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MY DEBUT IN JOURNALISM.

b [F you will come over and see Ferguson right

away,” wrote my friend, the managing editor
of The Plauntation Harbinger, **1 think you can ob-
tain the position of local cditor. Charlic Hurd
has lit out,”

Ferguson was the proprietor of Fhe Harfinger,
and I was an ambitious telegraph operator cager to
enter the journalistic field, so 1 went in pursuit of
him. 1 met Hurd on my way over, and asked him
what was the trouble, and where he was going,

“On the Boston Gfobfe” he answered. ** Fer-
guson does not pay his help.”

“Why,"” returned 1, ““his managing editor, Mr.
Pickett, has just written me a note asking me to go
and see Ferguson about the situation you have
vacated. He said nothing about bad pay, simply
stating that you had ‘lit out.”"”

“ Pickett is in the ring,” observed Hurd, sig-
nificantly, and he hastened in the direction of the

Boston depat,
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1t was with my enthusiasm considerably abated
that 1 entered the presence of Mr. Ferguson, 1
knew him slightly, his rotund form and pgenial
face, in connection with a stub-tailed horse and
Concord wagon, being familiar to about every man,
woman and child in town, He was a person who
never wholly lost his epfomd under the most dis-
couraging circumstances, as I alterward learned,
and who, under ordinary conditions, was a perfect
Chesterficld. It will be a good many years in the
future before 1 shall have forgotten the cordial
grasp he gave my hand, and the benignant smile
which played upon his lips as he said ;

“Mr. Pickett's heart iz set upon having you
come on our paper as local editor, 1 have studied
with great care such occasional work as you have
done for us. It is exceedingly good. Iama man
of few words, Mr. Phillips. T like you. I want
you to like me. I do business on the square. I
will pay you twenty dollars per week, and you get
your cash every Saturday.” Afterward 1 learned
that Ferguson never read a line in his paper unless

his attention was called to something, and he read



