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Old Hickory—A Story of the War*
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for a few lessons in boatbuilding 
They had spent one glorious after
noon. only marred somewhat at its 
close by a near-drowning, in which 
both lads participated.

They had been fished out of the 
river in a limp and unpromising con
dition, but on the following day, when 
it was apparent that neither of them 
was likely to suffer any ill-effects 
from the occurrence, the father of 
each boy took him out to the wood
shed and applied the time-honored 
birch rod, supplemented by stern 
threats as to what would happen in 
case of further overtures between the 
Hargraves and the Deanes.

The early friendship thus nipped in 
the bud languished for years. Then 
suddenly, late ir. the afternoen of 
August fourth. 1914, it was re kindled. 
Larry Deane, wending his way home 
from the village with an astounding 
piece of news, was in no mood for 
picking and choosing his listeners. 
He was nearly bursting with it as it 
was. bavinp walked two dusty miles
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