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justify the step he had taken by doing his best

to uphold the doctrine and worship of his chosen

church.

The little edifice at Poganuc had been trimmed

and arranged with taste and skill. For that mat-

tei, it would seem as if the wild woods of New
England were filled with garlands and decora-

tions already made and only waiting to be used

in this graceful service. Under the tall spruces

the ground was all ruffled with the pretty wreaths

of ground-pine ; the arbor vitae, the spruce,

the cedar and juniper, with their balsamic breath,

filled the aisles with a spicy fragrance. It was

a cheaply built little church, in gothie forms,

with pointed windows and an arch over the

chancel; and every arch was wreathed with

green, and above the chancel glittered a great

gold star, manufactured by Miss Ida Lewis out

of pasteboard and gilt paper ordered in Boston.

It was not gold, but it glittered, and the people

that looked on it were not blas^^ as everybody

in our days is, with sight seeing. The inno-

cent rustic life of Poganuc had no pageants, no

sights, no shows, except the eternal blazonry of

nature; and therefore the people were prepared

to be dazzled and delighted with a star cut out

of gilt paper. There was bustling activity of

boys and men in lighting the windows, and a
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