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PEW STORIES AND ICSMORIES ARB A RESULT OP THIS POOR EFFORT ON MY PART. 

Buena B l s t a , Va,, R o l l i n P. White. 
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OUT OF THE PAST 

OUR HIRED GIRL 
Is/hen I was a s m a l l boy on the old Vermont farm i n Shelburne 

V i l l a g e where I was born and brought up \:& had a French Canadian 
h i r e d g i r l named J u l i a "Ehomas, One day J u l i a became weary w i t h w e l l ­
doing, t i r e d of her job and she complained to my mother about her 
work, d e s c r i b i n g her troubles i n the f o l l o w i n g words! "Cook, cook, 
wash d i s h , s e t tab a l l tam," J u l i a «[as a good cook, e x c e l l e n t help 
i n the house and a f i n e example of the t r a d i t i o n a l " h i r e d g i r l " of 
a generation ago when h i r e d help on the farm was something of great 
n e c e s s i t y and the h i r e d help was t r e a t e d about lik«rV^eVI>er3 of :;h6 
fiarally. 

We had a neighbor vtio l i v e d next door to our v i l l a g e homestead. 
His name was C h a r l i e Shitney, and he was c o r d i a l l y d i s l i k e d by the 
cook and the h i r e d men because ho was always i n t e r f e r r i n g w i t h t h e i r 
work, c a r r y i n g t a l e s about them and adding no pleasure to t h e i r l i v e s , 
Mij nK>ther a l s o had v e r y l i t t l e use f o r o l d C h a r l i e , but he was an old 
f r i e n d of ray f a t h e r , neighbor of long etanding and he and my f a t h e r 
were very companionable. One day C h a r l i e came over to our house to 
get a quart of m i l k , fly f a t h e r had a good d a i r y and always had a 
supply of milk and he dispensed milk by the quart to any neighbor w i t h 
a t i n p a i l who would come and get i t . I n c i d e n t a l l y my f a t h e r s a i d he 
could make very good money s e l l i n g m i l k f o r 3^ per quart, and that i s 
what he charged neighbors who came to buy milk a t our k i t c h e n door. 
But the p r e v a i l i n g p r i c e charged by Lawrence K e l l e y , who d e l i v e r e d ^ 
m i l k i n the v i l l a g e , was 5^ PQi* quart. 

On t h i s occasion c h a r l i e came over to our house to ijet his ^ u a r t 
of m i l k . Now C h a r l i e had s p e l l s ^ f a i n t i n g and f a l l i n g and when he had 
these s p e l l s he would c a l l f o r " Tiny and the whiskey," Tiny was h i s wJ 
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w i f e . A f t e r J u l i a had poTJtred C h a r l i e ' s milk he s t a r t e d f o r the door, 
perhaps a l i t t l e too f a s t , and by the time reached to back porch 
he had one of h i s r.polls and down the steps ho went p o l l m o l l , head 
l o n ^ , milk f l y i n g i n every d i r e c t i o n and over him. When he p u l l e d him­
s e l f together he vms c a l l i n g f o r Tiny and the vftiiskey, "Send f o r Tiny 
and the whiskey." A f t e r the women had gathered around him and mini s t e r , 
ed to him as best they could, Paul L a v e l e t t e , one of our respected and 
t r u s t e d men s a i d , " A l l C h a r l i e wanted was f o r the women to pt him 
and give him a d r i n k of whiskey," • 

WINT3R SLIDIHG. 
The f o l l o w i n g i n c i d e n t i s l i f t e d out of the dim md d i s t a n t p a s t , 

WhilS passing a quiet and reraeniscent evening a t home r e c e n t l y I went 
up i n t o the a t t i c and dug up an old d i a r y which I had s c a r c e l y read 
s i n c e i t was i ^ r i t t o n some ^O-odd yoars ago. A f t e r reading one entry 
i n t h i s o l d d i a r y and r e a l i z i n g tho topic was a seasonable one I read 
i t ^ l o u d to my wi f e who s a i d i t v:as worth i n c l u d i n g i n t h ^ faxv r e - ,, 
miniscenoes I ara digging out of the past f o r the perusal of Hannah 
Tracey Maeck, a f r i e n d of very sv;oet memory. So here goes t h i s I n ­
cid e n t f o r b e t t e r or worse, but l e t the d i a r y t a l l the s t o r y , I have 
copied i t verbatim without change or c o r r e c t i o n as w r i t t e n i n long 
hand, w i t h pen and ink ^ a al|.-year o l d boy. Here I t i s ; 

January 1 s t , 1910, NEW YEARS DAY. Well t h i s i s New Year's day, 
I am sleepy tonight and w i l l give an account of t h i s strange and s l n g u l 
a r s t a t e of my s e l f . L a s t night we ch r i s t e n e d the t r a v e r s e s by going 
over t c ^ t i g g Barn H i l l , Ruth West t o l d us to coaie over sometime soon 
so we took t h i s opoortunity f o r going over. Ruth, however, had such 
a cold t h a t she could not come out but we v/ent to the H i l l and did 
the deed anyx-my. Our party consinted of Mary and Hannah Tra c y , 
Daisey R u s s e l l , L e l a Van V l l e t , Henry Tracy and Roy Thorp and myself. 
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Henry's and mine, I hitched Tony to the c u t t e r and the t r a v e r s e s 
on behind. We a r r i v e d a t the top o f the h i l l and a l l seven of us 
p i l e d on the t r a v e r s e s w i t h room to spare, but not without expressions 
of feajk^ s k e p t i s l s m , doubt and oiitvjard emotions of var&ous k i n d s . 
Some s a i d "Good bye, others daid "Hurray, l e t her go. And go she d i d , 

Roy gave her a goodshove and wo were o f f , I had the ropes but 
did not kno f o r sxire whether I could guide her s a f e l y to the bottom 
or not, f o r I had never given her so much as a t r i a l run. I t was a 
bold way to c h r i s t e n the t r a v e r s e s , t h a t , by p i l i n g on a precious load 
of damsels, shoving o f f and throwing ourselves to the mercy of speed, 
a snowboxmd path and dangerous oleraents on a l l s i d e s . But we were 
s t a r t e d now and there was no way o f stopping t h i s strange cargo of h a l f 
a ton or more of human l i v e s . But now we wore gaining speed f a s t e r 
and f a s t e r , t h i s tremendous load xma gathering speed a t every moment, 
I looked down i n f r o n t o f tho f r o n t s l e d and saw snow and i c e f l y i n g | 
backv;ard as we gained momentum. The t r e s i s , too, beside the road j 
seemed to be f l y i n g fct a t e r r i f i c speed, and every moment we were i 
gainin^j speed. As I leaned h e a v i l y on one rope o r the other to take 
the c i i T v e s I could f e e l the load behind me t w i t c h and l u r c h one way or 
the other as tho the t r a v e r s e s wanted to dump us i n t o the d i t c h . So ! 
the only t h i n g I could do was to take the curves a t a very wide angle, 
which I d i d and made broad sweeps so as to l e s s e n the t e r r i f i c side 
s t r a i n . 

How we vierl^ I n the steepest part of the H i l l w i t h p r a c t i c a l l y no 
curves ahead, but w i t h a s t r a i g h t dive down to the bottom of the h i l l . 
Can I hold her to the road or w i l l I lo s e c o n t r o l and l e t hor go dashing 
i n t o a t r e e beside the road? Can I hold my seat? W i l l ray f e a t s t i c k 
to the s t e e r i n g brace, or w i l l they s l i p o f f ? These wore questions I 
was asking myself during those b r e a t h l e s s moments a s we went dashing 
down thru the dark but b e a u t i f u l woods a t t h i s f e a r f u l , b r e thlo s speed. 
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At t h i s raost inop.ortune moment the f e l l o w who was behind me holding 
the l a n t e r n dropped i t to h i s side so t h a t i t c a s t no l i g h t ahead, Poi 
a moment I was scared speechless. The road ahead and the ditches on 
the side a l l looked a l i k e to ma, one blank dark she3t and I d i i n ' t 
know what raoraant I might crach i n t o a t r e e , I lunged back h e a v i l y on 
the ropes so as to keep her i n a dead s t r a i g h t l i n e ahead and y e l l e d 
a t the top of my voice f o r more l i g h t . When a t l a s t the lanternm 
mmi heard ray shout above the roar o|l the grinding crimching creaking 
ruriners over the f r o z e n snow and I c e and tho l i g h t swung out so I 

could see I perceived ray f r o n t bob to be p r c a r i o u a l y near the d i t c h . 
By a quick but powerful l u r c h on the ropes I turned her course 

so t h a t she gained the middle of the road again. There we stayed i n 
the mi I d l e of the road u n t i l wo reached the l e v e l of tho f l a t below. 
My eyes t^rors f u l l of water* ajnd my heart was i n ray t h r o a t , but never w i l 
I f o r g e t the gloi'ious r i d e that was, V@ took three more r i d e s down 
the h i l l , then we went back to Ruth's house whore the kind f o l k s had 
prepared c o f f e e , hot chocolate, cakes and cookies. Having disposed of 
these refresliments we watched the old year out and the New Year i n . 
The time was passed w i t h p l a y i n g games, t e l l i n g s t o r i e s , piano and 
r e s o l u t i o n s , V/e retxirne'd to our homes a r r i v i n g about 1 : 0 0 A . M . a l l 
d e c l a r i n g the t r a v e r s e s were a great success, and a mighty pleasant 
evening had by a l l , , \ 

A P3CUI.IAR P S 0 P L 3 , ' 
Vermonters are regarded by some as a p e c u l i a r people, and we 

Verraonters never deny t h i s We do not deny that we have c e r t a i n 
p e c u l a i a r i t i e s t h a t set us apart Just a t r i f l e from others. For i n ­
stance i t i s not unusual f o r Vermont farmers to oat apple pie f o r 
b r a a k f a s t , a custom that w i l l b r i n g smiles and astonishraont to our 
Boston and New York cousins. One b r i g h t day i n A p r i l i n the spring 
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of 1900 my brot h a r , Walter, then a strugt;llng young doctor i n Middle-
btLpy had planned to go f i s h i n g out on la k e Dunmoro, Ho and Bert ^ 
Rignor had i t a l l planned, cot up e a r l y and w i t h t h i s e a r l y s t a r t 
make a good c a t c h of t r o u t frora the w i l l i n g waters of t h i s charming 
lake, B e r t was an accomplished fisherman and knew the ropes. He came 
over e a r l y that morning to the Addison House, where Walter, then un­
married, was w a i t i n g u n e a s i l y for the dining rooji to oi)en f o r break-
fost, B e r t said to Walter i n good Vermont v e r n a c u l a r , "Come on over 
to my house, Walter, an' have b r e a k f a s t , w e S l l have some ham an' eggs, 
a pot of coffeo an' some apple p i e , " An i n t e r e s t e d bystander, obvious­
l y a t r a v e l l i n g man from Boaton or Now Yoak, spoke up and s a i d , "What, 
apple pie f o r b r e a k f a s t ? " B e r t turned a disgusted glance at the 
stranger and s a i d , "Cotirse, apple p i e for b r e a k f a s t , what to h e l l 
business of yours i s i t . Com' on Walter," We Vermonters don't deny 
t h a t we are somewhat I n d l v i d i i a l i s t l c , d i s t i n c t , ( p e c u l i a r i f you p l e a a ^ 
Rut anyone can q u a l i f y i f he w i l l come to Vermont, l i v e awhile i n our 
s t a t e , l e a r n to l i k e the V a l l e y and the Htns,, vote r e p u b l i c a n , pa^ 
h i s pole tax and have some e x c e n t r i c i t y . These are the main q u a l i f i ­
c a t i o n s of a Vermonter, 

"QROWEDWUP"©!! A ViSRMONT FARM 
As a red-faced boy I simply "growed up" on a Vermont farm, I was 

av/kward a s the scrub pine but as v i r u l e and strong as tho white oak. 
Any boy, I thought, who played w i t h the g i r l s was a s i s s y , Bvj^ I | 
did not stoop to such an offomenato paastlme, n c ^ i r , I -wagfa mani% man 
I was a Spartan. But one day a bonnie, buKom, Auburn-haired g i r l 
smiled a t me, I didn't mind v e r y much but when she slapped me on tho 
b a c k and r a n away laughing, t h a t was too much, I chased her. Of 
course I d i d not catch her but I r a i s e d my protest by chasing her. 

Time went on, she grew more bonnie, vaore buxom and I grow more 
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more observant, more t o l e r a n t , u n t i l one day 6n the f a l l of t h e year 
I found myself walking horao x^dth t h i s modest, auburn-haired, Vermont f 
farm g i r l . I t was i n th«̂  s o f t t w i l i g h t of the evening, the gentle dew 
was touching the f l o w e r s w i t h moisture, a l l nature was k i s s i n g the h 
e a r t h good n l ( ^ t . Under the i n f l u e n c e of these gentle surroundings, 
as we reached her farm home t h i s sweet farmer's daughter turned to 
me and s a i d , "Do you l i k e me?" Did I l i k e hor? I had never thought o 
of r.uch a t h i n g , I Mas a man's igian, I was no s i s s y . Of course I didn'' 
l i k e her. But things vrere happening f a s t i n my mind. I had to give 
a t r u t h f u l , honest answer which was a p a r t of my youthful t r a i n i n g , 

I paused a moment ft»Rlllng f o r time, then I s a i d , "Would your 
motlior care i f I d i d ? " "No," ahe s a i d , "I'm siire mother wouldn't 
c a r e , " I looked around i n search f o r an answer to her honest question. 
The e a r t h was b r i l l i a n t v;lth beauty. The s i l v e r y moon was j u s t peep­

i n g over the Vermont horizon. That wonderful moon gave me a clue to 
rity answer which was soon to f o l l o w . As gently as that b e a u t i f u l Ver­
mont harvest raoon was k i s s i n g the e a r t h , and i n answer to hor honest 
question I leaned over and k i s s e d that farmer's dauglxter on her f r e k l e d 
cheek, Prigtitened a t t h i s t u r n of events she turned and r a n into the 
house. Frightened a t the awful thing I had done I turned on mu h e e l s a 
and r a n f o r home, I didn't stop running tint 11 I was h a l f way down theh 
h i l l toward hocie, then I turned and looked back. When I saw nothing 
was chasing me except my conscious, I slowed dovm to a walk a n i went 
home , 

INCIDNiTT OUT OF THE PAST. 
R e c a l l i n g an i n c i d e n t out of the dim and d i s t a n t past, my mother 
belonged to the old school of staunch Methodists who had v e r y decided 
p r i n c i p l e s a gainst the e v i l S o f the day. Back i n those days the 
Methoflt d i s c i p l i n e l i s t e d some of those e v i l s i n which i t s members 

• . 
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were f o i ' b i l l e n to engage. Some of these forbidden e v i l e were dancing, 
card p l a y i n g , theater going, horse r a c i n g and other worldly amuse­
ments. My mother observed a l l of these to the l e t c e r of the law. Up 
to the time of t h l ^ ^ n c i d ' o n t , x^hlch was wbn she was i n her d e c l i n i n g 
years I am confidant she had never attended a moving pict^^^e, and I 
f e l t i t my duty to have her see one of these new-fangled amusement 
jphings, Altho IT p r e t t y l o y a l Methodist myself I thou|^t she ought 
to seo a movin̂ '5 p i c t u r e before dlie died. 

So one time vfeen we were s i g h t - s e e i n g i n Vlashlngton, D.C, we 
were passing one of those p a l a t i a l t h e a t e r s and without any explanation 
I took her by the arm and swung her i n t o t h i s d a z z l i n g p l a c e . I 
marched her quite a distance before she had any idea where she was 
going, and as her f e e t sank ankle deep i n the l u x u r i o u s carpet mothor 
turned to m© and a a i d , " R o l l i n , what place i s t h i s ? " 

Remembering what ray grandmother once s a i d , 'the t r u t h i s not 
always to bo t o l d , ' and also romerabering that the success of my pro­
j e c t depended on a c a r e f u l l y guarded explanation I s a i d , "This 
mother I s the congressional l i b r a r y , com' on." As we sank i n t o the 
comfortable upholstered seats I did not know whether I could hold 
mother there I f she knew e x a c t l y v^here she was. But i n s p i t e of my 
misgivings I had no fiur-ther trouble I n car y l n g out I K ^ purpose, and 
my good mother s a t q u i e t l y t h r u the show. When the porforraanca w^s 
over I s a i d , " I guesa we can go now," With hor eyes s t i l l f i x e d on 
the screen sia s a i d , "Hava we seen i t a l l , " * 

ATTACK OIJ CIRCUS DAY. 
My name i s R o l l i n White, my partner i n crime i s Cicero C l i f f o r d . 

V/e both are 11 years o l d . The year i s 1897, c i r c u s day i n Bu r l i n g t o n , 
Vermont, a very important day to a l l c i r c u s goers w i t h i n a radious of 
horse and buggy d i s t a n c e from B u r l i n g t o n , or a c i r c u s day excursion 
on the C e n t r a l Vermont r a i l r o a d ( l a t e r the Rutland R R ), A l l horse 
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and buggy o u t f i t s that day headed f o r the c i r c u s frora points south, 
C h a r l o t t e , P e r r i s b u r g , Vergennes, must pass our woodbine f o r t , on 
the main road t h r u Shelburne V i l l a g e , And behind t h i s f o r t i f i c a t i o n , 
C icero and I had a good stock of ammunition c o n s i s t i n g of s m a l l , hard 
green apples . How Cicero and I were not p r i v i l e g e d to go to the 
c i r c u s that day and so behind t h i s woodbine f o r t , and w i t h t h i s ammu­
n i t i o n we attacked a l l o u t f i t s pasfiing on the road. This was our 

t S f l ^ ^ S ^ r ' o f t a k i n g our revenge because we could not go to the c i r c u s . 
Why vje never got our loocks knocked o f f by some of these i r a t e c i r c u s 
goers I w i l l never know, 

PECK'S BAD BOYS. 
T h i s ssmie team of Peck's bad boys discovered a yellow Jacket's 

nest on one of the limbs of the b e a u t i f u l raaple t r e e s t h a t shaded the 
v i l l a g e sidewalk rrlong Main Stro -t i n f r o n t of our house. At the south 
end of the v i l l a g e v*l.ch i s now used by the Shelburne Museum was the 
residence of Mr, Walter A. Weed, a v e r y f i n e and respected man of the 
community. Now I f r , Weed passed oxiv house every day to and frora the 
post o f f i c e , John Collaraer, Postmaster, Mr, Weed a r e t i r e d farmer 
was a towering man who walked w i t h a slow and f a l t e r i n g step. He never 
paid much a t t e n t i o n to us sm a l l boys find i n s p i t e of h i s d i g n i t y and 
poise impressed us kids ans r a t h e r austere and g r u f f , Ws discovered 
t h a t shaking the limb of the tree of the maple t r e e a g i t a t e d the 
yellow j a c k e t s and put than on tho war path so that when anyone passed 
that way the passer-by got the b e n e f i t of t h e i r i l l t e m p e r and «ar-like 
a c i t v i t y , I ' ^ , Weed aame along one day and go*- the yellow j a c k e t s were 
on the war path. How who-done-it I hope w i l l never be known, but a 
couple of boys wera h i d i n g aromd the comer and as long as we could se 
see Mr, Weed going up the s t r e e t he was f i g h t i n g and b a t t i n g a t the 
J a c k e t s , 
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COMMON TRAITS OP ALL VI^.MONTERS. 

We Verraonters f.re conscious of our coinraon t r a i t s of i d d i v i d u a l i t y , 
those c h a r a c t e r i s t i c s t h at s a t up apart Just a l i t t l e from others, and 
the nature of the s t a t e wo c a l l our home, Amon oui'solves we laugh 
tnese o f f w i t h good hiimor. But I have known a few Varmonters who 
have become bored and j u s t a l i t t l e i r k e d when outsiders come i n aad 
com^nent too f r e e l y on the p e c u l i a r i t i e s of our r a c e , stecte and people, 
Verraonters aro aware, f o r i n s t a n c e , t h a t the slimmer season i n the Old 
Green Mtn State i s r a t h e r s h o r t , and we laugh about there being two 
seasons i n Vermont, "Winter," and "August," I cannot vouch f o r the 
accuracy of t h i s i n c i d e n t , but i t was r e l a t e d to me that a dear lady 
summering a t a camp on Lake Ghkmplain, came r a n t i n g to a p a t i e n t but 
somewhat bored man of our community, v/ho had p l e n t y of w i t and humor, 
and a a i d , "Oh, Mr, V,V, I don't see how you stand i t here where the 
winters are so long and the s\immors so sh o r t . "Your summers are very 
s h o r t , aren't thoy, Mr. V.V," ?!r, V.V. 8ocked h i s head one side ^ 

I* 

he puffed on h i s chain c i g a r i n meditation he s a i d , "Yes, ;tc*s, so-and-
so ovir summers are very s h o r t , l a s t year our surwaer x^as on a Thursday." 
RIVBR AND HARBOR ON SKATKS. 

One wi n t e r ' s day back i n the gay n i n e t i e s when the sidewheeler 
VERMONT was being b u i l t a t Shelburne Harbor a distance of 8 or 9 miles 
by r i v e r and bay, tiiree boys i n tho v i l l a g e decided to skate from 
the v i l l a g e to the Harbor, to take a look a t the hew boat under con­
s t r u c t i o n . Strapping on our skates a t the foot of Harrington H i l l 
where there i s a bend i n the La P l a t t e R i v e r , these boys began t h e i r 
long p u l l i n hig h s p i r i t s . With long s t r i d e s we made the three miles 
down tho ritoer, tb.an tho f i v e milea or so down the Bay to the Harbor, 
We were a l l i n high s p i r i t s i n c l u d i n g otjr dog Jack who was an enthus­
i a s t i c member of the p a r t y . Also i n t h i s p a r t y was my oldest brother, 
Embree, our boyhood companion, Lewie, Van V l i o t , the w r i t e r and tho 
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long h a i r e d c o l l i e mentioned above, Dovm the r i v e r ve vient, vfhooplng 
and h o l l e r i n g , exploding v/lth vigor and youth. At the mouth of the 
r i v e r vie s t r i i c k out acrosn the bay v/hore the i c e snapped and cracked 
under our weight. To the u n i n i a t e d t h i s snapping and cracking of the 
i c e a h a l f mile from shore v/ould have s t r u c k t e r r o r to the h e a r t . But 
to seasoned s k a t e r s , theee country boys who knew the r i v e r , the bay 
and the lake i t only s p e l l e d s a f e t y . So on to tho Harbor we v;ent 

Here we found the VERMONT r e s t i n g comfortably i n the water, or 
i c e , w i t h a channel cut I n tho i c e aroiond the boat to r e l i e v e the 
pressure of the expanding i c e against the h u l l of the boat. T h i s 
channel was kept open a t a l l times but t h i n i c e formed over the $ 8 - l n , 
chcmnel and w h i l e we s k a t e r s could see t h i s t h i n i c e and e a s i l y step 
across the channel dog Jack did not see t h i s t h i n i c e and onto i t he 
vient, and thru the t h i n i c e i n t o the i c y water. But what did i t 
matter we were a l l young, and to a l l i t was but a huge Joke, We p u l l e d 
him out and there were no s c a r s except the i c e c i c l e s a l l over h i s 
shaggy body. On the r e t u r n t r i p home t w i l i g h t began to overtake us 
on the short w i n t e r ' s day and the two older boys sent me on ahead, 
being l e a n and a strong s k a t e r , to advise the f o l k s at home that a l l 
were s a f e , but t h a t the othar boys vre»e delayed by Lewie Van, who, tho 
loved iidiliiS a l l l i k e a brother, was r a t h e r f a t and febcnbt and found i t 
d i f f i c u l t to keep up tho pace on tho l a s t lap of l 6 H F 2 i l B s k a t i n g 
J a u n t , 

MliMORiaS THAT 0OI!B DOVH? PROM THiil OLD DAYS. 
Among the memories t h a t corao down from the days of long ago when 

I was a rod-faced plot^? boy growing up on a Vermont farm v^ch i s so 
true t h a t I v ; i l l r e f r a i n from mentioning the man who was the butt of 
the j o k e , but he was a respected c i t i z e n who owned a farm out on S h e l ­
burne P o i n t , I l l s f i r s t name was George and h i s l a s t name began w i t h 
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"B", He had the r e p u t a t i o n of not payln^^ h i s debts. Another townsman, 
Abe W i l l e y , had the r e p u t a t i o n of being a s o r t of h a l f w i t , but i n 
s p i t e of t h i s handicap he o c c a s i o n a l l y w o t e poems and rhymes. Now 
Abe W i l l e y sold George B. a load of cord wood and as you might expect 
was unable to c o l l e c t on h i s s a l e . Therefore, to even up the score 
Abe wrote tho follo^^'ing epitaph f o r the tombstone of Geroge B, and 
pas ed i t around to the boys: - > 

Here l i e s long Geroge B , — the damndest rake you ever see. 
Be honest ho couldn't, and work he wouldn't 
And t r u t h l i k e shaddows from h i s l i p s d i d f l e o , . • 
So w© w i l l l e t him pass and audit tho b i l l 
Take nothing from nothing, there i s nothing s t i l l , 

HORACl!: Cmi^Y, FOOTDEH OP THE REPUBLICAN PARTY, 
Horace gre .ly vaR one of the founders of the r e p u b l i c a n party 

and Vermont has l i v e d peacebly w i t h t h a t p a r t y f o r a hundred years and 
raoro, Vermont i s a stronghold of rugged independence, the never-never 
land ofof e t e r n a l republicanism, Tlie r e p u b l i c of Vermont was concioved 
i n controversy and reared i n r e b e l l i o n . I t was s e t t l e d by people from 
New Hafapsllre, Connecticut and Mass^, I f the republican party had ac­
quainted i t s e l f w i t h Vermont h i s t o r y i t would have known better than 
to i n s i s t on the nomination of Cal Coolidge when ho s a i d , " I do not 
Choose to run," Brigham Yoirng was a Vormonter, and l i k e a l l other 
Verraonters was a f r e e t h i n k e r and founder of the Morman r e l i g i o n and 
when he was persecuted and run out of the e a s t because of h i s r e l i g i o u s 
views he f i n a l l y landed i n Utah and s a i d , "This i s the p l a c e . " Those 
vA-iO have v i s i t e d tho Morman Temple i n BtJtli Lake C i t y t e l l mo i t i s 
a r i g h t n i c e monument to a ono-tirao Vermonter. Vermont waged a b i t t e r , 
p r o t r a c t e d f i g h t a g a i n s t s l a v e r y long before the C i w l l War, Admiral 
Dewey was a Vormonter and s a i d , "Don't cheer boys, the poor d e v i l s are 
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dying," when he destroyed tli© Spanish f l e e t i n r^anila Harbor. 

soma BACK IK mmoRY, 
Wiien you go back i n meraory a h a l f century or more i t I s not so 

easy to p u l l the r a b b i t out of tho h a t , btit I r e c a l l s e v e r a l Charlotte 
boys who drova d a i l y tvom t h e i r fnrra hoiaes to attend the Shelburne ^ 
High School, or Mr*s Deyott»s p r i v a t e school^ Thora was George and Ralph 
L e w i s , Harry Van V l i e t , L e s t e r P r i n d l e , Gilraan foote, Cy Horsford, 
Henry (Buck) V/ilXiaras, and others. A l l of those viei-e around my own • 
age, and then there were g i r l s T ^ O came from out of town to attend 
Shelburne schoold. There was E l i z a b e t h Holmes, of b r i l l i a n t mind, and 
her s i s t e r JIaudo, from West C h a r l o t t e , E l l a Smith, from Bast C h a r l o t t e , 
Ruth and Bertha F i e l d s from F e r r i a b u r g , C l a i r H u l l from Hinesburg, and 
C l a i r e Beach frora C h a r l o t t e , a l s o Jennie Thompson from East Shelburne, 
Now those young Iv^^dles d i d not undertake the hardship of d r i v i n g the 
d i s t a n c e every day, as d i d the boys, but f o r tho most p a r t they roomed 
i n Shelburne V i l l a g e d\aring the weok, somo of them a t owe house, and ' 
returned to t h e i r own horaep, on F r i d a y n i g h t , 

OTHl® NAMES INCLUDED, 
The foregoing do not include the names of boys and g i r l s who l i v e d 

i n Shelburne township and drove d a i l y from three to f i v e miles to and 
from school. One of these was a sturdy Vermont g i r l named Mabel Nezar, 
who rode her horse d a i l y i n the s t y l e of that say- side saddle, and 
s t a b l e d her horse i n o'or farm barn duiring the day. A l l of these f o l k s 
were reared i n the true Vermont t r a d i t i o n , and did not come up the easy 
way, Vermont farm l i f e was not the easy l i f e , but i t had i t s rewards. 
The c o l d wind-swept Htns and V a l l e y s of Vermont iiave puoduced a hardy 
race of people, some times cold and c a l c u l a t i n g , l i k e the c l i m a t e , but 
i n t h e i r l i n e runs a r i c h h eritage from generations of forebears d i s e * 
c i p l i n a d i n the r i g o r s of t h i s great north country. No wonder-iHSIfc 
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Vermont produced a man noted f o r h i s s i l e n c e wisdom and prudence 
ttao^ed out n a t i o n i n t o pro3pe3rlty as Moses l e d the C h i l d r e n i n t o the 
Promised l a n d . 

HORSE AIID BUGGY DAYF,. 
Back i n the good old horse and buggy days my older brother Walter 

and h i s boon companlony^requently h i r e d a horne and buggy from the 
v i l l a g e liveryman, John Dubuc, of French Canadian e x t r a c t i o n and 
d i a l e c t . I n order to l e a d Jo>in out i n h i s broken dial*^ct thoy would 
t r y to jew him down i n the p r i c e ho charged far» a horae and buggy on 
a t r i p to B u r l i n g t o n , "How John, they begged, "Try and see i f you can't 
do a l i l t l a b e t t e r on your p r i c e , "Ko, no, no," s a i d John, "Maude on 
de l e e t l e red buggy, a d o l l a r and a h a l f , de l e a s t , do l e a s t . De more 
I t r y do l e s s I can't" , .• 

BIRTHD4Y Cl!X.SBRATION. 
On ray 50th b i r t h d a y , which i s now 32 years ago I took tho day o f f 

to c elebrate i n my own way. I l i t out i n my h i k i n g shoes to walk a 
mile f o r every milestone of my l i f e , that i s , ^0 m i l e s . Could I do 
i t or could I not ? neighbor, Lawrence Bmbree, s a i d not, so we 
staked a f r i e n d l y wager, he bet no, I bet y e s . So down the road I went 
to Glasgow, across the James R i v e r , and on to n a t u r a l Bridge, Here I 
had put 15 miles behind me but 15 i s a long way from 50 and ray arches 
were g i v i n g me t r o u b l e , I stopped and phoned to Lawrence Smbree, who 
was b e t t i n g a g a i n s t me but a c t u a l l y i n h i s he a r t ho was p u l l i n g f o r mo, 
and asked Mm to b r i n g me anther p a i r of shoes, 

Th i s he did and these d i f f e r e n t shoes r e l i e v e d ray f e e t g r e a t l y , 
and on I went, headed f o r Lexington, !/ow i t was about noon, a bowl of 
soup ari 30 miles behind me r e f r e s h e d my s p i r i t g r e a t l y . Here I was 
only 7 miles from BV but to walk but to hike the f u l l 50 miles I must 
head Bouth to Cross Roadsand then back to BV, Tho dogs were not 
h u r t i n g now but the c a l v e s were almost l o t t i n g me down. Could I mak' 
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the next 11 m i l e s , A f r i e n d , G i l Agnor pasf-ed i n hin car and asked 
I f I wanted to r i d e , "No thanks. O i l , " I s a i d , "I'm j u s t out f o r a 
l i t t l e h i k e . L i t t l e did he know t h a t I would have given a fortune 
to have tumbled i n t o h i s c t i r . But on I went, down to 2 miles per hour 
now, but I had to win. Old Buena V i s t a i s only k miles from home but 
the longest L miles I ever hiked or walked i n my l i f e . And darkness 
was overtaking me now. Long Hollow saw me down to 1 mile per hour and 
i t was shaky business a t t h a t . I t was dark now and when I met a c a r 
I stepped out on the shoulder of the road and braced myself l e s t I 
might f a l l i n f r o n t of the c a r . But the Lord takes care of c h i l d r e n and 
f o o l s and at 50, of course, I was no c h i l d . Anyhow, I made i t and at 
8:00 PM I staggered i n t o the k i t c h e n of the iSinbreo home, wherii I was s 
s t a y i n g at that time, ate supper and crept o f f to bad. Only because I 
am a l i f e l o n g member of the Methodist Church d i d I go to church next 
day, Charlie-horaes were a l l over ray body, 

GROVIHG UP ON A VISRMOIT? FARM. 
When I was a young l a d grov/lng up on a Vermont V i l l a g e farm. My 

brother and I had a boon companion, Lewie Van V l i e t , who l i v e d across 
the s t r e e t from our rambling farm houae. One of the r i c h experiences 
of those boyhood days of thorse boyhood days was to h i t c h up a horse and 
bug^:y and go up on the h i l l about a mile d i s t a n t and see the Tracy 
boys who l i v e d on t h e i r f a m i l y farm. On one of those occasions v^hile 
p l a y i n g out i n tho barn I became engaged i n a f r i e n d l y boxing match 
w i t h Lewie, when altogether a c c i d e n t a l l y I gave Lewie a bloody nose, 
Lewie, howevor, did not stop but kept coming and crowding h i s head 
i n t o my stomach. He kept t h i s p o s i t i o n as the f r i e n d l y s c u f f l e con­
tinued v;ith the r e s u l t t h a t when the s c u f f l e was over Lewie's nose had 
bled a l l down my f r o n t w h i l e he camo out unstained, 

ON AN0TH13!l OCCASION. 
On another occasion one of the Tracy boys named s l l a s , but whom 
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wa a l l a f f e c t i o n a t e l y c a l l e d S l e , was sent by h i s f a t h e r w i t h a message 
f o r h i s older brother, J u l i u s , who was attending the V i l l a g e High School 
Now Mrs, Deyett was the p r i n c i p l e of t h i s one-room High School room, M 
^ 8 . Dauett was a teacher of the highest order, she probably d i d not 
have her superior i n tho s t a t e of Vermont, Her d i s c i p l i n e was of tho 
high e s t order f a r above the average; she d i s c i p l i n e d not w i t h p h y s i ­
c a l ptinishment, but w i t h mental punitfcment, using such weapons as 
r i d i c u l e , sarcasm, contempt, e t c , o f t e n to the great embarrasment of 
her p u p i l s , S i o knocked at the door of the high school room and asked 
?&»a, Deyett i f he could see h l a brother J u l e , Mrs, Deyett opened the 
door wide i n her somewkit s a r c a s t i c a t t i t u d e s a i d , "Well, there he i s 
take a good look a t hlm,W Undaunted by t h i s r a t h e r unwelcome recep­
t i o n S i e took one look a t the room f u l l of high school stixdonts u n t i l 
he spotted J u l e i n the back of the room then he shouted across the room 
f u l l of studentw, " J u l e , f a t h e r s a i d vAien you got homo, turn the water 
o f f I n the barn y a r d , l e t the bars down so tho cows can come up and turn 
the c a l v e s i n the c a l f l o t . I s i t any wonder that I enjoy a v i s i t back 
to the scenes of my childhood, 

VSiMONT BLIZZARDS, 
I was too young to roraeraber the b l i z z a r d of »8B but w e l l do I 

remember the no::<f4'amous b l i z z a r d of when I was 12 years o l d , I 
t r i e d to get from otir houso to the v i l l a g e school house l50 yards away, 
vftiere ray brother, Erabree, school j a n i t o r , had already b u i l t the f i r e s 
f o r the day, I made i t by tho hardest that day but no teachers nor 
p u p i l s a r r i v e d f o r school. Weather conditions had to be p r e t t y bad i n 
those pioneer days v^en schools were closed, but they wore closed that 
day to the groat joy of us boys. T h i s gave us a chance to take i n the 
b l i z z a r d and t r y i t out. As i n tho b l i z z a r d of '88 the mail t r a i n became 
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s t a l l e d again i n a deap cut back of the school house, but the law s a i d 
the mail must make an attempt to go, so i t -ot stuck i n the b e a u t i f u l 
snow, 15 f e e t deep and thar© i t stayed l i k e a whale mired i n shallow 
water, i t c o u r l n e i t h e r move forward nor backward. I t took a l l day w i t h 
e x t r a crews to d i g t h a t t r a i n out of i t s snow boudd b i r t h vfith shovels 
by had. And t h r u i t a l l the b l i z z a r d raged and roared, and oh vh&t ft 
b l i z z a r d t h a t was. i 

Boy l i k e I wanted to get up to ge% up to the point of greatest 
a c t i v i t y and excitement where the t r a i n was s t a l l e d . I n company vdth my 
brother we bundled up f o r the venture, f o r the u n c e r t a i n s a f e t y of tho 
b l i z z a r d . We crept out past tho farm barns and t h r u the orchard. For 
s a f e t y we stuck together, we couldn't see ahead, w© couldn't see behind 
us because of the b l i n d i n g s w i r l i n g snow. So f o r sadoty we fought our wt 
way side by side thi'U tho d r i f t i n g show and made o\xr way as best we could 
u n t i l we reached the r a i l r o a d t r a c k s . I w i l l never forgot f o r one moment 
I stood i n that wind-swept r a i l r o a d y a r d , I thought I was a gonner. Wltl 
only tho strength of a boy I faced the raging wind and s w i r l i n g snow, unti 
f o r on© moment tho those elements seemed to p u l l the very breath out of 
my body. But I had plenty of f i g h t , I txarnod ay back on the forxe of tho 
stormand stood s t i l l i n ray t r a c k s f o r a minute u n t i l p r e s e n t l y I got my 
breath and I was a l r i g h t . We wont to the s t a t i o n where we got warm and aj 
again faced tho I f f l i z z a r d u n t i l we reached the n t a l l e d t r a i n . I t was i n 
connection viith t h i s s t a l l e d t u a i n that Fred Dubuc, one of otir iwre ven­
turesome v i l l a g e boys, got k i l l e d . So perhaps you can tinderstand why the 
memorios of tho good o l d Vermont wintors are so i n d e l i b l y imprinted on 
ray mind. And you wonder why I s t i l l l o v a the h o a r t l o s s , Ico-bound 
country. Alexander the Great s a t down and c r i e d when there were no more 
worlds f o r him to conquer. I would do tho same i f there wore no moro 
wi n t e r s to conquer i n Vernwnt. We l i v e d thini them, wo fought them, we 
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conquered tham and perhaps t h a t i s v;hy I love thora. 

STROLLING DOV<Tf MBM0RIY3S LANE. 
S t r o l l i n g do^m xaenoriry's lane the other day I went back to the 

year 1802 when as a r e d faced farm boy I got a job that summer of r a k i n g 
hay on the b e a u t i f u l e s t a t e of Dr. W, Seward Webb, known as Shelburne Parmi 
The haying season on t h i s lj.,000»acre e s t a t e l a s t e d frora J u l y 1st to Sept, 
I s t , and kept a crew of farm hsmds busy a l l summer, Oncle Sam did not 
r©quii*e a f e d e r a l income t a x back i n those good old days, what we earned 
was n e t , Ue had i t vll to aporid or save,- l e t your conscience be yoxir 
gMde, I n those e a r l y days wages were low. S e c t i o n hands received 90^ 

per day, farm hand from |16 to |20 per month and board. Dr. Webb paid 
bettor wages i n f a c t he paid #1.50 f o r l a b o r , |3.50 f o r teamsters, and 
#2.50 per day f o r a man or boy vho furnished h i s borso to rake hey i n the 
summer, Sow to a toe-headed boy who was not accustomed to much money 
t h i s was faoulous, and tho houss were so good only 10 hours per day, 
vfaeroRs i f I h i r e d out to a farmer there would be no hoiu*s a t a l l , j u s t 
from d a y l i g h t to d a r k , about V4. hours, t h a t ' s a l l . So I f e l t l i k e a 
f i n a n c i a l tycoon whon a t 15 or 16 years of ag© I was earning the fabulous 
sum of #2,50 per day f o r me and my mare named Betsey, of good Morgan stock, 
And such easy work, j u s t s i t and r i d o the i r o n r a ^ f i from 7?00 AM to 6t00 PI 
We s t i l l had tho pioneer s p i r i t i n those e a r l y days, 

B I L L PARGO AND TH3 OAMB WARD3N. 
B i l l Fargo was a character i n our community, I never romomber that 

B i l l d i d any bona f i d e work but he was a notorious fisherman and f i s h e d 
the w i l l i n g waters of tho L a P l a t t e R i v e r , down i n the f l a t s of Honry 
Harrington's pasture and out on Shdlburno Bay, an arm of h i s t o r i c Lake 
Champlain, B i l l should have been born back i n the days of Daniel Bocne, 
f o r whom he would have been a good companion. B i l l never h e s i t a t e d to 
use h i s imagination i n concocting t a l e s of h i s adventures while hunting 
and trapping during h i s e a r l y days i n Canada. Ho often spun these yarns 



around the b i g I r o n stove i n Tracy, Van V l l e t & R u s s e l l ' s general 
store i n the presence of Lewis Vuley, Leander Chauvln and a l l the r e s t of 
us who would l i s t e n . P i i l l would r e g a l e the cr a c k e r b a r r e l session w i t h 
M s e x p l o i t s , t a l e s and adventui^es, t r u e or untrue as the case might be. 
Of course B i l l never admitted that h i s t a l e s were untrue or even exager-
ated, but on one occasion B i l l was obliged to admit the s t o r y was exager-
ated, I cannot vouch f o r the t r u t h of t h i s I n c i d e n t but i t was r e l a t e d 
to me t h a t B i l l was f i s h i n g out on a rock xmder Allen's H i l l when a man 
Came along vdth rod and r e e l and h a i l e d him vdt h , "Havln' any luck ?" 
V/lth M s usual bravado B i l l volunteered, "Well, not too much today, but 
;jresterday I caught 20 black bssa i n h a l f an hotir r i g h t o f f t h i s same rock. 
The stranger s a i d , " I gueas you don't know who I am, I'm Dr. Webb's game 
worden and I can have you a r r e s t e d f o r f i s M n g on posted l a n d , and for 
ta k i n g B l a c k Bass i l l e g a l l y , " B i l l r e p l i e d q u i c k l y , " I guass you don't 
know vAio I f I'm B i l l Fargo, the big, e s t l i a r i n the town of Shelburne," 

OLD MAN FOy AND THS VII,L.\GS BOYS. 
T h i s i s the s t o r y of o l d man Foy and tlie v i l l a g e boys. As the ritacks 

of the Rutland R a i l r o a d enter Shelburne s t a t i o n from the soiith they des­
cend a long h i l l , on an easy grade, but nevertheless i t i s dovmhiH, This 
ralle-long h i l l nade a hard climb f o r f r e i g h t t r n i n s from the north i n those 
days, but t r a i n s coming from the south had a long easy g l i d e from the 
south 5.nto tho s t a t i o n . The conductor o f the l o c a l f r e i g h t i^as a man 
named Foy who was genuinely despised by tho v i l l a g e boys v/ho gathered at 
tlie s t a t i o n to v/atch the r o u t i n e of the l o c a l f r e i g h t as i t came 
as i t came chu[:£ing and wheezing i n t o the s t a t i o n to unload i t s f r e i g h t 
and do the usual s w i t c h i n g . The reason f o r t h i s hatred was that the old 
man would never l o s e an opportunity to play mean t r i c k s on tho boys, such 
as to c a t c h a boy by the w r i s t and t w i s t h i s arm or p u l l h i s ear u n t i l 
he would v j T l t h i n pain. I t se«med to be Mr, Foy's d e l i g h t to t o r t u r e a 
boy i f he could get him i n h i s grasp. Now among the v i l l a g e boys of 
those e a r l y days wag my older brothar, Waltea, Harry and Walter Weed" 
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and Perry R u s s e l l , Now these boys wracked t h e i r c o l l e c t i v e b r a i n to 
come up w i t h some scheme by which they could give old man Poy some 
tr o u b l e , 

THE LONG SLIDE. 
They would go up to the top of tho h i l l a t Meachea Crossing J u s t 

before o l d man Foy was due i n w i t h the l o c a l f r e i g h t and they would 
grease the t r a c k a l l the way down the h i l l so t h a t when the l o c a l camo 
r o l l i n g over the h i l l Mr, Poy, or the engineer, would have d i f f i c u l t y 
stopT>ing the t r a i n at tb<» s t a t i o n , and they would be a t a safe point 
so Mr, Poy could not l a y h i s hands on them. So on the day of the great 
s l i d e they went up to the top of the h i l l and greased the r a i l s w i t h 
a x l e grease f o r the mile long s l i d e i n t o the s t a t i o n . The scheme worked 
almost better than they had a n t i c i p a t e d . I t wasn't long before old man 
Foy's v d i i s t l e blew and here comes the l o c a l r o l l i n g otfor the h i l l f o r 
the easy mile long g l i d e i n t o the s t a t i o n . But when i t gotwithin a quar« 
tor m i l e of the s t a t i o n I t was f l y i n g l i k e a run»away t r a i n down the 
side of a moiuitaln and past tho s t a t i o n i t f l e w , Mr, W i l l T y l e r , the 
s t a t i o n agent came running out vravirtg h i s arms and y e l l i n g , "Hey, what's 
the matter w i t h you, m'en't you going to stop. But ftop she didn't 
u n t i l i t got a h a l f mile down the t r a c k , across the bridge over the La 
P l a t to R i v e r on f i r m r r i l t h a t had not been greased. Back up to the 
s t a t i o n came the l o c a l w i t h f e a t h e r s drooping and a worried look on old 
man Poy's f a c e , 

OLD MAN FOY AGAIN, 
On another occasion when my brother Smbree and I were very small 

boys we stood looking t h r u a farm gate as Mr, Poy came down the t r a c k s 
to throw a nearby s w i t c h . He p u l l e d out a bunch of keys to unlock 
the svfitch and as he did so ho clutched one of the keys i n h i s hand l i k e 
a r e v o l v e r and r a n up i n t o our fac e pointing t h i s key a t us. Small boys 
that wo wore we wore g r e a t l y f r i g h t e n e d and r a n c r y i n g back to tho house 
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Whan ray f a t h e r heard of t h i s he was v e r y angry and spoke out h a s t i l y , , 
"That man ought to have h i d head cut o f f , " Not on account of t h i s pro­
nouncement by ray f a t h e r but i n the performance of h i s r a i l r o a d duties 
l a t e r on Mr, Foy f e l l under tho wheels of h i s t r a i n and h i s head was 
cut o f f , 

BACK IN THE OLD DAYS IN BURLINGTON. 
Back i n tha old days when I ima attending the Univ. of Vt, i n 

B u r l i n g t o n a great f o o t b a l l v i c t o r y was won by the college team. This 
was about the year 190?, and t h i s was no ordinary v i c t o r y , i t was 
colos s a l i n s i z e , the magnitude of the v i c t o r y was such that theu usual 
campus b o n f i r e c e l e b r a t i o n was e n t i r e l y inadequate, a campus Bonfire 
was not e x p r e ssive of the great imporaance of t h i s v i c t o r y . Therefore, 
i t was deemed necessary to hold tne bonfire doxm i n the heart of the 
c i t y , i n the middle of Main S t . , i n the middle of the car t r a c k s , i n 
f r o n t of t h e Strong Theater, blocking a l l t r a f f i c i n c l u d i n g the Main S t , 
t r o l l e y l i n e . Now of course thn c i t y of B u r l i n g t o n , w i t h I t s 15,000 pop' 
u l a t i o n was adequately policed and the p o l i c e and f i r s department used 
every e f f o r t p o s E i b l e to protedt th-s i n t e r e s t s of the c i t y . But a 
student body of 350 Vermont boys, i n t o x i c a t e d w i t h v i c t o r y , f u l l of 
youth and poor judgement, was something to be reckoned w i t h , something 
t h a t even a good p o l i c e and f i r e department could not e a s i l y handle, 
P i r e hose were cut, p o l i c e were brushed aside and the fir© went on i n 
the middle of the s t r e e t , i n the middle of the car t r a c k s , i n f r o n t 
of Che Strong t h e a t e r . T h i s C i t y o f f i c i a l s had one l a s t t hope. The 
Mayor of the C i t y came rushing down, they thought perhaps he could 
eppe«il to the reason of the boys, i n t h e i r v i c t o r y - c r a z e d high s p i r i t s , 

MYOR BURKE TO THE R3SCU3. 
The Mayor mounted a soap box, mayor Jim Burke, a good mayor, too. 

He was a blacksmith, of French Canadian descent, not too w e l l educated 
and spoke w i t h that r i c h Canadian d i a l e c t , but that d id not prevent 
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hliB from being a good Mayor and w e l l thought of by a l l . To impress 
the boys w i t h the importance of h i s p o s i t i o n and a u t h o r i t y as Mayor of 
the c i t y he repeated again and again i n h i s speech, " I amdo peoples' 
choose," But i n s p i t e of the Mayor's appeal the c e l e b r a t i o n went on 
u n t i l the embers of the f i r e biirned out, and the f i r e i n the h e a r t s 
of the v i c t o r i o u s Vermont boys burned low enough so t h a t they went 
cheering, y e l l i n g and s a t i s f i e d back up Main S t , On an other occasion 
our good Mayor Burke, who slways were red suspanders, was s i t t i n g i n 
h i s o f f i c e i n C i t y H a l l , whon he spied two comely young l a l i e s c rossing 
C i t y R a i l Park i n bathing s u i t s . Nov? back i n those- a a r l y days we were 
v e r y p a r t i c u l a r and d i d not allow any limbs to be exposed, axcept 
perlmps tho llrabs of our apple t r e e a . So Kayor Biirke rushed out i n h i s 
red siinpenders find ordered thofio p r e t t y i - i r l s o f f tho s t r e e t on account 
Of t h f t i r scanty a t t i r e . For t h l R act the Mayor was was c r i t i c i s e d 
r a t h e r s e v e r e l y i n the newspapers, and A.F, ?arnsv/orth, p r a c t i s i n g 
p h y s i c i a n , of Rutland wrote the f o l l o w i n g poem, which appemrcd i n the 
Rutland H e r r l d : 

' * 0, Mayor Btirke, 0, Mayor Burke, 
How can your jsense of duty 
deprive from admiring eyes 
Such scenes of youth and beeuty? 
PerJiaps your red suspenders sot 

' Your aged he a r t of f i r e 
And gave you v i s i o n s of our youth 
A-wallowing i n the m l r c . 
I f t h i s be trxie take my a d v i s e . 
And bathing beaoli&ss shvsn 
Where thousands c l a d I n t i g h t s y o u ' l l see 
Don't go to c i r c u s e s or f a i r s . 
For here y o u ' l l see perform 
F a i r maids i n tights,'tvjo^ild be a s i g h t 
To make you fume and storm. 
Don't chase ^hnuae innocent maids 
From o f f your parks and s t r e e t s . 
But l e t them roam a n i f e e l a t home. 
And r e s t your weary f o o t . 

VERMONT L I P S IN THE EARLY DAYS. 
A t y p i c a l Vermonter T»ack i n tliB e a r l y days was a man or woman 
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re a r e d I n econoniy, brought up I n f r u g a l i t y and these c h a r a c t e r i s t i c s 
were bred I n the bone and were necessary as a matter of s u r v i v a l , Tho 
r i c h and near r i c h were not p l e n t i f u l i n those days, A man l i v e d by 
tho sweat of h i s brow, by h i s w i t s and h i s r e s o u r c e f u l l n o s s and most 
Vermonters had some p e c u l i a r i t y which ofton steimned from h i s h a b i t s of 
t h r i f t , economy, s e l f r e l i a n c e and honosty. I n those e a r l y days our 
neighbor, Mr, Well, was such a msQ At that time wo had no w e l f a r e ^ 
no s o c i a l s e c u r i t y , no pensions, e t c . The only s«>carity a farmer had 
when he became too old to run h i s farm was what he had saved by hard 
orlfk, t h r i f t and economy during hlM l i f e t i T t e , I f h.5 had managed to pay 
the mortgage on h i s farm he u s u a l l rented or sold h i s farm and s e t t l e d 
i n the nearby v i l l a g e v ^ re he continued h l a l i f a of t h r i f t and f r u g a l i t y , 
Now our neij;hbor, i4r, V / e l l s , f i t t e d t h i s d e s c r i p t i o n very w e l l , f o r 
honesty, i n t e g r i t y and uprightness he could not be s x c e l l e d . And when q 
we l o s t our r o o s t e r f o r three or four days and l a t e r discovered him 
crowing and s t r u t t i n g vdth Vtr, W e l l s ' hens my brother, Smbree, went over 
and asked Mr, V/ells i f he could catch tho r o o s t e r and take i t home. To 
t h i s Mr, Wells agreed h e a r t i l y s i n c e che r o o s t e r had strayed i n t o h i s 
f l o c k , and when Smbree s t a r t e d home with the rooster under hi?! arms f f r , 
V/ells sugijosted t l i a t Snbreo might b r i n g a l i t t l e f e e d which tha rooster 
had oaten on h i s u n i n v i t e d v i s i t . This vms dona promptly and when we 
brought a two-quart measure about two-thirds f u l l of chicken feed Mr, 
Wells s a i d , "Oh, that i s more than the roost-sr has oaten," v;hereupon 
he took the measure and r e l i e v e d i t of two or throo handS'uls of g r a i n 
and s a i d he thought t h a t was about a l l the rooster had eaten, which 
concluded the vfcole t r a n s a c t i o n to the e n t i r e s a t i s f a c t i o n fif a l l con­
cerned, 

BAT LES.̂ >On m i i THR TOWN HI^^CTION. 
I had a v e r y good f r i e n d back i n the goodold days of the gay 

n i n e t i e s and the e a r l y ninteen hondx'ods. He was a p r e t t y rough t a l k i n g 
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f e l l o w and w h i l e I d i d not l i k e the language he used I thought a l o t 
of Bat L e s s o r . We always got along a s f r i e n d should w i t h a good f e e l i n g 
of coraraderie between u s , he was a man and I was a boy and as such our 
r e l a t i o n s were very good. Bat l i v e d over i n what we c a l l e d the French 
V i l l a g e near Meeches Crossing, 

Bat was a teamster and worked over a t Shelbtirne Farms, the Webb 
r s t a t e , during tho summer season, I a l s o was employed there during 
the hajplmg season, r a k i n g hay w i t h my Morgan mare f o r which I was w e l l 
paing. Bat had the moat profound, or p r o f i c i e n t vocabulary of pro­
f a n i t y , I t h i n k , I ever heard and while I do not enjoy p r o f a n i t y t h i s 
s t o r y i n v o l v e s a rough or profane expression, and i f you can see i n i t 
the humor I can see I hope you w i l l f o r g i v e my using i t here. I t 
was so o r i g i n a l , so ludidrous, and as funny as Bat was h i m s e l f . 

T h i s was the year, about 1905, when E, P. Gebhardt r a n f o r town 
r e p r e s e n t a t i v e against Henry Hari'ington, Hox̂  I f r , Gebhardt was Gen. 
Mgr. at Shelburne Farms, He was a very austere man. Harsh, dry, s t e r n , 
d i s t a n t and r e s e r v e d . I f he met one of h i s workmen on the s t r e e t he 
would not be apt to speak to him, but t h i s ws e l e c t i o n year and l i r . 
Gebhardt was running f o r o f f i c e and under these circumstances he was 
c o r d i a l ari afbable vrith every one. 

On t h i s occasion we Hqre a l l eating our dinner during the noon 
hoviT at the south end of the quadrangle of the farm barn when Mr, 
Gebhardt appeared among the men to have a c o r d i a l word w i t h each one 
T h i s , of course, was p o l i t i c s and Bat who was present and i n the presanc 
of Mr, Gebhardt was loud add v o c i f e r o u s , putting i n a good word f o r h i s 
boss. He camo out loud and c l e a r w i t h t h i s appeal to the boys so a l l 
could hear i t , i n c l u d i n g Mr. G, h i m s e l f , - Oh h e l l , boys, l e t ' s a l l 
vote f o r Gebhardt t h i s time and next time w e ' l l vote f o r some other 
s o n - o f - a - b , , T f r . Gebhardt went away laughing, which goes to show 
t h a t p o l i t i c s makes strange bed f e l l o v j s . Mr. Gebhardt won the e l e c t i o n 
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and when the r e s u l t s of the vote were announced Henry Harrington 
stepped up to I ^ . G, to shake hands and o f f e r h i s congratulations, but 
he got a f r i g i d r e c e p t i o n , Hr, G. had r e v e r t e d to h i s former a u s t e r i t y , 
coolness and r e s e r v e . But Henry was electe d town r e p r e s e n t a t i v e a t 
the next e l e c t i o n and I t r u s t t h i s gsxve him a degree of s a t i s f a c t i o n 
f o l l o w i n g the defeat he s\iffered two yeai's before, 

BAT AND THE LIQUOR VOTS. 
On anothen occasion a f t e r the s t a t e of Vernont h a i changed i t s 

law from p r o h i b i t i o n to t h a t of l o c a l option ih^ c i t i e s and l a r g e r 
towns v;ore g e t t i n g t h e i r l i q u o r s t o r e s , F i n a l l y i t came time I n 
Bhelburn« to vote on whether or not wa would liscexiau the sal e of l l q u r 
i n our small town, population 1,5J00, V/liile I was junt a boy I went alon 
wth the Tomen of our comsiunity, the WOTU, who were b i t t e r l y opposed to 
the i d a a of a l i q u o r store i n our tov/n. 

But f r i e n d . Bat Le s s o r , was loud and outapokan i n advocating 
trie s a l e of l i q u o r I n our Go:mniinity, F i n a l l y the great day of d e c i s i o n 
came, the day i n wJilch the tovm voted o f r or against l i q u o r . The 
temperance had worked hard f o r t h e i r cause and, of course, the l i q u o r 
people had canvassed every p o s s i b l e vote that could be mustered f o r 
t h d i r p r o j e c t , I don't r e c a l l J u s t how i t tiappcned that when the vote 
was announced t h a t the l i q u o r had won I was i n Bat's buggy, headed 
down the s t r e e t frora the town h a l l , north, toward Tracy, Van V l l e t & 
R u s s e l l ' s s t o r e . But Bat was r i n g master of t h i s l i t t l e show, vdth mo 
a ten-year-old boy s i t t i n g q u i e t l y i n h i s b̂ jsĝ ŷ. Bat was y e l l i n g a t 
the top o f s h i s v o i c e , "b'£;od, boys, x-reo'll have a drink now, w e ' l l ' 
have a l l the wKdskey we want. We'll a l l get drunk and have a h e l l of 
a time. Waving h i s arms and y e l l i n g at the top of h i s voice he was 
e x t o l l i n g fch-^ v i r t u e s of whiskey anfi the good time vre wouM have now 
wi t h plenty of f i r e watfer to d r i n k . 

Heedljess to say t h i s i s one time I f e l t r a t h e r embarrased to be 
i:se«|iK!r?t!gR ttro tddjB toind>rba>3tjl^a)itfe fjm?-iaa|Ui»r cfetJ!feai««31<«̂ ti8|j. be a oas t -
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to t h i s loud and bolatrous j ^ a - l l q u o r dononstration, Hevertholess 
I s t i l l l i k e d Bat and to t h i s day I s t i l l hold a h i g h regard f o r the 
fliemory of my good f r i e n d . Bat L s s s o r , The f i r s t l i q u o r store was 
lo c a t e d a t Shelburne P a l l s and Frod Pete was th® operator. Bat Lessor 
was t h e f i i ' s t customer he had to sample the g l o r i e s of t h i c beverage, 
which both cheers and i n e b r i a t e s . ' 

l i K I WAS A BOX GROWING UP ON A VILL^\GxS FARM. 
When I was a boy growing up on a v i l l B . g s farm i n Shelbiirne, V t . , 

t h e r e c t o r of the Epi s c o p a l Church was a Mr*. A t v e l l , He was a very 
a f f a b l e , k i n d l y dispoa-sd gentlei.mn and h£.d a good oensa of humor. On 
one occapion wiien I was pregexit asing s e v e r & l othars standing aroimd 
the b i g i r o n stove i n the general s t o r e Mr, Atv^-all r e l a t e d the f o l l o w i n g 
R t o r y out of hir. abundant experience. Ha ? a i d he had a teraperance 
speakei* wlio had coma to give a tomporanco lect;ura i n I d s church end . \ 

t h a t he entertained the speaker a t h i s parsonage home. That night 
for RUppar Mrs, A t w e l l had among other thin^^s brandied poaches. During 
the course of t l i e meal Vir, A t w e l l asked the temperance speaker i f he 
would l i k e j u s t a l i t t l e more of tho poaches. Whereupon t h s gentleman 
r e p l i e d t h a t he d i d not t h i n k he would care f o r more of t h e peaches 
but j u s t a l i t t l e moro of t h e j u i c e . I t so happened t h a t my very good 
f r i e n d , Lev.is Vuley, was i n tlio group of nen and boys standing around 
l i s t e n i n g t o Brother A t w e l l ' s s t o r y , Kow Lewis hlm??«lf wan no temper­
ance man, i n f a c t , on occasion he indulged too f r o o l y , had no use for 
tomparanc© advocates, and so t h i s gave ixim an opportunity to e x p r e s s 

h i m s e l f f»ooly about t h i s s t o r y and temperance people i n general. 
So Lewis spoke out promptlu and l o u d l y , "That's right,'' a«ld Lewis, 
" t h a t ' s t h e way w i t h those temperance p e o p l e , they a l l wont more of 
tho j u i c e , " Altho not much f o r tonporance Lewis was a good w o r k e r , a 
b r i c k mason by trade,but when Vvork was s l a c k ho did any kind of work 
such as c u t t i n g wood i n the winte r , and he and I did many a hard day's 
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work i n tho woods togeth-ir, 

ON MiOmm OCCASION, ? 0 I E T H OF JULY C-^]L;5BlU'riON. 
On arioth«;' occasion whon O'/eryone wan c e l e b r a t i n g the f o u r t h of 

Jul j r i n h i s own vmy, sorae wont to Buj'lington totaka I n the sights 
and c e l e b r a t e vai'iously i n the Quosn C i t y while others rerneinod at 
Yioms to celebrate \v'ith f i r e xrorkp or a buggy r i d e to tho l a k e nhore. 
So on t h i s groat day ray good f r i e n d Lewis Vuley went t o Burlington 
to c e l e b r a t e . Goi&ing h.oim that afternoon or» tho four o'clock t r a i n 
he vrap weaving l i i s way u n s t e a d i l y up t h e s t r e e t on tho opposldo frora 
D, G. Smith's meatmarket, whore a crowd of men md boys wa? leathered, 
As he passed t h i s gathering of boys a f i r e c r a c k e r larled and exploded 
at h i s f e e t . Lewis stopped, tiu*ned and took i n the s j i t i J a t i o n , crossed 
the s t r e e t toward the crowd of boya, with the apparent i n t s n t i o n of 
reprimanding the boy w'uo tlirew that f i r e c r a c k e r , liti addressed tr-c crowd 
standing there, " I ' l l give any r.iun f i v e d o l l a r s I f ha w i l l t e l l ma 
who threw that f i r e c r a c k e r , " A rathor l a r g e wan stepped out from the 
crowd and a a i d , "Mister, I axn. the man who threw t h a t flrecr-'^cksr," 
"Oh,'* s a i d Lovjis, "excuse ao, m i s t e r , V J O ar-'j a l l l i a b l e to make mistakes; 

FiiiST ORATOHKiyL AT::SMPT. 
My f i j ' s t r e c o l l e c t i o n of any chaurch a c t i v i t y i s of an e f f o r t i n 

the o l d Mathodlst Church on tha v i l l a g e gi-een wher* my f a t h a r and 
reoth-^r were devotad members, ray f u t h a r I n p a r t i c u l a r was a very a c t i v e 
momber i n tho a f f a i r s of the church. My f i r s t performance on the great 
stags o f l i f e was i n t h i s church a t tho r a t l i e r e a r l y ago of four y e a r s , 
I took p a r t i n a somewhat elaborate Chrlstroa?' entertalnmort. Back i n 
those e a r l y days a considorablo emphufils wafc put on the Clrirlstmas s n t o r -
tairjnont of tho Sunday School vdion g i f t s wore giv«n to each c h i l d i n 
the Sunday School, u s u a l l y i n the form of a bag of Christmas candy and 
an orange, and i n d i v i d u a l g i f t a could bo put on the trao frora person to 
person. The entortainraent was worked up by tha teachers and o f f i c e r s 
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of tho Sittiday School and a groat deal of time wan given to t r a i n i n g of 
ths c h i l d r e n f o r the e x e r c i s e s h e l d , 

I can b a r e l y remember at t h i s ear-ly age of foxir yf?ars my part 
which was to march up on the platform, an extension o-<̂  tha p u l p i t p l a t ­
form, and 'say a piece,' My s l s t o r , Anna, had proTJored me w i t h o p a i r 
of boots and a f t e r s l i p p i n g on these l i t t l e boots she sent me up from 
one of the f r o n t pews to say the f o l l o w i n g p i e c e : 

Who cares f o r win t e r ' s f r o s t s or winds t h a t rudely blow 
I now th r u anything can go, i n rubboi* boots, j 
Pack Frost i s pinching a t my nose, t r y i n g to pinch me th r u my cloth* 
E u t , ah, he cannot I'oach my toes, i n rubber boots, 
I | w l 3 h I had on Christmas day a thouf?and p^.iris to trivoy away 
Td boys who ai'O too pooi* to pay, f o r rubber boots. 
This entertalniiiont waa s a i d to be a great success and a l l tho 

neighbors and farmers went home that night i n t h e i r s l e i g h s , c u t t e r s 
and punga, warm and happy and contented w i t h tho r e s u l t s of t h e i r 
Christmas ontertaimaent of I 8 8 9 , I undwrntand t h i s .grind old Mothodist 
Church wag b u i l t i n 1373# 13 years bi-fore I was born and the legend 
waa handod down to me by rny parents that at tho time che pronant church 
was b u i l t th<i congregati )n wa3 divided i n t o two schools of tnought,-
thoso who wanted to b u i l d of stone and thoao who wanted a f r j ^ e b u i l d i n g . 
Those who p r e f e r r e d stone v^ero known as s^tone mon and those wno proferrod 
wood wora known as wood men, Tha b e a u t i f u l church now r e s t i n g so com­
f o r t a b l y An the v i l l a g e greon stands as a f i n e monumont to the l i v i n g 
G-od, and a graat c r e d i t to the judgumont and wisdom of those who b u i l t 
i t , 
THS NECESSITY OF A CRANK, 

My mother was a crank and sho did not deny i t , i n f a c t ahe r a t h e r 
proudly admitted that she was a crank, I hoard her r e l a t e b.ov.' on ono 
occasion she vrent out to got a p a i l of wat^r a t the w a l l nenr the k i t c h e n 
door. So f a m i l i a r was she v j i t h the pump a t t h i s household w e l l that she 
did not need to look f o r the crank but began c i r c l i n g her arm around 
w 
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where the crank should have been. She soon found t h a t f o r some reason 
the crank was miPBing and, t h e r e f o r e , she could not get her p a l l of 
water. Prom t h i s dimple i n c i d e n t she made tho deduction t h a t a crank 
i s necer-sary f o r her to get the p a i l of water from t h i s ancient f a m i l y 
w e l l , Likevriae, she concluded t h a t her p o s i t i o n as a crank i n the f i e l d 
of reformation was necessary to the promotion of thD s o c i a l order. Now 
her great f l f t l d of reformation wa;j i n tho usa of tobacco,, her p o s i t i o n 
a g a i n s t the u?© o f tobacco was strong as that of C a r r i e Nation agains 
tho old l i q u o r saloon. An she did not h e s i t a t e to m-iVm hor p o s i t i o n 
known known i n the presence of anyone who v i o l a t e d her ideas of tho 
use o f tobacco,wor I n s t a n c e , on ono ocniasion as a small boy I reiriembor 
wo were j u s t boarding the lowei' deck of a Hudson K i v a r night boat 
f o r the t i ' l p from New York to Albany, Tlrxo dock was rat>ior crov<ad and 
wo ware raoving s l o w l y tovmrd the upper deck when mother spied a s i g n , 
NO SMOKING, At about the same time she splod a man holding a l i g h t e d 
c i g a r i n h l a hand. She put her hand gontly on h i s arm and s a i d , "Did 
you see t h a t s i g n . " The man q u i c k l y r e p l i e d , " I ' n not smoking." J u s t 
as q u i c k l y mother shot back, "But your c i g a r i s , " 

On another occasion mother n e a r l y broke up t h a d i g n i t y of a s t a i d , 
Vermont, Thursday nig h t pi'S-yiv meeting whan dui"ing tho course of hor 
testimony she repeutod tho f o l l o w i n g j i n g l e about the use of tobacco, 

I don't se-^ how a mortal man ganliion&d l i k o h i s maker 
•V"' Can chow the s t u f f , or pwoke a pip©, 

f v - itj^ i x i i t ' s o l d and black and r i n o . 
Strong enough to k i l l a c a t , 
F o r t y rods away a t t h a t . 

Brother Goodman, who was our m i n i s t e r a t the time, and conducting the 
prayer meeting, threw h i s head back i n a burst of laughtor f o l l o w i n g 
the r a t h e r untimely r«cital of t h i n j i n g l e . And somehow I l i k e to 
t h i n k of Mother and Bro, Goodman, both long since gone to t h a i r e t e r n a l 
reward, as l i v i n g I n t h a t mansion r o t b u i l t w i t h hands, and perhaps 

aughing 
/^ovor the simple lnc5d©nt of t h i s prayer moating of long ago, held i n 
a roar room of the Methodist Church of l o v i n g memory 


