
CHILD OF DESTINY
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filled with the rarest

When Wiiliam Gravenor first came to

boSoTwi", ?' ?'^""' ^" ^heJlace couldpoast of was ten houses, a tavern a «?rocerv
f^.-ie^nda blacksmith shop. The vma« w^a little child out of its cradle just then llea^n

^tV was^^iTi/i"'t "Pr^?'' *"' f"" -
r^Viv *° '^'^^- All about Kempton was
t^^i

°*n treasure-trove, thousands Tndthousands of acres of rich timber land Onall Sides mighty forest trees lifted their sun-

W S- ''r
«'y ^'''^' '" »»•« «=l°"ds One nigh

STu?"'^^^ '*'^^'"«'1 « beautiful dreammil of hope and promise. He dreamt he sawmen at work at Kempton buSdlng a lar^umber mill; others were busy cutting downthe grand old trees in the woods. ThfS
Srear^hen^lS '""'l™?" ^^^ ^^^^lu nis ears men the smoke from the lum

and"all thisX i''V^'^'-^^^^
to Ae'skietana all this filled his heart with joy. He saw

^n^r lu^''
'""^ '" the rivers and thrfakerand the thousands of logs floating lazHy downto the mill at Kempton. Very soon new fami"lies poured into the village, and co^ntlSsbuildings sprang up over night almost The

InT"" ^"'S "'r ^'* the sounJof trafficand cars; hundreds of tall chimney shafte
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