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It has been a severe winter here in Mich- I believe my Readers to be intelligent peoe
igan and from what I read in the news, ple, capable of forming their own opinions
you have all been subjected and exposed and it is my policy to respect your indivi-
to all kinds of unusual weather to some dual rights. I will endeavor to keep the
degree. It has been a good winter to curl editorial comments on a non-partisan and
up by the fireplace with a cheerful wood non-sectarian basis. I do not care to be-
fire burning and with a good Alger book come a commercial enterprise and accept

in one hand and a bowl of pop corn in the paid advertising. Since we are a mixed
others Although the winter has been se- group, Collectors and Dealers, I do not in~
vere, there has been no power failures tend to play one against the other by pub-
and occasionally in the evening whendark- licly suggesting book prices. However, 1
ness falls, we bring out the bayberry see nothing wrong in book-trades and ex-
candles and the kerosene lamps and light changes where equal value and condition
them just for the atmosphere of fond mem— has been established. In my humble opinion,
ories of the past. Ve have eaten down- Alger book prices are subject to the law
town in restaurants where the lights were of supply and demand; and of course the
burning low just for the stmosphere, and condition of the book and the Publisher

of course you can't read the prices so must be considered. There is little demand
well either. Later, we usually discover for the cheaper volumes and & greater de-
in the well-lighted cashier area, that mand for the better quality editions. I am
the lower the lights, the higher the not a collector of first editions, nor do
prices. V'hy not try this low-light atmos- I claim to be an authority. I am told that
phere in your own home. If you have been if you have a book of the right Publisher
complimenting your wife's cooking with: and of the right vintage, then you are get-

"Just like down-town" let me suggest a
change: "You can't get anything like this
down-town." I believe that what I miss
the most about our modern winters are the
horse drawn sleighs and bells. The sound
of a gtring of bells attached to the har-
ness, now only a memory, was as welcome
to our ears then, as the good humor man
is today to our children. The sleighbells
of a generation or two ago mve been re-

ting warm, but please don%t be mislead by
a common copyright date. This fact is what
confuges too mamny uninformed people. Books
should always be complete and in good con-
dition. I have a few basket-cases myself.
Vhat can you do with them?

The newsletter is mailed to 59 Subscribers
and one Honorary member, representing 23
states and the District of Columbia. More

subscribers are expected from time to time.
Sinece each subscriber is a potential market
for your book purchases, sales or exchanges,

placed with the hersh clatter of tire-
chains with their broken links which beat
out a clanging rhythm egainst the fenders

in the cold frosty winter air. However it
is only winter here on the ground. Ve
think of January as winter because we can
see the snow and feel the cold; But it's
like June instead of January if you will
try looking up into the bright clear blue
sky. Try standing in a snow-bank on a
bright sunny day and look-up until you
see see nothing but the clear blue sky.
Its June! The only difference, you are
there, with your feet buried in the snow!
Then you feel blue. Try looking up! above
and beyond your world of care, and its

memory shall melt away as does the anmual

I meant only to mske a short introduction
\ I have used up too much of my

: +ass L have just read of

¢ beloved poet, Robert

ereby dedicate the above

wﬁ' to his memory.

you should remember where they can be
reached. Beginning with the new year, Jan-
vary 1, 1963, each new subscriber shall be
identified with a consecutive number and
names and addresses will be published. In
order that new subscribers may be kept in-
formed, the names and addresses of all sub-
scribers shall be publighed, They will be
spread over the course of & year and equal-
ly divided.

No. 56 Mr. Paul J. Schmidt, Sr.

1447 South Main Street, skron, 1, Ohio

No. 57 Mrs. Ruth E. Seese

4520 Highland Ave., Bethesda 14, Md.
No. 58 WMr. Paul B. Ray

42]1 South Main St., Plainwell, uich.
No. 59 wr. James D. Burns

153 Chestnut St., Nashua, N.H.
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~ SUBSCRIBERS TO THE NEVSBOY - Keep this
A 1list. These names will not be repested
2gain this year: BY STATES

' Mrs. Lorne J. (Shirley) Conlon
: 6491 Glenroy St., Dan Diego 20, Cal.

Mr. Vernon Cowles
102 Russell St., Hamden, Conn.

Wr. Edward Levy, (Pleasant Hill)
Yoodbridge, New Haven 15, Conn.
Mrs. C.A. (Irme) Scofield
A P.O. Box 457 Ridgefield, Conn.
‘HMr. Jack Stoeffel
2511 Carter S€t., 'ilmington, Del.
~Mr. Ernest P. Sanford
736 Aspen St., N.l\. Vashington, D.C.
| Continued next month '
| ******&*ﬁ****ﬁ********%***********%**%***
Ve are indebted to Prof. John Cavelti,
-.;+ subscriber, for permis_lon-to use and

. - read his article "Portrait of the News-

‘ boy" which was. concluded in last mopth's
issue. I found his remarks very inter-
esting and found his description of the,

. .. typical Alger hero and other cheracters

! to be authentic and the article bears
much evidence that the professor vas
familiar with his subject. I am sure that

. there is ome consolation, that he found
his research vork highly entertaining.

WG - Thank you, Professor, for a job vell done!
A common expression, often heard, but
. which should.be discounted is: "I read

.+ them all. wvhen I was a boy, They are all
_alike. "hen you reasd one, you have resd

'.-$hem all." ¥e don't really take such re-

. marks, literally. I could not make that

a  statement. I am shmll reading and have a
£y long:w&y to go. Granted thet some stories
have been published twice, using differ—

ent titles and granted thet the paztterns

| - .are often cuite similar, I still enjoy

I ‘each new. story thet I begin, perhaps with

-one exception, those that were completed
~_ and some times I suspect written entirely
. by another persob and I submit one ex~
_ample: M JERRY, THE BACKI 00DS BOY" In this
storyg I vas highly disappointed.

e mme Ben, ia used, there
; knnw;;Bub then.I have not

the subscribers of the Newsboy, who sre on
record up to the time of completion of the
story. In chapter three, I will introduce

the stranger who remained unidentified in
the first chepter. I want you to take &n
active part in the preparation of this

story (show me that you are interested)and
suggest names for the characters. This stran-
ger may turn out to be & villiszn or an an-
gel in disguise; So you have two choices.

I have been curious, if New York City still
had newsboys on the streets and I have so-
licited the following article from Ralph
Gardner, subscriber from New York City.

EXCLUSIVE FOR THE NE¥ SBOY - HALPH GARDNER

New York: Horatio Alger's aggressive news-—
boys —— if they still existed -- would be
in dire straits, wnat with the current
strike of seven daily newspapers in New
York City. Despite several heastily pro-
duced "temporary'" dzilies, New Yorkers to-

~ day generelly are depending upon broadcast

media for their nevs reports. But daily

papers or none, the ™ uxtra" — shouting
newsboys is virtually as obsolete on New
York City streets zs double-decker buses

.and organ grlnders‘_monkeys. ithen the

journels are available, city dwellers pre-
fer to have morning editions delivered to
their apartment doors, so they can scan
the headlines over breakfast. Others pick
up a copy of their favorite daily at cor-
ner newsstands —- many of them operzted by
disabled vebteragns of Yorld ler I —- or at
chain operated subway stands. But the
strike soon will end, and in New York's
outlying suburben areas, & small army of
ambitious boys will resume delivering news—
papers from house-to-house, generally about

. 7:00 o clock in the morning. But more often
than not, they do this for pin-money and to

augment their allowance, rather than be-

_cause of the necessity of contributing to

their family's income or helping to pay off
the mortgage on the old homestead. The ex—
perience provided by this early business

~training will, nevertheless, stand them in

good stead in years to come. ! hen the
strike ends, these sturdy lsds vill be back
on the job, and their customers will be
mighty pleased. Until then, ho»ever, the
boys can enjoy an extra hour of sleep be-
fore getting up to go to ‘school.,
*H*%K-H*%!&-

In these few remarks, Ralph has captured
the spirit of the big city. I can remember

of course, from our one and only visit, But

I can relive those few but eﬂtr&ncing mo—
ments of excitement. I can ‘sense the hustle
1ocaI people who know just whera ‘they are
going. I can sense the 1eisure geit of the
vigiting' sight-seer #s he drinks in the

" vondrous. views vhich are foreign to his

gight. I can senae the roar of the never-

: enﬂ;ng, naver—stogning surface traffic. I
7 the

ggn_aanse tha ramiiiqr qda
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(X 1"':5, Gurman, Assoc. Editor

The three letters quoted are
most apropos for the month of

February. First and foremost,
the principals are patriots in
in public office, and second,all

are familiar with Horatio Alger.

One of the finest books Alger
wrote is '"The Backwoods Boy; or
How a Young Rail-Splitter Becamne
President. Being The Boyhood
and Manhood of Abraham Lincoln. ™
The preface carries the date.....
July 4, 1883, Published in the
"Tllustrious American Series by
Anderson & Allen.

o ok ok ok koW % W%
VTe have a

of 4 boys,
hero age).

letter from a father
the oldest 16 (Alger

He is Lt. Harry P. Jenkins for
16 years with the Kalamazoo . Po-
lice Dept., formerly with the
Youth Bureau who took an interest
| in the NE'SBOY and was enthused

about having his article appean
It follows:

T would suggest that prevention
of Jjuvenile delinquency started
with the birth of Cain, 4006 B.C.
TThatever preventive measures were
employed evidently failed,because
Cain murdered his own brother.

"Hesiod, the Creek Poet said: 'I
'see no hope for the future of our
people if they are to be depend-
ent upon the frivolous youth of
today; for certainly all youth
are reckless beyond comparison
~and opinionated much beyond their
years. "hen I was a boy, we were
taught to be discreet and respect-
ful toward our elders, but the
present youth are exceeding wise
-and impatient of restraint!.
(This comment was made c.1000 BC)

"Bet,ter preventive programs, or-

ganized activity designed to oc-

- cupy otherwise idle hours, have

. increased since.the early 1930's,

\ Such programs do much for the ju-

venile who finds it difficult to

I make emotional adjustments. The

i hardcore delinquent, or youthful

l ' criminal is not attracted to this
|

~ type of program They are bad
~ because they want to be bad.

~ fjardcore delinquents and youth-
' criminals comprise only about
>f _our juvenile population.
97, are not delinquent. Being
enile is not a thing to be
’-ﬂ:E‘r
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the land, and for those who are
charged with their enforecement.,
2) A challenge for which to as-
pire. This includes a. positive
goal in life, pride in a job well
done, a sense of responsibility,
and respect for the rights and
property of others'.
% %o e ok o Rk %k ok X

Fember George 1. Setman sent us

the following acknowledgement:

"The Secretary of Commerce
"Tashington 25, D,C.
Vay 16, 1962

It. Col. George 1. Setman, III
Secretary Horatio Alger Club
364 Milford Square Road
Quakertown, Pennsylvania

Dear Colonel Setman:

Thank you for sending me an hone
orary membership card in the Hor«
atio Alger Club. I am pleased
that you think my self-made efw
forts as a businessman and a pub-
lic official are consonant with

the "strive and succeed" princi.

ples of your organization.

Sincerely yours,

(si=ned) Luther H, Hodges"

koK dc ok Kk ok K ok %k

Gilbert Vestgard, II has an in-
teresting note to the NE''SBOY, ‘e
quote in part from his letter of
January 18, 1963:

"Dear Forrest;

In the 1last elections I was a
worker for the Republican Party.
At this time I became acquainted
with Senator Fverett 1, DNirksen.
At one of our meetings, I asked
the Senator if he ever read any
of the Alger books. He answvered
that he thought that he had read
every one of them I then’asked
him if he could remember any one
in particular., He said that he
remembered one called "Stick To
Your Bush", which told of how a
boy and his friends went to pick
berries. The boy's friends pick-
ed first from one bush and then
from another, while he stuck to
his bush. At the end of the day
he had more berries than any of
his friends. I would 1like to
find out which Alger book this
story comes from, and I thought
that you might mention this item
in the next issue of the '"News-
boy™ to see if anybody knows the
title of the book that this story
comes from T would then like to
send a copy of the book to the
5= :




ry looks very
to see this
editions It

that deserves to be
a_ﬁold.ln bookstores'

TR anyené knows about
Stick To Your Bushi'--
we would be happy
~ and enlighten

as added another title
s Tegacy™ to his col-
g a total of 89 vol-
gazine stories. Hav-
rkness and Daylight in
Helen Campbell, 1892,

d by the mentlan d‘
a%mg House, for
the abode and study of
fer the Alger stcnes.

h )
A sampling of a
ahmrtﬁstary_bltleso

- reply. - y
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Max Goldberg, proprietor of the
Pink Spinning Yheel , has taken
to his bed with the flu. e do
hope he is better. He wished
this to appear in fthe January
Jissue but due to illness, we
publish it now.

Death of Tittle Alice
Ry Horatio Alger

-Shed no tears for 1 ittle Alice,

She has drained life's bitter
chali LS

Never more shall we bohn]d her,

Never to our bosoms fold her:

For the voice of frod hath spoken,

And the golden bowl is broken.

Yet we may not feel forsaken,

He thet giveth life has taken;

In His keeping let. us leave her,
Mothine noiyr -can harm:or crieve her;
Far beyond the reach of malice

Is the fairy form of -Alice.

In the summer, strevn with roses

Be the spot where she renoses;

1 et the quiet ivy, creeping,

Mark the grave where she lies
sleeping,

In the greenest of our valleys,

- “here reposes gentle Alice.

She has only gone before us,
May she mot still hover o'er us, _
Keep our wayward feet from sliding,

" In the path of right still guiding--

Till in heaven's all radiant palace
Te behold our angel Alice.

From: Gleason's Pictorial’
I'arch 26, 1853

oW dooe Sk ook % K ok ok % Xk

Three new members from three dif-
erent states appear in February:

Paul J. Schmidt, Sr. , 1447 S.Vain
St Akron' 1, Ohio.....rrs. Ruth E
Seese, L4520 nghland Ave. , Bethes-
daj rIarYlmld. ll LI and Paul B. R&Y El
421 So, Main St, , Plainwell, Mich, !
He has some Algers for aala, an /-
one-wishing to contact, stamp,f :

| R T s :
ngar Shert-story tiﬂ&s‘. =
Gauma rfeit Hali‘ Ball»a# )




THE NEWSBOY
CHAPTER TII

AN EVENING AT HOME

"Good evening, my boy; are you one of
the Churchill children?" inquired the
Scuire,

"Yes, I am," replied Carey, "I am Carey
&énd this is my sister Ethel and my
brother Michael,"

"Good evening, children," responded the
Sguire, "I believe I have heard my son
mention you, my boy."

"Yes," said Carey, "Flint may have men-
tioned me, as we are classmates and sce
each other at school."

"Flint?" guestioned the Squire, "Could
you be referring to my son, Mortimer?"

Y"Excuse me, Sir," Carey esdded hastily,
"I am sorry, but your son prefers that
we address him so."

"I was not aware that my son would
tolerate a nickneme." said the Sguire,

"T have never heard anyone use it in my
presence before."

"I am sorry Sir," replied Carey, "I
did not meen to be disrespectful."”

"Wery well, my boy," seid the Squire,
as if acceoting an apology, "I must ex-
tend my sympathy to you children, you are
to be pitied. I should like also, to of-
fer my sympathy to your mother, will you
call her, my child?" nodding to Carey.

"If T may be permitted," replied Carey,
"I will convey your sympathy to mother;
fhe is not feeling at all well and could
you call again at another time, Squire
Campbell?"

"Ahem, my child" responded the Scuire,
"it is raining end I have sent my carriage
and driver home with instructions to re-
turn in helf an hour; V'ill you announce
my presence to your mother, certainly
she will not turn me out into the rain."

"Excuse me for being so thoughtless,
Squire Campbell," said Carey, "you are
welcome to the shelter of our modest home
until your carriage returns; Please set
down, while I announce your presence to
my mother." added Carey, offering a chair.

"Thank you, my child,"said the Scuire,
stiffly.

"Mother," said Carey, ss he entered the
kitchen and closed the door, "He insists
upon seeing you tonight. He says he has
sent his carriage home for half an hour."

"He will not talk to you?"

"No, he thinks of me as a child,"

"Phat shall I do, Cerey?"

"Perhaps you must meke an appearance,
but mother, I will speak for you when I
.'%ﬂs

“Very well, Carey, my son, I must ar-
range my hair, I will be out in & moment."

"Mother will gee you in a moment," said
ﬁgfey ‘to the Souire, "May I take your
““jliﬂﬂg hﬂﬁq i

Y my boy," seid the Scuire,
mmat a&lfuy son that I have met one
: 8] \{'ﬂﬂo

1
M:Lmd arilent: in this
~added "We have just

THE YOUNG POSTMASTER

SUPPLEMENT TO FEBRUARY 1963

1ad some tea, Squire Campbell, won't you
have a cup?"

"Well, it ic a nesty night and since it
is my birthday, it might add to the
feative occesion."

nCongratulations, Sguire Campbell," ex-
elaimed Carey, "I hope you have had a
pleagant day."

"fiell, my son Mortimer and I didn't
actually do sny celebrating at my age of
f£ifty seven, however Mortimer did extend
hig greetings to me this morning st the
teblie."

"It wgs thoughtful of him to remember.”
replied Carey.

"ell, I must admit, I mey have hinted,
you see his mother used to remind him, it
is a coincidence that he has no mother
ard now you poor children have no father."

"Yes Sir," responded Carey, "I am sure
that F1l— excuse me, Mortimer hss missed
his mother very much."”

"He needs 2 mother's care too, and I am
gure you children will need-— Good even-
ing Mrs. Churchill, the children have just
poured me & cup of tea——"

"Good evening, Squire Campbell, I am
gorry to have kept you waiting, but be-
ceuse of the death of my husband--"

T heve cowe to extend to you and your
children, my sympathy and offer to you the
benefit of adult advice which I am sure
you will feel the need of, now that--"

Miy son is handling the situation guite
well, thank you, St¢uire Campbell." re-
plied firs. Churchill.

"Your son? Vhy they are only children,
my dear Mrg. Chur-—-"

"My son Carey has become a man today,
Squire Campbell,"

"But you will have no income now; you
will be thrown upon the mercy of the
tovinspeoplel”

"We are truly thankful for our friends
who have responded in this, this — hour
of need." replied lirs. Churchill.

"That my mother is trying to tell you,
Sguire Campbell, is that we do not irtend
to impose upon our good friends——-"

"But you are only a boy," cut in the
Squire, "Your fether—-"

"My father was a good father, he con-
fided in me #¢nd taught me many things!"

"Are you aware that your father,"con-
tinued the Scuire, "left and unpaid bal-
ance of — aliem - several hundred dollars
on your mertgzged home and a payment will
be due in & few days?"

"The unpaida balance," responded Carey,
is three hundred dollars and the next pay-
ment of one huindred dollars is not due un-
til Liovember 15th."

"Ig that so?" sneered the Squire, "I
don't have my records with me unfortunate-
ly, but Mrs. Churchill, since you will
have no income, won't it be dlfficult for
you to meet this pesyment? I was about to
offer—"

*1 see no rseson why we should not be
entitled te the income of my father, |
since I intend to perform the duties of
my father." cut in Curey.
“Imyoasihlal" responded the Squire.
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"irs. Churchill, your boy is but a
¢child and I should not be expected to
discuss business matters with him. I wae
about to offer--"

"What is your offer, Squire Campbell."
asked Mrs. Churchill.

"Pell -~ ghem - es I said," continued
the Scuire, "since you will have no in-
come, I naturally would profit by your
default when the mortgage payment comes
due and I am willing to offer the living
quarters over my stable, for you and
your family, in exchange for your ser-
vices as my housekeeper, and--"

"Thank you, Squire Campbell, for your
generous offer," responded Carey,"and if
we are reduced to the poverty you pre-
dict, we shall remember your offer-- now
I believe I hear your carriage approach-
ingl" "VWe bid you good night."

"But Mrs. Churchill," sppealed the
Scuire, "surely you do not expect the
village people to endorse—- you are not
gerious sbout the ability of this child."
. "We shall await an endorsement from
the Post Office Department in Weshington,™
replied Carey, "Souire Campbell, I be-
lieve your carriage is weiting, here is
your hat end coat, Sir, Good night."

"But Madem, I heve not been permitted
to finish—, You leave me no other al-
ternative, but to--"

"We will consult with you in due time,
Good night, Sguire Cempbell." said Carey.

Carey began closing the door before the
Sauire had cleared the opening =nd he had

~ no alternative but to seek the shelter of

hia*wai;ing carrisge. The Squire was
over-aome with a feeling of defest, a
feeling he had not experienced for come
time. Usually, in dealing with adults,
his offers were eccepted as final and no
on2 had ever questioned the fairness of
‘his proposals and now & mere child which
he had attempted to ignore, presents him-
¢slf as an obstacle which he had not
planned on. The Squire had mede no de-
Zense against this sort of an obstacle.
To him & child wes & child. To be seen
&nd not heard. A child was not to be
reckoned with. In his opinion, it was
the responsibility of ell parents to
keep their children under control and
educete them that the Scuire was to be
£naradiand obeyed. This policy, gen-

.Ierally vas enforced. To the children of
Algerton, the Squire and his effect upen

the village wes ag well known asg penny
r. The gayety of groups of children
in the streets was elweys reduced to a

; ;miﬁﬂﬁuﬂ upon the approach of the Squire
‘and upon |

assing, the expressions upon
‘although regestering re-
.aurfnca,.uaually a bit of

, safe distance haﬂ been
liar ditty could ususlly
) wes mesnt to be uncompli-
: |, Such as:
a&x'wn shauld

The participation in such a highly en-
tertaining pastime was usually ended af-
ter the intended victim was out of sight.

After Carey had succeeded in closing
the door after the departure of the
Squire, he guickly collected his thoughts
g8 to how best he could console and com-
fort his mother and help her to rebuild
the hopes of the futuse which had just
been destroyed by the 3guire.

nNow mother, I know the Squire has dis-
turbed and upset you; It is possible that
he mey gein control of the post office,
and now it is also probable, since I have
defied his offer which is bmpossible,
ridiculous and an insult. But he shall
never Profit from our poverty by taking
us as his servante!l"

,"You handled the situation well, my son,
I could never have faced the Sguire with
the courage and defiance of your words."

"Pe need not build our future plans on
what the Squire heg to offer, mother. Ve
shall continue to trust in the Lord!"

During the visit of the Scuire, Ethel
and Michael, remained silent with fright
and frozen to their chairs. They had
never before been subjected to such a
conference vhere their future was being
foretold. Their hearts had been thumping.
Their tongues had become thickened and
now they were slowly returning to normal.
The evening was yet young, but it had
been a sed end trying day. They tried a
bit of family emall talk which was in-
tended to divert their thoughts from the
unpredictable future to a more light and
happy atmocphere. But such depressing
thoughts cunnot easily be discarded; So
after a few preparations for the day to
come, it was decided that only through
the medium of perceful sleep could they
rid themselves and clear their minds of
the unhappy thoughts. To continue a cus-
tom established by his father, Cearey
picked up the family bitle, selected a
section at random and read to his little
group, a complete cheapter. Then bidding
their mother, good night and pleasant
dreams, the children 1it two small lamps
and climbed the stairs to their rooms.
The patter of rain on the roof over their
heads wes distinctly heard as they blew .
out their lamps and climbed into bed. |

The Squire was not destined to have
such a peaceful night, for he had prob-
lems, which he himself attempted to solve
and one solution depended upon the out-
come of ancther. The major obstacle now
was the corageous young Carey who was
now in his way. To bring the little fam-
ily to tneir knees, into submission, was
his current problem. Little did he real-

ize that the little family was already on

their knsea and esking for guidance.
A light was on when the Squire arrived

‘&t home and young Mortimer was anxiously

awaiting his father st the door. 5 ’



