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THE THREE GAMES AT CHESS.
A LEGEND OF VENICE

BY HORATIO ALGLR, JR.

It was night in Venice. The stars shone down upon the great
city which in calm and tranquil heauty lay outstretched beneath
them. It was ono of those Italian evenings, which, thongh not
so brilliant, are far more beautiful in their softened radianco than
the garish splendor of day. Twelve had just rung from the ca-
thedral, and night wrapt its misty veil abont the city of the sea.
But the noise and bustle of day had not entively subsided. Music
and merry laughter were heard from a magnificent palace in one
of the principal streets.

The Marchioness di Lucca hadl selected that evening for a
splendid entertainment, at which nearly all the Venetian nobiliry
were present.  Among them was the young Duke Alberto, who
was descended from a family second to none in rank and social
position. With many excellent qualities, Lie had one" dcfect
which marred them all. e was strongly addictsd to gaming.

There was a small table at one end of the apartment on which
was a chess-board.  The marchioness and Alberto were engaged
in a game which scemed to rivet their whole attention.  On the
issue were staked ten thousand dueats.  Besides his house end
furniture, it was all which capricious fortune had left to Alberto.

At length the game drew to a close, and the marchioness wrs
the winner. The young man's face flushed, and his hands
trembled with nervous excitement. °

“ One more game,” said he. I will stake my palace and all
that it contains.”

“Bo it 50,” was the reply, and the gnmoe commenced. But it
brought to the young duke no better fortuno than before. e
rose from the table a ruined man.

Unable to conceal his agitation he withdrew as soon as the
laws of ctiquette would permit, and retived to his palace.  Alas!
it was no longer his.  With uncontrollable agritation he paced up
and down the luxurions apartment, and a bitter sense of regret
came over his mind.  The conscquences of his folly were now
presented to him in their true colors.

« Alas!” said he, “ degenerate that Tain, T have not been con-
tent with squandering an ample fortune at the gaming tahle, but
must necds harter my birthrighe.”

e gazed upon the pictures of his ancestors which lined the
lofty apartment on which he had ro often gazed with childish
awe, as an old nurse detailed their valorous exploits and licroic
virtues in times long past.  To Lis distempered fancy they seemed
now to lovk down upon him with expressions of blended sorrow
and indignation.

“« And these,” he mused bitterly, “ these portraits of my noble
ancestors must pass into the hands of strangers, and I survive to
bear the disgrace. No! no! I will not outlive my honor.”

With a frantic gesture he seized a pistol and was about to ter-
minate his existence, when his hand was scized, and he saw stand-
ing beside him a stranger clothed in black.

“Hold !” was the stranger’s exclamation.

“ Who and what arc you,” said Alberto, indignantly, “who
thus presumes to enter my palace at this unseasonable hour ?*

[CONTINTUED ON PAGE 154.]
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the HORATIO ALGER
SOCIETY. The World's
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ed to That Wonderful
World of Horatio Alger.

Founded 1961 by Forrest Campbell & Kenneth Butler

"The Three Games at Chess, A leg-
end of Venice", published in Gleason's
Pictorial Drawing-Room Companion, Mar.
11, 1854, was one of Alger's earliest
short stories. The style is definitely
Alger's. The plot's sharp difference
between good and evil shows his early
training as a minister's son. The
story was written during the period
when Alger's father was intent on Hor-
atio returning to Harvard to continue
his studies for the ministry. Alger
was equally intent on making his liv-
ing as an author. He was encouraged,
for his name was becoming known to
readers of a number of story papers
and magazines (Gleason's, The Flag of
Our Union) and his rates had increas-
ed to $5.00 per story. '

It was also during this period that

Alger met William Taylor Adams (Oliver

Optic) . Adams read
stories and

some of Algers
suggested that they be
published. The book was published
under the title Bertha's Christmas
Vision. This was Alger's first book
and is very rare.

"Three Games at Chess" is from the
collection of Past President Max
Goldberg and the historical facts are
from Ralph Gardner's book "Horatio
Alger or the American Hero Era.

SEE YOU AT REVERE
JUNE 19, 20, 21, 1970



NEWSBOY

To further the philosophy of Horatio Alger
Jr. and to encourage the spirit of Strive &
Succeed that for half a century guided
Alger's undaunted heroes - lads whose
struggles epitomized the Great American
Dream and flamed hero ideals in countless
millions of young Americans.

OFFICERS

STEVE PRESS President
JUDSON S. BERRY Vice-President
DAN FULLER Treasurer
CARL T. HARTMANN Executive Secretary
KENNETH B.  BUTLER Director
RALPH GARDNER Director
FORREST CAMPBELL Director

The NEWSBOY, the official organ of the
Horatio Alger Society is published
monthly except January and July, and is
distributed free to Society members by
our Executive Secretary, Carl Hartmann,
from 4907 Allison Drive, Lansing, Mich.
48910.

Each individual membership begins with
date of application. Junior membership,
$3.00 annually; adult membership, $5.00
annually, to be paid in advance. Each
new member receives a membership card,
membership roster, and ten issues of the
NEWSBOY .
KKK EFEF XK EFE XXX KX KRR XK,

HOTES FROLI I"B‘IBJ"—ITRSOOoc-oonooo--o.oo

Had a great little visit with Bill
Chase, PF-273, of Los /ngeles, a few
days agoe. He was in N,Y, for only a
day or two and when he phoned me I was
in the middle of a meeting and if I wan-
n{t told "It's a friend of yours from
the Horatio Alger Society" I wovldn't
have taken the call., 1lell, Bill said
he was Jjust calling to say hello before
leaving town. I agked him where he vas
calling fr- and he said "The Top of the
Sixes" which is a restaurant just a few
blocks from my office, It was raining
very hard all day, so I tolcd him to stay
where he was and I'11 be there in ten
minutes,

30 I ran out and we had a sreat visit
for about 30 rnidinutes and then I ran bacit
to my meeting, Bill has a fine collcetion
says he has about 85 titles (including
a Loring "Seeking Iis Fortune”), so:e
other Lorings, I & C's ete., znd the
amazing; thing is that he only started a
few nonthis agoe.

Incidentally, he says the Heritage Bookshop
of Los Angeles, in their recent catalogue listed
a copy of my book "Horatio Alger, or the American
Hero Era", for $20,00! So maybe our members have
a collector's item there t00???

Ralph Gardner
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While in Phoenix, Arizona, this past winter
T had a most delightful visit to an old fashioned
"Country Store" of the nineties operated by a
chain of supermarkets in memory of the first
store owned by the father of the Bayliss Family,

The store is a veritable goldmine of antiques
of the period during which Horatio Alger lived
and wrote, A cracker barrel (yes, containing
old fashioned soda crackers), old time coffee
grinders, penny candies, one cent ice cream
cones, McGuffey readers, election campaigne post-
ers dating from before the Civil War. A complete
0ld fashioned drug store (the bottles were most
precious) and hundreds, yes, thousands of oth
items too numerous to mention,

In the boof display I saw no algers so I
volunteered to send them a few which I have done.
These books will soon be shown on ehibition at
this most engrossing museum with a card reading
"Donated by the Horatio Alger Society". I urge
our members sho may chance to visit Phoenix to
be sure to visit this most interesting and ent=
ertaining nostalgic place,

Frank Ilisenberg PF=229
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Ed Levy, PF-004, is celebrating his 50th,
anniversary, Class of 1920, Yale University,
this June, Congrats “deececssee
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THE BOOK MART NEWSBOY

TS e aid BOY Fair - Carleton 250,00
(some paces repaired, but well worth 25,00
THS T LAGRAPH BOY Good - Loring - spine

faded and renaired - Usual cover wear 15,00

14GGED) DICKE Yiorn -~ Loring, not a lst.
but a real Loring "Dick" =2nd rare as hens
teeth. 15. 00
THE BACK.JOCDS BCY Good - Anderson & Allen
20,00
FACIING TH. WORID Good = P & C 15,00
Lost at Sea Good = G & D In dust
Jacket 10,00
Bob Burton Good - Donohue In dust
Jjacket 3400
Helen Ford Good - “inston 3000

Take the followinz two Lorings only if you

haven't any other Lorings in your collection

and wish to own a couple:

BT T3 LUGGAGH BOY Comrlete, but very poor
2650

Fame and Fortume Complete, but very poor

2450

The following "llothing" titles are important
association items and definitely part of the
complete Alger collection:

Nothing to Do, by a Lady - Wiley & Halsted
1st. ede. good 15.00

Nothing to Wear, By lim, A, Butler, originator
of the "Nothing" series - Rudd & Carleton

1st. ed, Good 10,00
lNlothing to Say, By Doesticks, Rudd & Carleton
lstc ed. Good 5.00
Nothing to Zat, Dick & I'itzgerald - lst. ed.

Good 5.00

Theses duplicates are from my collection.

Ralph Gardner
135 Central Part ilest
New York, N.Y. 10023
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Welcome to New memberSessss

PF=282 Thomas B. Granquist
510 17%h, '8t
Oregon City, Oregon 97045
(Janice L. T=17

Thomas, with 47 different titles,
is interested mostly in hard bound
books, improvine his collection,
reading them and abocut Alger.

"I am also interested in misRPints
As an example I posess a book, "Paul

the Peddler", The cover says the

-

the Federal Book Cowmcany printed it,
yet the contents and advertisements
say Street & Smith printed it."

>
Thomas also collects coins, games
such as Chess, liah Jongz and older
card games.
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PF=283 Edwin M. Gross
529 Carolina
Charlestogé WeVa, 25311
T

Sdwin has 68 different tifiles and
is interested in corresponding with
other collectors with view of adding
to his collection. Semi-retired,

BEd keeps busy with interests such as
Chess, guitar, german lanquage, horse
shoe pitching and hikinge.
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Judson Berry, our Vice-president,
has announced the following appoint-
mentse
LUCK & PLUCK Award committee:

Jack Row - Chairman
Les Langlois
Herb Risteen

If you have any sugsestions
please forward them to Jack Row.
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ALGZERS FATHER

Rev. Horatio Alger, Sr. father
of the famous author, was the 6th.
pastor of the Unitarian church in
Revere, serving from 1829 to 18Ll.
He served concurrently as pastor,
postmaster and teacher of the public
schools in Revere and Winthrop.
Both of these communities were then
a part of North Chelsea. Revere was
known as Rummey March and the area
now known as the town of Winthrop
was then known as Pullen Point.

There being no parsonage, the
senior Horatio, having recently
married into the Frnno Family, built
the house at 88 Beach Street, in
which his famous son, also, for two
short, nonmconsecutive periods, a
unitarian pastor, was born on Jan.
13, 1832,

Carpenter Staniels provided the
nseded funds with which to build the
substantial two=-story house which
wWill be dedicated as a national

Cont. on page 6
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GLEASON’S PICTORIAL DRAWING-ROOM COMPANION.

[coxtiNvED FROM PAGE 151.]

“Your palace!” said the intruder, significantly; “is it any
Jongcr yours 7 Buat I will answer your question. I am a friend,
a3 the service T have already done you sufticiently shows. But
for me you would now be a corpse at my feet.”

“And why should Inot? I am a beggar, as you have said.
Better die than drag out a miserable existenee.”

“Andif you die by your own hand, will your existence Aere-
afler be less miserable ™ gaid the stranger, in a low, thrilling tone.

The yonng man started.

“But what am I to do ¢ ho inquired.

“Iwill tell you. I will engage to furnish you moncy with
which you can to-morrow return to the marchioness and win back
vour fortune. "7 ensure you success. Do yvou understand me

“ But how have I deserved this kindness ¥ asked the young
man, astonished.

““Wait till I have concluded. I elaim no merit for this act. It
is not disinterested. I want YOUR sorL !”

“My roul !’ The young man started back trembling. “ The
you arc the g :
“Devil ! At least I am usually called so, though some prefer

to call me Satan; and others still, who have a taste for longer
names, style me Beelzebub, It makes little difference to me.
But what do you say to my proposal 2"’

“Say! Can I for a moment entcrtain it ®
Better were it to die by my own hand.”

“In which case you would of course be mine.”

“ Better then to live in beggary.”

“But can you endure to be pointed at in the strects, to be re-
pulsed, despised by all who have known you in your affluence ?
Can you bear to be clothed in rags, and sit a suppliant at the
gates of those who have hitherto boen flattered by your notice 7

“XNo, no,” said the young man, despondingly. “I feel that I
cannot—but is there no hope, without that terrible alternative ?”

“Yes; Iwill give you a chance. 1 will supply you with
money in abundance, and ensure yoar success in winning back
your lost palace and fortune. Success shall erown your under-
takings, and earth shall pour at your feet her stores of wealth.
Theso you shall enjoy for thirty years, on these conditions. At
the end of ten years I will return and play with you a game of
chess—at the end of twenty years I will do the same,—and like-
wise at the end of thirty years. If you win in a single one of
these, then I will yield all title to your soul. If not, I shall claim
it. Do you accept?  Weigh well the consequences of a refusal.”

These terms were so much better than the young man antici-
pated, and so strong were his convictions of winning at least
once that he promptly acceded to the terms, and signed u contract.

He was somewhat startled when his visitor drew out a flask of
blood and dipping his pen init traced in strong, clear characters over
which a sulphuvous flame scemed to hover, following in fantastic
curves the motion of the pen, the name of Sutan,prince of darkness.

“You will find in this bag,” continued tho visitor, as he drew
one from bencath his cloak, ““one hundred thousand ducats.
Take it, stake it without fear, you will be successful.”

The next moment there was a dull, heavy sound as of a half-
suppressed clap of thunder, a dark mist filled the room, and
when it clearcd away Alberto was alone,

“ Have I been dreaming ?” he muttered, as he rubbed his cyes.
“No, no ; here is the gold. It is no dream, but a reality.”

Alberto followed implicitly the direction of his supernatural
visitant, and the result was as predicted. Twenty-four hours
from the time when with disordered steps he was pacing the halls
of his ancestors a beggar, they were all restored to him. His
fortune is re-established, and he finds himself the wealthiest noble
in Venice. A short time after he became connected in marringe
with a beautiful maiden of a noble family, and now the cup of
his happiness scemed full but for one dread apprehension.

The first ten ycars were passed in tranquil enjoyment, height-
encd by the love and affectionate attachment of a wife and three
charming children. 8o much did these objects occupy his atten-
tion that the end of the first period mentioned in the compact
came upon him unawares.

One evening as he sat in his apartment reading, he was in-
formed that a stranger wished to sce him.

“ His name ?”

“ e would not give it,” said the servant, “but Lid me recall
to your recollection this hour ten years since.”

“ Bid him come in,” said Alberto, trembling.  “ Iknow him.”

A moment and a sable figure, mutfled in a cloak, cntered the
apartment.

“You sce,” said he, a dark smile for a moment lighting up his
sinister face, ““ that I have not forgotten my appointment. I sel-
dom do when they arc of suck a nature.” .

“ Sit down,” said Alberto, trembling at the fearful character
of his guest. ““ Sit down ; I will be with you in a moment.”

Alberto retired for a moment and bathed his face in cold water
as a means of partially subduing the agitation which he could not
repress.  He rcturned with a chess-board and the game com-
menced. e played with all his skill, but the game was uncqual.
His infernal visitor rose from his scat the vietor.

“Once !”” he uttered in a clear, deliberate tone.
of ten years more I will visit you again.”

He departed, and Alberto, stupificd and alarmed at the danger
which seemed to grow more and more imminent, began to per-
ceive the precipice whose fatal brink every year, every day, nay,
every hour, brought nearer.and nearer.

A month passed and the impression had become less strong
and vivid. He studiously avoided thinking of the subject. “ Af-
ter all,” thought he, ‘“there are two chances more, and why
should I tremble ?” He mingled once more in the gay circles of

Begone, tempter !

“At the end

Venctian society, and became with his fuir wife the «“ observed of
all observers.”

“ How fortunate! How happy!” exclaimed all.
handsome and wealthy, what more can they desire 3’

Time passed until but two or three years were wanting of the
time when the second game was to b2 played. The apprehensions
of Alberto were again excited, and he gathered about him the
best chess players in Venice. Whenever a stranger entered the
city he would seck to ascertain whether he played chess, and if
80 would court his acquaintance, and if possible would engage
him in a contest. The result may be readily imagined. Ilo ac-
quircd such a degree of skill that no one in his native city could
cope successfully with him. It was therefore with a degree of
confidence such as he had not before entertained that he awaited
the second coming of his visitor.

Punctual to the hour Satan arrived.

“I have come,” said he, deliberately,  for the second time. Are
you prepared ?”’

Alberto rang the bell.

“ Bring in the chess-board,” said he, abruptly.

It was done.

“I am ready,” he replied, and the game commenced.

Each played cautiously, for they felt that the stake was no com-
mon one. Alberto bent his whole soul upon the game, and called
into requisition all that skill which it had been the work of ycars
to acquire—for which he had become so famous through Italy.

Twelve o’clock, one o’clock, struck with a heavy booming sound
from the belfry of the cathedral, and still the game was unfinished.
Finally the game turned, and the scales which had been so long
quivering in the balance inclined to the side of the visitor.

“The game is minc,” said Satan, as he bent a triumphant
glance upon his discomfited opponent; and, gathering his cloak
about him, swept into the hall with thesc ominous words: “ Re-
member the third time; it is the last.”

Alberto wore an air of scttled melancholy for a few days after
this visit, for which the reiterated entreaties of his wifo could not
persuade him to account. At length he informed her that it was
his purpose to travel, and forthwith made preparations. He vis-
ited in turn the different citics of Europe, and ‘announced in each
that he was a professed chess player, offering at the same time a
prize of one thousand ducats to any one who would cope success-
fully with him. Whenever he met such a person he prevailed on
him by extravagant offers to become his teacher in the art, and
did not rest satisfied till he overcame him. Then, burning with
the same feverish anxiety, he would hurry to some other city and
repeat the process. In this way his name and skill became widely
known, till in process of time he was accounted without an equal
in his department. One evening, five years after his sccond gamne,
as he satin his hotel in Paris, a masked stranger was announced.

“ Are you,” said he, “ the well known chess player of whom I
have heard so much ?”’

“Iam?”’

“ Then perhaps you wonld not object to playing a game with
me?”’

“On the contrary it will afford me the greatest pleasuro.”

The game commenced, and, very much to the surprise of Al-
berto, who had become accustomed to victery, terminated in favor
of his opponent.

““ Stay,” said he, as the stranger was about withdrawing.  Be-
come my teacher and you may name your own terms.”

“1 cannot.”

“I will make it well worth your while.”

“It is impossible.”

“ At least tell me who you are.
my victor.”

“You would know me ¢ Then look closely.”

The stranger withdrew his mask, and Alberto to his horror be-
held the basilisk eyes of Satan fixed triumphantly upon him.

“ All is lost,” said Alberto to himself in an accent of despair.
“Allis lost ! This defeat is intended to warn me that all efforts
to match myself with Satan will be uscless.”

With a heavy heart and a feeling of profound despondency Al-
berto bent his steps homeward after an unavailing absence of
three years. But alas ! home no longer yiclded pleasure.

“ And I have sold my soul’s welfare for this !’ he bitterly ex-
claimed.  “TFool that I was! it had been better to have clothed
myself in the rags of the meanest mendicant, and wandered bare-
foot through the world soliciting charity, than to ineur such a
doom as awnits me. Then I should at least have been sustained
by hope—the blessed hope that the miseries of this life were but
a prelude to a more exunlted felicity. DBut alas | all 1s lost 1

His perpetual nneasiness and brooding melancholy did not, as
a matter of course, escape the notice of his wife. The cyes of
love are ever watchful.  Oftentimes she sought to draw from him
the secret of his sadness, hut her entreaties were unavailing.

“You will know too soon,” was his only reply, ns ho gazed
sadly upon her. Ilcaven forbid that I should cast so dark a shad-
ow upon your future. Yes, you will know too soon !”’

These dark and mysterious hints served but to heighten the
apprehensions which her husband’s singular conduct had already
awakened in the mind of his wife. Henceforth she gave him no
peace till, as a last resort, he made confession of the dread secret
under which his mind had been laboring for years. At first she
was overcome, but, finally, she began to consider whether some
means could not be devised to outwit Satan. At length remem-
bering that in all old legends Satan has been described as shrink-
ing with horror from everything connected with religion, she
conceived and communicated to her husband a scheme which was
mutually agreed upon.

At length the eventful hour arrived. Alberto sat alone in his

“Young,

I would know the name of
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apartment. It was evening, and four wax tapers lighted on the
table beside him diffused a soft light through the room. Ile was
pale but composed. He was about to try an experiment in which
he had strong confidence. Before him was a massive Bible with
golden clasps, and upon this rested the chess-board.

““ A stranger waits,” was the servant’s announcement.

“Bid him enter.”

The same hlack muffied figure that twice before had made its
appearance in the apartment, now entercd. A malignant smile
lighted up his sombre features.

‘I am here once more,” said he, expressively; “and for the
last time!”

“But what is this ?” he exclaimed, changing color, as the
Bible met his cyes. ““Remove this volume.”

“T cannot,” was the firm rejoinder. ‘It is my soul’s depen-
dence now.”

“But I will not play on such a condition,” persisted Satan,
growing more and morc unecasy.

““ As you like ; in that casc the compact will be broken, and I
shall be free.”

This could not be gainsaid, and with a nervous, excited man-
ner, quite differcnt from his usual sclf-posscssion, the visitor sat
down to the game.

The first move had been made, when Alberto raising a little
silver bell that stood on the table beside him rang it.

At this signal the soft sound of music from an organ in & neigh-
boring apartment floated into the room. It was one of the sub-
lime, religious compositions of an ancient composer, and its effect
was inconceivably grand. Now it swelled into the triumphant
pzan of religious triumph—anon it subsided into a gentle strain
which was scarcely audible,

At the first sound Satan started as if struck by a galvanic
shock. His self-possession deserted him, and he lost his usual
skill, playing almost at random, while moving uneasily about in

his seat. "
“I—Iam not fond of music,” he muttered; “ will you not

order it to cease ?”

Alberto looked at him significantly.

‘1t suits my purpose to have it continue,” said he.

Satan played with increasing recklessness, till at last it could
not be concealed that for him the game was irretrievably lost.

With a howl of disappointed malice he stamped his foot upon
the floor—a mist enveloped him, and when it subsided he had dis-
appeared.

Henceforth Alberto and his fair wife and beautifal children
lived happily in their magnificent residence. Yet they could not
suppress a thrill of terror when at times they reflected what
might have been the termination of the THrREe GaMEs AT CuEss.

[Written for Gleason’s Pictorial.]
PERSONAL MENTION.

— T. B. Macaulay, the cminent English poet, historian, essayist
and politician, is fifty-four yearsofage. Though feeble in health,
he is incessantly devoted to the writing of his history of England.

— Lecigh Hunt, the English poct and cssayist, is aged seventy
years, somewhat infirm, but still cngaged in authorship. Ho was
the warm personal friend of Hazlitt, the genial writer.

— W.C. Macrcady, the wellknown English tragedian, is sixty-
one years of age. Having acquired a fortune upon the stage, he
has taken a formal leave of it, and resides in quiet near London.

— Fitz Greene Halleck, one of our most, distinguished Ameri-
can pocts, is fifty-nine years of age. The familiar poem entitled
““ Marco Bozzaris”’ alone would have rendered him famous.

— Guiseppe Mazzini, the Italian patriot and intimate friend of
Kossuth, is forty-five years of age, and a remarkably industrious
man and revolutionist. e is now with Kossuth, near London.

— Charles Fenno Hoffinan is forty-eight years of age, and justly
entitled to be classed with our American poets. He has seen con-
siderable cditorial service, and was last engaged on a N. Y. paper.

— G. P.Morris, the American poet and editor, is fifty-two years
old, a robust and genial man, still driving the quill; having a
fine country seat on the Hudson, at Undereliff, near Cold Spring.

— G. P. R. James, the distinguished English novelist, is aged
fifty-eix years, and is the present British consul at the port of Nor-
folk, Va. He is still an active novel writer,

— Gen. W. Scott, at present commander of the U. S. Army, is
in his sixty-ninth year, and is said to be engaged on a history of his
own eventful life. He is very tall and commanding in person.

Louis Kossuth, the famous and eloquent Iungarian, is not quite
fifty years of age, and is still living in retirement near London,
scheming and struggling against Austrian despotism.

— William Gilmore Simms, the Amecrican poet and novelist, is
forty-eight years of age, and still a student and writer. He resides
in South Carolina, and his themes are characteristic of the South.

— Alphonse de Lamartine, tho French poct, orator and histo-
rian, is sixty-four years of age, and resides mainly in Paris, where
he is cngaged on various literary works, written under contract.

— Hon. Charles Sumner, present U. S. Senator from this State,
is forty-three ycars of age. He is a very eloquent speaker, and
highly cultivated. Mr. Sumner is very tall and spare in figure.

— Abbot Lawrence, late minister of the U. S. to St. James, and
one of the merchant princéu of Boston, is sixty-two years of age,
He is a hale and hearty man, very popular with his fellow-citizons.

— Bayard Taylor, the popular American poet, lecturer and
traveller, is thirty years old ; medium as to size, & genial, sociable
character, and a most indomitably persevering and industrious man.
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Convention Highlights P.’e vhen everyone will attend the floor
in unusual feature of the amuel dger ghoir next door.
convention at Revere, Ilassachusetis, will be
HORATIO ALGER night on Revere Beach EBoulevard,
Special rates will be granted to those atten-
ding the convention on all rides, .. frece gane
of Fasc.:inatic.)n, a ygar rounc}, well ga,tm1liie§1 attractions, art galleries, ruseums and
g§me with prlze.‘s, w-nl% be given by&hrs. O'Srien places near Poston to visit, The llassachusetts
Siig walter 15 & Camman TlGHE Cll,lb "om the o0th,. yezr, will submit a 1list of easy to
” reach places of interest, such as Cape Cod,

Streets of New York". Plymouth and Concord-Lexingtorn, zlso book-
Revere Beach is known all over the world, stores and antique shops where /Algers might

five miles of surf, pounding on stormy days be discovered,

on a crescent-shaped bathing beach of the

whitest sand, As many as 250,000 enjoy the

beach and its two miles of midway attractions

on any fair (and hot) Sunday in July and

Jach nember will, if he or she rezisters
in advance (52,00 registration Lee) receive
a packet of literature from the l:agssachusetts
Demnrtment of Commerce, describing historis

at any rete the welcome sign will be dig-
played and, it is also hoped, that our
exercises at 88 Beach St. wil be televised.

Magust, the peak months, George Co Clarks = Chairman,
While the ocean is the excuse, fully 8073 - R i B A B B i bl S

are there from 1:00 P4, to 1:00 A,ll, enjoy- Alzer's Father - from page 3

ing dancing, beano, games and rides, some of i . .

the best night clubs in Hew Ingland, plus two shrine on June 19th., 1970, during

the HAS Conventione The city will
donate a suitable plaque and the
local Kiwanis Club will conduct the

nearby race tracks, horses in the afternoon
and dggs in the evening with pari-mutual

betting,
exercises with nearby school child=-
PF-271, "Bill" DiCarlo, convention comm- ren and their teachers in attendance
ittee secretary and a member of the Revere in class formation. Each witness
eity council, will be our host at the two of the ceremony at 2:00 P,M. will
family-owned twin attractions; The Surf Supper receive a pocket-size brief “rIlstory
Club and The China Lantern, of Revere" and "The Alger Story" in
Our group will make the China Lantern its one compact booklet. The City fath-
headquarters on June 19th, In the afternoon ers will attend in a body, including
we will inspect the Horatio Alger Birthvlace the School Committes. Mayor George
and witness its dedication at 2:00 P.H. The V. Colella will unveil the plague.
bronze plaque, furnished by the city of oS M % 2 A % 4 4 3 3% 3 % 5 3% %%
Revere will be unveiled and presented by Notes from "Max" Goldberg
Mayor George V, Colella with both the Revere
School Committee and the Revere City Council The Alger myth....is it? 1If so
present, 300 school children and their how do you explain Mrs. Rosemary
teachers will be there in formation from near Callan. When she was 3l she borrow-
by schools, Rach will be presented with a ed $50 . froz her husband and started
booklet, pocket size, containing an abridged a toy business. Today she is pres-
history of Revere plus a brief biography of ident of ths C & B TOJ Co.
Horatio Alger, Jr. based on Ralph Gardner's Sol Hurok had $1.50 in his pocket
delightful and authentic book,. ' . and spoke no Znzlish when he came to
B ) the U.S. in May of 1905 - sold his
Two boys, sons of .Milliam DiCarlo, will be firm in Feb. 1969 and is a million-
induected as Junior Alger Society charter aire.
members, the charter reusining open to a Hiram Fong - Hawaiian Senator -
fixed maximam, Thie expansion into ‘the Jjuv= at the ace of |} was a mesquite bean
enile world of the ilger movenent, if apnroved picker and earned 30 cents a day to
by the convention, is <lesigned to help close help his family.
the generation gap, vhich 1s of tremendous Al Lagin was fired as a soda jerk
concern to everyone, at 16 - today he is Pancake King and
After the dedication, the HAS members and worth 4O millien - the famous Inter-
their ladies will have their afternoon session, national House of Pancakes,
followed by supper at the China Lantern., Then THE ALGER MYTH...IS IT?

will follow a short evening session until 9:00

wsiyss
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HORATIO & THE BIBLE

For the first twenty years of his
life Horatio Alger Jr. was exposed to
the Bible. He was given both the old
and New Testaments plus the Unitarian
moral outlook of his father. These
years left a mark upon Horatio that
appears to some extent in all of his
novels. The book Phil, the Fiddler is
an excellent example of exactly how
much the Bible influenced Alger.

In this book the padrone and his
helpers are attacked as being Evil and
Injustive personified, and because they
are evil they are uglye.

"Pietro (the padrone's nephew) was
one of the older boys, he was ugly
physically, and his disposition corr-
esponded with his appearence.!

The reason for this uglyness is that
in the Bible Evil causes deformity
(Lk, 13:11).

. Another evil faced by Phil is the
bully Tim Rafferty. In Phil's first
encounter with Tim, Edward comes to

his rescue. Tim is bigger than Edward
but "there was a determined look in his
eye which the bully...did not like. He
(Tim) mentally decided that it would

be safer not to provoke him." This is
an example of one who is about to do
evil repenting after one look at his
opponent (the Good). The Bible has the
confrontation of Job and God. Job has
tried to "Bully" the Lord, but wHen Job
saw Him in the whirlwind Job says, "My
eyes sees thee; therefore I despise my-
self and repent in dust and ashes. I
know thzt thou canst do all things and

that no purpose of thine can be thwarted."
Tim does raceive his just 1s in line with Alger's picture of

(Job [2:5-6,2)
desserts at the hands of Rasged Dick,
leaving Tim "with a black eye for a
wzek afterwards." Obadiah says, "Your
dseds shall return on your own head"
(ve 15).

The idea of Divine retribution brouzht

out by Obadiah above, also catches up
with the padrone and Fletro.

' "Of the padrone I have only further
to say that some months later he got in-
to trouble...He was arrested and is now
at Sing Sing. I should not be surprised
to hear of a murderous encounter between
him (Pietro) and his uncle after his

(padronet!s) release.

The deed that cause these punish-
ments are not the same as those for
which they should be punished, but
Alger's Biblical outlook makes the
punishment fit the greater crime.

Just as the evil are always ugly
and finally suffer in Alger's books,
the righteous are always jhandsome and
finally prosper. Phil is continually
delivered from his bullies by a savior
because Phil is righteous, and ends wp
as the adopted child of a rich doctore.

All is not light for Phil and his
friend Giacimo. They both suffer
cruelly at the hands of the padrone.
Such extreme suffering is unusual to
an Alger book, and there is almost
never a character who suffers without
reason like Giacimo. He is continually
thinking of sunny Italy, his home, his
mother. Continually obsessed by the
thought of death, he is convinced that
he will fisver return home. He faces
the future pessimistically and resigns
himself to his fate. "I hated all my
toil in which I toiled under the sun,
seeing that I must leave it to the man
who will come after me...he will be
master of all for which I toiled and
used my wisdom under the sune. This is
also vanity." (Ec.2:18-19) There is,
to Giacimo, nothing to be done about
the padrone and his stick. "This is an
evil in all that is done under the
sun, (Ec.9:3). Giacimo, because of his
suffering, is the most accurate picture
of what it is like to live with a
padrone.

Alcer's picture of Giacimo's death
Giacimo's attitudes in life.:

Death came to Giacimo as a friend.
No lonzer could he be forced out
into the streets to suffer cold
and fatigue, and at night in human
treatment and a buse., His slavery
wvas at an end.

Death came as a release to Giacimo
just as Bcclesiastes saw death as the
end of all the vanities that, to him,
made up lifes Giacimo lacks the
faith and profundity of Ecclesiastes,
but Giacimo can still be cosidered in

- Cont. of page 8
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a religious light. He is, unkiwiingly,
the suflerinc servant, iacimo never
asks why he suffers, and he never expects
to end someone else's sufferingse How-
ever, his dyineg wish is to have Fhil tell
his parents and the entire villace not
to sell their childrene. Thus, he has
suffered so that others will not hsave to
suffer, "But as it is he has appsared
once for all at the end of an ace to put
away the sin by the sacrifice of himself"
(Hebe 9:26).
End of part 1
B L T e A ok T2 (o K T ST FEE T
The above paper was done by Georce

Loegel, a freshamn at Kalamazoo Collecge,
Kalamazoo, lMichigcane George is interes-
ted in any comments or critisims by our
members. You may write to him at 6570
Ne. Riverview Dr., Parchment, Mich. [;900L.
We will continue George's paper in the
next issue of Newsboy.
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0 7 I K Gladys Judson, PF-063, reports
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Gladys also reports on a news
article about a very dear friend
of hers Sidney R. Cook. The story

U
E
77"—! | starts.. "Horatio Alcer brought his
Z

hero from office boy to reporter"

but Sidnev R. Cock made it all the

ZZ
E%gZIq 20
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O|R BlE = M| E |way to publisher.

% 4k Gladys 1 to make the conven-
UM |s T e G e e e e
28 714 Z ﬂ %/ to you all.
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Clo|o|L A JINIV T EDITOR STILL NEEDEDa.....
? v 7 Do you have a flare for writting?
r LIGIE[RIS B RIA |C | E |doula you like to see your name in
print? How abouvt & by-line.....
*\’S O WR U P - RIT Z% The above was published some
E A ‘S time aro in the Newsboy, but as of
4 45 16 vet we still need an mditore.
T R Y % E S E S |E N T If you are interested please
PARE A SR e e

el 1o+t Vice-President Judson Berry or
Secretary Carl Hartmann know right

’ : nowe. The job could be yourslll!!
It’s never a mistake to say, “I don’t know” —

if you really don’t. When we were borrowing customs from the
o older cultures, who passed up the siesta?



