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THE MENDOTA AFFAIR, or meeting, may come
to be known as a gathering of Partic'lar
Friends of Horatio Alger, Jr. The success
of this gathering depends upon your per-
sonal interest and enthusiasm. The date
selected is of two dsys duration—-May 21
and 22nd. Kenneth Rutler, the general
chairman of this gathering hes--even at
this early date--great plans to entertain
you 8s well as to feed you end house you.

Details of the exact program including
other items as yet unconcieved, will be
furnished at a later dste, but so far,
the programming sounds like a gala event.
Complete success of the event depends of
course on your attendance. It is reslized
that the date chosen occurs during the
school term. Your convenience hzs been
congidered, yet we hzve considered the
usual family vscation plans which usually
occur after the close of the school year.

Mr. Rutler's meny interests include a
fleet of some 23 anticue automohbiles, and
plans a parade with a member of the
Society as a pascsenger in each car. An
antique high wheeled buckin' bicycle
rodeo event will be open to all members
with honorable mention for the member who
can remain seated the longest. No seat
belts will be provided, end it is not
eouipped with a side-saddle. Bring your
movie camera and record this hilasrious
event.

There will be a conducted tour of the
VAYSIDE PRESS, courtesy of the President,
Kenneth Butler. You will observe the
process of printing by expert creftsmen
as evidenced in your copy of Horatio
Alger, or The American Hero Era, and
Alger Street, which was srranged end
edited by Gilbert Testgard, II (S-24).

Ralph Gezrdner hes promised to be in at-
tendance. If your copy of Horatio Alger,
or The American Hero Fra haes not yet been
autographed by the author, bring it with
vou. There will be & discussion period
for questions and answers. If you heve
duplicates in your tlger collection which
you hope to sell or exchange, bring them
along too. Bring any book or item vhich
is not for sale, but which you wvish to
place on exhibition. Auctions ¥1ill be
taboo, but dickering will be permitted.
This will be z vonderful ooportunity to
get acousinted with other fellow members.

The expression 'Partic'lar Friend! has
been gleaned from the Regged Lick stories.
Rageged Dick used this expression of en-
dearment when referring to his special
friends; so I would like to acopt the
exprersion for us to use vhen referring to
Partic'lar Friends of Horatio alger.

Partic'lar Friends of Horatio Alger uill
be herszlded into town with an announce-
ment in the Mendota Reporter (a weekly
newspeper) in their Thursday, May 20th
edition. This will be & souvenir item that
you will want to teke home with you. All
Society members in attendance will re-
ceive a Bootblack paperweight souvenir,
with the inscribved words HORATIO LiLGLE
SOCIETY OF awmERICA, courtesy of Kenneth
Butler.

Some cocliety members will be interviewed
on Mendota's Radio Station WGLC (Vorld's
Greastest Little City), wave length 1090.

Kemneth will arrange for a cook-out —-
(weather peruitting) at a nearby lake, und
our bancuet is scheduled to be held at
Leonard's Victorian lanor, who caters to
private gatherings such as ours. The
dining room is located in his own Uome,
vhich is beautifully furnished ana filled
vith attractive anticues. It is well re-
commended by Kenneth and Mendota citizens.

Ve ghall have z business session at which
time we shell try to chart the course for
the future of our Society. It is hoped
thet ¢ recipient for our KiGGED DICK AVARD
will be nzmed for your approval. It is
hoped that you will be able to name uy
successor zg¢ editor of the newsletter, to
teke over upon my retirement, Janusry 1966
It is hoped that ve can come to an agree—
ment upon sufficient membership dues to
finance the expense of the newsletter and
the anmuzl Ragged Dick Award. It is hoped
that vwe can cuthorize and establish tvo or
more regional meetings each year, which
vould include an annuel memorial service
in Natick, Massachusetts.

You cen see that your sttendance is vital-
ly necessary in iendota especially to have
a voice in planning the future of our
Society. FPlease send & postal card todeay
to Kenneth B. Butler, 1325 Burlington Road
“endota, Illinois 61342, announcing your
imtentions to attend and to tzke active
participation in our affairs. Thank you.
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NFV' SUBSCRIBERS

p. Haopy Kellejien, (S-105)
3880 Greemwood Street, E-209
San Diego, California 92110

Morris Olsen, (S-106)
L/ Hillsboro Road,
Yisttepen, Massechusetts 02126

Tilliam Loomis, (S-107)
321 Golden Gzte Avenue,
Tacoma, "ashington 98466
Happy's affiliation with us comes by vay
of George Setman. Due to the distance be-
tween us, I suppose Hapny has not had
sufficient time to supply us with more
information regarding his interest in
Horatio Alger, Jr.

Morris heerd of us by way of Carl Hart-
mann, (S-102). Cerl had an advertisement
in & monthly publicetion. VWorris answered
the 2d, heard of us, end without further
ado, sent in his recuest for the news-
letter. Nothing further to report from
Yiorris at this time.

"illiam heard of us through Ralph Gardner
and immediately called me on the phone
from Tacoma. It was early evening (in
Tacoma) but I had already retired (in
Kelamazoo), but that's all right, Bill,
I'11 talk Alger anywhere, anytime, end
anyhow, it was his dime. Eill was born in
St. Paul (1911), lived there until 1960
working in the Architectural Services
Dept. of Veyehaeuar (lumber ?) Co., got
transferred to Tacoma. Bill snd his wife,
fudrey, are actively interested in music
end Civic Opera productions. Bill's hobby
interest began with coins, switched to
old cars, then became interested in
Alger. He already has several goocC Cu-
plicates, 2nd wants to hear from those
who heve broks for czle or exchanpe.

I have several prospective subscribers,
whose incuiries czme too late in the
month to be processed, from Hoboken, N.J.
Framingham, "lass. Marion, Ind. and
Towaco, N.J.

Mex Goldbherg, (S-08) Factern fep., has-
tens to inform me that I erred in my de-
scription of ftlger's pocket-watch which
he exhibited at Brandeis recently. It is
a silver vatch. So many of Alger's heroes
owned gold vatches, I am disappointed

to learn that Horatio never owned a gold
vatch.

Tvio subscribers, sending in contributions
of #2.00 & #5.00 asked that their money
be used in any vay where needed. Their
money was used to cefray some of the ex-
pense of the recent liemorial Service in
South Natick.

For the membership roster scheduled to
begin in January, will subscribers {S-01)
throught (S-10) plesse send in the total
number of titles in your collection for
publication purposes.

CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE &sGGED LICK FUND

Previous balance rejorted: £112.16
Contributions: Item #45 @ 2.00

Item #46  5.00

Ttem 747 5.00

Item ; 48 1.84

Item 749 2.00

Item #50 3.00

Item 751 2.00

Item #£52 2.00

Item #53 2.00 24.84
lev. Belance: ¢137.00

It is suggested that $100.00 from this
fund be grented each year to a recipient
of our choice.

BOOKS FOR REVERE
The following books have been donated to

the Revere Public Library by Kenneth B.
Butler, (5-06)

Donation No. Title
24 Brave and Bold
25 Paul Prescott's Charge
26 Phil The Fiddler
21 Strive and Succeed

ur. Butler has had a 'Thank you' reply
and ve quote in part: "The people of
Revere are showing a greater interest in
their netive son since we have shown our
displey of hlger books." The letter is
signed by their new Librarian, Mrs.
Violet E. Owler. The Revere Library did
not have a single Alger book on their
shelves hen we visited there in June of
1962. Cur project was sugpested by MHrs.
Jemmy Breedveld, Feature iriter for the
kevere Journal, and also identified as
(8-43). wrs. breeuveld currently suggests
"How about & journalism scholarship for
the recipient of our RAGCLL L[ICK il aRD?"
I think Horatio would like that!

If you hsve an slger book to aonat~ to
the Revere Library, avoid duplicataion,
check with me first for clearance, then
mail direct in the name of our Society.

RECENT VISITORS — dr. & wirs. Alvin Rezel-
man, (S-55). REPORTED SICKNLSS — .other of
wiss Martha Herris, ($-05), and husband of
“rs. NMargeret Smeltzer, {5-28) KEV PUBLI-
CATIONS - Case of the Precocious Ghost, by
kobert Johnson, (S-80). ACTIVITIES - re-
ported by George Setmen, (S-27), main
Library in Philadelphia exhibits 77 slger
books. The affeair vas written up by Henry
Dzrling for the Evening Bulletin; he
auotes leyes for his material and of
course tzkes a dim view of our hero.

If you want to do something for our bociet;
2s well as your own community, inform your
locsl Librarian about HORATIO ALGER, OR
THE AWERICAN HERO ERA (1 AYULIDE PRESS) and
ALGER LTRLET (J.S. CANNER & CO.)

Your newsletter subscription will be cheer
fully extended for enother year, upon re-
cuest. No response means a loss of in-
terest. If I have heard from you within
the l:st six months——you are safe, other-
vise, this is your lasst newsletter.
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THE CHRISTMAS GIFT By Horatio Alger Jr.
(contimued from the November Issue)

"F'here does your mother live, my little
fellow?" esked Mr. Dinsmoor.

"On ———— Street."

"0, that is not far off. I will myself
show you the way, if you will remain a
few minutes longer."

Mr. Dinesmoor reng the bell, and ordered
s plate of cake and epples, as he con-
jectured they would not be unacceptable
to his little visitor. Meenwhile Lizzie
crept to her mother's side and whispered:

"{’illjie is poor, isn't he?"

"Yes. That makes you asgk?"

"T thought he must be, because his
clothes look so thin and patched. Don't
you think he would like a Christmas
present, mother?"

"Yes, my darling. Have you anything to
give him?"

"T thought, mother, perhaps you would
let me give him my five dollevr gold-
piece. I think that would be better than
sny playthings. May I give it?"

"Yes, my child, if you are really
willing. Fut are you quite sure that you
vould not regret it afterwards?®

"Yes, mother," and Lizzie ran lightly
to the little box where she kept her
treasure, and brought it forth and
placed it in Villie's hand.

"That is your Christmas present," szid
she, geily.

¥illie looked surprised.

"Do you mean it for me?" he asked, in
a half-bewildered tone.

"Yes, if you like it."

"T thank you very much for your kind-
ness," said ¥illie, earnestly, "and I
will always remember it."

There was something in the boy's earn-
est tone which Lizzie felt wes 2n ample
recompense for the little sacrifice she
had made. Mr. Dinsmoor fulfilled his
nromise, and valked with Villie as far
as the street in vhich he lived, when,
feeling sure thet he could no longer
misteke his way, he left him. r.
Dinsmoor, whom ve have introduced to our
readers, v&s a prospercus merchent, and
counted his wealth by hundreds of
thousands. Fortunately his disposition
was liberal, 2nd he made the poor sharers
vith him in the gifts which fortune hed
so liberally chovered upon him. Notwith-
standing the good use which he made of
his wealth, he was fated to experience
reverses——resulting not from his ovn mis-
mensgement, but from 2 generzl commer-—
cial penic which 8ll at once involved in
ruin many whose fortunes vere large =nd
vhose credit was long established. In a
vord, !“r. Dinsmoor failed.

Eleven vears had rolled by since the
Christmes night on which our story opens.
Lizzie had not belied the promise of her
girlhood, but had developed into a
radiantly beautiful girl. Already her
hand had been sought in marrizge, but as
yet she had seen no one on whom she could
look with that affection, without which

marriage vould be =z mockery. Charlie and
Harry, too. Eleven years hed changed them
not a little. The boys of four and egix
had become fine manly youths of fifteen
and seventeen, The eldect had entered
college. Harry, hovever, vho was by no
means studious, hed entered his father's
counting-room. That was a sorrowful night
on which Mr. Linsmoor made known to his
afflicted wife the bankruptcy which was
inevitable. Still sadder, if poscible,
wes the ssle which it enforced of the
house vhich they had so long occupied,
the furniture which hud become endeared
to them by memory and association, and
the harsh interruption which loss of for-
tune put to all their treasured schemes.

"liy poor boy,%* said NMrs. Dinsmoor, sor—
rowfully, as she placed her hand caress-—
ingly on the brown locks oif Charlie, the
eldest of the two boys. "It will be a
hard sacrifice for you to leave the
studies to which you are so much attached,
and enter a store, gs you will be obliged
to do."

"Ah, I had not thought of that," mur-
mured Charlie. "It will indeed be a sacri-
fice, but, mother, I would not care for
thet if you could only be spared the
trials to which you will be exposed from
noverty."

"Thank you for your consideration, my
chiid; but do not fear thet I shall not
accommodate myself to it. It is a heavy
trial, btut we must try to think that it
will ultimately eventuate in our good."

At the auction of kr. Dinsmoor's house
and furniture, the whole property, with-
out exception, was knocked off to a young
man, who seemed apparently of twenty-two
or three yesrs of age. He was able to se-
cure it at & price much beneuth its resal
velue, for times were hard and money
scarce, so that he had but few com-
petitors. &r. Dinsmoor did not hear his
name, znd the pressure of sad tho hts
orevented his meking the incuiry.

Possession was to be given in one week.
pieanwhile #r. Dinsmoor sought out a small
house in an obscure part of town, which
in point of elegance and convenience
formed a complete contrast to the one he
had formerly occupied. He felt, however,
that it would be &ll his scanty salary us
a clerk (for he had secured & situation
in that capescity) would enable him to
aiforad.

Lizzie looked with a rueful face at the
oiano, as & dear friend, from whom she
must henceforth be sepsrated, it being
cuite toc costly a piece of furniture to
be retained in their reduced circumstances
Her proficiency in music, for which she
had grest taste, maude her regret it
doubly, since she might with it have added
to the resources of the family by giving
music lessons. On the last evening in
vhich they were to remein in the old
house, their sad thoughts were broken in
upon by a ring at the bell.

"Can they not even leave us to enjoy the
last evening in quiet?" said Charles, half
petulantly.



THE _NFEWSBOY PAGE —4-

DECEMBER 1964
-

Alger short story continued from page

Immediately afterwards there entered a
young man, in whom Yr. Dinsmoor recognized
the purchaser of the house.

"T need not bid you welcome," said he,
smiling faintly, "since you have a better
right here now than myself. Had I been
told three months since that this would
be, I would not have believed it, but we
cannot always foresee. I shall be prepared
to leave tomorrow."

"I shall be better satisfied if you will
remain," said the young man, bowing.

"How do you mean?"

"Simply that s this house snd furniture
are now mine to do with as I like, I
choose to restore you the latter, and
offer you the use of the former, rent-
free, as long as you choose to occupy it."

"'ho then are you," =asked ¥Mr. Dinsmoor,
in increasing surprise, "rho cen be so
kind to utter strangers with no claim
upon you?"

"You are mistzken. You have a claim upon
me. Shall I tell you what it is? Fleven
years ago to-morrov, for to-morrow is
Christmas day, a poor boy who had knovn
none of the luxuries end but 2 few of the
comforts of life, stood in this street.
Hie mind was ill zt ease, for he had lost
hig way. Put as he walked on, he beheld a
blaze of light issuing from z window, from
yvour window, and aroused by curiosity he
looked in. Around 2 Christmes tree bril-
liant with 1light, 2 happy group were as-
sembled. As he stood gezing in, he heard
the front door open, end a gentlemen came
out and kxindly invited him to enter. He
did so, and the words of kindnesg and the
Christmas gift with which he departed have
not yet left his remembrance. Seven years
passed, snd the bhoy's fortune changed. An
uncle, long supposed to be dead, found him
out, end when he actually died, left him
the heir of a large emount of wealth. Need
I say that I am thet boy, snd my nsme is
™illie Grant?"

The vresder's imagination can essily
supply the rest. Provided with capital
by his young friend, lMr. Dinsmoor again
embarked in business, and thie time
nothing occurred to check his prosperity.
Charlie ¢did not leave college, nor did
Lizzie lose her pieno. che gained a
husband, however, and had no reason to
regret the train of events which issued
from her CHRISTMAS GIFT.

(Reproduced from The People's Literary

Companion, June 1902, Vol. 34 No. 11)
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The story in the opposite column is an at-
tempt by me to capture the style of our
hero, Horatio Alger, Jr., in the short
story field. I hope you like it.

This will ensble me to start from the be-
ginning of another Alger short stery in
Jemuary with A SNOVBALL FIGHT, AND 'HAT
CAME OF IT.

BEST VISHFES FOR 2 PROSPEROUS NEW. YEAR!

ANNIE'S CHEISTIMAS

(4n Horatio Alger-type story written
for the NE SBOY by Forrest Campbell)

It was the Friday before Christmas and
big white, wet flakes of snow were falling
guietly outside the window of Annie's home,
vhere she was busily engaged stringing
popcorn into & chain for the tree which
she hoped her father would bring her. Her
mother hed died iess than a year ago. She
remembered her last Christmas with her
mother eénd father. It had been such a
happy one. She had missed her motner so
terribly much, end so hed her father, who
had teken to drink to drive the sad memory
from his tormented mind. Lrink had given
him some comfort, but had become an ever-
increasing habit, which he had not the
will to throw off.

Of late, he had been spending most of
his time with his foot upon the rail--
and too much of his money. Annie hsd
suffered from want of nourishing food,
and warm clothing because of her father's
condition, but she had not complained,
for she loved her father, and prayed
often that her fether would be restored
to her &s he used to be.

Viithout funds, her father had stooped
to beg &n acqueintance to buy him a
drink. His request had been denied and
shamefully he returned home seeking
shelter and nourishment in the form of
food. His unsteady step was recognized
by Annie who met him at the door.

"Did you bring home some food for our
supper, fether, dear?" she asked.

"T have no money, Annie," he replied,
shamefully; he couldn't tell her why.

On the next dey when innie's iather
wes handed his pay envelope, he asked
his employer for = raise.

"How is it that you need s raise,

Fred," he inguired.

"T haven't been able to provide
properly for my little snnie; I love my
little girl; I'd do anything for her."

"Do you love her enough to stop
drinking, Fred?" he asked, frankly.

Fred hung his head in shameful admis-
sion of his guilt. No one had expressed
the real truth to him in this manner be
fore. His employer continued, "You do not
deserve a raise, Fred. The guality of your
work has declinec." His employer took back
the pay envelope, removed five dollars,
and sesled it. "VWihen you improve the
quality of your work, I'll give you &
reise. Until then, take your sealed pay
envelope home to aAnnie; and with this five
dollars, buy her & Christmes present."

The challenge wes just what Fred needed.
An instaent chenge came over him. He re-—
solved then and there to improve the
cuelity of his work znd was determined
that snnie's velfare and heppiness would
be of first importence. It was indeed a
heppy Christmss agein for Annie &and her
father.

SEASON'S GRIETINGS FROM THE CAMPBELLS



