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“Echoes From Lreamland."
For sale at Mis.
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------ At--------

DAVES5’
Try Our 20 cent Chocolates.

Shelburne Falls. Massachusetts.

\\ here is the Cheapest. Best and Clean­
est Stock of

DEY GOODS?
------ At-------

E. B. CARPENTER & GO’S.,
N'o. 40 Bridge St. nearly opposite 1.0.

Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

“SI LV ER M E D A L”
awarded to DUNKLEE & BAU
for best Cabinet Photographs ever
made in Franklin County.

Studio-Ground Floor, Federal
Street near Mansion House,
Greenfield. Massachusetts.

The ACME of perfection in
the line of perfumes for the Hand­
kerchief at

'■ C C Q i D.

BAKER’S PHARMACY,
Shelburne Falls. Massachusetts.

F. H. AMSDEN & CO.,
FAM. AND WINTER OPENING
of Dress Goods and Trimmings. Cloaks
and Shawls, Hosiery, Gloves and Under­
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No. 20 Bridge St., Shelburne Falls, Mass. I

5 Pieces of All W ool camel's Hair Dress Goods I
at 2S ets. per yd. Please examine.

5 Pieces All Wool Henrietta Cloths at 75 cts. i
per yd. worth Si .00

A genuine bargain in a Silk Warp Henrietta I
Cloth for >1.25 worth si 50. Please examine. 1

F. II. Amsden & Co., Agent for Hall’s Folding I
Bazar Drm Forms. Butteriek Patterns and 1
White sewing Machines.

B. H. NEWELL & CO.,
—DEALERS IN—

Hardware,
Iron and Steel,

Paints, Oils and
Varnishes.

PAPER HANGINGS.
Windsor and Newton’s Tube Colors,

Artists’ Brushes, Etc.
We can furnish you with First Class

Goods at Bottom Prices at
Odd Fellows Building’,

Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.
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EDITORIALS.

“He who ascends to mountain-tops, shall
find,

The loftiest peaks most wrapt in clouds
and snow;

He who surpasses or subdues Mankind,
Must look down on the hate of those

below.”
# * *

There is no more common thought
among young people than the foolish one,
that by and by something will turn up by
which they will suddenly achieve fame or
fortune.

No, young gentlemen; things don’t turn
up in this world, unless some one turns
them up.

—Garfield.
* * *

On Tuesday, December 1st, the winter
term of ’91 and ’92 commenced with about
80 students.

Let us all spend our time in the most
profitable manner, that we may not, after
our school days are over, look back with
regret to the time spent here and realize
the benefits we might have received if we
had only applied ourselves to our work.

“For of all sad words of tongue or pen,
The saddest are these it might have been.”

* * ■*
We notice an exchange which contains

the advertisement of a familiar brand of
cigarettes, and another of smoking tobacco.

Do not the advertisement of a periodical,
in a measure, indicate the class of the pa­
per, and would it not be better for a paper,
published by representatives of an institu-
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Was it for this that ten years ago he had
been graduated at Harvard? He fell a-
dreaining of those happy college days, of
his classmates, so many of whom were fa­
mous ami rich, of the struggle for the flow­
ers on (.’lass Dav—how he got a beautiful
bouquet and gave it proudly to Gwendolen
Tudor: how she smiled and blushed, and
how—ah, folly, folly! Surely it must be a
dream —this thought that so much happi­
ness seemed once all his own. Then his
fancy saw again the resistless fury of angry
Fortune dealing blow after blow. Wealth.
health, opportunities must they all go?
Must a fatal blight strike every project.
Gwendolen would not desert him. But had
he any right to link her lot with his poverty
and despair? He had been earnest, indus­
trious, persevering, but a malign destiny
seemed always to be waiting to stamp fail­
ure on his every effort. Perhaps, if he had
been more humble, more communicative.
his affairs might have taken a better turn.
As it was, he had felt to proud to ask
Gwendolen to wait for him, especially as
his prospects grew constantly worse. And
so two persons by’ nature fitted to make
each other happy had drifted apart by
stress of circumstances. Bancroft’s misfor­
tunes had not embittered him, for his na­
ture was genial and full of sunlight, but this
Christmas Eve his earthly history seemed
to be drawing to its close.

Bancroft was suddenly aroused from his
dreams by a faint knocking at the door.
He opened it quickly. A man staggered
into the room and sank into a chair. His
heavy ulster was white with snow. Ice and
snow covered his beard, his eye-brows, and
his hair. As the visitor sat breathing heav­
ily’ in his chair, Bancroft gave an involun­
tary exclamation of surprise:

“Bob Tudor! Of all the persons in the
world!”

The stranger roused himself at the words, 

stared wildly about him, looked foi a mo­
ment at his host, and said:

“Give us vour hand, old man! Are you
alive or dead. Or am I dreaming? Our
last class report said that you were dead,
but you know three or four of our men had
the pleasure of reading very Haltering obi­
tuary notices of themselves.”

••I’m alive and not much more,” replied
Bancroft shaking the proffered hand vigor­
ously,” but how in the name of wonder, did
you happen to come in here?”

"The storm was to much for me.
Brought on one of my old heart attacks. I
have ’em once in so often ever since I

i stroked the Varsity Crew at New London.
There's nothing very dangerous about ’em,

j but they’re confoundedly uncomfortable,
i while they last,”

Bob Tudor, who had now recovered his
equanimity, gazed furtively about the room.

I His quick blue eyes took in at a glance the
desperate plight of his old friend and chum.
While an evil genius had steadily pursued

j Bancroft, Dame Fortune had done nothing
but smile on 'ludor’s efforts. He was a
splendid fellow, handsome as Apollo, frank,
cordial, jovial, but Bancroft was really much
the abler man. It was due to no extraordi­
nary’ ability on Tudor’s part that a distant
relative for whom he had been named, had

; left him §300,000. Nor was it in any meas­
ure due to his own superior genius that his
father had taken him into a well established
law business. His health, too, with the ex-

' ception already noted had not been impair­
ed. His frisky heart was somewhat erratic
at times, but it never seemed to interfere
with his success. In short, Tudor had suc­
ceeded, and Bancroft had failed.

“Look here, old man,” said Tudor “come
and spend the holidays with me. We shall
have a capital time. And, by the way,
I’ve some good news for you!”

Bancroft's pale face flushed crimson.
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“Thank you, Bob, “he said,” but I can’t
accept your invitation—1 haven’t-anything
-to-wear!”

Tudor burst into a merry laugh: “A male
Flora McFlimsy!” he cried,” you look a
hundred times better than 1 do just as you
are. But if you’re going to stand on cere­
mony, come round to the club, and 1’11
make a trade with you some way. You’ve
got to come with me anyway. I tell you
I've found just the position you want, and
if y’ou don't co'aie straight along with me,
old man, you'll be flying right in the face
of Providence. Gome on, Rege!”

The tears sprang quickly up in Bancroft’s
eyes, and the old winning smile of the col­
lege days came back. Ignoring his morti­
fication he took Tudor’s arm, and the pair
started for the club.

“On second thought” said Tudor, after
they had reached the club, and were busy­
ing themselves over a hot supper which,
Tudor said, was absolutely essential to his
happiness, “let’s go over to my tailor’s,
rouse him up, and see what he can do for
us. In the meantime, let me tell you the
good news. You remember how Higginson
and Hale started a magazine here, and how
well they succeeded? Well, you know,
Higginson was an idealist and Hale was a
realist, they have agreed to disagree, and
Hale is going to start another magazine.

In the meantime, Higginson, the idealist,
who has the money, said to me yesterday:
“If I could find Bancroft, I would willingly
pay him S3000 a year for the privilege of
getting his articles using up Tolstoi, How­
ells, and other unmitigated realists.”

“Why Bob,” said Bancroft,” Higginson
and I utterly demolished those fellows
years ago, at the Harvard Union, but they
seem to go right on just the same.”

Tudor laughed merrily. He was not al- 1
together sure about idealism and realism, ;
but he knew about rowing and money-mak- i 

ing. After all, it is barely possible for a
person to get on with a very moderate
amount of metaphysics.

When Tudor’s tailor had attended to
Bancroft, a very gratifying change for the
better was apparent. The two friends boar­
ded the Elevated, and soon found them­
selves at Tudor’s elegant Fifth Avenue
Home. The house was all aglow with
candles and lamps. The richest furniture,
the rarest paintings, the most luxurious
carpets, in the added warmth and light of
a gigantic Christmas tree on whose every
branch flashed the Christmas candles,
glowed radiantly. But brighter than the
flashing lights, warmer than the glow
of mellow-hued paintings, more Chrismas-
like than all the Christmas ceremonies, was
the welcome that sweet Gwendolen Tudor
gave to Reginald Bancroft.

How Bancroft’s fortunes prospered from
that Christmas Eve, how love and fame and
wealth came at his call, how Gwendolen
and he were married at Trinity—why tell
what everyone knows?

When the glad bells rang their “Merry
Christmas” on the radiant Christmas morn,
Bancroft awoke with a start, and caught
himself in the act of saying:

“Thank heaven for the fatherhood of
God and the brotherhood of man!”

CHRISTMAS REVERIE.

Away back on the hills of Vermont lived
an old farmer whose only thoughts, centered
on the farm, made life of little value save
as it brought here and there a scanty mite
to add to that pile already hoarded.

One night, as he sat by the open fire­
place slowly drawing the puffs from his
long pipe, he really changed his thoughts
from the old farm to the near drawing
Christmas.

Yes, once he had looked forward to the 
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day; once, though it was long ago, his
stockings had been filled with the toys that
please, and his appetite had been satisfied
with all the delicacies of the season, but
now it was not so. No. life had once its
pleasures for him but now they were gone.
probably forever.

When suddenly, yet slowly from amidst a
red, cracking stick there arose the delicate
form of a maiden. Not a sound did she
utter, but upon her breast were written the
words :

"Thy life would be happ er made
Ry giving to those who need thy aid."

She slowly and silently disappeared.
What did this mean? Was this a mes­

sage from Heaven? Must all that he had
earned through life be given up? Was this
the reward of his toiling?

No sleep fell to those eyes that night nor
the next, nor the next until a prayer to
Heaven brought the same response and
through the same messenger.

"Thy life would be happier made.
By giving to those who need thy aid.”

“Act, act in the living present" was the
only thought that came to him. Therefore,
with the dawn of another morning he set
out for the beautiful little village of Shel­
burne Falls knowing that there “rich and
gaudy” articles might be found which
would make many a poor child’s little heart
beat with rapturous joy.

Tying his horse before Mrs. Sawyer’s
door he went in and after looking over her
large lines of plush goods, work baskets,
books, albums, and the like, be selected a
copy of “ Picturesque Franklin,” together
with a copy of the Arms Student.

After looking over the list of the con­
tents he turned his eyes to the advertise­
ments, because, as he said, “All the suc­
cessful business men advertise and I would
not trade with those who are not public-
spirited enough to help their own school
paper.”

Taking the Studen t advertisements for
a guide he crossed the frozen street and
entered the store of F. II. Chandler & Co.,
where he purchased of them handkerchiefs,
silk goods, and such articles as he desired.

At G. W. Halligan’s he next stopped to
admire his beautiful crockery, fruit, glass­
ware and to purchase of their choice
groceries.

Returning to H. S. Swan’s their attrac­
tive windows necessarily induced him to
enter, whereupon he was shown their win­
dow shades, furniture, wall paper and many
of those small articles which make life
pleasant and home comfortable and at-

j tractive.
Thomas Joyce showed him his line of

rubber goods, boots, etc., and upon demand
Mr. Joyce presented him with some of his
fine blacking, which called forth the remark
that “bootblacks can shine in any society.”

B. H. Newell & Co. were ever ready to
, show up their lines of wall papers, paint,
: oil and to display any articles that a Ver­

mont farmer could desire for his farm.
Coming out of Newell’s the attractive

windows of A. W. Ward caused an excla­
mation of joy as the farmer beheld the
canned goods, oranges, lemons, grapes, all
displayed in a manner that draws the eye
of all who are true lovers of artistic ar­
rangement.

Retracing his steps he found himself
once more before the open door of F. H.
Amsden & Co., whose counters were over-

! flowing with toys, games, towels, spreads,
table cloths, napkins, etc.

Paying a visit to the shoe store of G. W.
Jenks the old Vermonter was shown every­
thing he wanted from a baby’s socks, clear
up to a man’s 13 (most large enough for
the Vermonter himself.)

J he very ulsters at the door of Merrick
& Bailey tempted him to enter whereupon

1 he found a convenient store kept in the 
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most orderly manner. Possibly it was he
who “wanted a dozen of those turn-down
collars that stand up higher than the stand­
up collars.”

Turning to the Student advertisements
once more for his guide, he spied the words
“Tea. ( ofTee, Flour and Groceries,” at
Amstein Bros.
. A few “five and ten” cent goods pur­
chased at Charles Herring’s left him with
but a few more calls to make before he
must start for home.

At Edwin Baker’s he saw their beautiful
cut glass bottles; bought of their colognes;
and cast a glance of regret at the already
closed soda fountain.

J. K. Patch’s display of photographs
forced him to stop a few moments for ad­
miration of them.

His last stopping place was at E. B.
Carpenter’s, where he purchased of their
silks, handkerchief, umbrellas, dress goods,
etc.

Seating hinuelf beside his bundles in the
old wagon he was about to start for home,
when suddenly he threw down his lines and
rushed into George E. Davis’s store to get
some of his chocolates to sweeten his ride
homeward.

That night he took his seat, as was his
custom, before the old hearth that he might
partake of his soothing pipe and reflect on
the day which had passed.

Already had he laid his plans for Christ­
mas, which would come to-morrow. At
twelve he would receive from the orphan
asylum twenty children who would sit
around him and partake of the Christmas
dinner which his cook should prepare; at
7 p. M. a tree hung with his purchased
articles and surrounded by sweet candy
and snow-white pop corn should be pre­
sented by the old man himself to the eager
children whom he had invited.

Truly, he was almost as anxious for the 

morrow as were the children. His once
cold; hardened, selfish heart had turned,
and he found despite himself that he was a
man, truly loving and loved.

The morrow came, with it the bright,
joyous sunny day of Christmas. At last it
had arrived. The children came; dinner
was eaten; the presents given; the children
departed; and now as the old man sat once
more alone by the hearth, the days of his
childhood came back; how fondly did he re­
member the old school house; his own
home, his mother; his father; leaving home
and settling in the wide world with a fond
wife. Then he slept.

Long years afterwards when his peaceful
life had ended a document was found which
gave all his property to Arms Academy.

To-day that magnificent library stands
upon the campus as the result of his life, of
his labor, and for his forethought.

UNDINE.

. Once upon a time, many years ago, there
appeared at the doorway of a lonely cot­
tage, a beautiful child, whose costly gar­
ments were dripping with the briny water
of the sea. The owners of the cottage
were poor fisher folk, who lived here all
alone upon a promontory, separated from
all the world by a great forest filled with
gnomes and demons. But the old fisher­
man was of a pious mind, and could pass in
safety through the haunted forest on his
way to and from the city.

But having returned one night, he found
his wife in great grief and distress. While
sitting by the side of the lake, watching the
smile of the baby girl, which had been given
them to cheer the path of their age, the child,
with a shout of delight leaped from her
mother’s arms and sank beneath the waves.
Feeling their loss so acutely they were the
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ranger

It proved to be only a pions

more willing to take in the little
who had knocked at their door.

ed in the place of the one who had been lost.
Fifteen years passed by. I he little I ndine
(thus she insisted her parents had called
her-) grew to be a most beautiful woman, her
eves retlected the blue >f the lake smiling
under the sunny skies, her laughter
bubbled forth as pure and deep as a
mountain spring, and her moods were as
changeable as the oce. n wave. She ap­
pealed fond anil loving to her benefactors.
but thoughtlessly gay. never brooking
restraint, as. free and heartless, she con­
sulted only her own will. One day. when
Undine had reached the age of eighteen.
there suddenly appeared upon the green­
sward before the cottage a knight, magnifi­
cently apparelled in purple and gold. As
night was approaching he sought shelter-
for himself and steed. To the eyes of
Undine, heretofore unaccustomed to such
sights, he appeared a prince from Fairyland
and she welcomed him as her long expected
knight.

"Whence had he come. Through the i
wild forest? Then what adventures had he
encountered? Tell her!” But the old man '
shook his head. No such tales should be
told when night enveloped all within its ;
dark mantle and the storm arose with fury. I
Then Undine impatient that any desire of 1
hers should be thwarted, darted from the
room out into the darkness and storm. In
vain did they call and search for her. The
storm gained in fury and many hours had
been passed in this vain search, when a
sweet voice called the knight, making
known her retreat upon a green island lying
in the midst of the angry stream which had
forced its way between the island and the
forest. Dry and unharmed was she, but
she would return only after the promise I
that all that she wished should be granted. ■

When rejoicing over her safety were over
the knight gladly told the story of his ad­
ventures. How in a distant city lived a
beautiful ladv. in answer to whose challenge
he had risked the dangers of the ill-omened
forest. How. among perils too dreadful to
recall to mind, he had been driven on
by the tall figure of a white man, seemingly
enveloped in mist, and occasionally drench­
ing him with spray,— on—on—-toward the
promontory w here he now found his beauti­
ful Undine.

The w ild brook still continued its course,
making it impossible to leave the island
and the knight was content to live on as in
a dream, forgetful of all the world beside,
but loving more dearly each day the beauti­
ful Undine.

On a dark night as they' sat by the fire
there came a knock at the door, sudden
and startling. It proved to be only a pious
priest who had been wrecked upon the
coast and sought hospitality. During his
reception the knight sat silent, deep in
thought. The outer world seemed far re­
moved from this quiet isle- Here was the
priest sent to their lonely' home as by
Providence; all seemed propitious for his
immediate marriage with Undine, so,
Undine was married to the knight amid the
rejoicings of those two who loved her best.

But many vague thoughts troubled the
Knight. His beautiful bride mystified him.
She showed herself to be full of childish
pranks and freaks neither reverencing the
aged father nor her foster parents, yet always
quiet and submissive as a look of displeas­
ure crossed her husband’s face.

But, as on the following morning, all
looked toward the young wife fearing some
outbreak of temper or childish freak, they
were surprised to find Undine thoughtfully
helping her mother while a strange new 
light shone from her eyes.

As, the cool of evening approached, the
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young couple wandered from the cottage
turning their steps toward the stream, which
had been so wild and boisterous, but now
flowed gently along between its green
banks. “To-morrow it will be quite dry,”
sighed Undine “and you can travel away
wherever you will, without anything to hin­
der you.” But the Knight looked smiling
down upon her, swearing never to leave her.
When they reached the bank of the stream, I
Sir Huldebrand took her in his arms and -
bore his beautiful burden over to the green
.island where he had found her on that
stormy night. Here they seated themselves
and Undine lifted that veil of mystery
which had always surrounded her.

In the elements, she said, dwelt beautiful
creatures like mortals, except that they were
not possessed of souls. They were more
beautiful, than human beings, and dwelt in
crystal palaces, gaily happy, never having
aught to grieve them. But they return to
the elements and nothing remains to their
memory except the dust and wind and
waves.

But it is possible for such beings to at- I
tain a soul and wake to a higher life, by the
closest union of affection and love with :
some mortal. So, her father, being a ;
powerful prince in the Mediterranean, had
brought her, a laughing child, to the fisher- |
man’s cottage, where she had loved and
been loved and was possessed of a soul:
but, she added, if he should cast her oil,
she would dart into the stream about them,
and be borne back to her parents.

Such was the story, which Undine told
the Knight out upon the green island. At
first, torn by doubts, then his heart over- |
flowed with love toward this beautiful but
mysterious being.

Now Undine appeared thoughtful and
considerate of all about her, and immedi­
ately forsaw the grief which her departure
would cause her foster-parents, should they

learn of her new gift. So Sir Huldebrand
and his bride prepared for their journey,
and having parted from the loving old peo­
ple, departed for the city beyond the wood.

Flere Sir Huldebrand had been mourned
as dead and now that he returned with a
beautiful princess, great was the rejoicing
felt throughout the city. One alone, the
beautiful lady, Bertalda, on whose mission
the Knight had gone into the forest, was
sad, for she, too, Jiad loved the Knight.

Undine and Bertalda soon felt irresistibly
drawn toward each other: no one, in fact,
could resist the sweetness and gentleness
of Undine.

Now, as time passed on, there came the
I anniversary of Bertalda’s name dayj and

Undine prepared a great Jcte in her honor,
showing herself to be good and noble heart­
ed, as well as beautiful; but Bertalda and
the citizens proved themselves proud and
selfish, Undine, grieving at the spirit shown
by the guests, begged that they might leave
the city and its haughty citizens at once,
and travel to Castle Ringstetten upon the
Danube, the home of Sir Huldebrand. So
they departed on their long journey, but
Bertalda, seemingly humble and repentant
was allowed to journey with them.

For many years they lived happily at
Ringstetten, but clouds began to gather.
Bertalda still loved the Knight and wooed
him with constant attentions, while he
shuddered at any display of his wife’s con­
trol over the elements. Meantime from the
beautiful fountain in the court, dreadful
water-sprites appeared to the two as they
walked contentedly through the halls of
Ringstetten, hand in hand. Undine no­
ticed and was sick at heart. These phan­
toms were warnings noted by her, but un­
heeded by her husband and her friend. At
last, she ordered the fountain closed, and
no longer were the unwelcome guests seen
about Ringstetten. The affection of the
Knight, however, still wavered.
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Once, when Bertalda had wan lercd .:v..n
in a lit of of anger, he folk wed, and was in
danger of a dreadful death at the hands
the tall white man. who had appeared to
him in the forest, and whom he now knew
to be Kiihleborn, I inline's uncle and
prince of the spirits of the water.' Hut I n-
dine overtook the two. as the waters were
rising about them, anil subdued the elem­
ents. Again the love ot Huldebrand tur­
ned toward his gentle loving wife. and life
went happilv at Ringstetten. until in the
pleasant spring weather, when all creatures
think of distant lands with longing. Bertalda
proposed a sail down the Danube. Prepar­
ations were jov fully made, and all went
well, until, while sailing down the river, the
water sprites again made their presence
known. Then. Sir Huldebrand. with sud­
den anger, bade his wife depart to her
friends, for he had been tormented long
enough by their tricks. Slowly-slowly-with
face white and drawn, and eyes filled with ,
tears, Undine slipped over the side of the
boat into the waves, and, seemingly, mel­
ted into their depths.

For many months, she was mourned as !
dead, and then, the Knight's old love for
Bertalda overcame all memories, and their '
wedding day was set. At last, the wedding
day dawned, but the groom sorrowfully j
thought of Undine, and the bride longed
for the purifying water, so beneficial to her
beauty, shut up in the beautiful fountain in
the court. Pleased to have found her
every whim gratified, she ordered the stone
to be removed, when there arose, slowly-
slowly-a great sheet of clear water and from
its midst there advanced a veiled figure,
weeping and wringing its hands; straight
on through the court, up the staircase,
where Undine had been so happy, and so
beloved, to Huldebrand’s door it glided.
Undine was not dead and had come to claim
her own. The Knight might never see his i
wedding day.

student .___________ _

Even to this day. there may be seen at
Uastle Ringstetten. by the Danube, a beau­
tiful!'. green grave, and from its head, arises
a pure'spring. the gleaming waters of which

flow entirely around the grave. .
Undine guards her dead!

_W. :ire in receipt of many articles this mouth which
fr.:■■ t k . f .-pace ne are unable to print. But its they
a: ■nil -e."l. they will appear in following numbers.

_T. . Urn writer of the above article we wish to extern!
many thanks. K"’

DEATH OF ALDEN C. HUTCHINSON.

Word reached town last Thursday of the
death at Princeton, New Jersey, of Mr.
Alden C. Hutchinson of this place, which
occurred at n o'clock that forenoon. The
deceased was a native of this town, son of
Mr. and Mrs. George G. Hutchinson, resid­
ing at the Centre, and was the youngest of
a family of eight children. Fie was born
November ist. 1867, and was 24 years and
11 days of age at his death. Of an active
and friendly disposition and straightfor­
ward, lovable nature, he always endeared
himself tc the hearts of all with whom he
became associated, and his untimely depar­
ture, cut down as it were in the very flower
of youth, leaves a void in the friendly circle
that cannot be easily filled. Mr. Hutchin­
son had the past eight years been a student,
one year of which w’as spent at Frances-
town academy, three years at the academy
at Shelburne Falls, Mass., and four years at
Bates college, Lewiston Me., and during this
time he taught school in this town and in
Mass, and Maine. September 15th the
present year, he entered the seminary at
Princeton, N. J., as a student in the junior
theological class, and had been there but
three weeks when he experienced an attack
of malarial fever, as termed by a local phy­
sician, who gave assurance of a speedy
recovery. The patient in a few' days, how­
ever, became worse, and another physician
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who was summoned, found the disease to
be typhoid fever, but with careful nursing
he had until within a few hours of his de­
cease, been apparently gaining, when sud­
denly Thursday forenoon death ensued
from heart failure.

The funeral services were held at the
Presbyterian church at Antrim Centre, of
which the deceased was a member, last
Sunday afternoon. Words of eulogy of
the deceased, and consolation for the
bereaved ones, were offered by Prof. H. S.
Cowell of Cushing academy, Ashburnham,
Mass.; Rev. Dr. Cochrane, pastor of the
church, and Mr. B. C. Clark, a classmate,
and the bearers were the six brothers of
the deceased. —The An trim Reporter.

IN MEMORI AM.
The class has adopted the following reso­

lutions:
Whereas: God in His infinite wisdom

has called unto Himself our dearly beloved
classmate, Alden C. Hutchinson, we, the
Class of ’87, Arms Academy, in apprecia­
tion of his faithful and loyal services to the
class as President, are desirous of express­
ing our sincere respect for his memory and
our affectionate sympathy with the mem­
bers of the home thus sorely afflicted;
therefore be it

Resolved, That in his death the Class of
’87 loses one of its most loyal and self­
sacrificing members, and the Academy one
of her most promising alumni.

Resolved, That we in our conscious
bereavement, remember in the deepest and
most respectful sympathy, his doubly
bereaved parents, sister, brothers and
friends in this feeble expression of that
which has stirred the deepest thoughts and
feelings of our best natures.

Resolved, That we ever hold his name,
his friendship, and his life among us as one
of our most precious and sacred memories,
and that the loss of one of our strongest

and brightest links shall bring us yet more
closely together and lead our thoughts to
whatsoever things are pure and of good re­
port.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu­
tions be sent to the family of our late class­
mate, to each of the Instructors under
whom he graduated, and the same be pub­
lished in the next current number of the
Arms Student.
FRANK D. BARDWELL,
URA G. BURROWS,
LOTTIE R. CRITTENDEN,

ACADEMICS.

Merry Christmas.
School began Dec. ist, with a good num­

ber of scholars.
Wanted—50 more scholars.
Professor Thompson has been sick for

several days. This gave some of our schol­
ars an opportunity to show their ability as
teachers.

This cold weather prevents many of the
scholars from enjoying their pleasant porch
interviews. It is suggested we have an
apartment provided for these.

* We have a new organization called “The
• Academy Barbarian Band.”

Read the exchange list. Good for you
Mr Scott.

There are 31 scholars in “B” Algebra
which is the largest class in school.

Athletic interests are on the wane.—
Where are the Singing and Debating socie­
ties?

Quoits played with tin dinner pail covers
seem to be the favorite amusement in the
boy’s basement.

(The girls don’t play quoits, but their
voices are as loud as the sound of tin din­
ner pail covers.

Committee
on

Resolutions
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The class of'94 gave their second ■> ci-
able in Academy hall Dec. 9th.

1'he programmes were verv pretty, and
the printing was something that we have
not seen on sociable programmes for many
a day.

Senior Dramatics.

1‘he reputation of Arms Academy for giv­
ing excellent theatricals was fullv maintain­
ed by the class of '92 assisted by '93. The
cast of character in the drama and the farce
was as follows.

i'BREAD ON THE WATERS."
Five years are supposed to elapse be­

tween Act 1 and Act 2.
Characters.

Dr. Harlem, Principal of Greenlake Semin­
ary, C. A. Merrill
Harry Harlem his son, C. F. Canedy
Fred Hastings ) P. C. Comstock .
Hob Winders f uplls’ G. F. Merrill
Jonathan Wild Butts the town constable.

[H. G. Goodell
Lucy Harlem the Doctor’s daughter,

[Miss Binder
Mrs. Loring housekeeper, Miss Hicks
Dilly (picked from the streets,) Miss James „

THE FARCE, “SIX TO ONE.”
Characters.

Mrs. Pomeroy Dodge of Newport,
[Miss Mann

Gladys Quincy, her Boston niece,
[Miss Swan

Nina Crosby, her N. Y. niece, Miss Hill
Maud Lawton. her Phil, niece, Miss Johnson i
Ethel Davies, her Chi. niece, Miss Bradford 1
Aline De Valence, her French niece,

[Miss Hoyt
Eliot Champney her nephew, W. W. Wing

Mr. Charles A. Merrill as “Doctor Har­
lem” acquitted himself with great credit.
His make-up was superb.

Mr. Canedy as “Harry Harlem” acted
with spirit and effectiveness. His enuncia­
tion was particularly good

Mr. Comstock in the part of “Fred Has­
tings" scored a decided success.

Mr. George F. Merrill as “Bob Winders”
brought down the. house with “just my
luck."

Mr. Goodell in the character of “Jona­
than Wild Butts" was well adapted to the
part and succeeded admirably in portray­
ing the town constable.

Miss Binder as “Lucy Harlem” gave a
pleasing presentation of the character, and
used her elocutionary powers to good ad­
vantage.

Miss Hicks, as "Mrs Loring” did excel­
lent work, and entered heartily into the
spirit of the play.

Miss James as “Dilly” did herself great
credit and is deserving of very high com­
mendation.

In the farce Miss Mann as “Mrs. Pom­
eroy Dodge” chaperoned her somewhat
lively nieces in a very matronly manner.

Miss Swan as “Gladys Quincy” was ex­
tremely aesthetic and Bostonian;

Miss Hill as “Nina Crosby” showed with
good effect the interest young ladies of
New York are supposed to feel in stocks
and bonds.

Miss Johnson, as “Maud Lawton” devel­
oped an extraordinary interest in genealogy,
coats-of-arms, and similar subjects,

Miss Bradford, as “Ethel Davies” spoke
clearly, and ate chocolate creams with “ease
and dispatch.”

Miss Hoyt, as “Aline DeValence” made
a pleasing impression, and spoke French
with an unusually good accent.

Mr. Wing as “Eliot Champney” the
young man who believed in the doctrine of
“impartial, equal attention” made love to
the five nieces in five different ways. Mr.
W ing did this so well, that the unprejudi­
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ced observer is almost forced to the conclu­
sion that Mr. Wing must have had consid­
erable experience in this direction.

PERSONALS.

Harry Higgins is driving a delivery wagon
for a Holyoke laundry.

Mattie Smith is teaching in Colerain.
Lilian Cary is in Chicago attending an

art institution.
Percy Richmond is working in a drug

store in Florence, Mass.
Win. P. Batchelder is in Washington, D.

C. for the winter.
Roy D. Judd ’93 has a good position at

Mr. Baker’s drug store.
Janie Mather’91 is teaching in Adams­

ville.
The Principal of Cushing Academy con­

siders Mr. H. B. Davis a valuable addition
to the faculty.

Maud Purrington ’90 is teaching in Shat-
tuckville.

E. J. Cary is attending the veterinary
college in Montreal.

Milo Purrington is keeping books for
Canedy and Field, Shattuckville.

Kate Smith, ’91, is teaching at Foundry- .
Village, Colerain.

Our new janitor and editor, Chas. W.
Cary, has entered the class of ’93.

Carrie E. Winterhalder is learning the
dress maker’s trade of Mrs. Thomas of this
town.

Welcome back! Miss Yetter, you, too,
Mr. Brown.

Clarence B. Covell has a liking for the
banking business.

Clayton L. Higgins, our former janitor
and editor of athletics, is in Springfield,
Mass.

Benjamin J. Kemp has a good position at
Ainsden’s.

Guy C. Tower is working at the dental
office of Dr. J. C. Perry.

Bertha C. Andrews is teaching in Shel­
burne Center.

Annie E. Morse late teacher at Conway,
has gone to Deerfield.

Edwin A. Tanner who paid us a visit
lately is clerking in Fitchburg.

Eva Sprague is at home in Jacksonville,
Vt.

Attella C. Woodward is teaching.
Cora Russell is teaching in Colerain.
Miss Davenport '86 is resting at home.
The recently published book, “Pictures­

que Franklin,” contains a description of
Shelburne Falls, and an illustrated poem by
Prin. Frederic Allison J upper.

News has reached us of Annie L. Ritchie
class of ’90 who led the class last year and
now has in consequence captured a $6o
prize at Middlebury, Vt. College.

When you come to Shelburne
Falls stop at the

# Shelburne Falls House,«•
where you will find a nice com­
fortable Room, and Good Table
at reasonable prices.

F. E. REED, Prop.-

LUCIUS FIFE’S

FLOW
Everything in the line of Flowers.

Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

M jvi. wiqsoX,
----- Office and Residence,-----

NO. 28 MAIN STREET.
All calls in Country promptly attended to

night or day.

STUDY LAW
AT IBO.V1E.

Take a Course in the Sprague
Correspondence >clioo I of
Law. Send ten cents (stamps)
for particulars to
J. COTNER, Jr., Sec’y,
No. 119, Whitney Block, notion, Mich.
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WEBSTER’S
INTERNATIONAL

< dictionary;

THE ME® WEBSTER
Successor of the Unabridged.

A GRAND INVESTMENT
For the Family, the School or the Library.

The work of revision occupied over ten
years, more thana hundred editorial la­
borers having been < inployed, and over
@300,000 expended before the first copv’
was printed.

SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.
A Pamphlet of specimen pages illustrations,

testimonials,etc., sent free by the publishers.
Caution is needed in purchasing a dictiona­

ry, as photographic reprints of a comparatively
worthless edition of Welister are being marketed
under various names, often bv misrepresentation.

, get the best,
The International, which bears the imprint of
G. &,r. MERRIAM &. CO.,

PUBLISHERS,
SPRINGFIELD, Mass., U.S.A.

THE DEERFIELD VALLEYECHO
RVinting Offflice.

Commercial Work. Poster Work, Book Work.
All kind of Fancy and Artistic Printing, Fine

Ball and Reception Prijrams etc.
Work done neatly and promptly, prices low.

E. BZLLIK’GS, PROP.
No. 7, Mechanic St.. Shelburne Falls. Ma-s

CHARLES HERRING.
—Dealer in—

Notion and Fancy Goods,
•* AND 1<> CENT G001>-<

Shelburne Falls. .Massachusetts. '

«T- KL- IPSL’tolx, ■
PHOTOGRAPHER.

Fine Cabinets sc. per Dozen. “ I,, z, n for
All sizes of ii.einns Iron, a l.ock.l to a Lite size at

SpeeHltv™ *1*' J'ar,iv <iroul-s and Artistic < rayons a

'•helburne Falls. Massael.usei's.

W. A. F0KBES,

DryCoodsandCarpets
GREENFIELD,

The largest stock and the finest Carpet
Room in Western Mass.

Fine China
TEA SETS, DECORATED DINNER

SETS. SEMI-PORCELINE SETS.
The finest Stock of Lamp Goods, in this

city can boast.

jSfioVe^, ^angeg, Furnace^
Hot Water Heating a Specialty.
Newell & Gillett,

Shelburne Falls, .Massachusetts,

CAWOY! CARJDY!
Be sure and visit our Palace of Sweets.
Some of the kinds made fresh every day.
Peanut, Crisp Cocoanut, Caramels, Acid

Lemon Drops, Horehound Drops, Butter
Cups, Ribbon Candy, all flavors.

Caramels, all kinds.
Salted Almonds, Bon Bons made fresh.
Our Fancy, and Domestic Bakery is com­

plete.
Ice Cream and Sherbet made to order at

short notice, also Fine Dining Rooms.

O. A. BLAISDELL,
Greenfield, Massachusetts.

J. L. GOLDSMITH,

Book and Job Printer.
■''Helburne Falls. Massachusetts.
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For pure

and all No. i goods go to

Shelburne. Fall*. .Massachusetts.

H. S. SWAN,
—DEALER IN—

CABINET FURNITURE,
Upholstery Goods, Feathers, Window

Shades, Carpets, Picture Frames,
Mirrors, Paper Hangings,

&c.
East End of Bridge Street,

Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

When you are going to buy any
thing in the line ofo

it will be for your interest to Call
and see Ah*. My stock is complete and well select­
ed and Prices are away down to the lowest figures,

I mark them low ami sell them quick.
Repairing done in a Workman-like manner.

T. JOY CJK.
Opposite the National Bank.

Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

MRS. S. H. SAWYER
—DEALF.lt IN—

Blank’Miscelaneons Books
STATIONERY, PERIODICALS,

FANCY GOODS, and TOYS,

Agent for Barrett’s Dye House.
.Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

G.W. HALLIGAN&C0.,
—DEA LEICS IN—

The Choicest of

and Best Line of Crockery.
Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

To our many Patrons: We know you are waiting for
this announcement. We are-ready for you. We are
making extra effort this fall to sell more goods than ever
before. ’Tis true we must make some extra inducements
to accomplish this, so here they are: Suit §8., Lot 4115
Sack Coat. Size 35 to 42, .

It has been our aim every Fall to offer you a Suit of
extra good value at the moderately low price of $8.(10 per
Suit. Hereto!ore we have purchased a few sizes each of
several different styles. .To-day we find by buying a big
quantity of one style we can oiler you a st ill better Suit
than ever before.* They are ALL WUOL,,a handsome
dark mixture, made up this season, in the present style.
You can’t help but buy one, for the price is. only 88.00.
Ask to see Suit lot No. 4115. They are worth $10.00 of
anybody’s money.

Merrick Ac ISailey,
Shelburne Falls, Massachusetts.

HEADQUARTERS,
For Coffee, Tl'ea, Flour and all of
the best lines of

GROCERIES
Ne>v Canned Goods just received, also a
fine display of Crockery.

Call and see.

AWSTS2N BROS.,
Shelburne Falls, (BllCKlcUKl 81(16) Massachusetts.

J. L. WADE* CO.,
Steam Printers,

Cor Bridge and Water Sts.

Executors of Artistic Printing of every des­
cription. Get our prices; compare our work;
then judge for yourself
She'burne Falls, Massachusetts.
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(Franklin County)
SHELBURNE FALLS, MASS.

Frederic f\. Tupper, p. B., principal.

FACULTY.
F. A. Tupper, A. B., Greek, Latin and French.
Kirk W. Thompson, A. B., Natural Sciences.
A. T. Andrews, A. B., German and Mathematics.
S. Brown, English Language and Literature.

Instruction may also be obtained from the
following.

Mrs. Addie Chase Smith, Elocution.
Mrs. J. F. Hoyt. Instrumental Music.
Ml Arthur J. Rowland, Penmanship.

Three Courses of Study.
Classical, prepares for College, General, for •

Teaching, Business, Scientific Schools etc.
English, for Practical Duties of Life.
Students not desiring to take a regular.course,

may take special studies. Classes in Common
English Branches each term.

EXPENSES.
Tuition, (English Course) per term, ?8.co.
Tuition, (Classical or General) q.co.
Penmanship, Drawing, Painting and Music, Extra
Board in Private families, S3.00 to 4.00 per week.
Table Board atBoys’Boarding Hall, 2.50 “
Furnished Rooms, 4.00 to 6.00 per term.
Rooms for Self-boarding at reasonable terms.

CALENDAR.
Fall Term begins,
Fall Term end,
Winter Term begins,
Winter Term ends,
Spring Term begins,
Spring Term ends,

Tuesday, Sept. 1, 1891
Friday, Nov. 25, 1891
Tuesday, Dec. 1, 1891,
Friday, March 4, 1892,

Tuesday, March 22, 1892.
Wednesday, June 8, 1892.

Anniversary Exercises, June 5 to 8, 1892.
For CataL gue or further information address.

EQ’o. bridge St.,

Dry (joods,

papey

Jdosi^ry,
Underwear, and Gloves. Everything in
the Dry Goods Line we carry or can get.

Call and see us. One price to all.
IF. H. Chandler & ©o.,

Shelburne FalL, Massachusetts.

SOFTENS & PRESERVES LEATHER

FREDERIC A. TUPPER, Principal.

And every other kind of Best Shoe
Blacking made, also

Largest line of Footwear
in Franklin County at Lowest Prices.

When in need of anything in our line try
QJn and you can find Just what you
want Every time.
Shelburne Fa'ls, Massachusetts.
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