemed a long way off. The water would shoal and then deepen
and we kept getting colder and colder.. As the girls persistedthat they liked it I could do nothing tut go along. fe had seen
twe sharks going over ard I thought they might need some ore
to say "shoo" to them if they got bothersome. Cradually they
began to weaken and one after another they turned to go back to
the bath-house. Three of the most determined declared they would
stick it cut though they no longer pretended the water was justright, T wasn't yet entirely paralized so I went along. Fortu-
nately we came tc a hole a little deeper than usual and they
lingered there until they began to feel that perhaps it was not
worth while to go to the Gulf, I think they were the more will-
ing to give this up because it was perfectly obvicus that we
could not tell when we got there. There was no wind to amount
to anything and no surf and evidently the bar shoaled gradually
and we might have had to walk a mile before we found water over
our heads.. When the decision to go back was reached we lost no
time in carrying 1t out. The girls reached the bathhouse some
minutes before I did as I turned aside to get out on an exposed
place and run about to get my blood to circulating again. T may
have spent five minutes in this way. "hen I reached the partyI at once saw there was some unusual cormiticn. On inquiry I
found ¥iss Walch had fainted. She was lying on a shaky little
pier surrounded by women. As her mother and Miss Abernathy were
with her, I did not feel it necessary for me to thrust myself
inte a situation that might become delicate. I wes informed
that she was sinking fron one fainting fit into another and
having chills. Son end 7 discussed our swim and I debated what to
do. “oon my anxiety was lessened by an invitation from ore of
the girls (I do not know her name yet) who seemed to have taken
charge of the case notwithstanding the presence of the girl'smother and Miss Avernmathy, to gc to my room and dress. I carried
out the direction as speedily as possible and was then told that
they were going home at once without dressing. They had undressed
and dressed iss Walsh in the sun hoping to get her warm. They
hed borrowed my ccat while I was dressing to help in this de-
sirable end. When T understood the situation T was quite of the
opinion that we could do no better than get to the hotel at once.
ag the mother had gone to her room to dress a short time before
I came T had the girls pile their clothes in the boat. The small
boy seemed to have been overlcoked in the excitement, Ye com-
promised on dressing him by putting on his overcoat. Bis mother
called out from her shelter that he must hsve on his shoes and
stockings, This the capable manageress proceeded to do grumbling-
ly, however, and declaring that she did not know how to put on
anybody's shoes. I was efraid of the shaky old pler which wes
only an excuse for a pier about two feet high and twenty-five feet
long. TI had the boat brought to the end of the pler and two girls
placed themselves in the stern ready to teke the sick one on their
laps. Then I had her put her arm about my neck and I supported
her witrout difficulty to the boat. Cne of the girls and my
capable girl wanted to row as they were quite willing by this
time to acknowledge thet they were cold. Half way over the Boss
gave up her place at one of the oars to another girl and as there
was no place in the stern stood between me and the rowers. As
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standing in a boat is always a risky experiment I told her to
give me her hand. The ungrateful minx was ungrateful enough
afterwards to cell out in the dining room when we were eating
dinner "Didn't we hold hands in the boat Prof.McNeill?" T hed
to acknowledge the truth of the statement but told her if had
supposed she would publish it in that way that I should have
let her walk home. She said in reply "he tcld me he did not
want to lose me." No what would you do with girls like that?
When we were nearly to the landing at the hotel pier it was
discovered that quitea crowd was waiting for us. The girls
were suddenly reminded of their unconventional attire. It was
decided to let me help Miss Walch out while the girls rowed to the
end of the pler. By the time this was accomplished T mean the
disembarcationof the invalid) there hed been so much roving
about that they had recovered their assurance and they decided
to take their clothes and run to the end of the pler where the
bathrooms were. Barber when he saw thet nothing serious had
happened said "I see things continue to happen when you are
around”, I admitted the allegation and said I did not know
whether T was a mascot or a hoodoo. Barber sald we are going
this afterncon to Dog lsland on a gasoline sloop but I have a
notion not to let you go as the least that can happen to us will
be to have the engine break down and have to stay on the Island
all night." I prorised to be good and reminded him that the
boat had sails so that we could get home if the engine did fail
us. He sald that the wind would probably fail them and we
would not get home before midnight. Te got away at o'eloek and
made the Island by 3:45 at the only pier (opposite Carrabelle)
which was eight miles away. Yothinsz notable occurred except
a ciscussion starting by the girls to visit Carrsbelle on the
way back. This would make the return trip eleven miles instead
of eight and this did not mestter but we were at a loss tc under-
stand why they wanted to visit a little villa where there waslittle to see in daylight end nothing after dark on Sunday even-
ing. They said they were hungry and wanted to buy something to
eat. Fresumably the stores would be closed and we did not see
how they expected to get anything to eat when we consulted the
Skipper he put a new light on the subject. He said we would
have trouble getting back over the bar if we left Dog Island
in an house &s the tide was falling. *“f we 41d not get over
the bar on this tide we would have to wait for the next tide.
A little think like this which would involve missing supper and
staying half the night in the ccld when meny were not clothed
for such an adventure did not seemtodisturb the girls. Barber
left thething in doubt but I think her decided against the pro-
posal. “e did not have to make any announcement however as the
event was settled for us another way as you will see. Our stey
was to be short and many did not care to leave the boat but some
of Berber's students started up the beech with him on a collect-
ing expedition snd I went with a half dozer or more for the
other side of the island. Ye walked a waurter of a mile or so
along the beech on the Gulf side without finding mueh of interest
as the beech happened to be unusually clear of shells and sea
forms generally. Cur most interesting experience was with the
land erabs. These were very lively and they looked like huge
spide s and they would run so fast that they were not easy to
catch especially as they are very pugnacious and well armed.
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We had some s ort in eatehing some of them for specimens and were
about ready to zo back when one of the girls came running up with
some excitement and sald that she had lost her pocketbooi. It
econteined four or five dol ars she said and was all the money she
red with her. We started out to find a small pocketbook in a
desert of send without eny greet hope of success but by fellowing
our tracks nd searching with particular care at the places where
we remembered to have stopped we were lucky enough to recapture
it but not until we had come within a hundred feet of the pler.
“e got aboard as soon as the party could ve collected, cest off
and were waiting for the cheerful chug chug of the engine. As

some minutes passed without anything I was moved to inquire what
was the trouble. 1 learn=d “rat the engine refused to work for
gore reasor not known. Ve waited half an hour without enything
happening when the crew started to get the boat under sail. All
were willing to zc home the shortest way by this time as everybody
wes cold and hungry and tic delay rade it pretty certain that we
would pretty surely be hung up on the bar if we stopped at Carra-
belle. T have to record a peculiar occurrence which I 414 not
understand then and cannot explain now. <The boat had no sooner
gathered headwey than the engine started up of its own accord
apparently. Its frea<ighness in stopping and starting may have
been due solely to the natural depracity which I have understood
{a inherent in gas enrines but on the other hand this apparently
inevitable delay may hsve been a stragetic move of the skipper.

vie were slippine along under snile and engine at the rate of some

seven or eight miles an hour when all at once an explo=ion startled
us. 48 the engine 41d net stop I attached nc particular importance
to this but young man standing by me {a son of Pr, Blount of
Carrabelle that had come with the boat) "I'll bed = dollar that's an

ignition tube"(or was it lug?) I have but s vague notion of
the internal anstory of & ges engine but as the engine did not
stop I reflected hopefully that {ts loss might be comparable to ea

vermiform appendix rot to be mourned over unduly after 1t was once
succesfully lost. The boat soon showed sensibly less speed and
I saw thet ry optimism was an untrustworthy guide. But this time
the sails were taken ir either because the wird was too light or
the direction hsd changed cr because they were afraid of running
on the bar too hard. +t any rate we were soon fast. Evidently
the crew were not unyrepared for such @ happening because they
at once produced a long pole ard after ten minutes of hard work
succeeded in polins cver the bar. The rest was plain selling
and we pulled up at the werf bout eight o'clock. We found the
manager and the rast of cur party Lere and we were comforted by
the information that they Lad wated supper for us. After supper
we played bowls » 1irtle but everybody was too tired for much

play and by helf past “en we were all in bed. There was no play-
ing tris night as everyone was lad todleep., In the morning we

hed hreskfast about nine. I happened uo be amt the same table
with Barber. fe had Just gotten fairly started when Hrg.®aleh
appeared with = fruit jar in her hands. She explained that she
had eotten hold of a Jar of ahrimps which we invited to ahare
jth her. The jar was half ful of little white things that

looked like shut up crayfish. T helped myself generously and

Berber #1id likewisz=. The young ladles at the table unexpretedly
declined the dellcney. «8 T wes eating my first "shrimp" narber
said "How are they?" TI rerlied "The warmest tring I have eaten
lately." As Barber menfully struggled with sorething that was
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about as easy to eat es liquid fire he said "Girls better havesome". They laughingly <eclined but sald maybe Hiss Abernathywculd have some. Farber took the hint and passed them to her.We determined to emt the lot 4f it killed us and each beganon a second lump of fire but nature rebelled effectively and
we both agreed that nc matter what we ate efterward, coffee,corn muffins, fish or water ell tasted like Cayenne pepper,After breakfast I put in a little time rowing about the Baywith some girls that had rot yet had a turn at the omra. Ateleven we were all at the platform for the train. It got offon time and we should have gotten home without any unusualincident but at Helen, a statior where there is a new sawmill,the train stopped so long that finally I was moved to findout the reason. T could find no one who could tell me whenI happened to run eeross the newsboy. +t wes getting late andI was hungry but round re hed sold everything re had to thegirls except some green bananas. *“e said the train rad stoppedto allow a rich man to look at the mill with e view to buying.I had lived long enough in the South to know that this absurdlyinadequate answer wes doubtless literally true so I possessed
my soul in such patience as TI could muster. ¥e had to wait
only en hour and finally errived in Tallahassee only that lete.This was sc nearly on time for this road that I noticed thebulletin board sald the train was on time. After I had timeto take stock T found myself much benefited dy the trip. WhenI started to make the trip T realized thet I was pretty tired* of the weeks of drudgery incidental to getting started in ahalf finished building as well as to carry on laboratory workwith altogether insufficient apparatus ard supplies. But afterthe journey the realization was born in upon me that littletasks like washing bottles or sawing wood would be sn agreeablediversion.



A Figure of Pathos and Fortitude!

A figure of pathcs end fortitude!
The gray-fringed, gray-bearded reed
Unstaebly balanced on wavering trurk;
On the weary furrowed face nc trace of sorrowFor unfulfilled ermbiticns or vein hopes;Ir the dauntless body no line of fear.
Ar indemiteble scul peering eagerly snd enxiouslyInto the shedow-peopled depths of the Unknown
For thet dear comrade who's mere presenceSatisfied ell arbltions, settled 211 doubts,
£nd secured his soul's desire.

I shall always see an 0ld, old man, sitting swethed in
blankets in nis arm chair. "efore him stand~ another chair,its straight bac: covered with a quilt to serve ss a supportfor the wearied head. Yaoing this chair was a row of heavychairs extending halfway to the door, These to prevent the
support from slipping from his feeble hold, or from being
pushed away by his inadvertent feet. For deys he had been
under the influence of sedatives so that 1t was difficult totell whether he waked or slept. The great generous soul end
active mind were then almost beyond our call. It seemed thatoccasionally the tired boly ylelded to sleep, and then he layback peacefully in his chair, ost commonly he was bowed for-
ward upon the chalr-back in front cof him. This waa uncomfort-able but he prohably breethed more easily than when lying back
or sitting erect.

For hours together, and nore frequently ss the end drew
near, he sat upright with his head held high and his deeplyfurrowed face straight forward. His unconscious tissues
though no longer directed by the will were so thoroughlydisciplined that they held his body at attention to “meet
what happens”, Certainly neither the expression of either
body or face ever suggested any trace of fear. Unconquerable
courage wes in every line. There were in the face, it seersto me both eagerness and anxiety, Of course the eagerness
was to be rid of the wearysome and now torturing shackles of
mortality and, especially, to feel again the tender hand-clasp
and comforting support which for so many years had never failed,and on which he had grown so much to depend. His anxiety wes
to have resolved the faint though persistent doubt that Her
hope and His might in the end prove groundless. »y interpreta-tions of the unconscicus scts of an unusuel mar in his lasthours may be entirely wrong, end ite incompleteness is confessed
since 1ts purpose is to show a single phase of a many-sidedcharacter,

Jerome Fee VelMeill
Tr regsrd to his father,
James VeNeill

January, 1912



Cur Philosophical Wives
A Toast Civen at Banquet of the Fhilosophicel Clubd

I am a 1ittle in doubt as to the meaning intended to be
conveyed by this sentiment. In endeavoring to think up some
bright things to say here I recalled the sentiment as worded
in my letter of notification as “The %ives of the Philosophi-
cal Club," My first thought of this was it was too mood to
be true unless I hadn't teen initiated into all the mysteries
of the organization, as [ had never heard of them. When at
a convenient opportunity I looked up the notice again IT found
the toast wes as given Our Philosophical Wives. I was tarptedto say aft once "They aint no such animnpl." But on more carec-
ful thot I am corpelled to revise this opinion. If being
members of a Philosophical Club makes us philosophera then
indutitably our wives are philosophers! wives and if the wives
oi philesoprers don't need to ve philosophies! why there is no
trutl ln that utterance of some now forgotten brother philoso-
pher "hat is life, just one darn shine after another", So
here's to our philosophical wives, God bless therm, May some
of their dreams come true.!

About 1912-13



The Pilgrimage to Bainbridge.

At four o'cloek promptly on Saturday morning lienry appeared
ready to start, Fis knapseck wes filled with three loaves of
breed and a pound of cheese, Mine contained a loaf of bread, a
reckape of cheese-crnckers, a loesk cf coffee-cake, & hunk of
gingerbread, a gless cf Jelly, a gless of butter, end a dozen
tomatoes, When I lifted it on to my shoulder I doubted whether
T ever got to Bainbridge. The morning was warm and still but
our early start enabled us to make good time and at eight o'-
clock we were on the other side of the ferry at the Ucklocknee
river, twelve miles awav., The pedometer marked thirteen but
Henry hed set it at the zero mark before he left his house,
which ie on the other side of town and we had eslready made
two or three side trips for water, The COclccknee is = small
stream sc that the ferry boat remsched helf way across the
stream. I asked the ferryman why he did not lengthen his boat
and call it a bridge. He took the wind out of my sails dy
pointing to some newly hewn timbers lyinz on the bank and said
he was doing that, We ate breakfast in a leisurely manner and
Henry made a picture of the River end repaired his camera so
that it was 9-16 when we started, The first two or three miles
ran through a turpentine forest and in the middle of it we
found a clear, coffee-cclored stresm which looked so inviting
thet we took off our shoes and stockings and had a fine wade.
Setting out of the wools we travelled through a fine country
and crossed the Georgia line about noon. We had walked twenty-
two miles, %e 434 not care for dinner but found a store at the
fork of two roads both leading to Bainbridge where we found a
single huge watermelon, ¥#e found a good place under a tree
snd out it in half, I waz 30 atruck with the size of it that
T immediately msked Henry what we would do with the rest of it.
He announced very positively hat there wouldn't be any rest
of his half. My gydhSoe was excited by the inrcads he made
on his vortion ‘or = time but after he had dizposed of a cuble
foot or twe his enthusiasm visivly and rapidly diminished and
at the last we left enough for another two hungry men. ¥e
chose the Concord road. This goes across the country instead
of following the G,F.2 A, RR, The road was fine and went
through a beautiful country. We would walk up one long slope
to the tope of the divide between two streams and Immediately
descend to another stream. This we repeated until dark when
we reached a place which we had picked out on the map as a
suitable place for caping. It wes on a hill-top sparsely
covered with pine end osk. It was only a few hundred yards
from a large good-looking dwelling. This was across the road
however, znd a large tobacco barn protected us from view. As
our clothes were wet with perspiration and we had no blankets
(Henry had a light coat but hed not cven that) we had deterrined
to build a fire and dry our clothes and we didn't particularly
care to have visitors. Un the hilltop we found & number of
deserted cabins, though one of them was occupied by a number
of goats that had gone to roost. This, by the way, 1s an ob-
viously ARARSISELANS term hich was suggested by an incident
that I will relate. Retired to rest sounds a little stilted
ao T fear I shall have to let the first expression stand. A

few hundred feet away Henry picked out a small oak with droop-
ing limbs as a suitable place for our slumbers. He sald the
dew would be heavy and the tree would protest us from the
falling dew. I have an impression that the dew does not fallin reality vut as T had walked 35 miles that day the obvious
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heresy of such a statement did not strike me at the tire and
I accepted the suggestion as a cood one. We had eaten so much
waterhelon that we decided we wanted no supper so we seb about
making preparations for the nisht before it got too dark. IT

collected wood for the fire near sn old pine stump which T was
sure was fat and would burn easily while Henry collected wild
cherry leaves to make us a couch. He gathered two tig armfuls
and asked me opinion *hether I trought that would do. As the
ground was nearly bare under the low-growing limbs of the cak
I thought it a 1ittle doubtful hut as it was pretty dark by
this time we decided to make it do. «8s it was still sc early
that we did not like to run the risk of attracting attention
from the road which was not very far awey we rested and smoked
until about nine o'clock ard then proceeded to build the fire.
I stood some branches against a pine that stood a dozen feet
awey from the fire and festooned my garments sbout these
branches. As 1 had preempted the only available tree Henry
was forced to extemporize another method of drying elothes.
Fe rit upon the idea of pilines areen branches within three feet
of the fire, and disposed his garments. lic explained that this
was pretty close but sald he would watch closely and urged me
te do tre same, This proved more difficult than was anticipated
as we seeme! to have cresen the favorite hunting grounds of a
colony of ents. We were pretty actively engaged in standing
first on one foot and then on the other while we removed the
red-hot ants that were evidently thirsting for our blood. While
we were siving interested ettention to this smell matter which
geemed for the time to outweigh lerger matters, the wire-zrass
took fire.. The eeremony which must have looked “rom the road
like the ~olemn dsnee of naked dervishes wns immediately succeed-
ed Ly one ¢f a much more strenuous character as that gets beyond
control in the woods is no joke, Henrv took time, however, to
rescus the remains of his "porosnit” union suif from the fire.
He afterwards remarked that it did not make much difference
anyhow as the burn would be covered up. Ye we were not well
equipped for fire fighting we hastily clothes ourselves in our
shoes end after = few minutes lively work put out the wire for
the time being. As the stump zot well sfire and the heat con-
stently increased it would catoh from time to time and have to
be put out again. After one of these alarms I heard an ejacu-
lation which waa =a perfectly mood ejaculation under the eir-
cumstances, all thinss considered, but { am afraid it would
not leck well on paper, so it is omitted here. The trouble
this time was with his shirt. He saved most of it, however, there
was still plenty to rut on and except that the left half of the
colar was “estroycd it didn't look so bad, at least in the dark.
After another side-sterping bout with the ants end a not very
successful effort to sdjust our delicate epidermis to the rough-
ness of the wire-grass and the prickles of the pine needles
sand get a little much needed repose, we concluded that our clothes
were dry enough and put them on, "e were no sooner dressed than
I received a mild shock by having Henry propose to go for a drink
of water befcre retiring. IT did not at first thought see how
we were going to get by the dogs. Then waking country people
and eelling them out of their houses is a practice not looked
upon with much favor in this part f the country. However, when
Henry had explained thet he had located a well, across the road
from the house an eighth of a mile back the thing began to look
more feasable and I consented. The trip was mede without any
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trouble except that incidental to walking about in the woodsin the dark as tripping over projecting roots and running intobranches of trees in unexpected places.. We firally arrivedat the well where we found two negroes ahead of us on the gameerrand. It appeared that they were on their way, in the night,from Salary to Makepiece. Their presence explained somethingthat had occurred during the campfire scene. We hesrd somehollowing but we were busy Just then and besides we were notin visiting costume and we did not want to see the owner ofthe woods anyhow that night, In a little while the noisestopped and we were willing to let sleeping dogs lie. It isprobable that these men watched our performance though we didnot ask them. They probably took us for lunatics and decidedthet it was not worth while getting acquainted. Besides coloredmen would naturally be a little careful in breaking into awhite men's camp in th's country. We got our drink and re-turned to the camp easily being aided now by the light fromthe fire. We took a final look at the fire and sought ourleafy couches. This proved to be not to be so poetical as itsounds. 'y suspicions about the insufficiency of the stuffingof the mattresses was soon justified and besides we found thatwe were not out of the ant zone. Nor was this the full measureof our troubles. I had no coat and it hed grown quite chillyas night fell. I had taken the precaution to leave off my over-shirt, partly with a view of preserving the remains of itspristine beauty as had survived the strenuous eighteen hoursof the day past and partly to serve as a coverlet. TI arrangedthe leafy stuffing of my couch and made a pillow of my krapssck,containing the loaf of bread the Jelly and the butter and ahalf dozen eggs which I forgot to mention in my inventory. Thiswas the only use I got cut of the eggs as Henry is a vegetarianand I had not hungered for that kind of nourishment. In themorning they were sc mashed that I had to clean out the knap-sack with a spoon so as they were not a great success as apillow they may be considered to have been wasted. By artfullydisposing my shirt so as to make it cover the largest possiblearea and by tucking the sleeves under ny e¢hin I found myselffairly comfortable. But I soon discovered that I was comfortablytucked in bed and ready to 80 to sleep than I would feel thestealthy tread of an ant on the southeast corner of my body Iusually waited ror a few minutes hoping he would lose his wayand maybe wander over onto Henry, but I always found this wasuseless for sooner or later I was forced to seize him with anone too gentle grip and hurl him into the outer dark. Generallyhe or some of his depraved tribe were back by the time I head gotmyself carefully tucked in again as this was man operation notto be hastily or carelessly perforred. A4nis kept me so busythat I had no opportunity to sleep. This however was not theonly cause of sleeplessness, After going to bed (So to Speak),we were both of us shocked and startled not to say scared bythe ost soul-harrowing and nerve-racking noise I have everheard, I had plenty of time to think about for a form of ex-pression that would describe it and I finally concluded that thebest description T could give of it (Though this is adrittedlyinadequate in giving any conception of its horrible uniqueness)was "The noise made by = drowning ran, laughing and vomiting in
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in a large, echoing, nearly empty cistern. "It was impossibleto locate the sound. Sometimes it seemed no father away thanthe branches of the nearest large trees, at other times wethought it might be as far away as the large house we hadpassed on the road. 4s we had lots of time we discussed thishorror thoroughly but without coming to any conclusion as toits cause. Yor a long time I could think of nothing it couldpossibly be but an owl of some unknown sort. Later though when
we had deserted our beds for the campfire, I remembered some-thing I had read. After thinking this suggestion over forsometime, I finally said "Henry in my youth I once read of avery horrible, entirely mythical monster called the Jabberwock,I suspect that we have run across it." Henry with gratifyingpromptness at once admitted the entire reasonableness of thesuggestion and thereafter we referred to it without hesitationas the Jabberwock, At 1:20 we betook ourselves to the carpfireand built it up. At three o'clock we coneluded we were notsleepy and as we santed to get an early start anyhow we mightas well get up. Henry immediately announced his intention ofhunting up the Jabberwock, which had continued to sing allnight at fairly regular intervals. I let him go alone as itwas too dark to see a Jabberwock and I hadn't lost one anyway.he came back shortly and said he couldn't see it but it wasnot an owl as he could sce a shadow slipping about in a vacantroom in the deserted cabin. In a little time as it was gettinglight he decided to take another look. He was gone 80 longthet I was debating the advisability of going on a relief ex-pedition, when I was relieved tc see him coming from the direct-ion of the old long cabin with a good sized watermelon undereach arm. He sald at once that he had made out the Jabberwockand he thought it was a goat with the distemper. In the pre-sence of the melons and the announcement of his discovery theJabberwock lost interest. We lost no time in sampling a realGeorgia watermelon on its own ground. TI did not ask any un-rennerly questions about price or ask any explanation abouthow he had happened to find anybody astir at that hour from

whomhe could buy watermelons. Henry is a deacon in the Presby-terian Church and, of course, above suspicion, It is a fairassumption that he had met up with a negro who had collectedhis watermelons early in order to get off seasonably with hisfamily on a ten or twery mile ride to church. The unusual ex-cellence of the only one we ate would suggest that it must
havebeen stolen but the hypothetical explanation I have
suggested would be in entire accordance with this theory. The
one we ate was of the brindled variety. The other one was
black and looked like a shipper. We did not eat it but leftit on the ground either as a part payment for the lodgings we
hed had or as a return for stolen goods as the case might be.
Not having any water we made a hasty toilet by wiping the back
of a shirt sleeve across the mouth and took the road. Henry
followed his usual system when walking of going either bare-
hea ed or bhare-footed. In the morning before the sun gets hot
he wears his shoes but puts his hat in his knapsack. In the
middle of the day he wears his hat but takes off his shoes
and tying them together by the laces hangs them over his camera
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tripod or about his nec. Y%e concluded to eat breakfast at acreek two miles from Bainbridge as shown by the map. This daywe travelled through a country of large planations end negrohuts. When we came to the creek we falled to identity it withthe one on the map end passed on but in a little while becameaware by the passing mileposts thet we had missed our chanceto bathe our feet and possibly get a drink of water. The latterwould have been unnecessary if I could have persuaded Henry tocarry the other watermelon. It was a dark melon and I tried toconvince him thatit was a shipper and would have born grans-portation well, He declared that melons were toc cheap inthat country. I do not quite see the force of this remark asI paid 35 cts. for the melon I bought the day before and Ithought that was ell it would have been worth in the North.He probably knew what he was tal king about however.,. Havingmissed the creek we found a lake some little distance off theroad and made our way to it. It was filled with waterlilliiesand very dirty so we did not venture to use it even for toiletpurposes, I took off my shirt and we proceeded to eat breakfast.Yerhaps I should explain that it is not de regle to takeoffyour shirt when you eat breakfast in this rart of the country.The day before Henry and I had debated for some time as to whodrank the most water and who sweated the most. At the end ofthe day we had reached the amicable conclusion that he drankthe most in the morning (fifty three cups was "1s first achive-ment. This is the less ineredible when it is known that thefolding pocket cup he uses did not hold more than a table-spoonful. At first he was inclined to scorn the idea thatI could be a serious rival to him in this particular. Xe didnot make proper allowance for the larger size of my cup. Aftercarefully watching the persistence and frequency with whieh Idrank at every possible opportunity he handsorely admittedthet he was mistaken). “ith regard to our relative abilitiesad sweaters he was a little slower in doing me full justice.He claimed that the water ran off his legs so abundantly thathls shoes were wet and I could not exhibit anything in thatline to compare to this, Later in the day, however, when hewas compelled to observe the appearance of my shirt which hadchanged in color from light straw too deep brown he admittedhis mistake and we reached the conclusion (mutually satis-factory) that while he sweated most about the extremities Isweated most about the body. As it was Sunday and we expectedto meet the population going to chureh I naturally wanted topresent as neat and trig appearance as was possible after aforty seven mile walk in June. After all I suspect that myefforts were only relatively successful as Mary cheracterizedmy appearance after getting home as dirty. But then she hadn'tseen Henry. At least I didn't looklike I had had a narrowescape fror a burning house. Well about eight o'clock we enteredtown. Bainbridge is hidden by its trees but there was a columnof smoke straight ahead of us which was doubtless the water-works. This was doubtless on the river and could not havebeen very far from the landing where we hoped to find a boatthat left regularly on her down trip to 4Appalachicola everyFriday and Sunday. We had counted on catching this boat spend-ine five hours or rore floating down the river to River Junctionand there catching the Seaboard train and getting home at three
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or four on Monday morning, Unfortunately both of us are colorblind when it comes to sense of direction... If his sense iszero mine is minus quantity. So when at the edge of town he
proposed to take a street at right angles to our proper coursesaying he had been in Bainbridge once and thought he could goto the landing I followed his lead uncuestionably. ie walkedin the new direction "quite a spell” and as we did not seem tobe getting nearer to town we turned at right angles and aftera while came to a hotel which marked the center of town nearlyenough and we found the pedometer marked 47 miles. There was
no one on the streets of whom to ask questions. We could have
gore into the hotel but we were afraid they would sick the dogon us. ¥We started out to find a drug store. This was easy but
we found 1t closed. We were both of the opinion that a glassof soda or dish of ice-cream was coming to us and we startedto find one but here we met with a cruel disappointment. Itseems they have a Sunday law in Bainbridge and even a restaur-ant cannot sell such frivolous things as icecream or softdrinks, The proprietor told us we could not buy a match inBainbridge on “unday. ¥e were lucky, in a way, in this placein meeting a man who said that we need not hunt up the boatbecause he had came up the #iver a few before and the Captainsald that the water was so low he probably would not go downbefore the middle of the week. This was not final however
and we persisted until we found the boat tied up to the wharfwith no evidence of anybody's part to disturb her rest. We
concluded there was aS to do but catch the eleven o'clocktrain on the G.F. & A, to Tallchassee. We found this after awhile on the other side of town. Henry looked at the pedometerand said it registered 50 miles. Having plenty of time we con-cluded to go to a little wood across the track and take some
much needed rest. Je spread ourselves out on soft grass ( I
am not sure there was any gras- there but it was soft anyhow).Uf course we firmly resolved not to go to sleep. I sleep withdifficulty in the daytime and anticipated no sort of troublebut three times I caught myself on the verge of sleep. Henryslipped clear over for when the train came in I had a gooddeal of trouble to get him awake. When we got our tickets hesald he was going to teke advantage of the Sunday rate and goon to Lanark and teke a swim. Lanark is a summer resort onthe Gulf and I could not see myself in the midst of a sunday
crowd so T bought a ticket to Tallahassee..When we arrivedHenry was asleep and I left without disturbing him. I didn'twalk home this time and I got there just in time to wash anddress and get dinner. We talk about going to Tamonia ncxtSunday. This will make a round trip of 40 miles. Henry thismorning proposed that we walk to Fensacola which is 195 miles.
He thinks we can go in eight days if the watermelons hold out.



Tallahassee, Jan.15th,1912.
My dear Anna,

In spite of the fact that you already owe me two letters
if my bookkeeping is straight, must write to you to congratulate
you on the very interesting news contained in a letter to Jessie
a few days ago. I have never been a grandfather yet so can't
really tell whether I shall like it or not. My chief anxiety is
that I don't look the part. However I shall be getting older
xeaey day and rarely by the time he gets ready to_go to college
people will not mistake me for his elder brother. But if they
do it won't do any real harm will it? That is a very consoling
thot and I am glad I thot it. Go or and do your worst. It is
probably easier to be a grandfather than a mother after all.
Which is ell very silly but I have mislaid my guide to Letter
writing and as I have never congratulated a daughter on the pros-
pect of child I don't know what to say. It can't be out of the
way tho to keep well and strong end happy as possible so the baby
comes into a bright and cheerful world under the beat auspices
cf a well and happy mother. Of course you are following the ad-
vice of a good doctor but after all there isn't anything to do
except to keep as well and happy as possible. I don't really
know whether a doctor would think it well for you to make a jour-
ney of some length at this time or not. We would like to have
you here for a couple of months if you could come. We don't get
reconciled to the notion of having our children at the other end
of the Continent. Jessie has been a wonderful help and comfort
this winter. Marjorie is busy with her last year in college and
Jessie is good enough to teke all the work off Mardorie's hands.
Of course she is great help and company for her mother. She is
indispensable as she likes to walk and we go at least once a week
for en all dey welk. Today we walked sixteen miles measured by
the pedometer (ask Leslie) and she was no more tired than if she
had been to the grocery. 4 couple of weeks ago I went for quite
a tramp with the Mr, Henry of whom I think you have heard before.
I am going to enclose this account with this letter. “hile you
are doing much but have a baby you might write the grandfather
to be once in a while.

With love to 2 1/2,
Father and 1/2 Grandfather.



A Vacation Trip.

For some time Henry and I have been planning to go on »
camping trip for a few days during the Holidays but the weatherwas sO unfavorable thet we did not get off until Saturday morn-ing, the next to the last day of the year. We had planned to80 to and around Lake Iamonia, around Lake issocukee to Monti-cello, and back to Lloyds where we expected to take the Seaboardfor Tallahassee at midnight, Jan. lst. --The result was differentas the account will duly set forth, I had for baggage a knapsackand a botany case filled to the hatches with two loaves of bread,rye and graham, one pound each of head cheese, sliced bacon, andEnglish walnuts, two boxes of fried potatoes, a suit of under-clothes, two pairs of socks, and some handkerchiefs, besides somefirst aids to campers which it 1s not necessary to specify. Henryhad his camera, bread, cheese and pecans, end a petent, duplex,reversible frying pan that could be folded up to such a cempassthat 1t would almost fit in a large man's watoh pocket, As itwas dark when we started we walked along soberly for several mileswithout paying much attention to the trees which were the oatens-ible object of the trip. In the course of the day, however, weexamined hurriedly several very interesting woods, but I shall notatterpt any description of these as they are much less interestingto heer esbout than to see. The Meridian road, which we followedall day, runs to and around Iamonia traversing the divide whichseparates that lake from Leke Jackson which is in sight for severalmiles. This lake is twelve miles and Iamoniam 20 miles long. Itwas eighteen miles to our camp tho the pedometers registeredtwenty-eight. This was occasioned by the numerous detours we madefor the purpose of examining interesting forests, We passedinthe courses of the day only three houses of white men. The firstbelongs to Mr, Wilson, onecf the principal dry goods dealers ofTallahassee.., This is a fine one story building on the top of ahigh hill. It has e beautiful view of Lake Jackson and thesurroundings country. It is twkdve miles from town and we thoughtof stopping but as it was a half mile from the road we concludedthat time was too pressing.. Incidentally I learned why the roadwas called Meridian. There is a small building on the rosd sboutfifteen miles from Tallahassee which was formerly a store and postoffice of the same name. This probably gave the name to the roadthough it may have been the other way. 1 leave the point forhistorians to settle. The important thing is that we had expectedto get some butter and eggs there and the disappointment causedus to determine to stop at the next white man's house which be-longs to a Mr. Wells,.As we reached the gate a negro mammy approachedfror the opposite direction. We waited for her and asked for in-formation as to the probability of our getting the supples thatwe needed. She was In doubt. She explained that they had formerlykept a store but she thought it was closed. Acting on her sugges-tion we accompanied her to the house..This was a nice, verandaed,one-story frame about an eighth of a mile from the road. It was

surrounded by good farm buildings, including a good atore building,and had a good yard adorned with trees and shrubs. On reachingthe house she suggested that we walt in the yard while she notifiedthe proprietor that we were prospective customers. We stood about
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for some minutes, wondering a little at the coolness of ourreception, Flnally the owner, a pleasant looking and soft spokengentleman, appeared and we made known our business. He regrettedthat the chickens were not laying and he had sent the butter tomarket the day before but he willingly agreed to furnish us adrink of water. We accompanied him around the house to the well,
He drew a bucket of water and called to a little girl to bringus a glass. Ye were about to thank him and leave when he asked
us to come to the house and get a glass of cream. Now I am notused to talking of creem in that reckless way. If he meant milkI hed no use for it, and if he meant cream I wouldn't know whatto do with it. The idea of drinking a whole glass of cream struck
me as being almost sacriligious and I was obliged to decline. In
going eround the house my attention was attracted to a couple of
well-grown orenge trees and I politely inquired whether they hadborne this season. He informed us that he had gotten two barrelsand a half from the two trees asking us to wait went into thehouse and brought us out a half dozen to try. Cur attention wasthen attracted to a fine lot of hogs and expressing interest in
them he took us to see his 500 1b, boar. This, I have no doubt,
a perfectly good boar, but he acknowledged Mr. %ells introductionof us with a surly grunt which did no credit to his southern
breeding. Altogether he had a confident and self-satisfied, notto say arrogant air about him which did not encourage familiarity.I doubted the aptness of the term domestic when applied to him.
He may have been sufficiently domestic in the bosor of his familyif other food was abundant and of sufficient variety but his
menner was such as to inspire respect rather than affection inthe rest of the world. We learned from Yr. Wells that he raised
forty hogs weighing 250 lbs. at twelve months and we thoughtthis pretty good for a Leon Co, fermer. He then took us to see
a herd of good-looking cattle which were feeding in a field offine ruta bagas. They seemed to my unskilled judgement to befine cows. If I have correctly assimilated the information im-
parted by him, they were mostly Duroc-Jersey grades or somethinglike that. Yhen we were at the point of leaving, he said "TI am
sorry I can't ask you gentlemen to stay with me tonight but yousee we have a new baby in the house and I am afraid it would not
be very comfortable for you. "Ye assured him of the pleasure
we should have in accepting his invitation under different cir-cumstences and explained that we were on a rambling expéditionpartly undertaken for the pleasure of camping out. %ith mutusl,end I think sincere expressions of pleasure at our meeting we
finally took our leave. The South has certainly developed kindly
people. To meet them is often a pleasure and an education.

Proceeding on our way we decided not to try Yr. Anders,
whe lives a mile farther on the rosd, for eggs and butter as we
were afraid we would not be allowed to camp. In this respect ourfears were groundless ss we learned from a remark of his next day.
Une of tre sisters expressed surprise that we had not come to
the house. Nr. Anders sald that he very well understood how mensometimes preferred the woods to a house but regretted thet he
had not known we were in his neighborhood as he could have sent
us fresh pork end things.. We did not know whose land we were on
and we were & little afraid the owners wou'd come around and order



—4-

us off the grass. Our camp was admirably located in all ways.
We were in a little pine wood in the middle of a large old field
covered with broom-sedge and entirely surrounded by woods. Ve
estimated that the nearest house was not nearer than half a mile
and it was on the other side of the woods.. There was a runningstream a few hundred feet from the spot where we determined tobuild the fire. This spot was determined for us by finding two
logs close together. These were 18 in. in diemeter and we rolledthem together to meke a V and built the fire between. As there
was enough down wood to keep a fire for two weeks we did noteconomize on wood at all.., Cooking in the new frying pan proved
80 interesting that it occupied all our time (efter the fire wasbuilt) from 4 o'clock to bedtime nine o'clock. We came prettynear cooking all the provisions that hed been intended to lastthree days. Don't fancy that our cooking was of the common bacon-
frying camp kind. To be sure we fried six or eight skillets of
bacon just to get the hang of the new frying pan. Cn discover-
inc thet we had too much gresse efter warming up the potatoes
we tried the experiment of frying bdbread,this was very successfulbut we improved on this soon by putting cheese on top of the bacon.“hen we attempted to fry the hemdcheese we met with our firstcheck as it merely grew soft and fell to pieces. Our ingenuity
overcame this difficulty and in a little we hed invented a dishwhich is believed to be new to science. It may hereafter be
called Camp fricassee Henry and ¥eNeill., The exset formulae will
be withheld from publicetion but the foundation ingredients were
head-cheese, cheese and bread. The seasoning may be added toteste. They consist of a camp-fire, good companions, pale stars,e fair moon, end the air of the open roasd..Supper over we washeddishes by wiping out the frying par with Spanish moss snd got
ready fo retire. This was e& simple process, I made a pillowout of my knapseck partly filled with clothes. Henry net havingthe spare clothing, substituted a douple of loaves of bread. We
were ready to complete our preparations for bed by untying ourshoes when we heard at the distance of a few hundred yards a mancelling his dog and collecting hogs. This made us think that
we were yet to have a visitor. Henry declared at once that no
nigger would be calling hogs at that tire of night unless he
thought they were in danger of being killed or stolen. Our privaeynot beirg further disturbed we stretched ourselves by the fire
and Henry lost no time in going to sleep.. I lay awake for a longtime. The night scene was too interesting to leave. We were
near the border of the wood and looking one way there was a greatchamber roofed by the sky which seemed to rest upon the black
tops of the trees, all brightly lighted by the fire. A continual
stream of sparks were carried swiftly to the lower branches of
the trees where they were seized by invisible hends and carried
by devious ways untill they found a resting place fer afield. On
the other side was the brown field fenced by the mysteriousforest and drenched with moonlight. There were no sounds but
the distant barking of dogs, the solemn murmuring of the pines
and the crackling fire. Getting up once to put more fuel on thefire I wan startled by hearing Henry call out "Hey". Recelving no
answer but a repitition of the challenege I coneluded he must be
creaming so I waked him or I thought I did though the next morn-
ing he could not remember that he had gotten up and helped me
rebuild the fire, He told me the next day that he dreamed he
was driving off a negro who was prowling around the fire. This
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ought to remover any doubt but our Weleh rabbit was a success.Twice again during the night he repeated the performance. The
second time he thought he was driving away a dog that had come
up and licked his face. About one o'clock as I was still wake-fule and my feet were uncomfortable I took off my shoes and puton all my stockings. This worked well and I slept till morning
weking once in a while to fix the fire. As usual morning cametoo soon. Contrary to our custom we decided to breskfast Beforestarting. We spent sc much time over this meal that it was 7:30before we broke camp. We had scarcely left the woods borderingthe road when we were overteken by a young men on horseback
accompanied by two dogs. "We talked pleasantly snd in the courseof the conversation we told him what we were doing and where wehad spent the night. Cn hearing this he laughed heartily andsald "That explains the story my man Jim has just finished tell-ing me. He sald he saw a fire last night over in the old fieldand when he got over there he found four convicts had built afire and were getting ready to kill a pig so he called in thepigs and shut them up. When he went over to the fire to arivethe ren off they saw him coming and ren off and hid. In answerto the question as to how he knew the men were convicts he re-plied that the one fixing the fire (Henry) was as big as old

man Beardsley and he had on the stripes. "Now consider the re-sult of this not too auspicious beginning of acquaintance. When
we arrived at the gate he invited us to come in and have break-fast. “hen we explained that we had Just breakfasted he urgedus to come in snd have a cup of coffee, anyhow. %e pleasded the
urgency of our work and the shortness of the time. He said we
cught to see his Magnolis hammock over by the lake. To be sureit wes on the other side of the farm snd two miles away but heoffered to hitch up and take us over. Ye were unwilling to putkim tc the trouble but seid we would visit the hammcek if he
would stert us on the road. This didn't seem to be a very goodarrangement and he wanted us to let him furnish us horses toride. Ye finally got away after promising to come up tec thehouse when we got back and get a drink of water anyway end as itwas clouded over and looking very like rein we partly promisedto stay for lunch. The hammock was magnificent, 300 acres andin a part of it 951 of the trees were Magnolia. There were also
many beech, hickory, post oak, and basket cek. ‘ie spent an houror so in the woods and were engaged in the interesting sport oftrying to wade out tc an island in the lake when it begsn torain sc hard that we were afraid we would get wet so we startedfor the house. Cn our arrival we were introduced to the twosisters (the remaining members of the family). There were young,straight, co ely, nicely dressed young women who looked veryScotch. They made us as warmly welcome as if we had been oldfriends and introduced us to a room with a fire in the fireplace.Brother and sisters were disturbed at our wet clothes. They
were fearful of our taking cold or having pneumonia. They urgedus to dress in “ry, Anders clothes while ours were dried... We
smilingly refused to change our clothes but surrendered our costsend headgear and thepe were taken to another room where a firewas built and they were dried. They thought we ought to at leastchange our socks and when we thought this unnecessary they tried
to persuade us to teke off our shoes and dry our feet by the fire
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Refusing had got to be a habit by this time so we declinedto do this. The house I might say was a very good rambling,
freme, one-story structure with verandas on several sides. It
was old-fashioned with a large open hall running through the
middle, It stood several hundred yards back from the road in
a large, level, park-like yard of several acres. Scattered
around at a distence of a few hundred feet were farm buildings,
a dairy barn, a canc mill and a tobacco barn being the most
notable. Everything was in excellent repair and the groundabout the out-buildings was grass-ccvered and as well kept
as gbout the house. There was an entire absence of the litterthat so commonly cumbers a barnyard. This in spite of thefact that there were pigs, horses, and cows in the enclosure.
Arong these was a three-legged pig which seemed to be able
to get around cleverly. It were vain to attempt to recountall the things they thought to do for our comfort.. We were
not left alone for a minute. Before dinner if it was necess-
ary for the brother to leave the room one of the sisters tock
his place while he was gone, After dinner they were all with
us all the time until we left..They brought us oranges raised
on the farm and read magazine articles to us that they had
found especially interesting. From time to time, or as fast
as I could smoke them, the brother made me cigars out of home-
grown tobacco which he sald was four years old. When I seemed
to be having poor success in elearing my pipe with a wire
brought along for the purpose they got me a particularly long,
good broom-straw. They in turn asked our advice about everyconceivable subject connected with farming end listened in-
terestedly to amatuers instructing professionals, They re-
peatedly urged us to stay all night and enforced their argu-ment by declaring that the nearest station on the reilroed
(Havana on the G.F. and A.) was twelve miles and the roads were
probably impassable. They thought we probably could not get
across the slough this side of the river without swimming. When
we urged the importance of our work would make it necessaryfor us to get hore since the continued rain was going to make
our trip impracticable, “r. Anders said if we would stay all
night he would take us to town in the morning, saying he had
to go in a few days anyhow and he had as well go then. We
were unwilling to put him to the trouble as it would very likely
be raining in the morning. Then they all declared that we
should allow Mr, Anders the privilege of driving 24 miles
through the rein snd mud to get us safely to the station. Now
what would you de with people like that, We insisted that it
was 2 lark for us and we rather liked the rain and mud for a
change, “hen we had at last preveiled and were ready to say
goodbye (The goodbye of warm personal friends, mind you), I
was about to light a final cigar which ¥r. Anders had made for
re, Yr. Anders observed that my box of matches looked damp.
He immediately insisted on gettins me a fresh box and then at
the suggestion of one of the ladies hunted up a metal box in
which William's ShavisySAlek comes thirking it would keep
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veranda and turning we saw Yr. inders running towards us with
a plate of oranges. “e put these in pockets and knapsacks and were
very thankful. We had unkindly refused their offer to put up
lunch for us and we really hadn't any great supply of food.
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But I have entirely forgotten to say anything about te very
nice dinner we had. I couldn't well recall all the good things
we had but it was very nice and well served but without the aid
of servants. If we had been offered nothing but hoe-cake and hominyit would have been a feast so fine and utterly genuine was the
spirit of hospitality whieh enriched it. One circumstance should
strike you as amusing considering that you hseve to exist in the
snow-bound North. Une sister or the cther was continually en-
gaged through the whole meel in shooing flies from the table with
a newspaper, I was honored, to my surprise and confusion, by
being given the head of the table, I don't understand yet why
the master of the house did not occupy his usual olece. The
brother sat at the side of the table on my left. The sister
dressed in white sat on my right, next to her was the lilac girl,and across the table sat Henry. As soon as I perceived this
arrangement 1 was seized with a painful suspieion. T have never
been able to explein the faot to my entire satisfaction, but itis true, nevertheless, that I am often suspected by strangersof being a man, shall [ say, addicted to, or at leamet able to
pray. The stage setting made me fear that I was 1t esgain. Immed-
{ately disconnected phrases like "return thanks","bounteous
feast™, "material comforts”, and the like began to circulate in
my consciousness when r. Anders took up his napkin and began
to unfold it. Be sure | lost ro time in following this admirable
example but it was all of no use. The lilac girl said "Professorwill you ask grace?" and the fat was in the fire. No T didn'teither, If you think I said "Heavenly Father we return thanks
mbl mem-m-m-m-m" you are mistaken, No, after all the ratter
was very simple. I said, with the impressive manner ususl to
me, when I don't forget, "Let us unite for a minute in silent
prayer". Outwardly T suppose this was about all of the per-formance except that after giving the silent signal that my
prayer waa finished and that they might as well cut theirs shortif they were not done, I mumured "My people are  uskers, you
know, and this is our custom". Internally, however, the course
of events was different. Cf course T can only testify for my
end of the table, TI had reached about seventy-five, when T

thought "Goodness, you are hurrying the count, Better make it
125." Before I reeched the goal, however, I thought again "These
people are Scotch and they wont have any respect for a littlesquib of a prayer like this", so T proceeded at seemly pece to
200. I judged by the pleased countenance of my friends sbout
the table that it was an acceptable performance, I do not wish
to flatter myself but IT think it was the most successful prayerI ever rade..

Well, as T have seid, we finelly escaped from the
kindness of the people I should be pleased and proud to call
my friends. The trip to Havana was no great feat though it was
suf fielently wet and ruddy to make it noteworthy. ¥e got around
the slough, only getting wet to our knees snd stopped fer =a

while to wonder at the brimming river. After dark it wasn't
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et least three times and took the right turns, At Concord,
tho it was only 6:30 we met no one in the streets and there
were but few lights in the windows, "e sat on a store porchfor half en hour and ate oranges and studied the mep with theald of matches, the remaining five miles we made ir good time
and without especial difficulty except at Zhaw's Creek and
here we had no real difficulty though a considerable creek
crosses the road three times in a hundred yerdsend there is
no bridge. We wnlked through the creek and the walking wasnot bad. It is astonishing how easy difficult situationsoften become when squarely faced. Ye arrived at Havana at8:10. 4s the train fortunetely bapperned to be only an hourand a quarter late we had only a couple of hours to wait. Ye
passed tre time pleasantly enough. The ticket office welearned is not oper at night but the station is cpen andlighted, The latter circumstence was lucky for us es we verethus saved the trouble of breaking in. is the Agent had notconsiderdd it cold enough to tuild a fire we were cbliged toremedy this omission es we were chilled end wented to dry ourclothes... “oc after eating s part of our nuts and the remeinderof our fried bread and fixings we tock off a reesoneble numberof cur cuter germents and proceeded to get dry from the insideOutward. This necessary procedure was PeLBay to some ex-tent by the facet that the station scems to be a sort of elub-
room for the young men and boys of the town. Tt is possiblethat the meeting thet evering wes fuller then ugual throughword heving got ebout someway that two famous travelers andexplorers were in town, However that may be it was only ashort time until every seat was filled and stending room wesat & premium. If we could have charged a small admission weshould heve made quite a good thing out of the show. However
we did not fall to profit by their presence. Sore of them
were utilized in holding our clothes while they dried and wechartered some of the small boys to show us & place where wecould get a drink of water. We vere conducted for a couple ofblocks and around to cne side of a two-story brick building.Here we were shown a faucet with a tincup wired to it. lefollowed Instructions snd got a drink. I havn't an idea how
the thing worked. Havens is a hamlet and 1t certainly hasn'twaterworks,

Well we finally round ourselves aboard the trainand as conditions were favorable we made the seventeen milesto Tallahassee in an hour or two, and we were at home beforemidnight. For once Henry got home with both hat and shoestho this was due to my persuasion entirely, I think, Three
or four times along the road from the Anders he declared he
was golng to throw his hat away. He said it was wet end
dripped water down his neck and besides it was full of holesand wholely unrespectable. I finally succeeded in gettinghim to keep it by merely laughing when he took it off andthreatened to throw it away, and very carefully refrainingfrom urging “im not to do it. “Silence hath her victories aswell as Loguacity" as someone hes doubtless said. I couldfill out this meager skeleton of the happenings of our Journey-
ing with sore of the things we did that might be considereduseful but I fear these would be less interesting in reeding
than in doing so here is the last.



July 24, 1922

"The Beechmont"
A name suggested for the new hotel in Tallahassce

by Jerome McNeill, formerly Professor of Botany in theFlorida State College for Women.

1. It is a distinctive name (like Royal roinciana). It isnot used elsewhere, in the South, at least.
2. Easy to say; sounds well, and looks sttractive in print.
3. Is appropriate because Tallahassee is a hill city andthe permanent natural forest (now in its early stages onthese red clay hills) is a forest which contains Beech asa principal tree, as in the eastern United Statesgenerally. THuout its range while the beech maintains itsrelative abundance, it is accompanied by different species,notably the Hemlock in the northern portion, Sugar Maplein the Central States, and Magnolia south of the Alleghenies,

01d Beeches (sometimes of spendid proportions) and
young trees can be found on all tre hills north and eastof town. The largest I have seen are hidden in a densewoodland at the eastern end of the first cut on the Sea-board R.R. northeast of the city. A few miles father cut,& short distance east of the railroad, is a considerable beechforest. In the first wood east of town there are youngbeeches of ell ages scattered thru the hammock.

These observatliors are supported by statements madein 1827 by J... Williams who published a book, "A View ofWest Flcride", in which he spoke of "#bundant groves of
Cax, rickory, beech and magnolia crowning the hills and
covering their slopes.



Inwood Farm
Feb, 21,1926

Dear Jessie:
I take my pen in hand is, T believe, the authorized

way of beginning of a letter to tell you about the firebut eas it would take more than enough to make a dictionaryto write what has happened during the night of the fire andsince IT will just jot down some scraps as they come to me,beginning at the end since that is the freshest. I owe every-body in the family a letter and as I can't possibly find timeto write to each of ther maybe you can send this around ormeke copies for Anna, Howard, Gregg, Warren, etc.
Last night we were quiting work hoping for a little resttoday when Laura waiting for me on the back porch of the tenanthouse(where we are in residence now) saw the red cow jump intothe yard near the big tree on the north side and then Jump outinto the fruit garden. She raced up (her usual pace for thelast 13 days) and got the cow out by meking her jump back. Asit wes dark by that time, we quit for the night and this morn-ing as early as possible we visited the scene again armed withmaterial to fix the fence. Laura put out the "old devil" agein.(I am of 1ittle use where agility 1s required, especially aftertwo weeks of strenuous exertion as I am still lame). We thenworked at the fences till mid afternoon and then called it aday and went hore to bathe and eat.
Perhaps I had as well add a word about the fire tho thisis only to be a reagre outline. I may never get time to writemore. Monday a week ago, the 8th, of Yeb., T believe, we wereall sitting by the fire thinking about retiring. As I hadoccasion to co out or the back porch, T took the flashlight endopened the back door in the hall. I was at once attracted bya faint glow in the back yard like lamplight from a window orvery faint moonlight or, I didn't finish, but at once hurriedover the porch and out into the yard and glanced up at thekitchen chimney. There were faint blue and yellow flames forabout four ft. along the two uppermost rows of shingles at thewest end of the roof. I went into the house and informed thefolks (witrout excitement) that the roof was afire. Withoutwords we went to the garage and got a light ladder while L-urastarted the pump, TI climbed onto the porch roof and Laura handedme a pail of water. aking my way with difficulty over thesteeper roof of the kitchen I got near enuf the fire to do someexecution with the water, but unfortunately rostof it floweddown over the roof and made it so slippery that T could not cetback to my position near the fire. Laura tried to help me byelimbing over the porch roof with her shoes off (She found oneof them after the fire, but the remainder of the evening shetrarped in stocking feet over sandspurs, and has suffered asmall martyrdom wit: her feet shade)

¢ As it was evident wecould not get near the fire by the direct route, I tried thescheme of climbing up the gutter where the kitchen joins the
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main house and stradled the roof comb and tried to get to the
fire at the other end of the roof. I found very quickly that the
shingles near the ridee were too hot for comfort and since the
ridge was too hot to git on without asbestos roofing for thre sest
of my breeches. By this time it wes evident that the fire had
beer burning under the roof for two bours, or since supper. There
was a slat window in the east or front end of the building and the
draft was carrying the fire toward thés very slowly nc doubt,until the fire about the chimney burned & hole in the roof. Tt
didn't teke as long to think this as to write. I was about to
suggest t'e uselessness of cur trying longer to stop the confla-
gration, when laura suggested that we give it up and save some
of the things in the house. TI think we made record time down
the ladder and then int. the house but Laura beat me both because
she is apryer and because my place on the ridge was more awkward.
I found her trying to get a desk or something out the front door
and into the yard, Dy this time, incredible as it may seem, the
roof was blazing fror end toc end. "e persisted as long as it
was possible but by this time it was evident that trings in the
front yard would burn as the rire was making as gale to the east
tho there wes almost no air stirring at the start. ‘e had littlesuccess in getting things out of the narrow gate snd all of these
burned eventually (except a little burtle of clothes, ineluding a
new sult of mine which Laura grabbed at the last, and the iron
cot whioh Father and jfother both dled on. 1 succeeded in timeto get 1t into the yerd where we found it after the fire but alsowithout bedelothes, This is about all we recued finally fro- thefire. (Tho the grass in the yard was tco short to carry fire veryfortunately for us or we might have hed the groves burned, and theform, in fact including the other buildings snd the car) except achair of Mother fano's and one of her treasured pictures and thebefore mentioned fence. Cur two nearest neighbors got to uswhile the fire was at 1ts climax but it wes of course too late todo much. In fact two fire engines with plenty of water could rothave put out the fire 1f they "sd been on the ground when 1 firstsaw it. 4s you krow the house was double-welled and all fat pine.It must hage burned under the whole roof before it broke out andthen it isn't much exageeration to say it went like = flush, (ne

thing 7 will add an? then I must stop for the time. The continua-
tion of the episode may get written sooner or later. The thing
I wanted to ¢ ose with was this. I fortunately had or the =lippersiarjorie gave me. I took the off and left them at the foct of
the ladder when I got on the roof and took time to put ther on,lucky for me, when we gave up fighting. These end the pair Mother
Gano had on were all that were saved out of 15 pairs in the house
and these I have on as I write and they are as good as ever. T
think T'11 keep ther for heirlooms. T must add that we came out
whole except that Laura got an extensive burn on her bare fore
arm {e couple of inches wide and 5 or o in. long. It scemed the
cthers to be mentioned were surface burns fro: the frichtful heatof the flames. This has been slow healing but is mueh better now,
Mother Fano had e similer burn bub less severe and T think thisis about well, Strange to relate 1 bllstered the top of my head-
I suppose I will have to acknowledpe now, the hair is a 1it%le
thin. TI must run to feed the chickens.

“ith love tc all of you.
Father.
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Laura's note added to this letter:
Dear Jessie:

Your father owed your Uncle lioward a letter as we heardfrom him recently with intimation that vour Aunt Ella might cometc visit us if we invited her (IT will enclose hisle ter so youses how it is with them) and L was anxlous for your father tomake a prompt reply and ask her tc come. Sut as thirz3 now arewe can hardly accommodate ourselves and certainly no visitorsand I fear your father will not get another letter written verysoon, 20 1f you can read this letter and can make some copes80 others can read it, we shall thank you - if you will send one
around to Leslie and Yarren snd also a copy to Gregg and toHoward - or one to Howard and tell him to forward to Cregg. Thiswill scquaint the circle with our present circumstances - ~ndI rave so little time to write I fear they will not otherwise
socn learn the particulars.

“other has not been feeling very well - the reaction fromthe nervous tension - and has suffered fro- neuralgia forseveral days but is better this evening. I think she has en-dured the whole disester and rude camping experience very wonder-fully and I am proud of her pluck, ller attachment to her possess-ions made It a fearful shock besides the actual loss of all herthings. “ith love to you both,
Laura

Mother says "tell Jessie, she and Marjorie were the last ones tosee the plcture of ~y beautiful Lebanon home where Father and Iwere married". She keeps thinking, you see, of the many thingss0 suddenly destroyed.


