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” it was one of those warm, delight-
41 days, whea Nature seemed to
yeckon and to lure her lovers into
{field and wood ; ‘to leave behind the
bity with itd noise and bustle, its
din and gtrife, its gréed and gain
and come out into God’s world ; to
¥'sten to His little choristers, to look
ap into the blue dome of His vast

cathedral  frescoed with . beautiful
clouds, and be refreshed and
Btreangthened,

+Mdbel could no longer resist the
Empulse to toss aside her sewing, and
yielding, she fook a broad-rimmed
shat and crossing the lawn Yollowed
B little by-path to the river, where
she’ stepped into a canoe and was
soon afioat on the broad bosom of
the stream, How pretty the banks.
looked with their great masses of
foliage " ®rightened by festoons of
Wild cucumber vines! Shé thorough-
ly enjoyed the scene as Ehe made
Ber way down stream, eaoh hend in
the river opening out like a ‘pano-
ramp before her appreciative eyes

or glided swift-

o B shé drifted idly,
i , playing her paddle as deftly and
» oftly as dny Indian maiden, Just

ad, jwhere a great mass of foli-
Bge drooped over until it touched
fthe water, she noticed a small'open-
Ing between the branches, Curijosity
Prompted her to steer her canoe into
this opening, and an exclamation of
delight escaped her lips, as she found
herself in a perfect fittle arbor
Wwhere minnows darted hither and
thither ia the shallow water.

“What*a perfeot little arbor! How
pretty those gray-green minnows
Jook ! What a goft mellow . light

fthere is in here; I think I'l] make
myself comfortable aand enjoy the
movelty of this summer house,”
thought Mabel, as she placed a
oushion under her head and looked
npward, A glight breeze was stir-
%ing; just rippling . the water ‘and
Playing with the willow leaves, mak-
ing a musical murmur like the sweet
warbling of some feathered songster,
“How  .would' you like to have me
talk to:. gou ¢’ Mabel thought ghe
Beard the Willow Twee say,
“Oh'I would be delighted, especial<
if you' ‘have ‘any - mce legends in

'S

sire we have,
hbave you never heard of any dighes
palled the ‘willowware P *
. “Oh, how silly of me!” sajd Mabbl;
B8 she clapped ber hands jn delight,
1 remember well one of the great-
st charms about my grandmother’s
kitchen was her set of beautiful blae
@&nd white dishes of the willow pat-
tern. How pretty they looked in the
early twilight of those loag, delight-
ful winter evenings! Grandfather
would fill the immense fireplace with
flames would lea,
7 and cast flickering lights an
adows in the gathering darkness,
stood opposite, and
doors, arranged in
neat rows—every plate and platter
on its edge—could be seen this won.'
derful get of dishes given grand- |
mother by her mother on the day
that she was married, How: often
I have sat n  the chimmney corner
#nd ‘watched the lignts daace over
. hose dishes, as grandmotner would

11 of their early home in that log
e edge of the woods,
n' grandfather would fell trees
at pight they would
h burning through the
the logs. But do tell
Willow Tree.” g
.. “I quppose you have forgotten the
dpattern! If you had one of thoge
©ld plates here you oould understand’
it much better)”

“Never
which

through its glass

oks between

mind; I' have one at home
dear old graadmother gave me
: 3 it stands on u little
in my room. Tell me the
Megend, for I have never heard jt,
Bnd when I 0 home I'lllook at the

% i - vr:v ggte:nd" iix it lpougmu,h.
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‘Birds in Nature’ by Mrs. Will Singer, the Mmaple e
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lova-'living happy ever after, as they
say in story books,” g

A livelier gust of wind than usual
set the willow leaves rustling, and
in ‘a diguified voice which seemed
quite out of place to the graceful
tree, it continued:

“We, too, are an ancient family,
for remains of us are found in the
cretaceous rocks, and as for being
numerous, our fawily embraces one
bundred and sixty species, although
we number only twenty distinct
branches, David referred to us in
his' beautiful songs; wheu the Heb-
Tews were led captive into a strange
land -they sat themselves down by
the waters of Babylon and ‘hanged
their harps on willow trees.’”

“A Weepinz Willow ows over
my grandmother’s grave.”

“Then the Weeping Willow will be
of more interest to you, so T will
tell you the history of that relative
first. It is a npative of Asia and it
is said that its name was suggested
by the continual lamentations of the
Hebrews, although Thoreau—one of
your men who went out  into the
woods and built himself a shanty
oa the margin of a little lake where
he studied Nature and her wonder.
ful secrets, delving deep into her
‘It ‘may dr
—it is so little and aupple—ybutoci'g
never weeps, It droops, not to re-
present David’s tears, but 'rather to
snatoh' the crown from Alexander's

“If the Weepiog Willow is a native
of Asia, how did it ever get  over
here ¢

“I'm' coming to' that. A package
was sent from Turkey to a Lady
Suffolk in England. It was boand
with a ‘number of withes, one of
which appeared quite fresh, Curios-
ity prompted Pope to take this withe
and plant it in his villa at Twicken-
ham, ‘where it grew to be a beauti-
ful tree and it is the ancestor of all’
those which have since lived in Am-
eTica. Pope loved this tree and after
his_death so many of the admirers
of ‘this poet—who though deformed
aond" gickly, wrote such  beautiful
verses ‘that they still live—came . to
gaze upon the' trée that the owner
became annoyed and caused it to be
sut down, -However,

e
to ‘Amerita aod brought with him,
carefully wrapped in oiled silk, a
twig of the .celebrated tree, This
was givea to a stepson ‘of General
Washington, who planted it near his
home in Abingdon, Virginia, Thig
child of ‘Pope’s willow flourished in
an ailen soil and it is claimed that
all the Weepinf Willows of our broad
and beautiful land are its children,”

“That is aa interesting bit of his-
tory. T wonder how it is that his-
tory is easier learned in this way
than .by reading it in Books

The Willow Tree did not seem to
hear 'her, no doubt he was thinking
of the different ‘members of his
family, and Mabel, who was quietly
enjoying. the novelty of her sylvan
retreat, closed her eyes as if in sleep,
when a  leaf fluttered down upon
her face. Its touch was 80 gentle
that she would not have noticed it;
if she had aot heard a gentle rust.
ling of leaves, whioch seemed to shape
themniselves jnto words, -

“You have no doubt heard of the
divining rods' of
ans, which Herodotus tells ns were
of the Willow. Another ember of
our family, tHe White Poplar, was
consecrated to Heroules because he
destroyed Cacus in a cavern adjoin-
ing Mt. Aventinus, which Was cover-
ed with these trees: so overjoyed
were they with this victory that they
bound his brows with a branch of

Vhite Poplar. Persons offering eao-
rifices to , Hereules . were always
growned with branches of, this tree:
/and all who had glorio . eonguer-
ed their enemies in battle wore gar-
lands of it. The White Poplar has

out down, -Howeveér,; before this hap- | .
pened, a 'young British ofticer oa.:: .

the ancient Soyrhj- |
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of Tennessee, was talking the other
day about the humor
ance business. -

oause it hinges on

/ HIS GREAT LUGK

— Ay ¥,
Insurance Commissioner R. E. Folk,

of the ‘insur-

"It is ghastly, humor,” he eaid, ‘“be-
death. Neverthe-

less, there is a great deal of it. Every

‘| insurance agent

has some odd and

new story to:relate.

“One agent told ‘me yesterday how

he had ‘met -that morning a friend
in ‘& feeble gondition, his face pallid;
his eyes dull and his figure shrunken.

“What is the mattér -with you,
erbe) the agent said.
“I'm in lueck,” Herbert answered.

“My boy, I'm 'in great lueck.”

“How s0¢” agked the ‘agent.
"Why,” said the other, “your com-

pany’s medical examiner passed me
only two months ‘ago, and now my
doctor tells me I have an incurahle

disease. How is that for laock 9"

. NOT LIKELY

7 +Not long ago a man was charged
with shooting a number of pigeons,
the property of a farmer.

“ In giving his evidence the farmer
was exceedingly ocareful, even ner;
vous, and the solicitor for the de-
fence endeavored to frighten bum.

"Now,” he remarked, “are you pre-
pared to swear that this man shot
your pigeons ¢"

‘I"didn't say he did shoot ’em,” was
the reply.” "I said I suspeoted him o
doing it.” . | ;

“Ah, how we're coming toit. What
made you suspect that man ¢

“Weel, firstly, I caught him on my
land wi’ a guo. Secondly,
a gun go off an’ hdd seen some pig-
eons fall. Thirdly, I found four o
my pigeons in his pocket—an’ I don’t
think them birds flew there an’ com-
mitted suicide.”

These smart neck piet;es are made of lace,
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1. Stock of lace combined with net.
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and its beatity enchanced with tiny beads of steel or jet.
3. Scalloped lace collar of pretty design, witlf the pattern outlined with

silk threads.

4. The opportunity for a combination of laces is shown in this design.

With the deep cream applique;
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Interesting Events of Yo Olden Times Gathered .

from The Planet's Issues

Ago.

of Half a OCentury

paid
States

Fro The Pianet fvles ‘from Aug.

10, 1861, to Aug. 27, 186t

- ——— <
The following is the soale of wages
to volunteers by the United

Goverdinent :
Ordaance Sergt,, $26 per month.
Sergt.-Major, $25 rer month.
Quartermaster  Sergt,,

: . p

onth, y

Firet Bergt,, $24 per ‘month,
: moath, ,
Artificer, tge:nr month,
Corporal, $17 per 3

on
1l the members beitg
aome gealimbiay

Duff, brother of Mr. R. Duff, town
councillor, met with a’ seriods ac~
oident ‘by which ‘he lost a thumb
and two fingers. ' His hand was
struck agajpst ‘a  ciroular saw in
VanAllen’s miil, < Drs, Askin  and
Oross & d the injary, :

; ——— . ..
The board of common school trus-

tees for the town of Chatham met
evening, the 13th. inst.,

! present. After
enders fo

i &1

Falts Fl"eﬂZIed Fr‘éighting"v & s

°

"Dear Planct,—If you think that

I heerd’

this ‘heading will cause too great a
rush ‘for your paper then change jt,
I do not wish "to mislead the public
80 Ill at orce explain why I used
this headiag. I do not wish to in-
duce the public to reaa my letter
and towards the end discover that
it is a patent climate advertisement,
nor do ‘not wish ic be accused of
plagiarism either.

My brother ‘Roy has asked me in
two Jetters to write an account of
my trip to Saskatoon. This I in-
tended ‘to do before this but it was
8o lale when I, got home with my
loads that I wanted to sleep and did
s0. However, now that the' sleigh-
ing is' completely gone and I'am
working al home I can find .time
to do so, I cull my story Freyzied
Frejghting' because I started on a
220 mile trip with oxen and wagon
on the 16th of ‘December when there
was" dowe. snow on the ground but
not enough for sleighing, It is a
story of amalgamated because home-
steading is an amalgamation of any-
thing and everything you can find
to do for the first three years in
my case il is an amalgamation pf
farming, freighting and fishing, I
hope this expranation justifies me in
heading my letter as I hav? and
for ‘the beuefit of you ansophisticat-
ed easterners I'll do as Thomas Law-
son does, explain some of the west-
ern terms I use that you mat bet-
ter understand my meaning.

Friday, December 16, was an ideal
day. Five bells saw me up and do-
ing. The tent was brought up from
the fish hole on the ice, the wagon

' . F. W.Tobey of Meota, Writes The Planet Ahother ) P

Story of Amaigamated — A New View of the i /
Great West. ¢ ‘ :
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about the rumdrs that are abroad »
about her <¢oing to. get married to
Mr. Petrie. Or profiably yowre Mr,
Petrie yourself, X

“Oh no, 1 am a married man dnd

have & little girl a  year/old next -

ay. Miss. Morrison, is to be
married on ‘the l4th of January I
understand, but Tl have to move on
now,”

“You waon't say so. Well I would
never have thought you “were mar-
ried. You don't look more than 22. .
You 'must have been married very
young. But it's better for a young
man to marry and settle down, isn’t
it? I've been 'married seven years
and just have one little girl., She
is three years old. I'm rather glad
Isabella is going te be married as she.
is getting to be more than a maid-
en, I fear her husband has, lived
rather gay and drinks a 1%of. Do
you know anything about thatt

“Well, he did, but he has not touth-
ed a drop for over a year now -and
I think he has.quit for @ood, but I'tt
have to say good evening and start
on, as Mr. Graves is getting anxious
I see. " N 7

“Well, I'm so glad you called in"
any way and I'm sorry we couldn’t
let you have water, 'lxhat fish will
please Viola so mach—— i

“Come on, Fred., come on,” shout-
ed Buffalo Bill as 'he started pff
on the wrong trail. :

And I 9ot back on my wagon,
“That is the wroag trail back to
the main ome, Tsn't it¢ - L

“Gracious sakes alive yes,” she
shouted still louder. “Why my good
man that'll take you to Dan’s bro-
ther’s <plage, then to his mothex’s

backed to the great ‘pile of. fish. A
temporary hay rack was made to fit
inside the box; then the fish were
handed to Mrs. Tobey two at a time
and ‘she laid them out in rows- so
as to economize space, This done,
an old piece of fish net was stretoh.
ed around the uprights to bold the
hay in better, Forkful after fork-
ful were thrown ap and packed jn,
The tent, chuck box-=lnnch basket
basket—bedding, lantern, etc., were
stored away, The oxen straddled
the tongue, e cowhides—Donkho-
boois harness*were thrown -on and
all was ready, A very affectionate
good-bye was bid my wife and little
one aad then I hit "the trail—or
started ol my jourmey. G .o

I had jnvested in Chatham’s Manu
facturing Co. stoek at a distount,
figuring that if Icould reach Saska.
toon and’' back with”my ‘loads  that
I would break even at last, Had I
waited for a sure thing in Bain
sleighs, Saskatoon wou'd ‘have Deen
flooded with fish and I would not
have been able to sell my own stock,
unamely, ‘Jack Fish' Lake fish, except
at' a great saorifice, At ‘the P. 0.
I met 'my partaer, Buffalp RBill
Graves, from Montana,” He had four.
horses, but being small they did not
represent -muoch - more horse power
than old.Mulgas and. Fox. .

At 1.30 we left the .gtore, water-
ed our stock the bridge, ard just
to give superstitiofis people another
reason for believing F '}dsy an ug-
lucky ‘day we left Wfl'a nex axe
on the joe and drove on.. Knowipg
that it would be a  difficult ‘matter
to find water for our stock for some
miles along that ‘trajl we stopped:in
at the firs\ hoase, aboat eight miles
from the P, O. .As we drove up to

‘| the house out popped a. lively little

woman - capable of saying 'more in
two minutes than an expert law-
yer coald in six, and DIl warrant
you that you could, hear every word
sbe said three hundred “yards away,
This is pot ‘an’ hyperbole but plain
‘faots. g 1 £
'Good dveiing, = Mrs. - Anderson,

“Good evening, a lovely day’; well
now, baven't we had a . lovely fall.
; beats Miohigan  all to spots,
‘'Why this is simply graod; never saw
th_ﬂkp,'{h:tm,' eto.” Finallv I'got

place and then nowhere, Why you
oross that plowing and go out north-
west. You'll come to Roger’s mext. y
They hdve water but are pecaliar
people and™I don’t ‘think they. will
let you water there as they haven’t
much jn their well, and the next
place is Nolapn's, fully four miles of f,
and it's peariy dark now, too, ete.
“Good evenving, Mrs. Anderson, and
thank you for your ' ijnformation,»”
“Good evenfng, ete., etc, She no
doubt . is talking yet, for I ocounld
still hear her for a .long time after,
and even above the ¥attling of the
wheels, 'We had me inténtion of in-
ulting. Mrs. Apderson, but we had e
0 _miles. yet chefore us.. ‘We. drove  *
oo _about two uiles; and then palled”
in beside a “bluff to pitoh camp. The,
earing’ was® sobn  Off, the oxen
tethered, horses blaaketed, and all
fed. - It was uow we discovered that
we had no axe, “However, in this
country if you haven't an Axe you
use’ am axeé mandle and, everything.
moves: o0 just ihe ‘same. Fortunate- .
ly “we found a lufze pile of brush
near: our campiug grounds: and so
had 1Titt)e trouble. Y
As soon as the fire was warin we
took down our lunch. boxes:+— two
good sized dry goods boxes—dug out
8 chunk of beefsteak, some-lard, eto.,
and fried it nice and brown. ' The
butter was somewhat hard, conse-
quently it went fast; .
“Have some more sirloin, my dea
Alphenso ' - -
“With pleasure, my dear Gaston.
No, there was not so much cere-
mony as that. )
“Dig in there, Fred, and help your-
self; we'll eat your sliged hog when
‘we:haven’t ‘much time to wait at

dinner.”, ‘

“Dow’t worry asbout = me, Mr.
Graves, for you'll soon be saying,
y out, fhere, Fréd, I haven’t w
whole steer.” .. :

“Say, that brown gravy certainly
mikes sopping, ‘doesn’t it 9 .

"Yoa're right it does  Talk abéut

ing high, bat- we certainly'are here

eefsteak, breag and butter, syrap,

£




