YANKEE SCHOOLBOYS ABROAD:
OR, THE NEW ENGLAND
BICYCLE CLUB IN SCOTLAND,
ENGLAND, AND PARIS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649318698

Yankee Schoolboys Abroad: Or, the New England Bicycle Club in Scotland, England, and Paris
by Various

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



VARIOUS

YANKEE SCHOOLBOYS ABROAD:
OR, THE NEW ENGLAND
BICYCLE CLUB IN SCOTLAND,
ENGLAND, AND PARIS

ﬁTrieste






__Yar)Kee Seboolboys Fl broad ;

OR, THE

NEW .  ENGLAND..BICYCLE..CL.UB

SCOTLAND,
w{ ENGLAND,
AND PARIS.

JULY — SEPTEMBER, 1892.

BROOKLINE, MASS. :
Press oF C. A, W, SPENCER, JOYCE'S BunoiNg, Harvarb SQUARE.

18g3.



PREFACE.

Books of travel and adventure of every description have been so multiplied that
this nmpretentions little volumwe cannot, perhaps, claim the charm of novelty, nor,
indeed, of lnterest, for any but the immediate friends of the writers. Unlike the
Figzag and Roy Travellers series, however, it represents setunl experiences of
twelve school and college lnds, who, with two teachers, made a hieycle tour through
Scotland and England.

On their retnrn. the firat elght of the following articles were read by their wrilers
hefore schoolmatez in the Brookline High School.  With additions from other mem-
bera of the party. these are mow privted as a souvenir of & pleasant summer’s outing.
It ix believed that oy lack of unlty that ey be apparent 18 more than balanced
by the freshnesa and varlety of the articles, for each boy has told his story in his
own way, dwelling npon whatever interested him moat,

As resalis of & trip singnlarly free from illnesa or serlons accldents, may be men-
tioned the hemefit. physically which came from three months' good comrmdleship i
the open air, an intellectoal quickeniog which travet of any sort prowotes, and such
& Jamiliarity with the portious of England and Seotland visited as only a eyelist or
a pedestrian can acquire.

To some, the tour arked the begliaing of » genalne lnterest in cathedrals and
chiurch architectore; others with more practical tastes profited by the opportonity
to stedy the political indostein] and soclal conditions in Great Britain; and all were
gulckened to a [resh loterest {n the lterature and bistory of the dear old mother
LounLry.

Incidentally, it waa & satisfaction to prove that sindenta, hoys und young profes-
gional men of lmited meana, need not postpone their travels until they have amassed
fortuies, hat that ther ean go far aud see much at the very time when sight-seeing
will prove moest beneficial,

The average daily expense was abont #2.50: in some pluces it did not exceed
§1.60. The cost of the trip, Inctuding all traveling expenses, was abont $280.

THE Higl Braooi.,
Drgakiine, Fob. 1, 1903,
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YANKEE SCHOOLBOYS RBROAD.

New York to

Followlng i o Het of the members of
oor party, or “family,” a8 It was often
called : Messrs. D, 8. Sanford, the “Cap-
ialn,” J. ©. Packard, the ' Soh-Cap-
taln,” Willlem G. Nash, John Taylor,
Charles Jenmey, atherwise ealled My
Little Man,” Geno. M. Lane, &, Coffln,

F. B. Stearns, B. N. and C. ¥. Wrighting- |

ton,—all from Brookline,  From Conpeg-
tlcut: Bam Scoville, Jr., T. J. Lockwood,
Jos. R. Noyes, and Wm. H. Beoville.

On Tbursday, the 30th of June, 1892,
our bicyele party turned u
Hupngaria Hotel, New York, A hasty
lanch, and we were off for Allan Pler. By
2.22 p. M., to be mothematlcully exact, onr
steamer, the “State of Nevada,' was on
tne move, & thunder-shower meaowhile
keeping the New England Bleyele Clah
under shelter. and, what was worse, out
of zight. To cooceal ocur cmeotion at
parting, aod to comfort the weeplog crowd
on the fast recedlng pler, we cheored.
And oh, how we did cheer! TYale, Har-
vard, Technology, B. H. 8., all shared
in the gemeral mélé.  Then the on-
looking passengers begam to inquire who
&nd what we were. (They soon lemrned,
I'll warrant.)

By the time we were tired of makio
ourselves conapicuous, the weather ha
cleared and we were atesming down
through the Narrowa. In & very short
time we were beyond Sandy Hook, fairly
started om our way across the ocewn,
with no alternative but to stick to the ship
and make the best of Il—sea-slckoess and
all, We were no sooner beyond the
point, however, than we strock a blow,
and the steamer hegan to roll most

In foree at the,

Ben Lomond,

unmereifully. Thiz was & pew sensa-

tion, and we began to feel slightly
snxlong as to the resulis, One by one
the pusmengers began to “'pale” and

grow restless, [ mapaged to crawl into
s winter overcoat and find a comfort-
able seat on deck, where all our party
sat with closed eyes and silent lips. The
‘wind increased—a sudden roll—and our
“Captain’’ was laid poisily bot neatly in
the “seuppers,”—chalr, man, snd steamer-
mag o, general confusion. Everybody
lnoghed. They de langh so easily aboard
wtenmer, It seems. My turn came pext
I was dozing peacefully, when a huy
wave leuped the rail and took me fairly
ln the mowth. Another laugh, in which 1
felt it my boooden duty to call op
sirengih enoogh to joln, Then, as if old
Neptune couldn’t mapage us alone, the
other elements joloed hands to belp him,
The vain came drlzzllog down, the ther-
mometer Tefl, and then the supper bell
rang! Some of os braved the horror of
i the patoon and went helow. But we had
ttle to pag for our herole resolves,—
nathing but & bit of balied mutton qalckly
eaten, and ssrdonic gries from the stew-
ards a8 we silently made oor departare.
| Well, uot to dwell upon the fact longer,
| we were sea-sick, aod had to admit it.
|0na comfort there was, however, all In
|f-he party but two were ‘‘afflicted,” and
these two did the ‘‘serving” act 1o o8,
! their stricken friends.

Kext morning we all felt hetter, though
- somevliat Udelicate,” a8 one remarked,
The #ay -passed, with most of us io our
Ateamer chairs, dozing, sleeping and read-
Ing the tline away. hat pight, to show
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how much better we all felt, we sang col- | McKinluy ssuce, Democratic soup, stewed

lege somgs and everything alse singable, © veal

till Tate. And so the time sed untll
Sunday, & glorious day, broke wpon os.
Now our fellow-pasaengers bogan to &

pear, and we busled ourselves with mak-
ing thelr acqualntance, 'We were favored
by several high lo agthority and of note:
a8 judge from Ontario, a doctor from
Rbode Island, professors, lawyers, an
elocutlonist very famous accarding o his
own accounts, several clergymen—all
making op anInteresting party.  Then the
young ladles !—whom I left anmantioned
tiil the last, by way of climaz. We cer-
tainly could not complain. We now began
to hear from without what sort of fgures
wa had bBeep cottiog thus far, Boch a
mizerable, sea-nick, slek-of-everything

' There

and Twmmany Hall saoce, Gov-
arpor puddlog  with Cleveland sauce.
was something for everyhody,
from a Mugwump to u Prohlbltionist.
Borely that was  celebration  encugh
for one day—at least so we thought
After It was aver,

Wext morning we awoke to a grand
elght. The wind was blowing “‘baif a
hurricane,” the sem had risen and we
were rushlog along lo splendid style. Al
day long we sat on the hurricane deck:
watehiog the foaming sea, In fromt
and astern of us the waves rose at timea

“from thirty to for feet  hizh, and
‘roshed down Rs 0 swamp our
.pteamer, but stlll we poshed on. The

se’s bloe was mow An, sngry green,

lookisg crowd ax we mwat have made and the white caps sorrodnded us &8
thoze frst few days! We certalnly were far aa we coold see. Ingtead of falling,
our awn advertisement, No need was | as tme passed the wind incrensed, and by
there to msk, "'Are yon s member of that evenlog a heavy gule was blowing, A
bleyele bouriug party?™ It was written plichy oight followed. Sowe claimed
On Dur very faves. here, at full length |thuL ance, ouly onee, however, the ateamer
on the deck, lay a dignifled member of the | rolled completely over, so quickly that
party with somewhat of & dreamy, indefl- | one’s senses could ot dispote the state-

nite expression about the mouth—unother,
a8 sedate ap Lhe frst, wandered almlessiy
up and dowi, dreased 1o a blue swenter,
am decked in o felt hat, which the word
“ancient ” would #ot  half  descrlbe,
At the bow sat a fellow auleep, head
thrown back, mouth open, and b {t a
lemon peel, which somecoe had been g0
unkind as to place there. Another lay
dozing in & steamer chalr, with cheeks
bursed a flery, lobater-lke red. *'My Little
Man,” as one Oof us woas sarcastically
called, looked disgosted with everybody,
—hjmself, I know, Included. But s we
began to revive, each and all vowed to
take a pleasanter view of lUfe theresiter.

The Fourth of July passed aneventfully.
I should mention, however, the startling
bill of fare &t dioner: Republican sowp,
cutlets ala Bluine, Protection pudding with

ment.  Perhaps 1t did for aught we koow.
AL any rate, we foond pext morping that
the wheel-house had been smashed in and
that the sea had raised trouble generally.
What waa worse, we found & heavy rolling
gwell ready for us when we reached the
 Aeck ; and we spent the day meditating upon
. all the discomforts of anticipated sessick-
;ness. T fact, from a jolly, jokiog crowd
| Ge passengers had ehanged to a gloomy,
aoar-looklig party.  'We koew thiz could
not inet, however, und we were right.
Next day all were better, and our Fouarth-
of-July sports came off. Our *“hoya"
managed to capture the majority of the
prizes, much tooue pride avd gratification.
Thus the tlme passed, slowly to be sure,
hot not decldedly unpleasantly, Several
concerts helped to entiven matters, and
saeh games as “ghuffle board" and *‘hop-



skotch™ passed away the time. At last
Bondey srrived and the looged-for land
appeared. Al day we skirted the north
shore of Ireland —a beaatiful, fertile conn-
try, apparently. That day seemed Trfect
in every way. Land was lo alght. the
aky was clear and bright, and everylhlnﬁ
seemed welcoming us to that land we ha
come to ses. By six that night we were
in the Firth of Clyde, & magnidecsnt and
heautiful body of water. Wa wers
hemmad in on all sides by a rocky and
mountalnay coast, the only inhabitants
of which were thousands opon thousands
of golls. The scenery was wild lo the
extreme, and when the sun set thers fell
upon the water that beawtiful northern
twilight one hears so much about. The
landscaps was roodered & hazy bloe,
which, together with & full moon, made a
pleture vot soon forgotten. Then came
the River Clyde, and pext mornlog we
awoke bealde the Glasgow pler,
Unerating and clesning up wheels oveu-
pled a large part of the morning.
we hade good bye toold Ocesn and to our
ship, which I, for one, conld bardly call gal-
laut, thoogh ' gallant ship " does sonnds
poetic and quotation-like, The hext few
days we looked over the eity, and the ity
maont decldediy looked ns over. With our
fll-Asting w0lts and our peculiar hats wo
passed for Germans, Russlans, Spaniards,
Nallaps, Yaokess, and [ hardly koow
what not.
after i1 there inevitably came the ques-
tlon, *Where are you from!”  “Oh, from
Amierica, are you?' Then, with a con-
eeited chuckle, “THd you ride over ou
your wheels?” That pasged all vary well
for a poor joke, but when the third dozen
began the same thing we were no looger
in a condition to admire Beltiah wil.
Then we stranded on Engllsh moaey,
Afer gpending by no means a short time
in conquering expressions ke “thr'penee
and “t'pence,” and in learning valoes and

Thea

Bot a stare was not sufflclent ;.
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'guch troublesome thinga, [ entered &
restaonrant, and with 4 bold aod sedous
face ordered & "'I'pence tart.” T got the
tart, hut & laugh on the girP's face showed

,that she thought “a h'pence” rather a

. peculiar piece of money.

| Shopplog troubled ws, too; but then

i ahopplniﬂauw alwaye trouble fellows.
I have hardly spoken of the city tself

yet, Glasgow Impresses poe 88 8 clean,

flpely built elty. It boasts well paved
streets, flne bridges, neat hotels, and has
baesldes & cathedral and a fioe unlversity.

But the city i3 perbaps most famous for

the bullding of wonden and lron-clad ships.

The **trame" are large “double deckers,”

with hags advertisements of “'Sunlight

Soap,” and are drawn by horses which are

“thoroughbreds” as compared with oonrs.

In sight-seelog of this sort several daz;
went by, The majorlty ofus thus passed the
time, while the ‘'wonld-be” Tech students
labored ou their ‘‘exams.” But by

Wednesdny wa were off, on onr bicycles,

for the Highlands of the Scotiish lokes.

| Flrat our Jug| troohled us.  We had
| Dok broaght this down to a sclence as yet.

.30 when we did really get started we

| were 1o no wood for agreeable conversa.
tion. Bot the fue roads and splendid

' day soan brought back our spirits and we
spin along 1o floe style.  Protty stone

"villas lined the way, and the neal farm-

| houses, with their thatched roofz and

Lrailing roses, made & pretty pictore. At
Dumbarton Castle we made a short stop,
The atructace is aitoated on a high rock
gsome 800 feet mhove the ses. Mary Queen
of Beots, Lord Daroeley, and Watlace fig-
nre im the history of the castle, but
beyond these lits of historical assocla-
tiona the castle s not [ntensely inter-
esking, The town beyond, with its famous
ship yards and veriteble “election-day™

In:l:b'hl. ought perhaps to have detained us,
but we had the true “‘scorching™ apirit
and were (oo eager for riding. So oo we



