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For the Sons and Daughters of the
’Maritime Provinces Next Year? -

An Interesting Article on This Important
Subject-—Time We Followed the Example
of New England and Ontario, and Tuen
the. Tide Northward Again.

y . ¥ :
he following article from the Maritiie

Merchant, is worthy of the attention of

the N. B. Tourist Association: .
“Thig year, for the first time, Canada

has had the opportunity of observing an

0O'd Home Week, Toronto, Hamilton and.

other Upper Province cities having in-

etituted the movement,. and in August
thousands of expatriated Canadians came
back to homu‘whﬂeh many of them bad’
not visited for years. The idea was taken
from our cousins @eross the border, many

%ﬁqe@mgmpmforneyeralyeud._lt

“Thess OXd Home Weeks are, primarily,

& holiday, but they ar¢ much more than |

that. Many of those who have come back
to their oid homes have found business
opportunities where in their less mmture
years they believed none existed, and bave

i themselyes gladly in their na-

inerease the business capacity; and the
Qanadian 'who returns to do business in
his native land equipped with Asmerican
alertness added to Canadian solidity,could
scarcely fail to prosper. We have recefit-
1y been shown some 'figures bearing on
the foreign born population in the Uni-
ted States. When we consider that the
one great need of Camada at the present
time 'is stion it is lame: to re-
flect “that 1,183,225 Canadians are now in
the United States—a <number -equal -~ to
ghore than one-fifth- of our png;&ent toral
population. In Massachusetts there are
293,100; the city of Boston: alone having

'50,000.  New England has 511,175. There

are 30,000 in Chicago; nearly 30,000 in
Detroit; over 21,000 in New York city;
30,000 in Colorado. Just consider what
this emigration means. We talk about
“fhe woes of Ireland”’—at least Irishmen
do—but Irish emigration u;h‘hsandgmbeen
proportionately so m greater t our
own when we consider the difference in
the two countries from which these people

been gieat inter-state . migratory . move:
ments within. their ‘own - borders.. The
imountainéers of 'Vermont and: New Hamp-

fire en éttracted by the eceming-
1y b 1 plaing of Massachusetts far
below them; a8d the men of Massachusetts
have pushed on to rthe :wide life and
greater. chanees of the West. -New Hamp-
shire, for nwb&noe,wh;q}:hns&m Can-
edians, has Tost 125,000 of its own native:
bern by ‘emigration ‘beyond its  borders;
Vermotit; with over 25,000 Canadians,needs

now living out of the stute; ‘Rhode Island,
ith ~ 39,000 Canadians - hias ;61,000 Toam~
ers; Connecticut, with 27,000, has>142,600;
afd o on. ‘All the -States ’mentioned
above have: been enthusiastic -about ' the
Old Home Week, and the fact that it hes
now. become an established event there
would seem to indicate that the idea has
been f6llowed by success. Every year,
generally in August, hundreds of thou-

‘gands of these wanderers return home for

a week and statistics compiled by those
interested in promoting the scheme, show
that many of them have been induced to
return permanently. But even if their
etay is only of a week's duration, they

& lot of money with them and are
most likely on euch an occasion to epend
it freely. 3

“Now ‘there seems to be¢ a great oppor-

- tunity to inauguratean Old Home Week

be at least a quarter of a million provin-
elaliste across the line, mamy ‘of whom
are ‘not awdre that Canada, foday, i a
véry’ much more prosperous land - than
it was when they left it. The goareily
now ie not of work, but of workmen; and
with this state of affairs the Camadian
is better, all things considered ,at home
than abroad.”

)

" Nova ScotiaWeddings.

Digby, Oct. 20—A pretty wedding took
place at the home of the bride yesterday
morning, Granville, when Miss May
IThorne was united in marriage to Lemuel
Morrison in the presence of a large num-
ber of invited guests. The ceremony was
performed by Rev. Mr. Perry, pastor of
the Methodist church. The bride,” who
wae unattended, was dressed in pale green
gilk voile, The room was tastefully deco-
rated with potted plants and ferns, the
bridal party etanding beneath an arch.
The presents were many and costly. The
happy couple left for New York and other
American cities. i

Another pleasing  event took place in
Weymouth yesterday, when Miss Laura,
daughter of Captain Charles Leaty, was
married in St. Peter's church to William
Monrse, son of the late James Momse, of
Weymouth, and bookkeeper with the
Rhodes, Curry Company at Amherst. Rev.
. D. Harris officiated. The bride was
prottily dressed in a traveling suit of dark
blue cloth, and was attended by her sis-
ter, Miss Annie Leary, and the groom’s
sister, Miss Nellie Morse, who were also
prettily attired. The best man was a
brother of the groom, Norman Morse.
The happy couple left on yesterday’s ex-
press for their home in , where
they will in future reside.

Justice Duffy Thought All Had Good Im
: pulses.

Ex-Sheriff Tom Dunn, of New York, at
the Democratic Club a few evenings ago,
told this story of the late Police Justice
Duffy: Duffy, while visiting an up-state
jail, saw a prisoner who had a rat in his
possession. The magistrate said:—

“Ah, you have a rat, I see.”

“Yes,” said the convict; “I feed him

very day. I think more of that rat than

y other living creature.”

‘That proves,” said Duffy sentimentally,

\t in every man there’s some good im-
if you can only find it. How came
» take such a fapcy to the rat?”’

he bit the warden,” said the con-
‘eerfully,

s e 8 e o W et it

WEN [\ UTLE STOMER
0D HOME WEEE |

nd States having fol-

$
THIP_T_IJ LABRADOR.

The Aid Returns to Halifax After a
3,000 Mile Cruise Without a
Mishap. :

The little eteamer Aid, Capt. Joseph
Blakeney, returned to port Sunday after a
fourteen weeks’ trip to Labrador and
though her tonnage is only 67 and she is
but 74 feet long, she travelled about 3,000:
miles in the fourteen weeks without mis-
hap further than blowing out a sbeam

| pipe while srossing the Gulf on the pass-
4ge home: She brought on her deck the'

hull of a steam launch owned by Wm.
Muir, Son & Co.

Asked for some particulars of his trip
yesberday by an Echo reporter, Captain

\Blakeney said that on leaving Halifax with

a cargo of boilers, machinery, and cupplies
for the Grand River Company’s mills the
Aid headed direct for Labrador and reach-
¢d [Harrington, going from there up the
tiver to Hamilton Inlet. After landing
the éupplies and machinery the Aid 'was
éngaged for some weeks in towing loge
on the Grand. River and lumber on the
Kenewichie, the latter being rafted end

owed and laden on board the steamer
Norden for Glasgow. The lumber was
handled by a gang of twenty-seven steve-
dores who went down to Labrador on
the Norden and returmed by the Viking.
Mr. Bell was the foreman stevedore. The

orden took about 2,500,000 feet. She ar-

rivéd on Sept. 15th and left on October’

. | G
' The Aid took four scows of supplies up

|40 Mud Lake on the Grand River for the

)‘Ic:ggj»ng camps, of which there are three.
ere aré two stores, one at the Kene-
Yiche 'and the other at Grand Lake. The
greater part of the company’s big mill at
the Kenewichie is built and all the fittings
are on hand. " It will be one of the great-
¢st mills 'in Canada when completed. Lu-
ther Killam, one of the best millwrights
in the provinces; has been thére looking
after the fitting up of the milliand he
goes there again in March. This scason
the company did finely for an opening,
having cut about 3,000,000 feet, but mext
season’s . cut is expected to be at'ileast
5,000,000. G TR
The Aid met the steamer Grand Lake
from Newfoundland. ‘The weather Was
delightful while the Aid was on the La-
brador coast, and Capt.Blakeney said there
as only one blow, a norwester. She left
the Kenewichie om Oct. 1lth and met
a storm in-the Gulf which drove her back
and it was in this storm that the eteam
pipe blew out. The reporter asked the
captain if he had seen or heard afiything
of Mr. Hubbard, who, with & guide, went
into the initerior at Hamilton inlet for ¢x-
ploration purposes and whose fniends had
not heard of him for some time.
. The captain said 'he had not. An Eng-
lishman, belonging to - the Hudson Bay
staff, up from Hudson Bay im & small
steamer to bring down an- old: brig, put
in at Battle Harbor for coal, but s
Croucher, the manager there, had ‘mome
o ‘give him. The ‘captdini of the steainier
#aid “he ‘had fifteen days’ steaming jo. do
#nd' ' had only -coal enough for thirteen
days. He proceeded on his way and was
thought to. have Teached Ufigava and put
up there for the winter. Two Kousas
ftheri Wwith ‘4 pative went in/280 miles from
Grand River,; eearching for minérals. In
August ‘they located eome copper and
dsemed ‘pretty well satisficd with- their
&uccess so far. ¢ EL U
.1 8ytiney Crutckshanks, the operatar of
thé-mill, and Wiy fami'y Have a splendid
tesidence and grounds at the head of Mad
fiake. Wells Bentley, storekeeper, * had
fine quarters prepared there for hig family
and Mrs. Bentley is on her way theré to
1oin him.’ Frm g A :
All were well when the Aid left, and
in case of sickness there is now a doctor
on hand. Theé men who épent last winter
there found the weéather mot at all bad.
There was no rain during the winter and
gnow to a depth of about four feet came
gradually, The thermometer kept at 35
or 40 and ther¢ was not a thaw during

'the winter proper, though they did not

find it extremely cold at any time.
‘ “How about game, captain?”’ asked the
reporter. P
“Very plentiful,” replied Captain Blak-
eney. “Lots of ducks, geese, deer, rabbite;
partridge, etc., and plenty of trout and
salmon. These fish are taken in nets all
dlong the shore, and at one place I saw
450 barrels of salted trout ready for ship-
ment to Newfoundland. The natives said,
however, that salmon were not so plenti
ful this esason as last. The fur hunters
et bear, fox, beaver, otter, mink, etc.,
hich they sell at the Hudson Bay Co.
atores, where they get supplies. Bome of
the natives, I understand, fish and hunt
énly for food, and when there is mo fish
6r game to be had, there is no dinmer for
the family.: It has been suggested that
the Grand River Company open stores
and if this is dome it will be of consider-
'g}l:l;oadva«nbage to the dwellers.”—Halifax

QUEENS COUNTY GAZETTE

Suspend. Publication Because the Publisher
Cannot Get Printers.

The following announcement by the
publishers of the Queens County Gazette,
James A. Stewart, appears in this week’s
issue: { .

“We regret to have to announce that
with this issue the Queens County Gaz-
ette will cease publication for the pres-
ent.

“We have been forced to take this step
on account of being unable to secure help
as it is impossible to get printers to come
to work in Gagetown.- During the past
year we have had trouble in securing help
and when we did so they could not be
induced to spend the winter in the coun-
try. We have always found it impossible
to secure local help as is found in mosb
country newspapers, as in all small towns
there are always boys and girls who are
willing to get the chance to learn a trade.
It is not so herp, as you cannot get either
a boy or a girl/to work in an office or in
fact anywhere/ else. T

“We have-always had to secure our help
from the city, and printers will not ‘put
in a winter in the country if they can
secure work in the cities or towns.

“The Gazette has been published nearly
seven years.

“Mr. Stewart will carry on the job de-
partment, and all kinds of job printing
will be done as heretofore.”

Mms, F. H. J. Brigstocke, Mrs. D. D.
Robertson and ‘the Misses M. M. and M.
8 Robertson, Mrs, Street, of England,
(who is mow visiting her sister, Mrs. Han-
sard, in Montmeal), and Miss Coster,
daughter of G. . Coster, will sail from
Montreal for England on the 8. 8. Tonian
on November 7. - | i

POOR DOCUMENT
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Happy Events of October in City
and Province.

i -

Pentreath-Gavin, i

The marriage took place in St. Paul’s
chureh, Vancouver, Oct. 14, of Miss Gwen-
doline F. B. Pentreath, eldest daughter
of the Ven. Dr. Pentreath, Archdeacon of
Columbia, to George Duncan Gavin, of
Vantotuver (B. C.) The ceremony was
performed by the Lord Bishop of New
Westminster, assisted by Rev. H. Under-
hill and Rev. E. G. Miller, rector of St.
Barnabas, Victoria. The church was ap-
propriately decorated for the occasion,
and the bride looked charming, attired in
a traveling dress of blue broadcloth, with
white Gainshorough hat, was given away
by her father. The bridesmaids were
Miss Mildred Pentreath, sister of the
bride, and her cousin, Miss Ida M. Bliss.
The groom was attended by his brother,

served at Columbia Lodge, which was
beautifully decorated with flowers. .
and Mrs. Gavin left on a wedding trip to
San Francisco, and will reside in Van-
¢ouver on their return.

The bride was born in the old parson-
age of St. George’s church in Moncton,
when Archdeacon Pentreath was rector of
that city. Her mother, nee Miss Clara
W. Sayre, belongs to the well known
Westmorland county family. Their many
friends in the east wish them every suc-
¢ess and prosperity.

Austen-Tupper.

. Ope of the prettiest home weddings of
the season took place Monday aftermoon
at the residemnce of J. Howe Austen,
Pleasant street, Halifax. The occasion
was the marriage of his eldest daughter,
Miss Annie M., to William H. Tupper, of
Cambridgeport (Mass.) The spacious par-
lors were very prettily decorated in hon-
or of the happy event. The ceremony,
which was performed by Rev. Frank Fay
Eddy, took place’in the southeast cornmer
of the drawing room, where the bridal
party stood facing a beautiful embank-
ment of bloom and foliage, which was very

on, ‘one ‘of ‘the bride's most intimate girl
frienids. - As the bride entered the rooin,
Jeanifig’ upen the arm of her father, the
familiar strains of Mendelssohn’s wedding
fnarch were played’ by Fred. Whebby.—
Halifax Echo.

: McMann-Jentings.

¢ The marriage took place at Montreal on
Thursday last at the West End Methodist
church, of Walter C. McMann and Miss
Mary Elizabeth Jennings. The groom is
& son of Silas C. McMann, of this city,
and the bride a daughter of Wm. H. Jen-

ifigs, of Montreal. Walter McMann has

en employéd in Mentreal for some time
and holds a respomsible position.

Pugsley-McCrea.
1 The residence of James McCrea was the

Mr. | scene of an interesting event on the even-

ing of the 2lIst, the occasion being the
marriage of his daughter, Ruth, to Dr.
Herbert J. Pugsley, of Woodstock (. B.)
The marriage service was pgrformed by
Rev. €. B. Lewis in the presence -of
geventy or eighty invited guests. - The
esteem ‘in which the bride was held was
strongly in eviderice by the numerous
presents presented by friends. Included
with the numerous presents was about $50
£n cash. The opinion very generally was
hat an unusually enjoyable dnd pleasant
evening was spent. Mr. ‘and Mrs. Pugs:
ley will take their departure in the near
future to take up their residence at Wood-
stock. ¢ :
% Harriman-Blake, -

A very happy event took place early
Tuesday morning in St. Andrew’s church,
Loggieville, (N. B.), when Miss Mary
Blake and Aloysius Harriman were mar-
fied. Nuptial mass was celebrated by
Rev: Fr. McRoy. The church was pret-

layed by the¢ MeEarchn orchestra. The
ride, who is one of Loggieville's most
£hammiing and popular young ladies, looked
pretty in in a costume of blue broad-cloth
and picture hat. “She carried a pearl
rosary. She was attended by Miss Busie
Harriman, who wore a pretty brown cos
tume and picture hat and Misses Carrie
iman and Margaret Blake were flow-
er - gitle.  The groom was supported by
James Whelan, of Newcastle,
Aftter- the ceremony ‘the bridal party
drove to 'P. Harriman’s, father of the
m; where a dainty wedding break-
ast was served. Numercus handsome and
eoatly” gifts ‘testified to the popularity of
zhis young couple and the esteem in which
hey are held. The ‘happy couple were
driven to Chatham etation where a num-
ber of their friends had gathered, and
amid showers of congratulations, best
twishes and rice, they left for a short tour.
On their return they will occupy theif
pretty home in Loggieville, and will be at
home to their friends after November 8.

Moreland-Green.

den Grove, Tuesday evening, James W.
Moreland, son of James Moreland, and
Miss Beatrice W. Green, daughter of Mrs.
F. Green, Golden Grove, were married.
Rev. Mr. Hoyt officiated, and the bride,
who looked charming in a cloth euit, was
attended by her little sister, Miass Reng
Green. Harold Moreland was groomsman.
After the ceremony a tempting repast was
served at the home of the bride’s mother.
Mr. and Mns. Moreland received many
fine gifts. The bridegroom’s present was
a gold brooch, and to the bridesmaid a
ning. They will reside with Mr. and Mrs.
Moreland, er., at Mount Aston Farm.

Belyea-Merritt,

At Stanley on the 2lst inst., Glen Bel-
yea, the popular engineer of Gibson, was
married to Agnes M. Merritt, of Stanley.
The bride was given away by Harry Mer-
titt, who also supported the groom, Miss
Amnie Thomas, cousin of the bride, acted
as bridesmaid.

Among the groom’'s presents to the
bride were a handsome set of furs, a gold
bracelet and a substantial cheque. The
bride veceived many handsome and costly
presents from her relatives and mamy

friends
Field-Perry.

The marriage took place in Yarmouth
.on Monday morning at the Wesley par-
, Milton, of Ernest Lorne Field,
of St. Jobn (N. B.) and Miss Florence
Hope Perry, daughter of the late Wm. T.
Perry, and grand-daughter of Mms. Bben
Perry, of Milton. The ceremony was per-
formed by Rev. Dr. Heartz. The wedding
was a quiet one.

McDougall-Wheaton,
The martiage of Miss Annie C. Wheat-

‘Wednekday.

Duncan Gavin. A wedding breakfast was'

artistically arranged by Miss Ethel Fergu- .

tily trvimmed. The wedding march was |

In St. Andrew’s Anglican church, Gol- ]

onadmh’aerof’dhelatel‘ldmdmt'lfwd

A, Steele tying the nuptial knot.
Gibbons-Byers.
The marriage of Charles Gibbons to

1 Minnie 1. Byers took place on Wednes-

day -evening at 8 o’clock at the residence
of C. W. Alerley, St. Andrews street.
The ceremony. was performed by Rev.
David Long in the presence of a number
of invited guests. The bride received a
number of nice presents. :

McCain-Belyea.

Cain were united in marriage last
The ceremony was per-
formed by Rev. Myles Trafton at No. 59
High street. Miss Maxie Belyea was
bridesmaid and Leonard MeCain sup-
ported-the groom. The bride was dressed
in ‘whibe organdie.

Mr. and Mrs, MdCain will leave this

‘morning by steamer Prince Rupert for

& trip through Nova Scotia. The groom
isengineeronthnmi[mdﬁobd‘mand
the bride is a deughter of Mrs. Phoebe
Bellyea. L
Loame-Dibblee.

Woodstodk, Oct. 28— (Special)—St.
Luke’'s church was the scene of a very
interesting wedding this morning at 545
o'clock, when Miss Beatrice Maude, elder
daughter of Coun. J. T. A. Dibblee, was
wnited in metrimony to Robert Norman
Loane, son of Mr. and Mrs. Jobn Loane,
by the. Ven, (Archdeacon Neales. - Not-
withstanding the early hour the church
was crowded with friends of the comtract-
ing parties. Cut flowers end potted plan

ts
‘were . arranged in great profusion. The

bride and groom were unattended. The
happy couple took the morning express for
a fortnight’s trip to Boston and New
York. Numepous costly presents showed
+the esteem in, which they are held, Among
them wene two lange heavy silver.entree
dishes given to the bride by a utimber of
her intimabe acquaintamces.

'Imegroommtbewcipdem:tofmwd-
some oek chair from St. Luke's clurch
Mohomx" , of wiheilyhe has béen a vaksed mem-

Mhissr Chiiating Stabold and John Hamm
were married in COarleton Wednesday
evening by Rev: B. N, Nobles. !

MoKenzieCooper.

Samuel McKenizie ‘and  Miss Maggie
iOooper were married at No. 11 Hospital
street Wednesday afternoon. Rev. Mr.
Nicholson officiated.

1, 1PLE SHPHENTS
S0 156000 AR,

There Are About 300,000 More to
Be Forwarded-~Prices Are Good
As Yﬂto st

b —

Apples are going forward with some-
what of a rush from the Annapolis Valley
for the London warket. The stéamer St
John City. sailed, yesterday with about
18,000 barrels, rgking the ehipments to
date 155,000 barrels, of which -120,000 have
gone to London and the balance to other
ports. Prices so far have been wonderful-
ly well mantained, but the situation is
mot without ite element of mncertainty.
There is a possibility of & temporary glut-
dzingofﬂhemml?gt_ , and a consequent drop
in values.

A shipper, whd keeps in touch with the
Pnglish market, in conversation with a
Herald reporter, quoted the osp\tm(m prev-

 alent in London on this subject:—

“So far,” he said, “the shipments for
England this season have been about
155,000 barrels: The estimated crop avail-
able for export ds, say, 450,000 barrels.
There are, therefore, 295,000 barrels still
to go forward. The best vesults, I think,
wil lbe obtained by coxrtinuing shipments
to the middle of March, or during the
mext twenty - weeks.”—Halifax Herald.

NOVA SCOTIA SCHOONER
SUNK ; CREW RESCUED.

k e

Boston, Oct. 27.—With the eréew of five
men on the British echooner Swanhilda,
¢f Nova Scotia, which was abandomed at
sea Monday, twenty-nine miles south by
east off Seguin, the fishing schooner Fish
Hawk arrived in the harbor Tuesday. The
crew of the Swanhilda, hiving been work-
ing steadily at the pumps for ten hours
wére almost exhausted when the Fish
Hawk saw the distress signals and has-
tened to the vescue. Within half an hour
after the Swanhilda went to the bottom,
carfying all' the belongings of the crew.

The rescued men are Capt. J. W. Me-
Namara, Mate Joseph Amnderson, Cook
Andrew Faulkner and Seamen Ross Gra-
ham and Howard Graham.

The Swanhilda was bound from Edge-
water (N. Y.), to Windsor (N. 8.) with
201 toms of coal. On Sunday afternoon
on account of the gale, the schooner be-
gan to leak and éhe was gradually sink-
ing when sighted by the Fish Hawk.

The Swanhilda lies in deep water and
is no obstruction to navigation.

The Swanhilda was built at Amnapolis
(N. 8.), in 1892 and re-built six years
later. She was 120 tons net and 136 gross.
Six monthe ago the Swannuda was pur-
chased by Edward F. Thompson, of Parns-
boro. Her value is eseimated at about
$4,000 with insurance of two-thirds. Her
cargo was valued at $1,000 and is said to
have been insured.

William James Tells a Story About a Studen

William James, who holds the chair of
psychology at Harvard, is a writer as
brilliant and profound and graceful as his
brother, Henry James, the novelst, Pro-
feqsor James, t0o, is noted for the mamy
epigrams that he utters, quite extempore,
during his Harvard lectures.

Professor James was talking to a class
upon the subject of beauty. A student
interrupted a brilliant paragraph to ask
a stupid question, %

“Why,” said thig student, “is everybody
fond of beauty?”

Professor James sneered a little. Then
he gave the young man the best possible
answer. “Yours,” he said, “is a blind
man’s questiomn.”

. Mastication is the real pleasure of eat-
ing, and dyspeptics do not masticate their

.

Vesta.

!
4

By Lucy Van Tress.

The stars locked down on a cold white
world; some sorrowfully into the homes of
penury and heartache, some sparkling with
joy into little cottage homes which held
more pure heart happiness than many a
stately mansion. :

One star particularly bright and sparkling
looked boldly into the window of a humble
cottage home where the feeble wailing cry
of a new born baby was heard, ' All through
the night it watched protectingly like a
bright sentinel the cottage and the new life
thaé had just entered the home circle, and

when the early morning dawnod it tarned |

reluctantly awsy as if regretting to leave
the little ome.

Bach night it appeared and threw its
sparkling light into the window where the
baby lay sleeping, all uncomscious of the
bright eyes that watched its dreamless
slumbers, But the pale mother saw the
bright star watching over her child, and in
her heart she ul%riltenod the tiny girl Vestu,
pure and chaste, "

I sat alone by my fire in the evening
thinking of my own lifs, So quiet and un-
eventful it seemed to s casusl observer,
and even to my own people who could not
gee the “hidden springs” it seemed very
simple and common-place; but to me it was
fult of disappointment, and weariness and
heartache, I hoped that little Vesta's life
would be a happy ons, and out of the bright
coals in my grate I built acastle for her,
where I hoped she might reign, happy ia
her own little kingdom, that of her hus-
baund’s heart and home

I wondered if all the leaves of her life
wou'd  oclean, pure pages that- all might
read, or if there would be soiled edges, and
teéar blots, end leaves folded down’and fast-
ened with & seal of undying remorse, and
then I thought, I with the ‘star will watch
this new life a# each petal unfolds, until it
bursts into fall bloom:.

Veata's babyhood was much like that of

other babies, and she soon' slipped gently
into & beautifal world known only to child-
ren.
Then I saw that she was very pretty and
that she had a little “‘singing bird” in her
throat. She played and romped as all child-
ren b she had serious moods not often
found in one so young. Her eyes were
large and dreamy, and had a far-away look
in them as if she were walking on heights
where the \feet of her young companions
¢ould never climb.
- Fr the blue walls of its home the
bright star still watched her, and she grew
%o 10ve it, even more then she did her
young friéads. She found in its silent com-
panionship something that suited all her
foods and it became the sharer of all her
joys and sorrows.

And now seven times more the spring
budded and bloomed into summer; autamn
took the ewjerald wreath from the brow of
sumiiier and with her magioal touch changed
# into gold and topaz, and raby; then came
the ‘winter with ermine, diamond-studded
tobes, and brought to Vesta her seventeenth
birthday. I watched her as she hung the
Christmas wreaths and thought I had sel-
dom seen a fairer picture. A soul, puare
and guileless, looked out from the deep blue
of her eyes, golden lights were in the soft
plaits of her abundant hair; the white of
the lily was on her low, broad brow, the
pink of the wild rose on her cheeks, and her
every movement was full of willowy grace.
This December brought to Vesta an aunt
to spend the holidays. She was very weal-
thy, and she bsgged to take Vesta home
with her to the city where she could have
the advantage of the best instructors in
voice .culture.  Her mother hesitated to
consent. She knew the allurements of life
in the e¢ity, and althongh Vests had been
feared in the chutch of her mother's faith
she had always felt a little troubled be-
canse her child’s religious views were not in
perfect unison with her own.

She believed \in 8 God whose nature was

white lily she looked, as the goftly touched
the strings of her ivory cased mandolin, and
sang like one inspired. The purity, love
 and tenderness in her heart all found vent
in her song, and as she sang on in that low,
rich contralto voice, I found myself walking
ina garden of fragrant flowers, pure and'
[ white as those upon the “Field of Ardath.’

 Clear white moonlight flooded all the gar-
' den, bright winged birds flitted round me,
and there was & sound of scftly rippling
water; then the song ceased and Vesta stood
smiling in a shower of roses. !

Ihad hardly awakened from the pure,
| dreamlike beauty of that white garden, the
‘next day, when Vesta came to me and told
‘me -that she had a lover, & very wealthy
man who had chosen the profession of a
physician solely with a desire to alleviate
‘suffering generally, and the need of the
‘poor in particular, They were engagid and
would wed in the early antumn, How hap-

\py they were, drifting on a fair sea in the
.golden sunshine of love; but suddenly a lig-

'tle cloud appeared in the blue of their sky,

and & wave drove their boat ashore, The

Manager of the Goncert Company had plan-

‘ned & trip across the ocean, and Vesta en-

gaged 1o go with them, They would spend

four months in Europe, then she would re-

turn in the antuamn and her voice would

make sweet music in the home of the young
Doctor.

It had been the dream of her life $o visit

the Old World, to walk under the sunny

skies of France, and along the blossoming

hedgerows® of England; to sit and dream

fair dreams under Italy’s blue sky, and ont

of the deep blue of the sky, and the gold of

the sunshine, of flowering edgerow and

down and Jarrow, she would blend a fair

pieture thal would hang forever in the pic-

ture gallery of her memory.

When the preparations for her journey

were almost completed, she one day re,

ceived a letter from her mother begging her

to come home, A letter full-of pathos, and

heart hunger and longing her child.

Vesta had been accustomed to making sacri-

fices every day for those she Joved, but new

she must put aside the ha#; ‘ness of a life-

time, (or so it seemed to her  for she must

give up her lover also. S -ould not ask

him to wait for years to“.sim his bride-

nether could she expect him t6 give up his

field of love and labor to follow her. She

did not hesitate in her decitien, but only

asked for courage and cheerfulness to do

His will,.

' At night when the stars® came out in the
blue she sought her own particular star and
thonght she had never before seén it look
go olear, and ‘bright and glittering; when
down from ‘its sparkling height shot a ray
of dazzling light, and the soft voice of the
night wind whispered, “keep your eyes

fixed on the stars, but do not forget to light
the household by the way.” And
g0 the dream was' ended, and Vesta went
back to the hamble home of her childhood.

She put aside her own sorrow; and lived
only to make her mether happy, and as I
looked a¥ Her sweet; fair face, and listened
to her tender voice I thowght, *Is this to
be the end of the young life I have watch-
ed?” and then voice asked ‘‘what nobler,
grander life could you ask, than one bright
with a reflection of scattered sunbeams; a
sacrifice made from pure, tender love for a
mother, and this, that you call the end, is
only the beginning; the tender, perfect
beauty of her life you have not yct seen, &
life pure and chaste ae that of the virgin
goddess of the Romans whose name she
bears.”

Ag the eyes of a mother are quick to read
the heart of her child, Vesta's mother read
and understood. With her own heart she
held communion and of herself, she asked,
“if my child could willingly lay down all
the bright threads of her life for my sake,
can not I for hers pick them up again and
weave them inro a chain of happiness that
shall bind three lives in perfest love? What
is my fondness for my home compared with

a strange mixture ef love and veng ’
while Vesta’s God was all love and tender
pity. She was very reticent on the subject
of her religion, but lived it every day in a
quiet, womanly way, and in the fair faced
flowers, in the little running brooks, in the
golden sunshine, every where, she found
¢footprints of the Creator.”

Three years slipped by and Vesta was
still with her aunt, and I began to feel that
she had gone out of my life forever, when a
voice seemed to say to me, ‘‘why not go to
the oity?” and so one day I found myself as
if by magic cosily established in the city
where Vesta came to 268 me each day.
Then ske told me what I already knew, that
she was singing in public. She had some
difficulty in overcoming her aunt’s preju-
dice against her appearing on the stage, but
it being a very select company with which
she wished to engage, she at last gave a re.
luctant consent, and as Vesta said to me
“why did God put in my threat a little
singing bird if He did not intend it to awak-
en glad echoes,” and so she shared this
Heaven sent gift with others.

Every day she visited tho Hoapital of St.
Luke, and many a weary life drifted down
the ¢River” to the sweet music of her
voice, and in humble cottage homes, with
voice low and divinely sweet, she hushed
the pale sufferers into refreshing, life giving
sleep.

At her request, I went one night to hear
her sing. Shall I ever forget the fair pic
ture that greeted my eyes as she came upon
the stage, fair and pure as the white gown
she wore?

1n her fair hair was fastened a star of
aqua marines, over her bare white shoulders
and rounded arms was thrown a-lace shawl
of sil very whiteness, of a pattern as delicate
as the tracery of frost we find on our win®
dow panes in winter. Round her white
throat was a fine silver chain from which

{m suspended a mandolin, Like a pure

—

&

my love for the child I have watched and
tends I will go with my child to the life
she has chosen, and she shall have her
heart’s desire.”

And g0 a little messenger flew to Vesta's
lover and whispered a secret, and then
Vesta came to me with her eyes shining
with happiness, and told me that they were
going away.

Then I asked her to sing, knowing in-
tuitively that I should never hear her veice
again in song. The song she chose was 2
vender ballad, and her whole soul poured
forth in that voice of pure, inexpressible
sweetness, and as the last rich, sweet notes
died away into silence, the white goul of
the sweet singer floated out over the um-
known ses, and upward toits home in the
ever watehful star, and the body that im-
prisoned that soul for a litt'e time, the
form of Vesta, the beautiful, the pure, drop-

ped dead at my feet and with a long
dering cry—I awoke. My maple woc
had died down to white ashes, it w
into the night; baby Vesta was asleep
crib, and the soft siivery light of the si:

fell on her fair little face like a sweet h"
diction.

b2 W T Hon -

ki ootk

He was a good ‘man, with an abic
faith in human nature, When ot]
spoke in a cynical vein concerming t
neighbors and humanity in general,
invariably entered a mild protest, Wl
spoke in a deprecating way of am: ~
like the imputation of unworthy m
His faith was almost pathetic in
tensity, and dt may be that mar
amiled were also disposed to envy

But he went down to the Market
to purchase a barrel of apples. Th
of a barrel was taken off, and three iayers
of fruit exposed. They were large oples,
blemish, and altogethe im-
ing to the eye and taste. The -
was persuasive and eloquent. 1
were apparently listless and ind
The auctioneer was Visibly affec
their demeanor. Such fruit, so we
ed, s0 tampﬁng‘—end. no bids.

gimmﬂheaikyofSt.Jahn.‘ i
The sweet souled citizen G35
his comscience smote him. L. sa
himeelf as a conscientious pack " -
ples, somewhere in the Ammapoli- -1
and tried to think what his feelin,
be if an indafferent public refuse’ >
sider the fidelity with which *: °
his fruit for the market. As s ros
g\emtlymdbabiidfmuhefbm oy
ples, hoping that others would £~
example, and the dear brother ir
mapolis Valley get a fair return
fruit. i
\ The result was that the apple
knoclsed down to him at $1.50 per i
He had refused to take a barrel fr
grocer at a lower figure, althote.
grocer offered to guarantee quelity;
He took the apples home. Tix
tier in the barrel was somethi

this:— - i
¢ 0 0 0 .0

He was charmed. So were the .
bers of hig family, who saw wumlin "
pleasure in the near future, in the -
sumption of the fruit. But after he .,
gone down about three tiers the apg
turmed out like this:—

¢ & o 9 ©w Do
Being a cheerful eand jrustful man L
believed that this was only a mistake
and he dipped down deeper. The Tesu!’
was that he brought up fruit like thisi—,
o s 0 o o0 © 0 0© :
If you ask that man today what br
thinks of the nobility of human ratur
in general, he will ask you to give hir:
time to think. He has been out afte
information, and it has come his way. |

The Late Yellow Hammer.

{ Tecently the Journal gave ™4 -

the death of Yellow Hammer, ¢ ¢

pemaining Modoe Indiams, Wio i

by lightning while miding im %

along. a street is Oswego. Thi =

unique biography, or obituary, of '’

Hammer is given by the Baxter |

News:=— - el
“Yellow Hammer was a @00G.oudi

fore he died, and was ome of- i fe

of the big Baxter reunion, where he

ally gathered the remmant of his ..oz

and held the familiar war dances of his

people in a big Coglizer tent, tn the admir-

ation and enjoyment of the~ nds -f visi

tors. 51
“Yellow Hammer was of rc
ing a younger brother of She.
and first cousin to Princess ..
he was brought here from +hs lav ed

of Oregon, after his tribe ™ .. w(mos
obilterated in their war v T T ite
States, Yellow Hammer & .. atuc ©

conciled to civilization, thr. t his bl
ket and feathers, and took <7 -he °
man’s burden with store &
hat and a white woman fol
joined the Quakers at fir .
were mot quick emough
he went into farming am.
with an ocecasional ventu.
weat show business. :
“The deceased married
of good famiy, and was
father, a kind and indul
fair Christian, a good me.
a moderate drinker. In ap)
sembled Paderewski, and
quite efficient on the¢ Indian
tom. He was always plerzt w1
dheerful, and a great favox )
children; he was remarkable © .=
try and indefatigable emergy.
ing to work, and never borr
ing a dollar in chamity. He se
many others might «follow, ane
missed by hie nation more than
man in it.”—Kansas City Jour: .

pa

Dr. W. K. Hatt, son of the la‘u=
Hatt, of Fredericton (N. B.)
appointed director of the lum! - ic
station recently instituted by g
States Bureau of Forestry at 1
versity, Lafayette (Ind.) Thi
the stations established to invc
‘n_xechamw.l properties of the « »:ruercial
timbers of the United States.

CRESOLENE is a long establif
indicated. It cures because the &

prolonged and constant treatment.

flamed eonditions of the throat.

CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC PABLE
safe for coughs and irril '

over the diseased surfaces of the brof

gufferers from chronic bronchitis, fin

Whooping Cough, Croup,

‘r

i
|

g hedy for the diseases
Bly antiseptio is carried
v with every breath, giviog
Thosgl® & consumptive tendency, OF |
Rediate relief from coughs OF in-

Bsolved in the mouth, are effective and
he throat. 10c. a box. ALL DRUGGISTS.
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