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Preface

Thia book contains the handbook of the largest
boys' fraternity in the world. It ineludes a practical
explanation of plans which have been evolved after
nearly twenty yeers of experience.

The endeavor has been made to explain fully the
great philoeophy which the authors believe underlies
the attraective and ingenious metheds, and which haa
worked out in many places into a splendid work of
character building.

The order has been singulerly fortunate in having
received the eo-operation of many people of con-
secrated ability. Espeeially would we mention the
Rev. W. E. Hays, the Rev. F. W. Gibbs, the Rev.
E. F. Tellmadge, the Kev. R. M. D. Adams, Misa A,
B. Mackintire and Messrs. Charles H. MeCurdy and
Edward H. Williams, Jr., who have much enriched
the various rituals,

This edition differs from the seventh chiefly in the
addition at the end of the book of fresh suggestions,
some of which are so important that they will saper-
sede older plans in progressive costles,

WonaM Byronw Foreusa,
Frang Linoouy Masseck.



A Message to Boys

By tEE Fourxper oF TEE KxiauTs or KiNd ARTHUR

Fellows! Did you ever wish you were living in
the age of chivalry?

To ride out in the sunshine of flashing armor
in company with brave adventure-seeking comrades,
on noble guests, to dash into the tournament and
fight for glory, and then to sit at the great Round
Table befors the splendid throne of the °° Flower
of Kings ""—those were fine days!

It was a happy thought that about fiftesn years
ago suggested a partial fulfillment of old King Ar-
thur’s prophecy that he would return to the world
again, when some sturdy lads, descended from Anglo-
Saxon stock, over here in the New Epgland aeross
the sea, founded & new Round Tahle and ealled them-
gelves Knights of King Arthur.

They, too, had a king and a Merlin counselor,
though not one of ** uneounted winters,”’ like the
old magician. Beside their throne was a mystic Siege
Perilous to whick the bravest and best of their num-
ber might be elected to sit by his peers. They had
swords too, and banners, and they wore the white
croes. They promissd, as their sneient fathers once
did, ** to serve their King end their eonscience and
follow all that makes a man.''" And this they did
in careful imitation of the old orders, beginning as
pages dressed in shabby clothes and bearing their
humility and the jokes of their superiors g3 best they
could, serving some time as brisk and usefuol esquires,
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and many of them at last, after thomghtfulness and
fasting, receiving the white baldrie as belted knights.

Thousands of boys, some of them already young
men of achievement, are to-day enrolled in the order,
The lists are still open. Ewven the solitary boy who
cannot form a castle may be cne of the ordér and in
his own play and work and study take, as the others
have, some knightly name as his own and try to
be the finest thing on earth—a Gentle Man. Hometime
when there are other thousands added and the new
chivalry has had time to find its quest, there will
be & chivalrons kingdom of knipghtly-hesrted men in
the Great Republic and many wrongs will be righted
by the hands of lads who wear a tiny white eross
above their hearts,

Do you like the wision?

I like to think of an American Prince arming
himself for the battle of life from crown to foot,
his greaves buckled on by n sweel-spirited mother,
while & watching sister stands near and breathes a
gentle prayer. He goes forth with a mind that thinks
naught unclean, a heart cheerful for every fate, a
body supple and quniek and strong, a will masterful
but econtrolled, a soul reverent nnd watehful. Inmto
the fight he goes. He may be hit hard, but he never
turna back, his sword fails, he grasps up one dropped
by some eraven’s hand and wina with it. For all
high causes, for all that sweet womanhood holds
holy, for all who are weak and helpless, his eolors
and his srm are at the front. He must, he will
eonguer. In the sign for which he fights, vietory
is sure.

And then the glorious comradeship of it alll To
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Inow that the other fellow far away is fighting the
same battle and to dare he as brave as he! What is
that song I have heard the young knights sing

“By sommunion of the banner,
Crimmon, white snd starry banoper,
By the baptism of the banner,

Children of the Flag ara we,

By our bright eross-hiited sword-blades,

By our flashing, hesven-bathed sword-hlades,

By our ciroled, comrde sword-blades,
Warrior of the King we be.

Comeaden, hail the Cross that Jeads ues,
Comrades, hail the Grail that beckions,
Comrades, hail the War that waita us.

Knights of boly chivalry.”
—WM. BYRON FORBUEH






