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FOR THE SAKE OF LEARNING
Brnpe e LoNg ZaNby

It was barely wore than the break of light when little
Nanee rushed from liey breakfast to give hier Tast earesses
to the two pet lambs. Pappy had gone to feed Old Maud
and she knew Mammy would call in a minute and ask if
she’d filled the flour poke with apples for her hrothers and
sisters. She danced across the yard to the barn, so exeited
she lardly felt the hite of the frost on her barve foot, The
lambs wore stirring in their pile of fodder when she flune
herself upon them, o

“I won't be missin’ you, little fellers, “eause T'm going
{0 sehool, but I reckon you’ll bleat atter me.  You and me
lias been suel playmatles. You all must run atter Maw
now, and she’ll salt ye and set ye out wmill,. When | eomo
home at Christmas time yon’ll he right, smart. chunks of
sheep, and mebbe you’ll hardly Imow me. "’

Though the pet Tambg bleated after her all the way back
to the house, they did not disturh her gaiety. or a year
she had been waiting for a place in the sehool twenty miles
away aeross the hill, Hver since she conld 1'(-n|t'.m|;ur, her
older brothers and sisters had gone ithere and Lrought
baek tales of the wonien who taught there, of Lhe tearning
you vould ged, of the plays and frolies.

It had always heen planned that as soon as there was a
place in the school for her, the ““baby one,”” Nance shonld
2o too, and now, night before last, Stacy Ellen had written
that a little gir? had dvopped out and she must come right
away. Nanece felt proud elation—at last ghie was to z0 1o
a real school. Tlow offen had she heard Pappy say: T
wouldn’t mind the c¢hild walkin® four miles to sehool if she
Jost could get larnin’, but we’ve had sueh sorry Tuek with
teachers here lately, 'pears like going to sehool destroys the
éast ones’ minds 'stead of Iarnin’ thew.'’ '

As she helped Mammy pick ont a mess of swoeel. potatoes
to take to her new teacher for a present, Manmny said:
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““‘Now Nance, I don’t reckon you’ll git dissatisfied, but if
you do, don’t you give up. You stick it out. Maw wants
you to know more’n she does when you’re growed.”’

“Why no, Mommy, 1I'm jes’ proud lo git to go. It's
only two monthg to Chrigtmas, and I'd never get homesick
that quick.” : ‘

At last she was up behind Pappy on Old Maud and they
were started. Liitle Nanee had never been off the waters
of 8Salt Lick and as they forded Rockhouse she allowed
that sure must be'the Mississippi, it was so big. olding
tight to Pappy, the little cleven-year-old girl thought her
day’s ride a great adventure and wondered how Rufus
could ever have cried, as he once did when he was starting
to school, and begged Mammy to let him stay at home.

‘When at last, just ag the sun ball dropped, they came to
the sehool, it seeined more wonderful than Nan's dreams,
Such fine houses, such a welcome from her brothers and
sisters, so many children gathering in front of the fire after
supper Lo sing song ballads!

0N, Pappy, tell Mammy I like it fine!”” she told him,

Wor two daygr she liked it fine, Then somelhing strange
happened inside her and she could think of nothing bui
home-—the pet lambs; the red peppers hanging from the
toft in the kitehen; the small, cozy, dark room, so sheltered
and safe; Pappy playing ihe duleimer afler supper and
singing, to please her, the ballad of Fair Iillender. She
wanted 1o come down the hill from hunling chestnuls and
see blue smoke rising from the ehimney and the cows gather-
ing about the house waiting for Mammy to milk them.
Most of all, she wanted Mammy to come to the door, and
call, ““‘Nance, come, bring in some stove wood for mue,
Honey.”” She eould only ery her heart out at night and
every day beg an unyielding Rufus to take her home. Bul
Rufus, who had gone through his own pangs, would not
help her. At last, after four days of ‘“‘purely misery,””
little Nanece slipped off just as the light broke, and with
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the unerring instinet of a homing pigeon found her way
across the hills. [t was dark when she reached home, the
firelight was streaming out of the open door, and Mammy
wag washing up the supper dishes. Nanee Mung herself
into her mother's arms.  ““Oly, Mammy, | don’t never want
1o leave ye again, nolow. There haint no school able to
make me satisfied away from you.” “Why, love hil’s
heart,”” said Mammy, ““my baby was homesick, was it{
And hit didn’t allow hit would be! An’ run away, did ye,
all by yoursellt Well, honey, just rye sit down now and
have a baked sweet tater and some milk afore you drop off
to sleep. You must be plumb wearied out.”

Somehow little Nance got the notion that Mammy was
purely glad to see her and she fell into a sleep of deepest
satisfaction when she finished her supper. In the morning,
to her surprise, there was Rufus who had started after her
as soon as they found she was gone and had heen an hour
or 50 behind her all along the road. She never dreamed any
one would worry about her at the sehool—she had just
come home! ‘‘They was all good 1o me, but I couldn’t he
satisfied,”’

Nobody questioned her running away all the day long,
{ill evening, when she was helping Mammy wind yarn.
“Tittle Nance,”” said she, ‘““yon be goin’ ‘hack tomorrow
with Rufus to sehool, be’nt ye#’’ ““Oh, no, Mammy, Il

© Just stay with you and get on with what larnin’ I’ve got,

an’ yon kin teach me fo dye and {0 weave.”’ As her mother
sat silent and unsmiling, she went on: ‘T heerd you tell
the school women oneet you reekoned things was evened
up to fellers, ’cause if yon hadn’ heen nowhare nor seen
nothin’, yon eould spin and weave, and they couldn’t!’’

Then her mother surprised her— the mother whose gen-
tleness was unfailing, but whose words were few. *‘Nanee,
you listen to Mammy, Iloney. You know what little larnin’
I’ve got, but you don’t know how hard T come by it. When
they talked about puttin’ the post office here, Pappy
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couldn’t write his name and 1 could only read a litile.
We studied how we could get knowledge enough to run
the post office, an’ e was wo busy tendin’ the crop and
geltin’ out fencin’ he conldn’t go to school, Ho we laid
it vut for me to {ake the baby—hit was Stacy Kllen then
—and go across the hill and get the larnin’, It was hard
on your pappy to have the three leetle fellevs at home to
look atter while 1 was gone, and it was hard o1 me o strike
out four miles with the baby atter T'd milked and got
Irenkfast and done up the work, When 1 come home hit
wounld be supper time and milkin’® time again, and 1 never
gob no time Lo teach your pappy till all the sleepy-hended
liltle fellers was put 1o bed, Then we’d huild up a hig
bresh flre and rend and write till midnight.

“Well, it took us three months to get ahle enough in
readin® and wrilin® #0 we eould keep the post offiee, hut
we siarted in ahout fodderin® time, Then the inspector
come along and east down us mighty nigh as soon as we was
hegun, for there was statemenis to make which took knowl-
edge of figgerin’,  Pappy was for givin’ up, but 1 says,
Now Ateck, 'l go el to sebool and gel up on figgers
and larn ye nights,” e says: ‘No, you've got tho chil-
dren’s yarn stoeking’ to make an’ more linsey 1o weave an’
your heans and apples to dry and your eahbage to put
down—T don’t see how ye kin, You've foll away a sight
a'veady paekin’ that ‘bahy cight miles a day.” Woll, T was
pore, but I didn’t care about keepin® a post office as much
as [ did that my Tittle young uns shounld have learned par-
ents., I wanted ihem to be upstanding, 1 savs {o yonr
rappy: ‘You let me go, vou kin spare me the steer to ride
now, and teacher will help me extra!’ Teacher way an
awful gond-hearted young feller. So we fixed it. T got
the knowledge of figgers and afore Christmas we knowed
enongh to make out them reports.

f“Well, TToney, we sot onur minds to give onr young uns
larnin’ afore they eome to sich a pass ag onrs. Pears like
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cach one that’s gone off was harder 1o sce go. A licarth
withowl your little fellers setdin’ avound it is mighty eold,
no matter how hig the fire is. An’ P’ve thought sinec your
pPappy’s gettin’ bowed over, he ought Lo have his hoys to
help him. But we’ve held on and now there’s Cyrus off
to eollege and. ’Lizabeth teaching school, and three more
still in school. Kven if's so lonely without you, 1loney,
Mammy can hardly live, she wants you to go back. It
looks hard, jes’ like the neighbors say, to raise a family an’
then have nary a child at home nine months out’n the year,
but I kin pet your little lambs for ye and study about the
good time we’ll all have Christmas and if mammy kin
stand it, ean’t you? I won’t force ye 1o go—I couldn’t
never beuy it onless you was to tell me you could he satis-
fied, but it would hurt your pappy and me mightily not
to raise our haby onc townrd humnnity.”’

Mammy’s hands had dropped the ball of yarn and she
sat looking at little Nanee with sueh mingled yearning and
valor that even the little girl felt the glory of years of sue-
rifice. She, too, eonld be brave. Ilow she was to stand
those lonesnme feelings ingide rhe did not know, hut she
eould talke the road lher mother pointed oul Tor hee,
“LI'N go back with Rufus Lo-morrer,”’ she said, “and I'N
go till T git all the larnin® an’ manmers yow want me to
have, But 1 won'’t never go off to eollege nor {oach sehool.
I'm aimin’ fer yon to larn me to tromp the {rcadles and
weave Tiadies’ Delight an” Pine Blossom. T—T don’t want
to be a teacher and live away from ye. T don't want to he
nathing finer than just a mammy like vou.”—Reprinted
from. The ITome Mission Monthly, November, 1920,

The efficiency of an illiterate people in competition with
an edveated nation is as 1he erooked stiek against the sulky
Pow; the siekle against the reaper; the bullock eart against
the express train, the ocean gravhound, and the acroplane;
the pony messenger against the telegraph, {elephone, and
wireless—Bureai of Educalion Bulletin, 1017, No, 22.

A
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REPORT OF THE PRACTICE HOME OF HOUSEHOLD
ECONOMICS AT HINDMAN

1lrnvN Anpriesnt Daviosow, Director of Practice Iome.

October has been, as always in the mounntains, onc of
the most beautiful months of the yvear. So far we have
had no cold weather, which has delayed the mueh split-
ting of kindling wood, the carrying of eoal and the badly
ehapped hands which winfer brings to a fomily living
in a house entirely heated by soft coal fire places.

Our family has changed some since last year, but I will
iell you about the girls whom I now have. Jirst comes
Georgia, cighteen, a great big jolly wholesouled youngster
whao, until last year, when she ecame to school here, had never
geeln ¢ town,

) Next we have Mary, cighteen, very eapable and hright
in her practical work, hut does not enjoy ‘“book larnin’ ' as
mucel:,

Flara, nineteen, is quite idealistic and fine-grained. Tast
year | almost gave up her developing into a eook, but aftor
a sumnier at hone slie seems to have improved immensely,
I heard through a near neighbor of hers that she worked
in ihe field all summer from daylight till dark and on Sat-
urday afternoon would elean the whole home, put flowers
around, covers on the table, and do all the cooking for over

Sunday, She also made an attempt to instill table manners .

inte her numerons brothers and sisters,

Malvery is a qguiet, sweet, dependahble girl of sevontoen,
the joy of my heart.

Maida and Lettie, hoth sophomores in the regular high
schonl worle, are living in the Practice ITouse. They come
fronm one of the best mountain families. Their good stock
and ecaveful raising are quite evident. They are also bless-
ings and do mueh in helping me keep my standards of
housekeeping high., Maida is sixteen and Tettie eighteen,
When Lettie eame here a month age she was eighteen
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pounds below what a girl should weigh of her age and
height. Now I am glad to say she has gained ten pounds
and there has begun to show heneath her skin the ruddy
glow of health. This gain seems alinost like a miracle, as
we have been having a dearth of eggs, millk and bulter.

The hens are moulting. I agree with one of the girls
when she said, ‘¢ "Pears like it takes a powerful long time
for them hens to get shet of their feathers.”! The pas-
tures ave getting dry and corn has not been mathered for
the winter. This means not cnough food for the eows
and [ presume it is not ¢ ecow nature’” to give milk under
such conditions. With no millkk there is no buiter, and
our old friend buiterine is no more. OQur mail serviee here
in the nountaing is worse than ever hefore. Tt is rumored
that mail destined for Ilindman is piled up so high in the
postoffices at the railroad that storage houses must be
built to hold it—400 pounds of mail being the limif the
carrier must bring each day. By the time Hindman has
been reached mueh of this mail has been thrown off ot
the intervening postoffices, leaving only 2 very small
quantity for this place. With practically no huiter,
little milk and few eggs, a person who revels in balaneed
mexls and in enforeing the riles that make for the good
healih of the family has, indeed, a difficult time. 1low-
ever life always has its eompensations. We have prae-
tically all of our supplies on hand for the winter. Tiet
ihe ronds be as bad as they may, with split peas, dried
corn, macareni, eheese, prunes, peaches, potatoes, onions
and a eellar full of eanned fruits and vegetables, we
can not be reduced to ‘“taters and beans and beans and
taters.”’

Our class work iz moving along satisfactorily. In my
advanced cooking class with my Practice TTouse family
wo are finishing up our elass work in cooking with the
study of canning, presevving and jelly-making. I should
have liked to have given the theory before our practical

N
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work at the beginning of this fall term, but the food to
be canned came in so thick and fast that we could take
but little time for class work.

The work in houseliold management is very interesting
to the girls. They have been studying the faclors to
consider in the choice of a general loeation of a house,
the particular site, the advantages and disadvamiages
of renting a home, building, buying, ete. I am trying
principally to adapt it to mountain conditions and to
make it of practical use to the girls in later life. Tn ease
they are not to live in the mountaing, I am giving a gen-
eral idea of housing conditions in larger towns and cit-
ies, why rents are high, ete.

My advanced elass in cooking and dieteties with the
sophomores in Iligh School is doing splendid work., [
am now piloting them ihvough the lust intricacies of
pics and desserts, and we are now about ready to study
“Feeding the Family’’ by Mary Swartz Rose of Coluni-
bia. It is a gem of a book, perfeetly gelentific, bus
written simply and clearly. I want to make the girls
enjoy it so that none of them will consider keeping house,
or bringing up a family without it.

The Ienlth Club so far has been a hnge suceoss.
Without doubt 1 have personally reeeived more inspira-
tion from this than from any other one project that I have
started sinee 1 eame to Hindman. T had hoped to get hold
of tweniy-five children between the ages of 8 and 10, hut
when we had our first meeting 1 found myself hesioged with

fifty ehildren, all ¢lamoring to belong to the elub. We.

o

finally eliminated the ‘‘seven year olders’’ and took into
our fold the ehildren between 8 and 12. . Since it is not
practical to have more than twenty children in a elub, we
divided them into two groups. Now we have & cluly for
children from 8 to 10 years of age on Wednesday and the
others on Friday. Fortunately this makes the groups ex-
. actly of the same size. The club meetings are held in.the
kindergarten from three to four in the afternoon. There
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i3 a piano in the kindergarten, plenty of Tittle chairs and
space for games. Ialf of the time is fakcn up with a
health 1alk and a diseussion of the children’s progress
in the llealth Crusade. After this we have songs and
games.  The songs are little lwnli.l_l rh_yme.s‘ whiell are
published by the National Association for The Preven-
tion of Muberculosis. These children are town children
exclusively and these elubs the only semblanee of social
1ift that they get outside of school. 1t would be ha 1;(1 to
jmagine a more cnthusiastic group of Uhl]('ll‘(lll. ! 119}1‘
shining eyes and merry laughter make one feel that life
is truly worth while as long as there are children in the
world.

Tt i3 with extresie sorrow 1hat we inform our readers of the denth
of Mrs. Davidson in the hospital nt the Iindman Sehool, .»\Eny‘ 19,
1921, — e

A BIT OF MOUNTAIN HUMOR

A singular thing about the mountaineer is ]!is gbility
{0 take a humorons view of life even under tragic ciretim-
stances.. Rev. John Deal, rector of 1hie Episcopal church
in Franklin, N. C,, tells a story that illustrates this. A
mountaineer nanied Joshun Smith was on trial for ranning
an, illieit still and both he and his lawyer had made a game
fight against the evidence, but it was finally appavent that
conviction was inevitable. At this point the eounsel for the
State resumed his badgering of the defendant, who wasg
then on the stand in his own defense.

““You say you live on Buek Creck?’” the lawyer nsked.

Y, sir.”’

¢ And your first name is Joshuat”’

“Yes, sir.”’

““Well, then, are you the Joshua that made the sun
stand still #”’ -

*“No, sir; I’'m the Joshua that made the moonshine! ,

Hven facing the certainty of convietion Joshna couldn’t
resist the temptation of breaking a lance with the dull-
witted lawyer. '

"
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IN MEMORIAM

Jurra 1. SrroNg

A year ngo—-it hardly seems so tong—there camne into the
rooms of this Association, in Washington, one of the teach-
ers from the Hindman Secttlenent School, 2t ITindman, Ken-
tucky—Mrs. Ileten Aldrich Davidson, She was passing
through the city on hier way to her home in New England,
where shie nieant 1o spend her vacation, returning in the fall
to her work at the school. Mrs. Stone was, of course, the
first to greet her, and by a happy chanee one of the trustees
was also there and had her first meeting (and her last) with
that bright, alert, enthusiastic woman.,

She stayed some time and told at length of the Practice
Ifome to which her time and energies were griven, of what
she had been able to neecomplish there, of the many improve-
ments she had in view on her return, of her intense inter-
est in the whole work, and as she spoke her face showed (he
depth of her feeling. Then she said good-by and went away.
In the fall she returned to Ilindman and iook up her task
again with increased interest. It was in April of this year,
after two years in the Practice Ilome, that she wrote to
Mrs. Stone, ‘I have enjoyed my work to the uttermost

MAI_{C'H and JUNE, 1921
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this year and am locking forward to a new term in the fall
with great anticipation and encouragement.’’ Later came
her reports for April and May, and just at the end she
writes {hat she feels her work has been ‘“worth while in
every respeet.’’

Ho short a time ago—and now when it scemed to be all
50 valuable, so greatly nceded, that work is done. "Within
a few days she has slipped out of life taking with her the
precious baby for whom that life was given, and leaving
behind her a husband bereft, and work, to our short-sighted
eyes, unfinished. Our loss is great, we keenly appreciate
all that she hag been and done, and in these few words, we
pay tribute to this faithful, devoted teacher, whe has handed

in her last report, and answered ““present’ in another life. -

THE NEW HONORARY PRESIDENT

Tue Wrre Housr,

Wasghingion, April 26, 1921,
My Dirar Mnrs, SroNe:

Mrs. ITarding asks me to say that it gives her mueh pleas-
ure {0 aceept the ecourteous invitation tendered her by the
Southern Industrial Tducational Assoeiation, to be Ilon-
grary President of that organwation

She is much interested in the splendid work that is being
acecomplished among the Southern Mountaineers, and hopes
{or all suceess in these efforts,

Sineerely yours,
{Signed) TAURA TTARLAN,
Seerelary.
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SHUTTLES AND DRAFTS
By Wranors L. Goobricr

Tweniy-five years ago a few women in Briftain’s Cove,
near Asheville, began in a4 modest way fo revive the fast
dying craft of hand-weaving in the Southern mountaing.
From this attempt grew the Allanstand Cottage Industries,
Ine., with a salesroom on the prineipal husiness sircet of
Ashieville and with sales for the year 1918 amounting to
$10,000.

1t iy inferesting o remember the beginning of the enter-
prise, 'Ihere were at that time no looms in use in the cove,
hut there were coverlets thut had heen woven not long he-
fore, most of thent eolored with Diamond dyes.  One old
spread was n ehnrming eontrast to the vest, with its golden
brown dyed with elestnut-onk bark, on a background of
cronm. We set ourselves 1o reproduee the older work, using
dark dves, indigo, and madder. :

Wit mueh merry eonsubiation the first wool was bought,
a blue pot set, the wool enrded and spun. When yarn was
prepared for three coverlels, some hive, some ved, and some
n velvely Dlaek, a irip was made to a house on the Paint
Iork of lvy, where was still ieard the bealing of the old-
fashioned loom and where was great store of coverlets and
of “dralts” by which 1o wenve them,

Three weeks Inter our first coverlets eame home on horse-
Daek Dehind the meswenger.  Our oxcilement was great as
we wnrolled the web and eut and sewed the strips to muke
the two hlue and white “Double Bow Knots,”” and the
“Missouri Trouble’” in Dlack and ved. Coverlets could be
produced and it was soon proved that they would sell. A
Joom was set up in the eove and the industry was farly
started. In our minds its purpose was threefold: first, to
give paying work to women in isolated homes; seeond, to
give to women who seldom go beyvond their own dooryards
4 new interest, the pleasure of producing heautiful things,
and to foster habits of thrift and of keeping work up to a
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standard; third, to save from extinetion the old-time erafts.
The second of these is the most hmportant, however cozent
the others, and has so proved itscll. i

From its S‘I.I!{L“ beginning the growil of the Industries
has been eontinuous though not always rapid.  Hard work
was required and experimenting.  ¥rom the older women
seerels n!f_uld vegelable dyes were learned winl muny plants
are now in use, from {he black ouk of the fovest to the
broom-sedge of the fields, A charvgeteristie of these dyes is
theiv unfailing ability 1o live at pence with each otler.

In the mountains and in other parts of the country as
well, were found stores of ald drafts, by which the weaver
draws in the threads of the ehain through the four sets of
harness and by whieh shie tramps 1o open the sheds for the
warp theead.  These drafts ave long sirips of paper filled
with figures and lines; usually rolled up and tied with hlack
thrczu} when not in use and when wanted fastened on the
loom in plain sight of the worker. Old drafts ave full of

prieks made hy a pin, stuek in and woved along {0 keep:

the plaee.

The names of some of these patlerns wmark historieal
events, as “ Braddock’s Defeat,”” ““Bonaparte’s Mlareh,”’
and “Pobic and Dallas.”’  Qthers were named from real ,m'
funcied resemblances, as *“ WMowers of May,”” ““T'he Rattle.
snake,” and ““Cat-track and Snail-brail.’?  “St, Anne’s
Robe’" and the “ Double Trish Chain® doubiless eame with
the settlers from the old comitry. |

Among all the coverlet weavers of whose work T know
Mrg, Itlineda Walker stands first.  Ifer work hasg set tho:
standard for other weavers. Some years ago she wove many
vards for the mountain room in the White ITouse. We are
loyal follc in the mountaing and Mrs. Walker put all the joy
of her eraft into these yards of Dlue and white ** Chariot
V'Vhec!.” At the age of eighty-four she still sends her beau-
liful webs at intervals to the Asheville shop.

As we went on, other erafts were found in the moun-
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taing worthy of development. Among our wares are bas-
kets of many kinds, brooms, shuck hats, and toys. There
are still many coverlets and the same fabric is made for
hangings and table-runners and cushion-eovers. In a heavier
weave it is used for rugs, and during the time when wool
was scarce mueh was woven in a material all cotton, with
good fleets in color and texture. Tufted and knoited
spreads come from homes scattered through the mountains,
and on Laurvel there is & ecommmunity of women who pro-
duce spreads in the appliqué patchwork in patterns old
and modern and in workmanship of surpassing merit.

There are & number of other coneerns whose business it
is to revive and continue mountain erafis. Some are con-
neeted with sehools or other institutions, some stand nlone
like the Allanstand Industries. Together {hey make a
chain of good purpose and achicvement of no small value,
holding in these fast ehanging times to some Lhings of real
account in the times going hy, to the love of heauly in
conunon things, and the habit of doing small things well.—
Reprinted from Iome Mission Monthly, November, 1919.

It is with pleasurc that we call attention lo a new con-
tributor to the Quarrrryy, Irene ITudson of Benson, Minn-
esota. Her article in The dilantic Monthly, January, 1921,
entitled ‘‘The Schoolma’am of Sandy Ridge,”’ is a graphie
record of her experiences in the mountains of Virginia,
wlere she gerved not only as teacher, but ag nurse, funeral
director, general adviser and friend at large to the whole
community., She has given n most interesting and vivid
picture of the cirenmseribed lives of the mountain people
under conditions of hardship and privation and has de-
geribed their wedding, funeral and social eustoms with the
pen of a sympathetic but keen obscrver.

ITer article in this number gives a faithful and vivid
picture of the exigeneies of wmountain travel, incidentally
showing the diffienlty of maintaining public schools in these
remote and neglected regions.

17
A TYPICAL MOUNTAIN JOURNEY

IriNe Hupgon

1 have had a most interesting trip over into Kentucky,
to wvisit the Ilindman Settlement School. No one at ounr
station in Virginia could {ell me how to get there, so 1 took
a westhound train on Saturday noon for Kentucky, hoping
eventually to arrive in Ilindman. At fivethirty on Satur-
day evening, I found myself in a hotel in Pikeville, Ky,
with no chanee of getting out until Monday at five-thirty
in the morning. In answer to my questions about reaching
ITindman, I received only discouraging remarks from
drummers and trainmen about the perils and uncertain-
ties i store for me,

The following Monday afternoon I mounted Beck, a
most accommodating mule, at Lackay for the sixteen mile
trip over ithe mountain to Iindman. The first thing we
had to do was ford the river that was runuing high with
the spring floods. At times, the water came up =0 high,
I thought Beck and I would go under, hut we didn’t. Next
followed four miles of squashy, gummy, mucilage-like mud
that came up to Beck’s knees. Squeleh! Splash! Clump!
The old girl never faltered. IMinally the road turned into
the creek bed. There the firm sand and rock bottom made
much better going. For six miles, we elimbed in and out
ol it up to the top of the Ridge of the Cumberlands, It
was # beautiful day. The {rees and flowers were waking
to the firgt call of gpring. There was an indeseribable
freshuess in the air, that made me want {0 hreathe from
my heels up.

The man who had procured the mule for me caught up
with me after an hour or two. It was easily seen from his
gentle gracionsness and extrems consideration that he eame
from the finest of mountain stock. A truer gentleman I
have never mef. Ile called out a hearty grecting as we
passed vach eabin, We disenssed Joln Fox's novels at

LY
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preat Jength, as Mr. Cumeron knew many of the real char-
acters.

1t was seven-thirly when we veached ILindman and very
dark, As we stopped at Mr. Cameron’s house, in true
mountain hospitality, Mrs. Cameron asked me to stay all
night with iliem, although they were just moving in that
day, but 1 declined, and Mr. Cameron took me to Miss
lTrurman’s cottage at the school. A muddy, travel-begrimed
stranger, yet bMiss IMvrman {ook me in and gave me a hearty
weleome,

After our sooty log cabin, the dainly, aitvactive guest
room looked very grand and gave me the kind of fecling the
hoys out of the trenches must have when they come back to
a real hedvoom. 1 was so stiff from riding old Beek, T
gonldu’t tell whether it hurt move to stand up ov sit down,

The next day 1 spent visiting the Settlement and tallk-
ing with the different. instruetors, Miss Stone gave a fae-
nlty tea for this same high-Looted, flannel-shirted stranger,
nt whieh the atmosphere was so homey and the conversa-
tion so interesting that {he boots and shivt felt entirely at
home. | was especially intercsted in seeing what has heen
accomplished in twenty years, when we are just in the
ploneer stage up at Sandy Ridge,

1t thrilled me as it must theill every one 1o hear of old

Unecle Bol’s irndging forty miles across the mouniain o

plead with ““thom wimmen® for a ‘‘chanet’”” for lis
Spretty-speakin,’ and “easy-Jarnin’ grandehillun’’ and
of all the vicissitndes these conrageons women have horne
in ibeir great achievement.

A homey, wholesome atmosphere pervades the place.
The children live sueh a happy, normal life that they go
about their work responsibly and joyously. One can’t
help feeling the beantiful spirit of the sehool. Tn the work
shops, the barns, the weaving eabin, the gardens, and the
sehonl rooms, éverywhere T felt this same afmosphere.

After supper, a warm, spring, starlight night, as DMiss
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Stone and L walked around the grounds, we passed the old
weaving cabiin.  The front window was open.  Through it
we could hear a melodious, girlish voiee singing, “* Barbara
Allen,”” and see s sweet-faced, dark-haived givl swaying
back and forth in her chair before the fireplace, to the
rhiythm of the soft nceompaniment—she was chording on
a banjo. . .

" Later we went over to the litlle girls’ eottage, just about
bedtime for them, and heard thew sing delightfully several
baliads together. Then a very attrcetive ehild sang * Tord
Thomas and Fair Blinoy,” a complieated and treagie one,
In the morning, L had awakened to hear one of the ehildren
singing “Sowrwond Mountain’ and the ““False Knight,”’
as she wag eleaning the hall. T have heard the ehildren on
Sandy Ridge sing these same Lunes,

- Mirg Grigshy let me read a play that was written by
one of Unele Sol’s grandehildren, a Tiright, auhbaren-haived
girl of sixlecen, & senior in high school.  This was writ-
ten in response to a request from the Boglish teacher that,
they write a one-act play, using their own mountain dialeet
and have the seene laid in the mouniains.  She has weit-
ten the sorf. of 1ling the Trvish players put on, The dialeet
is 1he only perfeet rendering of the wmounininesr phrasing
that I have read, 10 Barrie or Yeals had wriften i1, i,
coull not be more of an exquisite lidle gem,  Txn’t it fine
that Unele Sol’s grandehildren arve getding o “ehanet™ and
proving the stolf they are mnde of

The mountaineers are a fine stock. 1 rejoice 1hat these
women who have the vision to give them the hest of onr
twentieth century ideals withont destroving their delight-
ful individnality, are at the lhead of this wonderful school.
It takes big people for such a job. They are not tvving
so much to impose our civilization on the mountnincers as
to help them to develop the sterling qualities they alrveady
DOSSERS.

Tnomy opinion the Tlindman Settlement School is an ideal

L’l
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mountain sehool. L like all of it, but there ave sowme things
that L like espe¢ially and that L think are the basis for
s Lremendons suceess. It was founded as a response Lo
the wrgent appeal from the people in the village who have
co-operated Lo make it « suceess. It is non-geetarian, but
decidaedly Christimie, The ¢hildren have not been foreod
to chunge their religion, hat are rvequired o go 1o chureh
and Sunday school on Sunday i the village to whatever
denomination thelr parents belong. Best of all it isn’t
trying to make these ehildren over, aceording to narrow
“uplift’” methods, that make all important the adoption
of outward manners and dress and superficialities of the
twenticth century. At Ilindman, the idea is to preserve
the native, c¢harming individuality while developing the
fine lautent charaeteristies so guick to respond to the right
ireatment. .

I should like {o have stayed longer in such a faseinating
place, but as the erceks were running high and a tide ex-
pected, T decided I'd betier got away when T eould. When
I arose at six, the rain was pouring down. Notwithstand-
ing, I had Beck brought aronund, I wore my corduroy suit
on top of my riding skirt, my hat pinned to one hip and
a huge hasket T had boneht in the Fireside Industries de-
partment, on the other arm, over all of this a long, hlack
rain cuape and cap, toaned by Miss Stone.  Becek took one
look #t me and made up her mind that she wasn’t for hav-
ing suieh n looking object on her back, As T wag as im-
peded by my raimend as if T’ been enveloped in a barrel,
it looked ng if the only way T'd get on, would ho 1o have a
strong man come along and put me on. Meanwhile the rain
came down as if {he floodgates of heaven had heen opened
wide. To my deliveranec eame the strong man, but he
used hig strength on Beck, while T elimbed aboard myself,
vowing that nothing could get me down until Beek swam
the last ereck into Lackay, ,

My ecompanion this time was the mail man. We falked
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of many things, the war, his two boys in France, the trials
and tribulations of rural mail earriers, and then we harked
haek to 1861, when he was a boy of eight ytars and had
his first day in school. According to his opinion, educa-
tion is on the deeline hecause teachers have ceased {o use
the “Blue-backed Spelier,””  Tle philosophized on moun-
tain tife in general, making this terse remark, *“The trouble
with these “ere folks back in the mountains, they's allus a
settin’ roun’ waitin’ fer somethin’® to happen.  Ye’ve got
to make somethin® happen.”’

[ thought, *“01d Boy, what did you ever make happen?”’
As he went on to tell me about his farm and the property
he owned, and heeanse his Loy had gone {o war, he was
carrying the mail in his place, and how many liberty
Bonds he had hought, ¥ coneluded perhaps he had ““made
somethin' happen.’”’

Tt poured every step of the sixteen miles, but with the
lovely Dluebirds and eardinals, and the interesting okd
mail man, and the new impressions of the school to think
about, T didn’t mind being seaked. T spent six days on
this trip, eovering a distance of Tess than a hundred miles
ag the erow flies. Tt has all been tremendonsisy worth
while,

A NEW BOOK ON OLD BALLADS

Those who are inleresled in the reeent digeoveries in
this country of hallads of old-workd origin will find mueh
delight in the volume entitled “The Quest of the Ballad,”
by W. Roy Mackenzie, Professor of Lilerature in Wash-
ington University.

P’rof. Mackenzie has spent his summer vacations in Nova
Seotia, where in hamlets and villages and among the fisher
folks, off the beaten track of the summer fourist, he has
found a rich field of research for the bLallad lover and eol-
leetor. In one chapter, entitled *‘{enuine Antiques,”” he
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hus gathered togother the survivals of the old English and
Scottish ballads, amoeng whieh are most of those that have
been found in the Southern Appalachians, and it is most
interesting to note the variations between the versions of
the widely separated loealitics. 1n a fashion altogether
charming Prof. Mackenzie has given delightful glimpses
of hig wanderings and his experiences with the plain, simple
folks of an older day, from whom he glenned the hallads,
both new and old, that make up this collection,

The haok is published hy the Prineeton University Press;
$2.10 by mail,

IT I8 GOOD FOR CHILDREN

To work under kindly and intelligont dircetion, with
their feet in the soil, their heads in the sunshine, and their
lings filled with good fresh air;

To work till they are tired and hungry, and can eat heart-
ily and sleep soundly;

To work with Nature and become familiar with Nature's
phenomena and laws as they ean not from any sel lessons
in achool ;

To work at tasks that ean nof. be finished in an hour, or g
day, or a week, but which must eontinne throngh weeks and
montha and years, with a veward only for those who hold
eut faithfully to the end;

To form the hahit of enduranee to which such work must

Clend ;

To work at something in which the relations of canse and
effect are so cevident ns they are in the eultivation and
growth of crops;

To work at problems the vesults of whieh are not wholly
subjective, and in which their degree of sueecss or failure
is written more plainly and eertainly than by per cent
marks in the teachers’ record books;

e
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To know the mystic joy of work in cooperation with the
illimitable and unchanging foreeg of Nature;

To come to learn the fundamental principle of morality
that every person must contribute to his own support, and
by labor of head or hand or heart pay in equal exchange at
least for what he consumes.—I. P. Clazion, Commissioner
of Education.

‘WHEREVER we may be horn, in stately mangion, or in flat,
or temement, or under ile humblest conditions, we are
pretty mueh alike, and it would be a rash man who would
try to measure braing by the cost of the nursery. Go any-
where you will, there is a human soul demanding a fair
chance, having the right to know what has lmppencq in the
world, having the right to be enriched with the stories and
poetry of life, having the right te be inspired by the deeds
of men of foree who have lived amid struggles in the past,
having the right to he shown the way upward lo that whole-
some life which is absolutely independent of eircumstances
and which is strong and suecessful becanse it is the life of
o man or & woman doing a man’s part or a woman’s part
in the world which i fairly understood.—Charles E.
Hughes.

Form of Bequest.

1 give and bequeath to the Southern Industrial Ednea-
tional Association (Inc.), Washington, ). C., established
for the industrial edueation of the children in the Southern
Appalachian Mountains, the sum of. ... ... i,
dollars, to be used for the promotion of the work of this

Association.




24
Subseriptions are:
$1.00 a year for a Member.
$5.00 for a Sustaining Member.
$25.00 for a Patron.
$£100.00 will place a child for cight monihs in one of the
Letter-equipped, remote settlement schools,

$50.00 will place a child for eight months in one of the
smaHer schools -where industrial training is given.
$10.00 will give industrial training for cight months to a
day pupil who does not live in the sehodl.
$600.00 will pay the salary of an industrial teacher or nurse.
Official receipt and the Quarrurny Macazine will be sent
to all subscribers.

____________________________________________________________________________________

SUBSCRIPTION BLANK

Southern Iudusteial Educational Agsncistion

WABHINGTON, D, ¢,

Enclosed please find. ... ..o i, Dollars

for (Purpose) ...t i i e it e,
Name . ... ottt it iienneans N
Address . o o o o i e

Date....oouiii i i

Make checks payable to.Joshua Evans, Jr., Treasurer,
and send to the Corresponding Secretary.
Mrs. A. S. STONE,
1228 Connecticut Ave,,
Washington, D, C,
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