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CHURCH ADVERTISINGhome on the beacn would be to bet, 
the village dressmaker, whoee days
ware spent In going from house to Whs* Some Ministers Do 
house and whose ears were wearied 
with much gossip and whoee eyee 
were tired of flashing needles and the 
whir of the sewing machine! What a______ _______
blissfully happy existence would be several parts* of London,__„___ ,
hers In the snug shelter of the sloop, more than one church has placed 
with Its perfect arrangements for “matrimonial advertisements on 
housekeeping, the Indulgent captain 1*8 walls.
for a husband! And-here Miss Wll- | At Bermondsey some time ago, a 
lie's head drooped-there waa nobody was issued by a clergyman
quite 8° lovable as Captain Benjamin | -Are ^ou going to be married? 
Bunn! That was Miss Willie's care- w6 invite you to favor your own
fully guarded secret, that and her Jeal- beautiful church of St. Crispin. It

W WVW WW WW WÎ Wi wvy wvu
The Advocate Offers the Best

DOLLARS
WORTH

to Drew
People to Worship.

X good deal has been heard lately 
iepecting cheap marriages and the 
lencal competition for 1*. In

Captain Bunn
He Made a Change In Hie Name 

of H’ i Boat.
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Her face grew quite pale It is to your advantage to come/*
plain Bunn’s It was not so very long ago whem 

the vicar of a little Scottish church 
1S. g™,,, issued a poster setting forth the fact
. h \ that he was willing to unite loving.ther woman. couplog at half the usual rales Ae
ill talk, espe- a further inducement he stated that 
■y you them- he was prepared to accept the fees 
7. in weekly instalments from those in
” roared the straitened circumstances. It appear- 
i them three ed that the decrease in the marriage 

' rate was felt rather severely in the 
vicar’s parish, which is a poor one, 
and he resorted to advertisement in 
order to cope with the situation.

A most remarkable scheme for 
! drawing people to church was con­
ceived and carried through by one 

What can I clergyman. This gentleman had ad­
vertisements inserted in several news- 

a wealthy man 
a large sum of 

condition that he distri­
bute it among the people who attend­
ed morning service at the church. 
The result was that huge crowds 
gathered outside the place of worship, 
and a score of police had to be en- 

The people who 
were fortunate enough to get into 
building at each morning service were 
presented with 5 cents apiece.

It may not be generally known that 
the British town of Holsworthy gives 
awards to old maids and pretty girls 
who attend its church regularly. 
Each year the oldest unmarried lady 
is rewarded with the sum of 5s. for 
going to church every Sunday, while 
the prettiest girl, who also shows her 
piety by attending church regularly, 
is given the interest on a sum of 
money left to the town by the Rev. 
Thomas Meyrick many years ago.

Hunton, in Kent, Eng., was left a 
sum cf money nearly a century >and 
a* half ago by a Bishop of London, 
who was formerly a rector of its 
church, on condition that the inter­
est thereon should be awarded to 
the oldest inhabitants who were the 
most regular attendants at divine 
service. Every year several pounds 
are divided among the inhabitants 
who are eligible to benefit by the 
charity.

Captain Benjamin Bunh scrubbed 
down the deck of the Lovely Eva. 
opened the cabin windows wide to the 
fresh breeze blowing across the bay. 
hustled the coffeepot on to the little 
stove In the spotless galley, planted 
the frying pan beside It and then went 
nnd sat on the bowsprit and waited 
for the baker’s boy to bring the break­
fast rolls.

The Lovely Eva lay In wooden cra­
dles just above high water mark. Salt 
grass nnd the white sandy beach form­
ed her garden plot. Beach plum trees, 
pungent bay berry bushes and, In sea­
son, the tall pink marshmallow clus­
tered about her black bulk

Above deck all was shipshape. In 
summer comfortable chairs and a table 
Kinder a sail awning made an open air 
lounging place for Captain Bunn and 
his associates. In winter they gather­
ed about n glowing stove In the cozy 
Cabin.

While the coffee frothed In the pot 
and the bacon sizzled crisply In the 
pan In the galley, wheels crunched 
down the beach road, and the baker’s 
wagon rolled down on (he sand, turned 
and went belter skelter back again 
under the bow of the Lovely Eva.

Several hours passed In this con­
genial labor, while the son -mounted 
higher and the beach became a blaz­
ing white stretch. A woman stepped 
Blowly along the sand bolding her lilac 
print skirts primly above her neat 
Shoe tops. She wore a wide lilac sun- 
bonnet, and her bright brown hair and 
fresh, youthfully pretty face were 
framed in It like a pleasant picture, 
tier brown eyes changed expression as 
Bhe came upon the busy captain in the 
lee of the sailboat.

“Howdy—howdy. Miss Willie ?” chir­
ruped the captain delightedly. “Tell 
Ine how she looks—fine as sük, .eh?”

“It looks beautiful, captain.” said 
Tttlss Willie Deems critically. “It 
ghines Eke a frosted cake. What have 
you named her?”
; “Nothing—as yet,” returned the cap- 
lain uneasily.
4 “What are yon going to name her?" 
Insisted Miss Willie.
< “1 haven’t thought of a name. I’ve 
been trying to think of something

READING
“Every

MATTERone of ’em has laid claim to you ever i 
since you sailed into harbor with 
‘Lovely Eva’ painted on" the sloop.”

“She had that name when I bought 
her down to Rockport. 
do? It’s bad luck to change a boat’s 
name,” said the captain helplessly.

“Perhaps you’ll think it good luck
| papers stating that 
j had handed him

not to change it,” retorted Miss Willie 
stiffly, once more turning away. And ” """
this time Captain Bunn did not detain 
her."

He watched her with grave blue eyes 
from which all the happiness had fled gaged to keep order, 
until her lilac skirts had fluttered 
around a pile of great bowlders, and 
then, with a long sigh, he picked up his 
painting materials and trudged up to : 
the sloop.

The result of a long meditation was j 
visible the next morning when Captain j 
Bunn rigged a small scaffolding and 
swung himself to n seat under the bow 

j of the Lovely Eva. Cheerfuly he 
worked, and he sang lustily the chorus 
of “Ben Bowline.” It was n short job, 
but one requiring del lea ey nnd skill.
When It was finished he performed a 
similar operation on the port bow and 
then hurried to the stern, where he 
stood on a barrel and carefully re­
painted the worn letters that an­
nounced the name of "Lovely Eva,
Little River.”

Then he flew down to the sailboat 
and with loving care lettered the name 
of “Wilhelmina B.” on stem and stern.
He had long finished his work and was 
fresh and clean in a suit of white drill 
when a man came along the beach 
from Little Village. He was the edi­
tor of the weekly newspaper.

“Good morning, captain,” he hailed j 
cheerily. “I received your message 
about the new boat, so Fve come down ]

! to have a look at her.
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A beauty, isn’t | 
she?” He stood still and examined the j 
boat with a critical eye.

“I think she’s pretty fine, Mr. Brown. ! 
I’ll take you out tomorrow. Perhaps j 
we can get a few blues outside, eh?” , 
The captain beamed happily. Every- j 
thing would be well now, and In the ! 
distance he could see Miss Willie 1

j new teeth, and when fitted in they 
I improved the appearance of the old!
gentleman so much, and aided him 

j in articulation and mastication so 
j nicely, that he felt ten years younger 
I and began to feel as if he had a new 
| lease of life. His wife was delighted 
I with the improvement in her hus- 
band's appearance, and, looking round 

distance ne couiu see musa «m* the house, thought it desirable to ' —
I Deems picking her way down the I the old furniture repaired. There wem. 
j beach toward him. j chairs that wanted attention, and **

“Makes the old sloop look some shab- I er parts of 1 
by,” he remarked, calling attention to j ed mending, 
the boat on the sand above them, 

j Mr. Brown turned and looked at the j 
sloop. He squinted long at her and [

"What’s the

pretty.

the house, thought it desirable to haw
„ _____". imw
chairs that wanted attention, and oth-j 
er parts of the woodwork that reqerfr-

___ ::„g. So without saying any-j
! thing to her husband she got son» 
I glue and wrapped it in a piece <» 
; newspaper, and placed it on her chest!

od yon ought to name the sailboat then went up closer. _____
er somebody else." Her gaze came matter with her name, captain? I In the morning she rose a
* to the captain’s reddening face. thought”— He turned a puzzled look dressed very early, before her b
?he color spread under the gray on the captain, who was watching him . band wes awake, and went to t
ilakers, mounted to his forehead and with twinkling eyes. i chest of drawers and got a paper pf
appeared under the peak of his “What is the matter with her name?” i et that she found there, andto* 
Ilte duck cap. He removed bto pipe repeeted Captain Bonn Innocently. ; tt’oîf'thf StoÜi fags, s
d wared It fiercely la the air, Ms -Why, I thought her name was Lore- witilPthe ^ ol a
» blaring ominously. [y Eva. hot. by George, It's Lonely ^ayer she pounded it till ti wee
Bva Raymond!" he snorted. -Who Eval" very small fragments On opentag
d T» earned the sloop a/ter h*T The captain toughed. “It's always to pot the glue in the glue kettle
■Bhe said so." returned Mae Willie Lonely Bva—queer name. Isn't Itt the Are. to her horror she foond ti
nptocently. “and Evangeline Cook _but somehow the first stroke of the she had smashed to atoms her to 
rs It wss named after her. and Eva- wore „x and left a T.' It's never band e beautiful teeth. It appal
a Taylor says It was named for ^ palnted back again till awhile
r; they aU three flt It out flve year» ago. You see, that's her reel name" „iLÎStto? raket on^bePc£wt
» at the missionary society, and -Now that to quite a Joke," mused drawers. Of^urse, the truth he4 
ïjrre not through talking about the Mr. Brown, with eyee mirthfully rem- be told, and the old lady had to bee
en things that waa passed to and [ntecent of two spinsters and an am- the news to her husband. The h
> to this very day. They hate each bltlous widow who told claim to the • guage used by the old gentleman 1
1er like poison, all on account of the name of Eva. “1 wonder If yotfd ob- ' J  -
mlng of that sloopT ject to my writing that up tor the pa-
Tbat «loop's been named Lovely per. I never heard the sloop called 
a for the tost ten years." anything except Lovely, although I
‘Bat what you going to name the guesa It's been mighty lonely some- 
w boatT* asked Mies Wll He eweetly. times." He toughed at his own Joke. 1

“Write her up; write her opr agreed 
the captain heartily, with a wave of 
his hand to the departing editor.

He saw Mr. Brown greet Misa WU- ____ _____________
Bgpught maybe I could say It better lie with great deference, and then he appear before them

never transpired, but at any 
was said that he did not 8] 
be addressing a Sunday-echoi

Captain Benn tramped through the
he stood beside Mise Willie.

been wanting to tell you eome-

under the keel of the new boat I’ve -i expect I'm acting like a fool over 
thought of a name for the boat, but I the name of that boat" she began bur-

Kted you to suggest it" He waa rledly, when Captain Bunn’s pointing 
Ing very red and uncomfortable flnger brought her to an abrupt pause. 
Indeed, but hie square shoulders were "Do you think any woman II ever toy 

set youthfully erect and hi» handsome claim to having that sloop named after 
face waa deadly In earnest her. WlllleT Any woman In Little

Mias Willie saw all this through her Hiver going to acknowledge her name 
long eyelashes, end her voice waa a to be Lonely Eva? Not on your life!" 
tittle shaky as she replied: "Seeing as Miss Willie saw and blushed and 
the big boat Is called Lovely Bva. why then laughed merrily. Then her face 
tion't you name the new one Beautiful » 'tiered. "1 suppose II might seem « 
Bva? And the skill you can call Lit- nu-fuf mean thin* If you had ever 
de Bva Then the whole three v IneHhad ever shown them any at
be satlsfi-d That's my suggest!' tenllon," she hesitated
' The enninln stared dazedly. n "I never did." asserted j# captnln
you be' ..ained the big boat • '. fitly "Why. Willie. I never even
bee ' omen?" be deins i. , 'ed to see one of 'em. It lets ever,

“I . iid't much «b t, uv out of It verv neatly, I thins
lie '. .lie enrelfissly. - j now how do yi u Ilk- the u i
po1 Niviie 'em to set tutti -booty* lie runted be . ,
sel*" -1 «he looked at It in r-

"/ lies WH'le Th. ■ t ' niTUenta
cal nonl WllhelM'l :>,.n Inppv u-ers ."if I
jo n knov Mis- -u tu u v,
torn ,sk yt«i to- , "m 8
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