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It took place m the dining room of tie Thompson
home, which had been ^itably decorated toiZ
occasion. Nothmg could be more spirited than the

nand at the piano, played Mendelssohn's WeddingMarch as the couples were coming in. Ada ooked^eet m white Irish poplin, Gladys was a marvel of
loyelmess m white satin, while their respective
bridegroom were the pictures of manly good loota.When Mr^ Axworthy began the service you couldhave heard a pin drop, there was such a silence in
the room, and when his mellow, vibrant tones broke
that SI ence with the solemn and time-honored words
of the Form of the Solemnization of Matrimony "
tears of emotion came into many feminine ey«s
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Everybody said afterwards that the brides looked
just too sweet for anything."
And afterwards also there was a real old-fash-

loned wedding supper, at the glories of which many
willing hands were employed. Three tables wereput together to make one long one, and at the head
of the table presiding, sat Mr. Jonathan Roscom-mon M.L.A. The toasts of " The King » andThe two happy pairs " were responded to with
musical honors, and then there were loud calb forMr. :^common. That gentleman, weU known asa good speaker, did not disgrace himself on this
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