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Oakland Boy on Way to England 

 
  “Billy” Brooks, the “Oakland Boy” who is touring the world with the 
American Boys Tour under the leadership of Major Feixotto, is now on the 
waves of the blue Atlantic.   He and the “bunch”, as he calls them, have 
triumphantly finished the first leg of their year’s journey. 
 
  Since April 10 when he left Oakland, he has had a whirl of experiences.   
He is a rare youngster if his head is n’t buzzing with many thoughts about 
all the new things.   His daily journal is sent back to his city, Oakland, and 
from it is compiled the story that follows.   The boys have shaken hands 
with Governor Johnson of California[1] and President Wilson of the United 
States – and who else counts?   The Mayors of the various cities along the 
route have apparently had nothing to do but entertain these Columbia Bark 
Boys and their companions.   The Mayor of Gary, Indiana, entertained them 
at his office and then sent them round town in twelve automobiles.   The 
Mayor of Lansing, Michigan, waited on the railroad station platform for their 
belated train from five to six thirty in the cold raw morning.   The boys have 
been shown the courtesies of the Press and Hamilton Clubs, Chicago, 
Commercial Club, Lansing Mich., Washington Chamber of Commerce, 
Michigan Agricultural School, Commercial Club of Toledo, and YMCA’s and 
private schools in many cities.    And what there was to see that they did n’t 
see scarcely deserves mention. 
 
  As the climbed over the Sierras they had band practice in their private 
car, and a crowd gathered at the doors to listen.   Then they got out and 
threw snowballs at each other.   To quote from his letters: “the country 
outside of Omaha reminded me of the country along the Foothill Boulevard, 
fertile rolling country with a farm-house every now and then.   Omaha 
reminds me some of Oakland, they have nice paved streets, but they are all 
dirty and everything is dirty.”   In Chicago the boys inspected the Marshall 
Field store, Masonic Building, Chicago Museum and stock yards.   “At 
Libby’s we got some salted crackers and a pickle to eat.   I visited Lake 
Michigan and touched the water.   Chicago may be bigger than Oakland, but 
I’m willing to bet it is n’t as healthy.   The streets are always dusty, sloppy 
and dirty.” 
 
  The party spent a half day in the plant of the United States Steel 
Corporation in Gary, saw the auto factory of the “Overland” company in 

                                                 
1  He was Hiram Warren Johnson, who served as governor from 1911 to 1917.   He was a U. S. Senator from 
California from 1917 to 1945.    This dates this item to probably around 1912 to 1914, as they would not have gone 
on a tour to Europe during the war years. 



Toledo, looked through the Hampton Watch Factory in Canton, Ohio, were 
entertained by the “577 Varieties Heinz” in Pittsburgh in his model shops, 
saw all the public buildings in Washington, visited the historic spots in 
Philadelphia, and everywhere were guests of honor in automobiles and 
private homes.   They played basket ball        entertained and basket ball in 
different places, and “Billy” made both teams.[2]   Their nine defeated the 
Baltimore Friends School and he writes proudly, “I got two hits out of two 
times up, and had only one chance for a fly and caught that”. 
 
  Of Toledo he writes “We walked round town, and I took a picture of their 
courthouse because they don’t have a City Hall here.   This is the first city 
since I left Oakland where the streets are clean”.   He was entertained at the 
home of the Toledo City engineer.   Their largest audience was in Canton, 
Ohio, where they had 1500 people, but “The boys say their night in Oakland 
is the best night of all”.   “In Pittsburg I walked for a mile to find a waste 
paper can, and could n’t find any.”   “In Washington you should have seen 
the big sightseeing automobile with 44 fellows perched up anywhere on it 
rolling down Pennsylvania Ave”.    The next day they visited the White 
House, the President gave them a flag, they shook hands with him, and a 
picture was taken, “and I was standing right next to the President.” 
 
  The boys sailed from Boston on the “Arabic” on Tuesday of this week.   A 
magazine article describing the tour was printed in last week’s Congrega-
tionalist written by Rev Herbert A Jump of this city.   Pictures are to appear 
in Colliers and Frank Leslies.   The Youth’s Companion is also likely to tell 
the tale of this unusual world-tour. 

 

                                                 
2  This is the way it appears in the original. 

       

 

These collections are protected by United States 
and International copyright laws. Personal non- 
commercial use of these materials is allowed.  
Any other use is strictly prohibited without the 
express written permission of the Dennis  
Historical Society. 
 


	Undated 03
	TRANSCRIPTION DOCUMENTS

