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ciegply and firmly rooted in the earth
“that ¢he cyclone that sweeps in
Yirom ‘the lashing sea scarcely bends

it although it klows, a bamboo or |
' / meed town away.
Malaria does not me to its top

| Whom did he mean by ‘he’?”

% a deadly extent, nor do the arm- |
#es of mosquitoes rise there in the !
high draughts of wind from the moun- |
tains to the sea. It is the one com- |
waratively safe place on the hot, fiery |
mleaming Mosquito Coast.

I had landed Jamaica on Pro- |
wision Island in a t-boat, and I
«letermined to visit the rising ground '
of the coast. |

When near the coast we had been |
assailed by.a sudden storm of wind, |
and knew not whither we were drift- |
ing. We were alarmed for a time,
swhen suddenly there seemed to rise a
s3tar in the night air, as from some !
alistant elevation. The star was a |
great - s to us.

We steered for the star, and arrived |
safely in the morning. On landing
at a certain place to which I came, |
and where was an easy landing from |
dhe shark-dwelling sea, J passed a |
fiew days in a tavern, or tambo, which |
'was a frail shed where iruit-dealers
«<ould sleep, but, often amid scorpions, |
tarantulas, centjpedes, and ji
While here I heard a very curious |
@Christimas story of a mysterious !
JEnglish sailor, who lived in a tree. |
He sang in storms, and in some
strange manner his habitation on
«ark nights appeared luminous at a |
distance
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The Jamaica negroes of the airy
wlace could speak English well, and |
were very superstitious. They
‘told me the story,; as far as they
knew it, of the man who lived in
ithe tree, and they so excited my cu-
xiosity that I desired to visit it, and
engaged a guide to take me there.
““It is a boggy journey,”’ said the
Batter, “but I know it all the way.”
“When did the man come here?’ I
asked. .
“I disremember; he was wrecked
lhere, and was drifted ashore on a
sspar or something like that. It must
®e ten years ago, or like that.”
He lifted his dark evebrows
tsaid:
“He sings.”
“‘What does be sing?'’ asked 1.
“He sings, ‘Ho, now, brother sail-
or,” and he sings ‘The Star of Beth-
fehem.’ 1 mind you he sings that
wroper well now; he sings in church
%o the children on Christmas days.”’
I was greatly surprised at the lat-
ter incidental information. Hermits
«lo not sing “The Star of Bethle-
hem'’ or like hymns as a class. So
this was a pious hermit, an anchor- |
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“‘But why does he live in a tree?”’
( “That can't " tell; so as to be

mind, and|

sabove the mosquitoes,
fever, which |

H
wut of the breath of the

mmoves white and low; or else there

{8 s peculiarsome about |
”

him. |

“What are the words of ‘The Star

ol " 1 asked, thinking |
1hat it might not be the}
famous Christmas hymn or
“That T couldn't say. I only re-|
member a line or two. It ran ‘like |
this: |
!

%< ‘Once on the r seas | rode;

The storm was loud, the night was
dark.’ "

He paused, made a circle of his
Band around his head, and added, |
“ The ocean vawned, and rudely |

blowed
The wind that tossed my founder-

ing bark.’

““There, 1 did get that through my
‘aead; but I do not remember any
wore."”
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| wondered whether 1

could see sqmething luminous where
he dwells, like a pillar in the sky.

“We will soon know,” said I.

The next dav—an early winter
brightness, in a humid land where is
no winter—we set out on a somewhat
long journey, to visit the man who
lived in the tree.

As we passed out of the town of
one long street, people gazed at us
curiously with distended eyes and wide
mouths. The fat, waddling mammas
were any re-
lation of ‘‘his,”” The children hoped
that we would bring him back with
us, and that the weather would be
fair; for he never came to the town
or stopped there in foul, gray weath-

K

The guide was inquisitive. We

ted under a tree of trembling
leaves at noonday.

“I never understood the heap of
words at the peginning of that there
hymn song what vou call ‘The Star

of Bethlehem,’ "’ said he.

1 quoted,
a4 marshalled on the nightly
plain
The glittering hosts bestud the sky, "
and explained to him the early night

march of the stars.

Afar lay the sea, a plain 6f shining
silver. It heaved and beat in the
distance. Was there a reef of rock
or coral barrier in the far silvery up-
heaval? I know not, for I have never
studied the topography of the Mos-
quito Coast.

We travelled on again in the silent
shadows of the a‘ternoon. Here amd
there were cocoanut-trees of whose
water 1 drank freely to keep away
the malaria. My guide would cut off
the top of a cocoanut with “one or
two strokes of his machete, a long,
hatchet-like knife which all guides
carry, and present to me a little
bucket of deliciously cool water, iresh
from the well-tree.

Once a blood snake glided before us,
a ribbon of red fire, whose bite was
almost instantly as deadly as that
of the fer de lance of the French
Antilles.

Towards the middle of the after-
noon we came in sight of the tree,
which curious object filled me with
wonder. Hali-way up the English
sailor Starling had made a kind of
room or lookout of boards, with a
shutter that opened and closed. This
with the space in the interior of the
tree constituted a room at the height
of a second or third story.

As we approached the tree, we saw
that this curious room was reached
by an elevator, or a rope with a
counterweight, like the old-fashioned
device for drawing water. Above
the room was some curious object
like a large tin box, painted black.

We came to the foot of the tree.
The latter stood on a slight elevation
aud faced the far sea.

““Hello!” shouted my guide.

Silence. L

“Say, sailor Starling, hello! 1've
prought a stranger to see you'"

An old man's head projected {rom:
the shutter, and looked out, as great-
Iv surprised and somewhat bewilder-
ed.

‘““What hrings you here, stranger?”’
be asked in an agitated voice.

“1 have come to visit you.”

Silence. %

I recalled the hymn.

“In God’s name,”’ said I.

““Then pull the rope and come up.
That name should open all doors. He
knocks at all doors, plessed and bless-
ed be His name!”’

I felt that 1
now, and possessed the key to his
heart. He was not a pirate, nor an
adventurer, but a religious recluse:
and, if he possessed any secret, it
was a zood one and not a dark one.

T vulled mvseli‘up to the tree room,

R

went down into the tree-room
and sat down, he on his bed under
the star. :

““The reason that ‘1 am now ready
to tell my¥story to you, stranger, .is
this. I want that when you gq back
to Jamaica you should tell it to the
London Fruit Company, and charge
thelgsirom the heart of an old sailor

to erect a lighthouse here. Will you
do it?”
“I will do it. Your light may have

saved my own life.”

“Then I am ready for my stor)
Ten or more y ago we were sail-
ing from Jamgica to the Mosquito
Coast. My bhoy was with me, seven-
teen years old. His mother was
dea is brothers and sisters wcre
dead—O, how I loved that boy!

‘*A black cloud rose, with wind,
without fog; it lashed the sea with
wind;- the sea swelled, and lightning-
like fire seemed to smite the sea.

|
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where we were in the wide waters.
There came a thud; the ship broke ;
then a flood was upon us.

“My boy clasped me around the
neck. :

“ ‘O father!’ said he, ‘it is the last
time!’ X

“1 said to him, ‘Stephen, if you go
1 care for nothing more.’

““The vessel was breaking up. My
boy left me, then returned and seized |
me, and crawled out hy some riggin;'
to a spar that was floating in
dashing flood.

“ ‘We can both float on this,’ said
he.

‘“‘If we cannot both fi I will
let go at the last peril,’ ‘2% »

“He kissed me. I felt his heart
beat in that kiss.

““Then we were fossing, beat bhither
and thither; now a great gull bLelow
us, now riding on the crest of the
wave. ¥

‘““ “Two is too much for the spar,’
said my boy. ‘Father, if I should
go down, I want vou to do one thing
for me. Set a light on the coast.
It will be a star. Remembey'’

“The sky thundered; the seas roar-
ed. In such a sea it seemed as il
nothing could live; but just then a
cloud parted overhead, and out oi it
shone a star.

“The spar lightened. Something
had happened. I called, ‘Stephen’

“A voice came from the waters, ‘I
am going down for your sake, remem-
ber the star!’.

“The heavens were black acain
“The words came to e throuzh a
momentary stillness of the clements. |
Then all was turmoil again, the air,
the sky, the sea. I was iwrne _up
upon the crest of a great wave, and
dashed down again into a dark ;ull
of darkness, my ears stunned 1y the

noise.

““But the voice sounded in my soul,
‘Remember the star.’

“] was cast upon the land, and 1

en’s words in-

The
£25 out, put

heloers invisible.
it may be, has saved
vou help save vthers®

you like ‘o hear
1 was a siuner
is ereation:

, became calm,
myvsterious way, in an allegory,
“The spar lightens,” and sang:

“When m'a'nhdlll nizhtly
".‘.'

on the

The cloud blackened. We knew not

| est environments.
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' manhood,—may be behind a counter, and honest

t
ﬁz upright,
. y should it not be said as used to say that he best loved the

'tues and practices, and had

| trustworthy and attractive.
no force so majestic in the world as | the

| the girl in question, might have un-
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upward , a mass of luxuriant
gregn foliagg/brightened here and there
wi a bit’ of color—the\ roses that -
had been .content to biooi upon the | Which the Rev. Mr. Gordon was dealt
wa%;!t_and l?v;the heights to more with is the same as that in which |
ambitious climbers. | the Supreme Executive deals with all |
d;"yher:mm“gﬂ' b part "":ae 4the members of the 1.0.F '
> 0 factories ana - iy

““The Independent Order of Forest-

road shops and the houses presented !
a sooty, ’s'“the",om ap:earm‘c? lers deserve credit for honesty in deal-
The rose vine'in question, all w | 108 with members of the Order.
with its thousands of crimson + ''In October, 1903, the Rev. A.
soms, seemed so unlooked for, and  (ordon received $200 as the first pay-
so needed, that the eflect@gwas ex-  ent of his' policy of §2,000, he hav-
tremely . uplifting. It brbught, to |08 as he supposed, just passed his
mind a thought of that Divine Love | 70th year. Not being certain as to
which is without money and without | the exact date of his birth, he got an
price. lol(let brother to look ur records and
And as we sped on upon our jour- Wake a declaration of date of birth
ney homeward, I carried with me a | him. = When this was done it
sore lasting vision ot that rose vine Was found he had | really passed his
glorifying its humbje surroundings ' 73rd birthddy. The facts of the case
than ‘of all the others that I had Were laid before the Sypreme Chief
seen upon the most beautiful lawns. |Ranger, Dr. Oronbya
. s+ 'few days an additional &
$600 was sent for Mr. Gordon's bene-
fit, with a" letter stating that as
soon as he reaches his 74th birthday

|21st, has the following article. It
{need only be said” that the spirit in |

I believe that to each and every |
one of us, there comes the giit of
Divine grace, which il received with | ;i
a heart eager for uplift abides with & further cheque for $200 will be sent
us, blossoming forth into Christian Dim; so by next October he will have
virtues. And like the rose-vine, it is |received $1,000, or half of his total
as transcendingly beauteous, amid (Policy. The Financial Secretary, Mr.
'simple, ,unlovely surroundings, as | Huston, has roceind a letter from
amid culture, refinement and the fair- | Mr. Gordon, in which he says:
Ah, is it not even ‘' ‘Your letter was a great surprise
more so? Does‘it not show forth 1o me. I had not dreamed of re-
more clearly then the supernatural — |C€lvi the payments on my policy
the Divine? ésmce was seventy years ol age.
When will we be convinced that a It is a great pleasure to have to do
My in the truest sense of the word’ lbuslms with the lnﬂemdﬂl‘ Order
' —which means truthful, honest wo- | Of Foresters. Their promptitude
is most commendable.
in a workshop, in a kitchen, just as  The prosperity of the Order is an il-
well as in a higher sphere. 1 am |lustration of the influence, honesty
quite sure that dabbling in paints, |and sound business principles have
thrumming a piano, aflecting the lit- | With the public.’
erarv, are no component parts of true !
Jadyship, however frequently they
may be its accompaniments. iall over the world
We often hear it said, or at least | In the:conduct of life habit counts
we sometimes hear it said of a man, |for more than maxim, because habit
“He is one of nature's noblemen.' |iS & .hnpg maxim aud becomes flesh
means he is naturally an hon- and instinct.
humane man. A good Of all birds, St. Francis of Assisi

Good’ breeding is « letter of credit

frequently of women? One of the crested Jark, because she wore a hood
truest ladies 1 ever knew was a gir! like a true religious, and praised God
who never saw inside a college or SO sweetly as she flew into the sky.
university. © But her mother was a | 1he night before he died, after a tain
woman of exceptional Christian vir- |that had washed clean the earth, a
taught ™ultitude of these little birds flew to |
this girl to pe truthful and umselfish. ' the house where the saint lay, and,
These qualities remdered her both Wheeljig in a circle over the roof,
; There is Sang il they, 'too, were praising
Lord and welcoming ‘‘Brother
unselfishness. It teaches considera- Death.”
tion of others’ feelings, which is t.he|
primal law of courtesy, the choicest |
flower of good breeding. My afiec-.
tiomate regard for my young lriend,‘

Position of Redmond

——— -

New York, Aug. 29.—John E. Red-
mond, the Irish leader, and Captain
A. J. C. Donelan, Patrick O'Brien,
Conor O’Kelly and Mrs. Redmond
were - tendered a reception last night
in Carnegie Hall by the New York
Municipal Council of the United Irish
League of America. All the visitors

duly influenced me in her favor, but
the verdict of a comparative strang-
er, and one whose decision wis above

brief

one of the most ladylike girls she |save Mrs. Redmond spoke, and $10,
h&w met. 000 was subscribed towards the fund
; you think it possible this 1 {for carrying on the Irish movement.

Mr. Redmond said ln'rn' “Nis
now nearly two years since I appeal- |
to, Irish-Americans for aid. Dur-
i that time we have so strength-
ened our position that we are now
able bodily to attack the English
Government. We have met the re-
vival of coercion. Trial hv jury has
been resumed. The new form of con-
spiracy whereby the Irish landlords
sued " holders of the land has been
met. . T again will free speech
or trial by jury be denied to us or ar-
bitrary imprisonment be inflicted.”

MEN WANTED.

We want one good man In each dis-
:“rl:t, local or ér;..vellh;i:sm a year
expenses $2.50 per day, to tack

up show cards and distribute adver-
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