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We remarked how many thrifty boys

) were there, so early in the

to Vice-President Grant Hall and

1
Sleansa
th

other of lhe
e udum most

Ynm"\oumhn\oreorhuoflﬂd\inc
village; the men love their native shores,
and many of them have never been to

read as follows: “He was the last | Falifa

living of the great men who organ-
ized our t':‘::r railway.”

The la Edmpnd becams a
director of the Canadian Pacifie
Rallway in 1885, the year of the
completion of the transcontinental
line,

A most interesting and attractive
volume entitled ‘“Here and There
in Montreal” has just been publish-
o R
ronto, s
with maps and pietures in color and
brings out many. facts,
such as thiat the city's total popula-
®on 1s 900,000, that twe-thirds of
this number are Fremch-Canadians
and that Montreal is the second port
of importance in Awerica,
The author s © W. Stokes,
Aust, Gen, Publicity Agent of the
Canadian Pacific Rallway.

The firat annual Pow Wow of the
Trail Riders of the Canadian Rock-
dos, beld at Yoho Camp, was a great
success, Over 200 internationally
known writers, artists, ete,, rode in
to gathetr round the | fire In
the Sun Dance Lodge. Charlea D,
(Waloott, secretary of the Smithe
sonian Imstitute of - Washington,
DC,, honovary president of the
Trail Riders, addressed the gather-
ing, & poem written specially for
the ogcision by Bliss Carmen was
read and Ohiefs Walkdn-the-Road
and Buffalo 'Child Long Lance pere
tormed an Indian denee, , # . -

THE GOLDEN ROAD

Chicago Tribune: Though it {s nas

tural for each of us to want as much as
any ene else has, the way to

4T e

, 440 increased produ
wealth, | . o”umd
tion which eheck
us nearer to
equality on

can al

\-ufholmuthmymm%l“ -

X.
ngllﬂovor N(mahSeoth are many lakes
a vers, which appear unexpectedly,
We also see many to)ﬁi ithouses Wh’é!
seem to be far away the water
when the tide i out, yet when the tide
is in ‘and a boat passes one of thege
toy lights, the efteot is startling, as we
saw it on ver at

ly through the woodland towards Wey-

n’;outh we see the little Wil A

each its church spire

S e T
aces are * 3

outside wor! ye.pt wh%n an occasional

vopapor. nds
ne r ity way there and cre«
e T et
. :
G J

, and
with

W, with fts many ¢ E
the steamer glides
gy Ty
ore, when a smal
r; the ‘%\m Rupert”,
e glieg ve wp M mde o X
e wag
seemed l:' tally with all the surround.
i This ’;rlp through the Gut is very
at one be s fortunate as
to the voyage on one of the sel-
.aowl 88 days on this Bay of Fundy,
‘e have to crosd the river to get to
Bear River, a very important place,
and  also h?onmtod with the ,writer's
former visit as a place where large,
luacious, black cherries tied to a stick
were sold by small boys—about all
one could éat for the sum of five fenu.
s was once a great shipbu ldm
oS i, W catch & Roasing ol
re. We catcha glimpse
of‘mby g8 'we cross the river, and soon
come to Annapolia Royal, where we
ganadle b:}ona to the old fort whlcht tﬁa‘
uilt fore  Jamests sottled,
It was originally called w‘oynl and
An s Valley,

is the entra to
f:u' ll.inod Wi:l apples, and s a won-

derful farming country,
lere can atill see the old tradi-
. and French

jons, and the Indians and
:lxhananlor their rights,
Ay

#ma
out

ormer

off, you may m;ver get here
We amile as we look out, only
imall station and a young woman
hiol 8 tut?x: ltn ihm- }rml.t' Iuokm
n. s it beca
. she mrr‘e also?

et get
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.{10 the bottom, 40 or 50 feet, but what
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one could sit on the bank and coast

How to get back? That is the
Here also are the dykes,
miles, and in" by-
hay- for many

Here also is the old chufch, built
200 years lﬁg and in the churchyard
|ministers who lived in the vicinity.
[mmu familiar to our familé; i
) e see on,

\ohiinal for all of : ﬁy
the"Bagin of Minag:
little steamer,

question.

n Chief.
his I w}&wnm. where he lived with
his do“:: inas was his beaver pond,
r's: Island was - his overturned
kettle. He taught the Micmacs to bunt
and fish, It is still believed he will re-
turn. Here we hear an old legend

f His hair wa$ wild, his clothes were torn;

ith-| A woman lying near. In the dawn

; Up to HeaVven. While the old man

" few have ever seen.
“|able wharf, and we wanted to go out

Poem | too rough for a.sail, so we had to fedst

S|but on a stormy day it is impossible

-1 ful, and

(Name expressive of
1Al connected with the legend, that alone,

E Tumoddog
.| The kettle. Left the country for awhile.
e | of red sand, so attractive and alluring,

s|these places on account of the .tide.

This tale oft was told)

A Clipper was wrecked In the hold
A babe was born. Dark and cold
Was the wreck on the shore.

Under the sunlit sky in the morn
A man was seen on the sand:

Lashed on a slab, a babe, newly born;

Looking ghastly, white as a swan,
They picked her up gently; .
Babe alive, well and healthy
It was told when grown,
How its mother had flown

(Who sits by the fire every day,)
Was the man on the Chg;per
(He was mate to the Skipper)
Father of this. fisherman.
He was all that was left,
All the dthers had died
Near that great cleft 3
Of rock. That was split from the side.
We Bad (for a consideration) hired
a man to take a buggy and take us
over the North Mt. on the Bay of Fundy.
It is hard to hire a horse, as most of
the farmers “think more of their horses
thin they do of their wives”

was three in a narrow buggy: we

cramped and
It is a place
It bas the inevit<

sore—well, we. forgot it

on the Bay. The fishermen said it was

on ti® scenery. We also met some of
the people; that was more interesting.
It looks only a short way to Split Rock,
to even %goon the bay. It was wonder-
soon we are in that buggy,
(which seems to be native here), ready
to go back to Kingsport.
A Legend of Glooscap.
On a promontory bold,
A legend oft was told
Of Glooug. an old Indian Chief,
On Blomidon, cold, -
Lived he, with dogs, till old,
In a huge “ﬂg';v?m amed beyond be-

The Dam was at Cape Split,
From the Mt. it was ripped;
Spencer’s Island was his kettle of stone;
Two rocks were called his dogs,
ive of the Logs)

Then came a treacherous guest,
White man, who came in quest
Of gold and amethyst, to make his pile.
looscap was much displeased,
10 stone, released

Back we go to Kingsport, that place

with the long wharf, seen in almost all
We embark on a small steamer. the
“ Prince Albert”, which plies between
Wolfville and Parrsboro every day in
the year, weather permitting. The
queer arrangement of fares is, 25 cent
for a round trip, but $1.00 if you stop
over.

Split Rock
A weird tale comes home to me
a country far and wide,
Where a rock was split by the sea
Near the Bay of B\mdy 's side.

The fishermen bold steer clear of the place
When out on the bay so calm
There is no light to show its face
When the day is done.” There's the
rm

On that bay so wild
(When a little child

You Can Get

At Us: Then
Why Trust the
Stranger?

* Hundreds of le in
‘Canada are being victim-
fged these days by fraud-
ulent, glib-tongued sub-
scription agents who take
the money but-don't de-
/ liver the 8, This is
particularlystrue of mag:
azine subscriptions.

Next time a stranger tries
to sell you a magazine
remember ‘that—

We can fell you the same

magazing for the same—
often a better~ price.

Further—we absolutely guar-
antee regular delivery of the
or your money back,

stranger comes—you know’
nothing as to hia ;
and goes.

fides—

We've here to atay. If
anything goes wrong

YOU CAN GET AT US
Let us quete you .prices

an any vines or papers
you' are interested

<THE ACADIAN
" Wolfville, N, 8.

"

" " CALDWELL'S CASH and

B the beet quaiit ries, Fruit, Cons
s e o

Kentville,

1f one hu;;genu to pass the Amethyst
roeks when the sun is shining on them,
dne is well repaid for the trip alone.

(Continued on Page 7.)

ride up—up; and down—down: to al. |
£, | small place with few houses: when we
| ererge from that bugxy.

~ Your Children
Will Need

Another school year dawns. A
higher grade beckons your children.
With it--new studies--NEW BOOKS !

School Supplies of all kinds.

: * .
They're ready for your selection
here now. Priced very reasonably.

We also carry a full line of Stationery, Magazines,
Novelties, Souvenirs, and TOYS.
Victor Phonographs and Records. Prices on request.

H. E. BLAKENEY

Phone 228

—

Opp. Post Office.
Wolfville, \N. S.

Y0ur Is a Mighty Good
Home all the year round

Paper GIFT

For your Boy or Girl away at School or at Work.

For

your Brother, Sister, Cousin, Uncle, Aunt, or any friend
or relative who knows us folks Back Home.

nless you've been in their position, you have no idea how they
crave the news from back home-~how eagerly they scan every line
of the home paper. Really, they're far more intefésted in the paper
from back home than the folks at home are.

The HOME
PAPER

52 TIMES
A YEAR

Contains more NEWS in
one issue than you will
write in a dozen letters.
It costs less than your
postage and stationery for
a letter. :

Your friend will be re-
minded of your thought-
fulness. Each week, as
he or the reads the inter-
esting things about the
home folks, they will
silently thank you,

Your Home Paper, The Acadian, $2.00 a Year
$2.50 to the United States




