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THE LOST SHEEPF,

How a Quilt Pattern Received Its Name.

Sobbing oul hier heart in a tired droning rhythm, a fittlée
child is huddled up by the big stone fire place. It is very
coldr and the broken window pane is poor protection against
the cutting wind, Now and then somecone comes in and
the wind bursls boisterously through the door into the tiny
house swirling everything about and fanning the flames in
the fire place, while the neweomer makes his way to the fire,
stamping his fect and rubbing bis hands.

Outside the tees are hung with icicles, each little twig
encased in glittering crystal.  The 1all weeds are bearing
alolt diamond pendants, the mullen stalk itself a straight
shafllt of shimmering light. Up the sieep ficlds and on the
overhanging cliffs everything is borne down under-the weight
of ils sparkling heauly, while frozen waterfalls cling to the
side of the chills, lending a touch of yellow (o the otherwise
radiant whiteness of the brilliancy all around-—~yellow from
the clay that has washed into the trickling water, now cling-
ing frozen o the rocks, A wonderful fairyland of a world
it geems,  yet it means so much of deslruction. The child
huddled by the fire can not sce ils heanly for destruction
has come (0o near 1o her heart, and she sohs on,

The sleet swept over the mouniain side and caught the
dumb crealures wherever they were, Most of them found
sheller or erowded togrether {o prolect one another from the
biting gale, The rushing wind, with its needles of ice, found
a little handful of sheep, frightening them so (hat they could
not reach the brush shelter waiting for them just down in a
hollow, With hacks to the oncoming gale they stood shiv-
ering, their thick wool scanty protection against the fierce
onslaught of the cuiting stoem that froze on them cven as it
reached them, Trurther up on the mouniain one of 1he floclk,
the chilt’s pet, had wandered off alone and in the blinding
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storm could neither find its companions nor the rude shelter-
ing brush. In the early morning when the mountaineer had
gone forlh to see what damage had been done by the storm,
he found this lost sheep frozen stiff in death lying off alone
and brought it down Lo the cabin, There is no beauty in the
outside world Lo this oncly child of the hill country, for.she
sees only her frozen playmate and grieves its loss, refusing
to be comforied.

On the other side of the big roaring fire the mother has
finished a quill {op. The picces are all togeiher six dia-
monds, three of each color, with their poinls coming lo-
gether in the centers of the big triangles that mke up the
quilt, and at each corner of the Lriangles the picce that would
complete the six of the same color in the cenler. Long
tedious hours have flown by with the joy she bas had in
piecing the quilt, until now it is ready to go info the frames
hanging from the low ceiling and be quilled for use. The
hacle, the filling, the top are all Tastened Lo Lhe bars with the

child's help who, in her new iulerest has grown more quiet,

altho now and then a sob shakes her little body.

As she slands looking at the quill she hursts inle weeping
afresh and pointing 1o the little colored bit of cloth that
seems {0 have wandered away [rom the ceniral figure in
each Lriangalar picer she sobs forth “Maw, [het thar is my
little sheep what wandered off by hitself j make a bresh right
handy so hil won'l freeze.”  “The child’s imagery finds a re-
sponse in the woman's hearl, and deftly she quilts in the
plain part a figure like the six diamonds with their points
coming together in the center—a “bresh vight handy” for the
little lost sheep fo find. The gquaint piecing has found its
- name, suggested by the quilting the chifd begged for. (

‘When the next neighbor comes in to “set a spell” while
she is telling of the damage the sleet stortn did to her own
treasured few belongings, she will “take off” the pattern of
“Tie Tost Sheep” quilt.

Ana G. Crorr,
Hope Cottage, Williomsburg, Ky.
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The Mountaineers’ Appreciation of the Setitlement School,

Dear Friend: .

"My wile is sickly,” the letter ran, “in bed most of the
time. If cver a woman needed lier gals she does. But I am
aimin to take keer of her and the young uns and do the
housework, 1 am doin the cannin hesides the washin, I
want my gals taught up manners and clean and right liven
along with their books, Hit’s good housekeepin we need in
these mountains. So here are my gals.”

This is the old story of the mouniains, sacrifice at hotie
to give the children a chance. Rul now, since the war, has
come another appeal, from the alarmed fathers who work
in newly opened coal mines, and see no way to bring their
children up to the old-time thrift and “manners” and right-
eousness. “A log house was an honorable dwelling,” said
an old neighbor the other day,  Tndustry, dignity, good
manners, individualily grew within its walls, Bul it’s a prob-
lein Lo daunt the hravest : how to bring up children in worthy
ways in a conl-thining camp,

A thrilty mountain mother, just refurned from a visit to
a mining camp, said “Why, thar the women do’t have no
gyardens and no smoke-houses ; they don't raise no food,
but they buy .cyerything out of (he stare in pokes,  And
havin’ nothing to do, they sel aronnd and mowrn Ihey ean't
geb anybody to cook for them. And they wear sille dresses
all the time, while their men go rogged and dirty,”

As Tor the children, not & weelk goes by thal some [ather's
actite anxiely for them doesn’t bring him Lo us, begging for a
place. )

The farher of fwo of our hoys came fo see them the other
day. “Mining towns,” said he, “haint no place for children.
The town just built up to where | was horn, and the chil-
dren was good un(il then, Rul their maw was dead, and 1
had to wor!< all day, and T could take no control of them,
They was just on the edge of gelting had; they were, to
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say, already bad, when I grahbed them up and brought them
o stay at your school. I do helieve if 1 can keep them here,
they’ll be good citizens.  Hil’s a sight in this world to watch
your boys and girls, they’s so sprightly and healthy. I wish
all the children o these mountains could be at a school like
this. But they’re going {o wasle!” .

“Going 1o waste!” Children at 1he head of lonely hollows
and in crowded mining camps—we must not fail to meet
the opportunitics. 'We are now nurluring ninely-five chil-
dren 1o pood cilizenship, and we must have $15.00 a month
more lo lake care of each one,

The prophet who had the vision of the desert blossoming
as the rose, has a wotd for ztl you friends who are over-
whelmed by the manifold needs of this world in travail:
“I3lessed are you thal sow beside all waters!”

Miss Van Meter’s Report of Her Summer’s Work.

These are the canning months and consequently very busy
months for me. Never will T hear or see the word “canning”
but I'H think of children and flics and smell the odor of
wood smoke,

T'he work this summer has been a Jittle different from that
of past summers. I have spent more time out in the moun-
tains working with my clubs, thus saving time and accom-
plishing more work. 1 would go {from ncighborhood to
neighborhood spending the night sometimes in a one-room
log cabin and somelimes in a more comforiable home, and
T assure you some days and nights seemed pretly long and
hot. :

Only fifty cans could be carried on my horse at one time.
So in order to have cans enough to use, cach girl the day
previous to my arrival, was sent lo Hindman for her own
cans. Often they would ride my black nag, Betty, and would
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feel so fine dressed in my habit which they must needs use to
ride the cross saddle. They loved lo tell on their return how
the folks along the creeks thought (hey were “Miss Van”
In some neighborhoods the club work was quite an event,
three and four families collecting al one house so they might
worl together. These were rather strenvous days, getting
up ab daylight and in order (o Rnish a4 necessary amount of
work we would be busy unlil eighl and nine o’clock in the
evening:. .

Two days of the past months T shall never forget so deep-
ly are (hey impressed upon my heart and mind, There is a
family, father, mother and eleven children, living away up
in the head of a hollow about ten miles from Hindman, It
was [hrough my sewing elub that 1 found and knew them,
the Lwo oldest girls being members, a most unusual and. in-
teresting family, the children all so fine looking and the
older ancs very bright and capable. Tast spring three of
the girls became members of the garden and canning clubs,
Their hillside plats were planted and doing nicely, and they
were 1o send nie wotd as soon as their vegelables were
bearing enosteh Tor canning,  Four or five weeks passed and
I saw or heard nothing of them. [Finally word came from
their club, that the tomatocs were ready for canning. It
was iwo or three days before I could get around to this
particular family, and as 1 rode up the creek where they
lived [ stopped Lo say good morning to one of their near
neighbors, who asked me where T was going.  When I told
her she said, “Why them folks bave all been sick, they got
some kind of a calching cough, and you belter not go nigh
them,” 1 told her T'was not afvaid, so would go on up and
see what T could go. 1 shall not tvy to describe the condi-
tions 1 found, so deplorable were they, ‘The father had been
“off at the works” and had not been heard from for two
months or more. Every member of the family, with the
exceplion of one litlle gitl, had been very sick with some-

_thing that seemed to be a combination of the whooping cough
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and pnéumonia, and at one time all were in bed with no
neighbors who would come ncar them, and only a little girl
and boy who did for them as best they could. ~ When quite
sick the mother and daughiers had worked in the field try-
ing to “put by the crop.” 1 was with them iwo days doing
what 1 could to make them clean and more comfortable and
improvity living condilions about the house, "Pheir pratis
tude, for the litile I did, was bheautiful to sce. 1 left the old-
est and most attractive girl, in a distressing condition, I
fear she as consumplion. She promised me to sleep out of
doors and eat as many eggs and drink as much milk as she
could, and to do what she could to not spread the “breast
sicknegs.” '

I have personally supervised the canning of more than
nine hundred quarls of apples, tomatoes, corn, beans, and
sweel polatoes inclusive, and have traveled two hundred and
cighty-three miles, mostly ou horseback,

‘The Annual Exhibit and Sale of Mountain Handicraft
Wares.

We wish all out good friends who helped make the An-
nual Sale such a success could have shared with us the pleas-
ure of reading the letlers of gratilude and appreciation which
came from the makers of the mountain wares. Visitors were
much impressed with the marked improveraent in the work
and the great number of new and interesting articles dis-
played. The hand-made toys from the Toy Shop, Tryon,
N. C,, which industry has developed so wonderfully under
the skillful management of Mrs, Vance and Miss Yale, were
in great demand, the stock heing wholly inadequate to sup-
ply alf the would-be purchasers.

The spreads, as usual, were much admired and sold rap-
idly. The mountain baskets, always so attractive, were made
even more so by the flowers which filled them. These were
sent by Mrs, Woodrow Wilson as her greeting and with best

+
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wishes for our success. The sale lasted a week and after
realizing the very satisfactory financial results for the moun-
tain basket makers and weavers we felt repaid, for it far
exceeded all previous efforts. '

The function played by this Association in giving instruc-
lion in the arts of mountain handicraft, which is a part of
its work, is proving bencficial to the Association as well as
to the Mountain people who are taught, encouraged and
assisted. Not only are the Mountain people helped to pro-
duce a grealer variety of products of much superior grades
and values, but the Association in marketing the wares de-
rives a small margin of profit, all of which is turned back into
the work of the Association. :

We take great satisfaction in reporting to owr contribu-
tors and supporters thal every dollar of their money goes
dircctly for scholarships and salaries of mountain work-
ers, all the operating expenses of the Association, including
office rent, lighting, printing, stationery, poslage, ctc., as well
as the salaries of two members of the office slaff, being paid
from the small margin of profit derived from the sales of
the articles of mountain handicraft.

The Resignation of Miss Van Meter.

., A severe loss to the extension work of this Association
results from the resignation of Miss Anna Van Meter, whose
ictter describing her labors of the sununer in the mountains
is printed in this Quarterly, Miss Van Meter’s arduous and
trying duties were multiplied by the outbreak of influenza,
in a way that can hardly be understood by one not familiar
with the living conditions of the region. The performance
for three years of her invaluable work has won for her the
hearty esteem and admiration of the Trustees and friends of
the Association, as well as of the people in the mountains.

Miss Van Meter is now recuperating at her home in Lex-
ington, Kentucky.

b
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Some Practical Demonstrations of the Work of the As-
saciation.

The letters published i this number of the Quarterly car-
ry their own message and would seem to amply justify the
policy of this Association, which is to provide scholarships
for needy but deserving children, to assist with the salaries
of nurses and industrial teachers, and to send extcnsion
workers inlg the cabin homes to teach the mountain people
how they may bebter their methods of living under the con-
ditions that surround them, 1t co-operates in the main with
the setilement iype of school where theory and practice go
together and where the children learn by doing,

What child in the cighth grade of our city schools could
have done what Flora did (as told in her letter which fol-
lows) or how could relief have heen brought to,many of
the mountain homes during the terrible epidemic of the in-
fluenza without the aid of a nurse or the heroic accomplish-
ments of a Miss Van Meter.

While the Association has established no sehools under
ity own direction it is co-operaling with several of the set-
tlement schools where, besides’ the regular work of the
school room the boys and girls are given such training as
will enable them to return to their mountain homes better
equipped to raise standards of living, and make the best
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of the conditions of their environment, and, as one moun-
tain worker so aptly says, “with a knowledge that shall
aid them in combating preventable poverty, disease, crime,
vocational and domestic inefficicncy, and misspent leisure,
giving them those qualitics most useful in the battles of life
in Appalachian America.”

‘What a Mountain Girl Did With Her “Chanst.”

The following letter writfen by a fittle girl in the eighth
grade at the school at Hindman is a powerful setting forth
of the far-reaching results of the work accomplished by
means of the selillement school, No day school, however
well taught or complete in its equipment, could show the
mountain children how to care for the home and its mem-
bers as does the seltlemient school where the children prae-
tice in their daily living the things they are taught,

This is a remarkable account of what one girl who had
“had a chanst” did during the influenza. Her family is one
of those, happily few, who after [utile strupple with inef-
ficiency and poverty, drift into the smaller mining camps
in the mountaing, where the conditions 1end to stilt further
undermine their physical and moral slamina. And yet from
such a family came Forn,

Nov. 3, 1918.
“Dear Miss Stone:
I have so much to tell, that I have decided to write a let-

I ter, tho, I can hardly find time.

I atrived at the mining camp at 5:30 Saturday. It was
almost dark. I walked from Feisly, which was three miles,
but T certainly thought it must have been six, I was so tired.
As it happened I met a gentleman who helped me over the
mountain with my suit case, but when we got in sight of
the town, we could hear nothing but the cries of the people,
mourning for the dead, so this boy decided he couldn’t pos-
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sibly come any nearer. IMowever, I did not feel like going
back, but I forgot about being so tired and quickened my
steps the more. On reaching home I found I must march
through the dead bodies of my own people. 1 set my suit
case down at the gate and made my way to the next build-
ing where I found a nursc, whom T had been asked to see
before I entered the house at home, T had stopped at the
foot of the mountain and put on my mask, so when I found
ihe nurse, she was perfectly delighted to sce me, said she
thought I was anolher nurse, but I don’t believe she did, or
1 don’t sec how she could have gotteri so badly mistaken.
‘When I explained to her that T was only a student from
Hindman (and I felt like saying, a very sorry one) and had
only. come home to help my family through their sickness,
she still thought I could be a great help, which I know at
present was no niistake. Any way I wanted to hear what
she had 1o say about it. I asked her the best things to do
for the sick ones and also myself. She couldn’t tell me very

much, but {old me to pull off my mask, but mind you I never.

did it, 11 1 had forgollen the least thing you and Miss
Southworth {old me she certainly reminded me of it, for she
just told me the opposiie thing, 1 just wanted to tell her she
needn’t to preach to me, when she told me: *You needn’t do
anything {o prevent it, for, if you are going to have it you
will have it, no matter what you do, but if you are not going
to have it, you just won't have it” But remcmbering I was
among strangers, I just thanked her and went back home for
I certainly didn’t want to hear any more,

Here’s the point. When 1 came in here I founc_l father
walking from one bed lo the other by the aid of chairs, car-
rying water to the children. They-did not know that Dora
wrole for me and were greatly surprised to sec me. They
were every one in bed and not a one able to speak above a
whisper, My little five-year old brother is very sick, and
also my ten-year old brother and twelve-year old sister. Fa-
ther went to bed as quick.as I got here and he is very low.
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I'm just worried to death about him, because he stayed up
so long. Mother is getting along very well.

They certainly are in a terrible condition, but still they
are a little beiter than I expected to find them, especially
mother, tho she iz not able td turn over by herself.

They are not able to eat solid food yet. I have been fix-
ing everything I can for them, Today I made chicken gruel,
vegetable spup, corn meal gruel and cocoa, but the thing they
eat most is buttermilk, The nurse over here tells the patients
that fresh, sweet milk is the main thing to not eat, but Miss
Sonthworth told me either kind of milk was all right, and
if they want it and can eat it, I'ma going to give it to them.

I haven’t had my mask off since I came only sometimes
I open the windows in the kitchen and puil it off fora
while. In fact everyhody tells me it will not do the least
good on earth, but I tell them, it will not do me the least
harm, so Ill just wear it. Don’t you worry I'll do just
as near what you all told me to as I possibly can, for I am
firmily convinced it is the best thing, 11 I find anything that
I don't know which way to go at, I'm going to wrile im-
mediately to you or Miss Southworth,

My first cousin’s wife died an hour hefore I came Satur-
day evening, just next door to us, and my girl cousin, eigh-
teen years old just is alive. The doctor says she is too low
o give anything and that she will not live unti! morning,
It is notv two o'clock, My ounly big brother is in the hospital
at IHazard and his wife and two children are dead. Then,
too, my oldest married sigter and four children all have it.
Her husband is in the hospital at Hazard. There are many
other people dying besides mine and 1 am proud to say a
lot have recovered, Tt is indeed a heart breaking time, but
Miss Kuhn taught us in our nursing classes to keep our
heads and senses and T am trying with all my power, I'm
feeling a little sick tonight, but I think I'm just tired,

Your loving little girl,
Frora”
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How the School at Hindman, Ky., Met the Influenza.

Appalling conditions attending the recent outbreak of the
influenza existed in ceriain scctions of the southern Appa-
Iachians, and in some of the more remote and isolated re-
gions practically all the help that was available was that fur-
nished by some of the mouniain schools that this Association
is helping to support. The following letier shows as no ar-
ray of siatistics and figures ever could what the extension
worleer s called upon Lo do as she travels from one cabin
to another organizing he girls inlo gardening and canning
clubs in the spring and summer, and sewing clubs when the
winler scason comes on, visiting with the motlhers and in-
strucling them in simple home dutics and the care of the
sick, and meeting the fathers and boys giving them hints and
stggresiions as {o what they may do to hetter conditions in
and about their mountain homes,

Miss Van Meter herself has written of the work she did
during the outbreak of influenza but she modestly withheld
some of the deiails of her wark, so that we have chosen to
print that of a worker al. Hindman who does not hesitate
{o explain more fully what Miss Van Meter was catled upon
to do.

“At Hindman we were badly handicapped by the lack of 2
nurse, Qur Red Cross one left us to go to France, and her
sticeessor was seized with the ‘flu’ as she was preparing to
comne to the Settlement. The school went promptly inlo quar-
antine, while the local Board of Heallh passed some excellent
regulations, which were, regretably, kept with less vigor than
they were made. Towever, lhere were only 44 cases in town,
27 of which were nursed by three of the Settlement workers.
In one home were a man and wife and seven small children
(including a haby born while his mother had the ‘flu’). Our
Kindergartener remained a ‘week, cooking, nursing, washing
and giving the baby his prelimindry training for the Kinder-
garlen,
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Ordinarily the house would have been filled with people,
ready with characleristic sympathy and kindly offices; but
the fear of the unknown-seemed to have dtiven everything
else 1o the wall, .

Miss Van Meter, the extension worker of (he Southern
Industrial liduealion Association, sometimes alone, some-
times accompanied hy the kindergariener made 48 visits in
Knott County, travelling 118 miles and nutsing 72 patients,

Miss Van Meter has done wonders the last few weeks.
She has a gift {or nurging and lately bas been doing jt under
the most aw {ul circamstances,  Perhaps she has writlen you
some of her experiences wilth ‘i She took care of one
family—about nine miles away—wherce there were ten mem-
bers sick, Successive days she rode there in drenching rains
so she had to swim her horse twice poing and coming #nd
was wet to the knees herself. She had to chop the wood,
makge the fire, heat the water, give haths all around (a sick
father had held all night two delirious childeen) prepare
food, feed them all, clean up the house, milk the cow, do
everything but nurse the baby—only nature prevented that—
for she is the most kind hearted person in the world and
stops at nothing when there is need,

One of her lilde Canning Club gitls brought her perhaps
the greatest opportunily for service. She had come to know
the family through visilis to sce one of the little boys who
wag hadly burned Tast year, so badly that, it was necessary to
take him to the hospilal and cut his avm away from his side,
to whieh it had grown.

In response o the litlle gicl's appeal, Miss Van Meter
rode over to see the family, and found them all ill, especially
the mother who had been “bad off”’ will another disease for
months. The night she died, Troublesome had one of its sud-
den tides and the next morning Miss Van Meter had to
swim her horse in iwo places before she could make her way
o the house. There she {found the mother dead and the lit-
tle sick girl walking the baby up and down. She greeted
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her, dry-cyed, wiih the wonderful calm of the mountains,
only saying for her relief, “Nobody knows how lonesome hit
is without mother.” Not a soul was near Lo help Miss Van
Meter as she prepared the body for burial, while the mother’s

brother, whose kin-loyalty had been stronger than his fear,

helped the sick husband dig the grave.

Jiverywhere the gratitude shown has been lheartfelt,
Heart-rending too, as in the case up the ‘head of the hol-
ler,” where the only complaint made by a family, all sick
abed, was thal they could not “set dinnet” for their friend.
One boy with a temperature of 103, slipped out of bed and

- brought in all the apples he could carry {or Miss Van Meter

to “have her a snack.”

The Death of a Mountain Patriarch and Patriot.

Not all of the readers of this Quarterly are aware of the
circumsiances that led to the establishment five years ago
of the school in the remote section of Harlan County, Ken-
tucky, known as Pine Mountain, .

An old mountaineer, My, William Creech by name, had
vision of better things than he had ever known in his long
life, far back in the Kentucky mountaing, and for thirly
years e dreamed of 2 school that, ag he .quidintly said,
“should give the young uns knowledge of reading and writ-
ing and moralize the country.” T.earning of what had been
done for the people of Knott County through the Settle-
ment School at Hindman, Ky., he begped that a similar
school be started in his community, offering to give for such
a school 136 acres of his own land. Under the wise guid-
ance of Miss DelLong (now Mrs, Zande) and Miss Pettit
the school was begun in 1913, and two years later Uncle
William then seventy years old, wrote to the friends of the

school the following létter giving in quaint expression his

appreciation of what they had accomplished:
“The school has got on hand about forty childrer from
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five years ofd and up, most of them destitute of any means
wherehby they could support theirselves and with no chance
to get any traimin cither for labor or education, all bright
children, litile hoys and girls, Wilhout the assistance of
this schoal 1 dot’l see any chance for them Lo cver make any-
ing oul of theirgelves. 1 visit the school nearly every day
and T think the children progressin nicely. They don't look
any like they did whes they come to this school, barefoot
and almost naked. They look now well cared for and wear
garments nice and clean, a thing they never knew before.
They are doin awful well. We're in hopes we can get money
56 we can felch in 150 of just such children as we've been

,ahandlin, We want o teach them books and agriculture and

machinery and all kinds of labor and to learn them to live up
as good American citizens. We are tryin to teach them up
s0 they can be a help to the poor and 1o the generation un-
born.

People of other communities are payin us visits and are
50 pleased with the work here that they want us to start a
school over on Cutshin ahout fifteen miles from here, On
account of the wile work and drinkin carried.on in that coun-
try amongst children, I think if we had a school there like
this, it would be a great hlessing o the children there. I
think this s all the schoo! that you and Miss Teltit and Miss
de Tong and me can manage, but I would be glad if some-
hody could go to help {hem.

T hope our good friends will come forard and help us all
they can to make helter people out of our wild mountain peo-
ple that liag been raised up here in ignorance and almost re-
gardless of law. Their fore-parents has laid the pattern for
them of drinkins, killins, whorins and abomination in the
sight of God. (Hit's rough to say, but hit's the truth and I-
think ought to be said). I see no chance to teach the old
but if the children can be teached up in a hefter light they
can lay an example even for their parents. I don’t look
after wealth for them, I look after the prosperity of our
natiown”
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in May, 1918, Uncle William died -at the hospital in
Louigville where he had been taken with the hope that an
operation might prolong his life, or at least spare him much
pain, Mrs. Lithel DeLong Zande was with him at the end
and ber account of his death and burial is so fine that we
print her letler, realizing that all who have ever known of
this noble patriot will be deeply interested in her story of
his leaving of carth:

“IL was my great privilege to be with him (he last day of
his life. 1le talked in his semi-conscious moments continu-
ally of children, and ealled to them—"My children” We
feet cerlain that his wandering thoughts must often have
heen on this school and his little children for whom he had
heart and eraving, 1lis lnst question was to inquire about
Aunt Sal, his wife, with whom he had lived for ffty-iwo
years,

We brought him home for burial on Sunday. | By special
arrangement the train was stopped at’ the foot of the moun-
tain, where at Ieast forty men were waiting to carry Uncle
William home,  “I'he coffin was wrapped -in oilcloth and tied
to a long pole. With one man at each end and several on
both sides, in & group as compact as a cluster of bees, the
little procession came over the steep and rocky trail with un-
believable speed. The absolute silence of it alt was the most
telling wilness to the griel everyone {felt.

Try lo imagine the solemn simplicity and appeal of his
burial, the grave dug by friends, lined with cemented rock,
to make a secure resling place for a great man ; children and
neighbors singing old, old hymns—'Been a ilong lime trav-
eling here below,” Aunt Sal sending around word that she
waunted all hig fittle children to have a last look at his face,
so beautiful and distinguished in its last sleep; the laying
away of his hody on the hilltop under the trecs,

Just five years ago Uncle William gave all his land to
establish the school, and il has heen his delight, the dream
of his carly years more than fulfilled in his old age. e
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had a construclive passion for the welfare of children. His
love for America was born perhaps out of his service in ihe
Civil War, and his helief was that a sound democracy could
be achicved only by raising children under the right rulings,
‘I don't want It to be a henefit just for this neighborhood.’
he said of this school, ‘but for the whole staie and the na-
tion, and for folks acrost the sea, il they can get any bene-
fit out of hit.'”

Nowhuere but out of his own soul did he draw his ideals.
Ie lived so far away, al the head waters of the Kentucky
River, under the shadow of Pine Mountain!l Ife belongs
to the pionicer days ol the Cumberlands; he holp to subdue
the wilderness; he ale venison and hunted bears, he lived
in a log house; he was herb-doctor and hone-seiter and tooth-
puller i the far-off hills many miles from a country doctor,
Remote in the mountains, he thought greatly, and his thought
has yiclded a rich [ruitage. There are no delracting little-
nesses, no small prejudices to mar our remembrance of him,
For five years we have been neighbor Lo a great and gentle
soul, and have known intimately his wisdom, his Lenderness
for the wayward, Iis proud hopes Tor the children of the
mountains,

He founded a_great work-—a friend bas just written, ‘EHis
power is [ell by peaple all over the comntry, and ¢ven far-
ther, in France and on {he hattle line,~he s done more,
he has left a noble memory.

It must be cherished as an inheritance ‘for the genecra-
tions yet unborn,’ Mis school, new precariously supported

- by voluntary contributions, must be firmly establigshed.

Ilis grave will have only the Civil War veleran's stone Lo
mark it ; his true memorial, a hilllop heacon whose light must
not fail, is the school he started, Tloping hit may make a
bright and fntelligent people after U'm dead and gone””
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Subscriptions are:
$1.00 a year for a Member,
*3.00 for a Sustaining Member,

2500 for a Patron,
$100.00 will place a child for eight months in one of the
better-equipped, remote settlement schoals.
$5000 will place a child for eight months in one of the
smaller schools where industrial training is given,
$10.00 will give indusirial training for eight months to a
day pupil who does not live in the school. .

$600.00 will pay the salary of an industrial teacher or nurse,

Official receipt and the QuartiErLy MacAzINE will be sent
to all subscribers, .

SUBSCRIPTION BLANK

Sautlprn Jrdustrial Edurational Assoriation

WASHINQTON, D, C,
Euclosed pleuse find ............................ Dollars
For (Purpase) ..ottt riireretteaaaienerenniins

Make checks payable to Joshua Ivans, Jr., Treasurer,
and send to the Corresponding Secretary.
Mzs. A. S, Stone,
1228 Connecticut Ave.,
Washington, D, C.



