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THE RED SQUIRREL AND THE BARBED-
WIRE FENCE. 2

(John Paul Bocock, in flarper’s Young Feo-

ple. .
A little red squirrel lived under a fence—
An old rail fence at the edge of a wood;
He took a deep interest in current events,
And sat on the top rail and learned all he
could.

The farmer was wide-awake, likewise, and ‘go
One day in the papers he read of barbéd
wire,
And said to himself, ‘““That old. rail-fence
must g0;
I'll have it chopped up into sticks for the
fire.”

The little red squirrel has moved to ‘the wood;

At being a hermit he makes great pre-
tences.

He wouldn’t learn current events, if he could.

He’s. down on newspapers and barbed-wire
fences.

FORGOTTEN.

There are few who have not heard or
read of the great French revolution of
the last century, when cruel men
seized on the government of France,
when human life was of no‘account,
and when, as if :-wearied with its wick-
edness, God seemed to have hid His
face from the sinful land.

No one may count up the tears that
were shed, the moans that were made,

‘the hearts that were broken in those

dreadful times; but here and there out

.of the great mass of human misery !
.history has preserved a record of the

-trials and sufferings of some hapless
ones, reading which we shuddér and

.thank God that we live in happier
-days.

Some few years after the Reign of

"Terror—as this. outburst of sin and

madness was well named—a man of

-middle age entered a small inn in Ger-

many and called for refreshments. His

-manners were timid and shrinking, and

he looked as if he might just have re-
covered from some terrible illness—he
was so strangely, ghastly pale.

The landlord supplied his wants, and,

"half curious, half in kindness, he made

‘some remark as to the stranger’s ap-
pearance, coupling it with the ques-
tion, “Did he want aught else for his

«~comfort ?”

‘““Nay, nothing,” said the pale man
hastily; “I have food and light and air;
what could I want more ?” and he

.sighed deeply.

“My friend,” said the landlord, seat-
ing himself, ‘“you speak as if you had
known:the want of these things. Have
I guessed aright ?”

His guest looked up.

{“Would you hear my tale ?”’ he asked.
“For years I have kept silence, but to-
day it seems as if I would lighten my
heart to speak. Listen and believe it if
_you can. Less than seven years ago I
was a gay. light-hearted youth in this
our quiet fatherland. Having no near
relations, I was led to visit some dis-
tant ones who had lived for many
years in a small town in France.

“My uncle, as I called him out of
friendliness, was a kind, good fellow,
well known and respected in the place,
where he carried on the craft of a
watchmaker, and he proposed that I

:should become his apprentice and part-;
ner. I liked the little town, Iliked my’

uncle, I liked my aunt, and I soon

£gave my consent. They had no chil- |
dren—I thank God for that now—but

my aunt’s kindly soul could not be con-
tent without young people around her,
so she kept and clothed two house
maidens, children of some poor neigh-
bors. Trim and neat they looked,, too,
wearing the costume of that part of
Germany from whence my aunt came,
a pretty fancy of her own; it seemed
quaint enough in a strange and.

“It was a ‘happy household. No
wonder I was glad to belong to it; buf,
alas ! it was soon to be swept away by
terrible affliction. For some time we
had heard of strange troubles going on
in Paris and the large towns, but our
little place was still quiet. One morn-
ing, however, we woke to find every-
thing .in confusion. Our mayor had
been ordered to resign, and his place
was to be filled by some one sent from
Paris.

“Still we never dreamed -of what
fearful misery this was the forerunner.
We had no time to dream, either, the
blow fell so suddenly. There had been

- a stir going on in the market place for

the two days following the arrival of
the new official; but my uncle and I
were busy over a discovery which he
had made in our trade, and we were
less than usual in the streets.

‘““At noon, on the third day, however,
he went out for a stroll to rest his
eyes and look about him for a few mo-
ments. My '‘aunt and her maidens
arranged as wusual the midday meal,
and we were all ready to sit down,
only my uncle was missing. He was
usually so punctual that we wondered
and waited, and at last we dined with-
out him. At the close of the meal I
stepped out to look for him.

“I had not got a dozen yards from
our house when I met our baker’s wife,
her eyes staring out, of her head.

“‘Go back,” she cried, ‘go back! It
is too late. The monster—the wretch !
He has executed the honest man, with-
out even the farce of a-trial, on the
accursed guillotine yonder !

“I was petrified with horror. Could
she be speaking of my uncle, so re-
spected, so quiet as he wgs ? It was
too true. The wretch in office had lost
no time, but had begun his work of
bioodshed at once, and my ,uncle was
his first victim, his only crime being
that he was of foreign birth and had
sheltered under his roof, some months
since, a poor Swiss. I retraced my
steps to the house. My aunt’s anxious
face met my troubled gaze. She had
begun to suspect evil. The two girls
walfted fearfully in the background. I

tried to speak, but I turned away and

burst into tears. I was young then,
Master Landlord, and had -tears to
shed. My ‘aunt passed me by and
rushed into the street, straight to the
market place. I cotild not follow,
What happened there was told me
later.

“Wild with agony at her husband’s
fate, my gentle, loving aunt had burst
into a flood of reproach of his murder.
In ‘these days this was crime enough
for the heaviest punishment, and be-
fore evening she had fared the same
fate as my uncle.

‘“The Reign of Terror had indeed be-
gunywith us. The girls had fled, terri-
fled'at the fate which had befallen

their protectors, and I was meditating |
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‘in a half stupefied ‘way the same mea-

.|'sure, wheén a knock came at the door,

and two men, who had often eaten and
-drunk at my uncle’s table, came in and

‘made me a prisoher,confiscating all the’

possessions of the family to the state.

“In those days & man’s foes were
often they of his own household. I
offered no resistance. The shock of
the day had completely unmanned me.
I made certain that I, too, should die
that night.. But my time was not yet
come,

“In consequence of the lateness of the
hour I was taken to the town prison, a
dismal building, which ‘T had never
known to be occupied. There I was
thrust into a deep dungeon, and left in
total darkness till the morning, when I
; doubted not I should be conducted to

j the same cruel fate as my poor rela-

tives had met. But morhing came, as
I had guessed by the sound without,
and still no summons. Worn out with
suspense and waiting, I fell asleep.
When I awoke, hunger and thirst op-
pressed me. Happily,; I had  stored
some bread and meat and a small
bottle of wine in one of the pockets of
my coat preparatory to my intended
flight. Of this I now dte and drank.
No one came nigh me, and yet I could
hear sounds as if wretched prisoners
were being led forth out of neighbor-
| ing cells, doubtless to death; for they
wept and pleaded vainly, as it seemed
to me. )

“But the third day a great stillness
fell on the prison. I could not under-
stand it; my senses were enfeebled for
want of food, for my small stock had
long been exhausted, and I almost
lacked strength to wonder why I was
left to live s6 long. Presently arose an
awful terror lest this should be my
sentence, to perish miserably Tor(want
of food in this damp dungeon. Death
on the scaffold appeared light by com-
parison. I clamored at my prison door.
I shouted as loudly as I could—all to no
purpose. Then I burst into an agony
of tears; my fate was too dreadful to
bear. With the soft nature of my
youth I pitied and bemoaned myself
sorely. . All at once words came into
my mind that I had learned years ago
as a 'text in the school, ‘Fear thou not,
for I am with 'thee; be not dismayed,
for I am thy God.’

“They came like a ray of light into
my prison, and I clung to the promise
as if it had that moment been made to
me by a pitying God. I felt soothed
and hopeful, and in this condition I
sank back in a doze or swoon.

‘“How time passed I could not tell;
day and night to me were alike in my
cell. I woke up. to find light and
warmth and kindly faces about me.
Slowly I regained consciousness enough
to understand what they told me. I
had lain five days forgotten, the still-
ness I had noted the third day was
accounted for by the fact that the
news had just reached our town of the
death of one of the greatest leaders of
the revolution and the consequent de-
cline of the party. In fear of his life,
our terrorist mayor had fled, and the

I, in my solitary cell, had been forgot-
ten, and but that some one had been
sent to examine all the cells and col-
lect the fetfers used therein, I might
have perished most miserably. As it
was, L was carried. out:perfectly sense-
less and brought to life with some dif-
ficulty. - i . o

“I am safe now, as you see, com-

angqish of those few days will never
be forgotten. I bear about with me in
my face the remembrance of it. Daily
I thank God for light and air and food,
and yet these good gifts of His fail to
make my heart rejoice. Still those
dreadful days in the dungeon have
given me a firm reliance on His
mercy, and 1 know that I shall one
day be joyful again in the city of
which the gates are neyer shut and
where there is no darkness.”
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old mayor, resuming power, had or-,
dered the prison doors to be set open.-

rades, in my own country, but the’

'TORONTO TO MONTREAL.

Past the Thousand Islands and
Through ‘Lachine Rapids.

s

An Ideal Trip for Those Weary with the Fric-

tion of Business Life.

(Written for the Sun.)

Have you ever seen the city of Tor
ronto from the deck of a steamer, on a
fair summer day, when the earth was
smiling with the kiss of the sun, when
the water gleamed with its glow, when
tower and roof were bathed in -lustre,
and the great light-hued buildings,
massed on the shore of the shining
lake, took a deeper tint, and the foliage
of myriad trees a more vivid green?

It is a scene of thrilling beauty, sur-

passed only by the magnificent interior
of the Queen City, with its broad,
white paved streets, with stately lines
of sylvan sentinels hovering over su-
perb villas veiled in vines,gay with
flower-trimmed lawns, gemmed with
the dew of playing fountains, and fra-
grant with the odor of the great masses
of delicious bloom everywhere preva-
lent.
_ Then the peerless car service pro-
vides glorious drives to grand parks,
along magnificent stretches of country,
dressed in vivid green, with silvery
bits of lake gleaming among the trees;
past bright squares, fine buildings and
bewildering gardens and sunny uplands
away to the shore where the calm
blue waters of the lake hold sway.

This panorama of beauty; and inde-
scribably more, is disolosed to the hun-
dreds of visitors who yearly revel in
Wts beauty and enjoy the many de-
lightful trips available from thence to
the far-famed Niagara Falls, Long

Branch and other centres of unrivalled | féar which sometimes pert

summer beauty. Exclamations of
delight were current among the pas-
sengers as we steamed from the har-
bor on board the Spartan, one of the
handsome steamers owned by the Rich-
elieu and Ontario Navigation Company,
a most agreeable medium of transit
from Toronto to Montreal. The water
view was exquisite that bright after-
noon. The harbor was brimming with
life. A hurrying mass of humanity in
gay summer costumes embarked for
various points of interest. Amid
steamers decked with flags, yachts with
floating pennons, the melody of bands
and the mirth of pleasure-seekers, we
drifted down the placid lake into the
reposeful beauty. of rural scenery.

Little villages loom up at intervals,
a pretty pier juts out into the water,
a little chapel sits on the sand, smail
red houses peep out from bowers of
green, mountains wrapped in mist rise
in the background.

¥

hotels on the shore is said to be one of
the finest on the continent of North
America.

The bewildering marvels of sylvan
beauty  grouped along the bay! The
enchanting islands strewn so lavishly
on the fathomless bosom of this great

villas, gay with flags oy bright with
flowers; dainty pavilions peeping out
from tree-dotted lawns; bits of barren
rock frowningly rising above the gran-
deur around; here and there a tiny isle,
with a solitary tree proudly reflecting
its midsummer glory in the gleaming
expanse of the river—these are glimp-
ses.of the Thousand Isles from Alex-
andria Bay. The “Three Sisters,”’ so
called from their resemblance to each
other, are the last of the seventeen
hundred and fifty islands to be seen on
the St. Lawrence.

. Long vistas of elevated land form
the next scenic variety. Our next di-
version is furnished by the Galop,which
iIs a surging preamble leading to the
Long : Sault. Little whirlpools creep
into the river, the sun comes out and

A coaxes fresh hues into the sombres

woodlands, the turbulent waters of the
Galop break around the steamer for a
short ‘time, then we enter the heaving,
foaming magnificence of the ‘Long
Sault. Huge waves dash their mighty
spray high in mid air, the dark blue
sed, glittering with the touch of sun-
shine, breaks in snowy billows at the
base of densely wooded hill crests on
either side of the river.

The steam is-shut off, and for the
next nine miles the ‘steamer is carried
along by the force of the current alone.
This rapid rushes along at the ratg of
twenty miles an hour. Old Neptune
relaxes his angry mood,  the scenery
softens, and we pass into the tranquil
river adorned with fresh and enehant-
ing scenic effects. We call at Corn-
wall, a lovely town at the foot of the
Long Sault, then pass from the placid
beauty of Lake St. Francis to Coteau
Landing, and thence under the magni-
ficent iron bridge erected across the
river by the Canada Atlantic Railway,
into the delightful Coteau Rapids,
which impart the exhilaration of a de-
lightfully rapid boat sail, without the
ns to these
rushing,bodies of water. Great spurts
of angry foam and a peculiar motion
of the steamer mark the navigation of
the Cedar Rapids, which scarcely sub-
side until we enter Split rock.

Two formidable boulders guard its
entrance, a great ledge looms up, a
sudden volume of sea seems to swe=2p
us almost upon it, but the gkillful hand
of the helmsman subverts the impend-
ing crash, and we prepare for the white
crested waves of the Cascade. Rapils.
Crisp - short waves pitch the steamer
wildly. As it becomes‘calmer we no-
tice that the dark purple waters of the
Ottawa have blended with the blue of
the St. Lawrence, and we sail on and
the picturesque village of Lachine
looms up.. Then a new and striking
vista opens up before us. On one side
lies the peaceful picturesqueness of La-
chine, on the other the rustic beauty
of ‘Caughnawaga, an Indian village; in
front, the Canadian Pagcific railway

Port Hope, nestling among an attrac- | bridge, which spans for a second time

tive variety of hills, is our first port of
call. Mist-wreathed mountains tower-
ing above the little white town at their
base, with its wealth of trees, form an
iddyllic  picture from. the . dcck, of the
steamer. We reach Coburg, an import-
ant town on the lake and a popular
summer resort for Detroit and Buffalo
Americans, as the setting sun is bath-
ing its beautiful homes and slender
spires in mellow evening light. It pre-
sents a magnificent vista of sylvan
scenery, exténding some distance down
the lake. The evening tints of cloud-
land overhanging the shining foliage
wrought pictures which will long hang
in memory’s hall. Superb stretches of
American scenery glide into view, rest-
ful vistas of tree-fringed meadow land
alternate with wooded peaks and ver-
dant slopes, then the light of the moon
and radiance of stars are supreme for

the mighty St. Lawrence, and away
beyond the glorious grandeur of Mt.
Rd¥al ‘looms into view, and the spires
antd domes of the city of Montreal b2-
come more and more distinet. I do not
think Canadians half appreciate their
own country, said Sir Charles Mills,
who, with other members of the colon-
ial delegation and many well travelled
Americans, were grouped on deck,
with a view to “shooting the Lachine
* Rapids,”. foaming and  boiling ahead.

“I have been a world-wide traveller; T
: have seen the Rio Janeiro, which has

the finest river scenery in the world,

and revelled in the beauty of the far-
* famed Bosphorus, but I consider them

surpassed by the great St. Lawrence,”

a tribute to'Canadian beauty which
., wdas quite apropos to the magnificent
. passage of the Grand Rapids, the surg-
ing billows’ rise and roar, .the fierce

hours. The excitement of the trip bee| white spray dances on the dark throb-

gins &t Kingston about foir o’clock '

next morning. Severale enterprising
passengers gathered on deck at that
inconvenient hour to admire the quaint
old town, renowned for its scenic and
historic associations.

The harbor gives but vague impres- |

sions of the lovely homes and handsome
public buildings which grace its inter-
ior, but the scene as we.sailed away
was one of beauty. The morning sun
bathed the billowy trees in dazzling
hues of green, touched the old Mar-
tello towerg with rare lustre, lit the
waters with a gleam, flagshed o’er the
noble proportions of the far-famed mil-
itary college, and brought out the ver-
dant splendors of Barleywood, fram-
ing a picture that hushed the gazing
groups on deck into the silence of pro-
found -admiration.

Fascinating reminiscences of :bygone
military grandeur lurk about this little
city. Once a massive stone fort rearel
its stately walls within its precincts.
It was built by Count Frontenac,whosa
name it bears. It was aiternately held
by the French and Indians, and at last
fell into the hands of ¥he British, from
whom it received its present name.

We received a brilliant accession to
our passenger: list at Kingstom. The
celebrated colonial delegation joined
us there. They availed themselves of
the captain’s deck, which offers splen-
did scenic views, and the exclamations
of delight and repeated.expressions of
admiration with which these distin-
guished visitors, many of whom had
been world-wide travellers, greeted th2
exceedingly beautiful panorama of the
St. Lawrence river, 'was indeéd a high
compliment to Canadiah scenery.

We call at. Clayton;-a town-on:thd
American side, which shaves in ‘the
prevailing beauty, then 'glide.on' té
Thousand Island Park, a great tesort
for pleasure-seekers, gay with well filled
hotels and reposeful summer cottagds;
thence we peacefully sail into fairy
land, or as much«-of it as nature can
conscientiously. permit to the Canadian
side of the world. The Thousand Isles
crowd in upon us, or we glide into and
out among their bewildering beauty, 2
vision quite beyond the pencil of the
artist or the pen of the poet. Shadowy
shining bits of green, set in ihe serenc
blue of a mighty river, rise in evecy
form, ' size and aspect, adorned with
rare gems of architecture, from, unique
dainty dwellings of exquisitely fash-
ioned wood, to the massive magnifi-
cence of stone, of which Pullman’s
mansion forms a striking example, ris-
ing majestically from a verdant isle.
Alexander Bay, the Saratoga of Can-
ada, affords a gratifying view of a

Jarge number of islands. The view

from vine-clad verandahs of two large

ding under currents, too dark and deep
. for ‘sportive play. The steamer is
caught by billow after billow and car-
: ried recklessly forward; great rocks
. rise on either side. 1t is difficult to be-
. lieve this imperial piece of marine mag-
nificence will rapidly be followed by
the tranquility of a haven. But tides,
with time,bring the same consummation
, to us: the termination of a brilliant voy-
i ag? in the splendid security of Mont-
j real harbor, burnished with the beauty
of a glowing sunset, filled with splen-
did steamers and great vessels trim-
med with flags, gay with festive yachts
in hcliday garb, all -eagerly anticipat-
ing the arrival of the colonial delegi-
tion, who were -welcomed with the
ceremgony of guns and the cordiality
of Montreal trade repressntatives.
The city| is to the tourist a vision of
grandeur, with its great stone man-
siong, massive business houses, glori-
ous parks and stately mountain, and
that glowing monument of culture, Mc-
Gill University. The brief limits of a
newspaper article consign all but the
mere mention of its magnificence to
oblivion. The beauties and marvels of
this: trip admit of no exaggeration.
For the toil-worn voyager, weary
with the friction of business life, there
is ¢omplete isolation from a busy past,
the @ soothing influences of K balmy
breezes, with a constant and pe‘wilder-
ing change of scene, unmarred by the
exeriion which attends the pleasure
trips of land life. Those who find con-
tact with the gregarian acaievements
of ‘humanity essential to enjoyment
haye the hamlet-dotted shore of the
lake, the Thousand Isles and the bright
towns of the St. Lawrence, Brock-
vilte, Prescott and others, where the
ahtiquary may revel in relics of a his-
toric past, and bask in the prosperity
of a ,well-earned civilization. The trav-
eller to whom the sea is a paramount
attraction is privileged to shoot eleven
miles of seething rapids, with those of
Lachine as a climax.
For every one there are delightful
experiences, available only through the
medium of a personal trip.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoris.
When she was a Child, shé cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

Miss Céra ‘Dow of Cineinnati runs
‘three successful drug stotes in that
city. ;

river beyond, crowned 'with elegant |
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DOWN EAST.

The Visit of a Concord, N. H., Party
to St. John and Halifax. :

The Sight Seeers Delighted with the Whole
; Country they Travelled Through.

(Concord, N. H., Patriot.)

No foreigner is more welcome in a
strange land than the sojourner from
America. He is looked upon as ’a type
of the greatest race that inhabits the
globe. No where is this deference to
Yankee blood more universally marked
than among the “Down Easters,” ‘who
figure on the map as Nova Scotians.

A party of sixteen capital city tour-
ists have just returned from an inspe¢-
tion of this romantice land of Evanéé—
line and as one or two of them gave
su¢h an interesting sketch of the trip
t.o the local comment man he deter-
mined to reproduce some of the casual
remarks upon the journey, that were told
the writer in a social wa¥, but without
the necessary injunction “don’t print.”

The members of the party were Adju-
tant Gen. A. D. Ayling and son, Charles

Ayling, Willlam H. Alexander, general
purchasing agent of the C. & M. R. R.,
with his wife, son and dawghter, H. J.
Odell, treasurer and general manager
-of the Concord Land and Water Power
Co., with his wife and two daughters,
Maud an® Agnes, Mrs. Fred. Virgin,
with son Arthur and daughter Lielan,
Mrs. Fred. Pearson and son Walpole,
and Miss Ellen E. Colby.

The tour was made in about ten
days and every member of the party
was well and in good spirits so ‘that
throughout the journey there was one
constant stream of delight and merri-
ment in vogue. As to ‘comforts of
travel nothing was left to be desired,
from a half section of a parlor car to
the most; elegant marine guarters - ..

The sight-seers visited Halifax, St.

terest, penetrating by rail the lines
which mark the wildest portions ofthe

the untamed animal world known to
this climate. The besautiful buildings
of St. John and Halifax, their well-kept
and brilliantly lighted streets, where
electricity almost vies with daylight
in its wonderful illuminating power,,
were features that drew'out the spon-
taneous admiration of all.

The hospitality of the people could
not be excelled. All over the two cities
mentioned the peope seemed to be
aware of the presence of their Ameri-
can guests and wherever the party
went it was subject to clogest scru-
tihy as the gauntlet, so to speak, was
run. The natives seemed to exhibit
a certain pride in having their Yankee
cousins with them, and so much of a
general theme was the presence of the
party that when Mr. O. and Mr. A.
ventured astray from the rest a little
urchin beside thes treet was heard to
remark, “them’s two.”

More or less information must neces-
sarily be had through conversing with
the open-hearted people of this Tand,
and the responses to inquiry were uni-
versally kind. In lieu of directing the
party to a point of interest sought, in-
variably the informant left all care
and labor behind and escorted them to
their destination. All points of in-
terest that travellers seek; and some
where they are not always admitted,
including entrance to the citadel, were
visited before returning.

In a party of sixteen congenial souls,
with such jokers as Gen. Ayling and
Messrs. Alexander and Odell, of course
there are a great many little side
issues that really furnish the bright-
est sppts in the journey, and woe be
to the victim of the joker. Scarcely
were the party upon the briny deep on
the outward journey before the gen-
eral gave up his new hat to the breezes
that quickly changed it from a’ derby
to ‘a miniature dory. With a silent
farewell the hatless general watched
the little black ‘object go from sight
and, turning to the party, which could
scarce restrain its merriment, he said,
“Oh, I don’t want your sympathy.”
‘““You’re not geting any,” was the quick
reply from one of the ladies, but they
kindly offered him 'all the ‘hairpins
needed to keep his tresses in subjec-
tion.”

Before leaving Eastport, Maine, some

-

from an Indian colony that had wares
of its own manufacturing. Mr. Alex-
ander’ invested in two pairs of fur
trimmed - slippers. Arriving at St

{ John, in his capacity of treasurer and

general manager of the party, he step-
ped to the hotel desk, registered the
names and made further arrange-
ments.  He had grown so confident of
the honesty of this new people that he
heeded not the gentle motions of a hy-
stander, whose envious eyes could not
longer allow those fine specimens of
footwear to protrude from the pockets
on either side of his coat, .and who
fell into temptation. For two days
the outraged American kept both.
hands on his pocketbook, while”

sighed for the slippery slippers They
were “found later ‘in  the ‘journey,
afnong Mr, Odell's rare collection of
souvenirs. Mr. A. forgave the mis-

judged foreighers, one of whom, not
knowing him or anything about him,

\

)

1 Bold him a souvenir, and because he

could /not' change a bill said, “O, well,

that’s all right; bring me the money

sometime.” “Yes, .but I'm going to

skip the country tomorrow,” said Mr.

A. “Well, that’s all right; I'll trust

you,” was the reply. Mr. A. thinks, ~
after all, that the Americans are thes

greatest ‘success as pickpockets.

Several musicals were given by the
party, in which Mr. Odell figured as
primo tenori, while the General was a
closé second; and the ladies added their
instrumental tithes. Of course there
was .2 kodak in the party and when
the trip is illustrated there will be
some fetching half-tones or double
tones. 2
‘Someone in the party had a mysteri-
ous faculty for evading the company
long. enough to acquaint himself with
a reporter. The Halifax Herald, St.
John Daily Sun, and Morning Chronicle
of Halifax were handed the party al-
most -as soon -as they reached these
cities. with scare head articles on the
distinguished party, who appeared in
their full titles. The tweo A.’s each de-
clare it was 'the other, while the writer
is. of the private opinion that: the
scribes were informed by a gentleman
of the party whose name begins farther
along in the alphabet.

Marny other incidents might be told—
of. the general’s quest for hot water
that never came; of his search for the
missing vest which all the time adorn-
ed his person; of the enjoyment of the
younger  members of the party, but
these will be reserved for the souverir
of the trip soon to be issued. On the
return the unanimous sentiment of all
was if you want a trip of selid enjoy-
ment; “Go to Halifax.” :

THE BAPTIST CONVENTION.

—

Repox't of the Committee on Sep rate
Cenvention Adopted.

.

" -

Farewell Meeting to Three Missionaries Bound
5 : for the Foreign Field.

Bear River, N. 8., Aug. 28.—Monday
morning’s sesion of the Baptist convene
tion was devoted mainly to the dis-
cussion of the report of the foreign
mission board,

John, and other smaller places of in-:

country where roam all the varities of i

of the party made dlight purchases |

1In the afternoon the home mission re-

port was discussed. The text of the
report of the committee of seventeen
. on the matter of separate convention
was as follows: :

Whereas, A majority of the churches in the
convention, through their associations, have
expressed a wiSh that home missions shiould
not be removed from the maritime conven-
tion (the New Brunswick assoc'uticns, how-
ever, voting to the contrary);

Therefore resolved, That in tne indgment of
your committee the change of section 2 of the
constitution as proposed in the notice of mo-
tion given by Judge Jchnston last year is not
advisable. §

2. That we recolamenl the New Brurnswizk
church .be at liberty-tc unite with th& New
Brunswick convention, or remain with the
maritime convention as at present.

3. We recommend that the rumie mission
board have full power to arrange with the
New : Brunswick churches in the wurk <f
home missions in New Bruiswick.

The report of the committee was
adopted today, after a long discussion,
except clause three, for which substi-
tuted the following: That the home
mission’ board of this convention ar-
rangé with the New Brunswick con-
vention through twelve men to be

appointed by the convention for carry- -

ing on home mission work in New
Brunswick.

Monday evening a missionary meet-
ing - was held, the church being
crowded. At this meeting farewell
words .were addressed to the three mis-
sionaries about to leave for the foreign
field, Rev. H. Y. Corey and wife, and
Miss' Clarke.

Bear River, N. 8., Aug. 29.—The Bap-
tist convention closed tonight. Ad-
dresses were delivered on the condition’
of the educational institutions at Wolf-
ville. © One of the best was by Rev.

we help the college.”

It was determined that next year
the jubilee convention should be held
with the Germain street Baptist church.
The following committee was appoint-
ed to arrange for the jubilee services :
Prof. Keirstead, B. H. Eaton, Rev. D:
A. Steele, Thos. Todd, C. W. Corey,
Rev:. Ji: A. Gordon, and Rev. G. O:
Gates.

The convention sermon next year
will be preached by Prof. Keirstead.

The following committee was appeint-
ed ‘in accordance with the decision of
the convention yesterday to act, in eon-
ference with the New Brunswick con-
vention on home missions : Revs. J. ‘A,
Gordon, W. Camp,” E. J. Grant, S. W.
Keirstead, W. C. Goucher, A. H. Hay-
ward, W. F. Vincent, Messrs. H. C.
Creed, C. J. stwick, R. G. Haley, A.
L. Wall, U. S. Sanders, (Woodstock.)

< The report of the “governors of

was. discussed and adopted.

MORE , PRACTICAL SUGGESTION.

The :stately steamer plowed its
through )sthe blue waves of Lake Michigan.
/**Oh. ‘Horana!”’ moaned the yeung bride
who a moment befcre had paced the deck
with smﬁlhg face and jovelit eyes, the hap-
piest of the happy. ‘I feel so queer! Let
me lean on your shoulder.””

' “No, déarest, don’t do that!” exclaimed Hor-
ace hastily. ‘‘Lean over the side of the
steamer.”

QUITE EVIDENT.

' Mrs. Hjcks—Are you sure that you married

ot “glf .alone. &
LacKs=—Of course. Having your thother to

live with us was not strictly an idea of mine.

' ROOM FOR DOUBT.

! e Are you 'ﬁuttla‘mre you love me just u de-
She—I think so, but I wouldn’t like to hear

of you losing another $500.

J. A..Gordon, of St. John, on “How can -

‘Acadia College, a lengthy document, .

votedly 'as you did at first?!’ N i
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