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——*Mr. Erh. Biffer, Niagara, is visiting] 
in the city ifor the week.

Mr. H. Lamb, Niagara is spending 
■ the week in the city.

Rev. C. W. Rose and family have 
returned from holidaying at Goderich.

Special ■ . I_ — :

$1.00 Corduroy Vet
20 pieces Corduroy 'Velvets, in B1 

full range of colors. 27 in. wide, 
heavy cord. Regular $1.00. Sale Price

75c Silk Finish Velvets 60c
1 lot Silk Finish Velvets, in Black 

and colors. Worth 7.5C. Sale Price 1

65c Velvet Corduroy 39c
Mrs. D. Barries and daughter Belle, 

motored to Berlin with Mr. and Mrs. 
. D. Eames.

—♦—
Messrs. A. and T. Russell are vis­

iting
"uke street.

Fand12 boxes 27 in. wide Corduroy Velvet, -in 
Cream, Black, Alice, Reseda, Cardinal, 
Wine, light Navy, dark Navy, Golden 
Brown, Mid Brown, Myrtle, suitable for

•-

L IFE is uncertai 
day, yoti can! 

forth. Prepare for t] 
will now, and select! 
will have the assurai] 
economic and businé 
to act as Executor, 1 
connection with esta 
invite correspondenc

DON’T SWAT THAT FLY
and leave the disease germa to be

Mr. and Mrs. D. Eames, ->5 3 60cdresses, skirts or children’s wear. OQ/» 
Regular 65c. Sale Prjce.................. Vscattered through your house.

USE WILSON’S FLY ttltiS
and kill both the flies and germs. 
Sold by all Druggists and Grocers 
all over Canada.

Mr. T. F. Best of Hamilton Y. M. 
C. A., was a visitor in the city yes­
terday. '

Miss Bessie Kitt, Woodstock, was a 
holiday visitor the guest of Miss Ha­
zel Lavery.

Mr. and Mrs. Graydon Draper,’ 
Hamilton, were guests over the hoii-‘ 
d'ay in town.

4.
Li

Tailor Skirts $1.75
5. dbzen LadieU 

made Skirts, in navy and 
black, all lengths.d>-| f?r 
Sale Price.. ... .«P JLé • v

Pretty Dresses $2.50
1 lot pretty Cotton Diress-

Wash Dresses $1.98
Ladies’ Wash Dresses in 

good assortment of styles 
t:~ and light and dark colors 
i Worth $3.50 and 
| $4.00, for..........

Tailor-
es in coat effect style, all 

:f sizfes. Worth up to $$.00.

P&...... . $2.50
the great saws buzzed, the smoke from 
tavern chimneys rose In the air, and 
the rattie and clatter of stagecoaches 
resounded along the road.

Mow children paddled with bare feet 
In tne river’s sandy /Coves and shal­
lows, and lovers sat on Its alder shadaG 
banks’ and exchanged their vows just 
Where the shuffling bear .was wont to 
come down and drink.

The Saco could remember the “cold 
year,” when there was a black frost 

month of the twelve, and,

strange ana uncertain doctrine? Walt- 
still, the child who never spoke In her 
father’s presence, was a young woman 
now,
stepmother was dead and the baby a 
girl of seventeen.

The brick cottage on the hilltop had 
grown only a little shabbier. Deacon 
Foxwell Baxter still slammed its door 
behind him every morning at 7 o’clock 
and, without any such cheerful conven­
tions as goodbys to his girls, walked 
down to the bridge to open bis store.

The day, properly speaking, had 
opened when Waits till and Patience 
had left their beds at dawn, built the 
fire, fed the hens and turkeys and pre­
pared the breakfast, while the deacon 

graining the horse and milking 
Such minor “chores” as

HE$1.98 V
the mistress of the house; the

Ladies’ Vests 19cMiss Daisy Smithers of Woodstock 
the guest of Miss Hazel Lavery

Reyel Loan BuiBoys’ Wash Suits 79c
Boys’ Wash Suits, made 

of gingham and drill, also a 
few prints, sizes up 
to 8 years. Sale Pri'cë I ïz V

ALL SUMMER SUITS 
TO CLEAR 

AT
HALF PRICE

15 dozen Ladies’ Cotton 
Vests, short pr.jjo sleeves, 
lace yoke and plain. Regu­
lar 25c and 35c. Sale
Price............ !..............1Î/V

was
over the holiday.

D. Hawkins and family of Toronto, 
are old home week visitors in the 
city.

Mayor Buller and Mrs. Buller of 
"Peterboro are visiting in the city dur­
ing Old Home Week.

——

Samuel Bray, Park avenue leaves 
to-night to join the Ni'obe. He is on 
the naval'reserve list.

—<•''--
Mrs. Eugene R. Greiner bps return­

ed from a months holiday, pleasantly 
spent at North Bay. ,

Mrs. R. Rochon, of Windsor, is vis- 
| iting her sister, Mrs. F. C. Mills, 
Marlborough street.

Mrs. W. J. Moore and two children 
of Toronto, are Old Home Weew 
visitors in the city.

Stephen Wiles 'of Askett Avenue, 
Toronto, is an Old Home Week Visi­
tor at the parental home on Charlotte 
Street.

Mis Kathleen Williamson of Cayuga 
street and Miss Riley Symons return­
ed from a trip to Winnipeg, Fort 
William and Detroit.

Miss Aileen Campbell Hurley and 
Miss Eileen Burkardt left on Monday 
to spend a few-weeks with relatives 
in Toronto.

Mr. and Mrs. H. Howarth of New 
York City are holidaying in the city, 
during the Old Home Week celebra­
tions.

tManyWhite Waists 98c
White Lawn 

Waists, several styles, all 
, sizes. Worth up to)QQv> 
, $1.75. Sale Price:. . Ï/OV

%every
though almost all the com along its 
shores shriveled on the stalk, there 
were two farms where the vapor from 
the river saved the crops, and all the 
seed for the next season came from the 
favored spot, to be known as “Egypt” 
from that day henceforward.

Strange, complex things now began 
to happen, and the river played its own 
part in some of these, for there were 
disastrous freshets, the sudden break­
ing up of great jams of logs and the 
drowning of men who were engulfed 
in the dark whirlpool below the rapids.

Caravans, with menageries of wild 
beasts, crossed the bridge now every 
year. An Infuriated elephant lifted the 
side of the old Edgewood tavern barn, 
and the wild laughter of the roistering 
rum drinkers who were tantalizing the 
animals floated down to the river’s 
edge. The roar of a lion, tearing and 
chewing the arm of one of the by­
standers, and the cheers of the throng 
when a plucky captain of the local 
militia thrust a stake down the beast’s 
throat—these sounds displaced the for­
mer warwhoop of the Indians and the 
ring of the ax In the virgin forests 
along the shores.

There were days and moofalighl 
nights, .too, when strange sights and., 
sounds of quite another nature could 
have been noted by the river as it 
flowed under the bridge that united 
the two little villages.

Issuing from the door of the River- 
boro -townhouse and winding down the 
hill through the long row of teams and 
carriages that lined the roadside, came 
a procession of singing men and sing­
ing women. Convinced of sin, but en­
tranced with promised pardon, spiritu­
ally Intoxicated by the glowing elo­
quence of the latter day prophet they 
were worshiping, the band of “Coch­
ran! tes" marched down the dusty road 
and across the bridge, dancing, sway­
ing, waving handkerchiefs and shout­
ing hosannas.

God watched and. listened, knowing 
that there would be other prophets, 
true and false, in the days to come, 
and other processions following them. 
And the river watched and listened, 
too, as it hurried on toward the sea 
with its story of the present that was 
some time to be the history of the past 

When Jacob Cochrane was leading 
his overwrought, ecstatic band across 
the river, Walts till Baxter, then a 
child was watching the strange, noisy 
company from the window of a little 
brick dwelling on the top of the Town 
House hill.

Her stepmother stood beside her 
with a ÿoung baby in her arms, but 
when she saw what held the gaze ol 
the child she drew her away, saying, 
“We mustn’t look, Waitstill; your fa­
ther don’t like it!”

“Who was the big man at the head, 
mother?"

“His name is Jacob Cochrane, but 
you mustn’t think or talk about him. 
He is very wicked.”

“He doesn’t look any wickeder than 
the others,” said the child. “Who was 
the man that fell down in the road, 
mother, and the woman that knelt ano 
prayed over him? Why did he fall, and 
why did she pray, mother?”

“That was Master Aaron Boynton 
the schoolmaster, and his wife. H( 
only made believe to fall down, as the 
Cochranites do; the way they carry or 
is a disgrace to the village, and that’s 
the reason your father won’t let ns 
look at them.” ,

“I played with a nice boy over t< 
Boynton's?” mused the child.

“That was Ivory, their only child 
He is a good little fellow, but hii 
mother and father will spoil him with 
their crazy ways.”

“I hope nothing will happen to him 
for I love him,” said the child gravely 
“He showed me a humming bird’s nest 
the first I ever saw, and the littiest!"

“Don’t talk about loving him,” chid 
ed the woman. “If your father shoulc 
hear you he’d send you to bed withoul 
your porridge.”

“Father couldn't hear me, for I nevel 
speak when he’s at home," said gravs 
little Waitstill. “And I’m used to goinf 
to bed without my porridge.”
**«•■*»*

FOI
Lûfdies’ Gowns 69c

Night
Ladies’ I “GOING TR 

$12.00 TONEW SUITS 
NEW COATS 
NEW. SKIRTS

3 Ladies’ White 
Gowns, lace and embroidery 
trim, high and low neck. Auiuet 11th—From lU static

August nth—From etiiuSo 
Ontariojmd Qu 

-From all aiatli 
Saul» Stc. Marti 
chewan and Alb

Regular $1.25. Salewas
the cows, 
carrying water from the well, splitting 
kindling, chopping pine or bringing 
wood into the kitchen were left to 
Waitstill, who had a strong back or if 
sbe had not had never been unwise 
enough to mention the fact in her fa­
ther's presence, 
however, which opened with sunrise, 
had nothing to do with the real human 
day, which always began when Mr. 
Baxter slammed the door behind him 
and reached its high noon of delight 
when he disappeared from view.

“He’s opening the store shutters!” 
chanted Patience from the heights of a 
kitchen chair by the window. “Now 
he’s taken his cane and beaten off the 
Boynton puppy that was sitting on the 
steps as usual. I don’t mean Ivory’s 
dog” (here the girl gave a quick glance 
at her sister), “but Rodmaffs little yel­
low cur. Rodman must have come 
down to the bridge on some errand for 
Ivory. Isn’t it odd when that dog has 
all the other store steps to sit upon he 
should choose father’s when every 
bone in his body must tell him how 
father hates him and the whole Foyn-

65ALL SUMMER 
PARASOLS 
TO CLEAR 

AT HALF PRICE

Aueuet Utl
NEW SPORT 

COATS
IN ALL THE,* 

NEW COLORINGS

Ontario and < 
chewan and AlpeiNEW DRESS GOODS 

NÈW SUITINGS 
NEW SILKS 

NOW SHOWING
/ j

Honey Coirttb Quilts *3The almanac day, 98c Towellings 7 l-2c
10 pieces Towelling, 18 

wide, worth 10c ana 
x12^c. Sale Price...

Table Linen KERR LAKE- 
CROWN RESERVE

1 lot Honeycomb Quilts, 
extra large size. Worth up 

^ to $1.75. Sale 
Price........ ..

Bleached Table Linen, 64 
in. wide. Regular 

r 58c. Sale Price........ 98c35c •2
'Recent discovery of eif 
veins on Kerr Lake < 
high silver values mea 
life for the company and 
increased- prices 
Crown Reserve will sh 
this prosperity and sho 
vance proportionately. 
Write us for informati 
these properties.

I
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J. M. YOUNG ®. CO.
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1 o nrAgents for New Idea P
latti NEHA

IR
23 Melinda St., Toront 

Phone M. 2580 
Main Office, 41 Broad 

New York City.

Mrs. May Watson, London, Ont. 
Mrs. J. M. Waterhouse, Ingersoll. 
Mrs. Clifford Waterhouse, Ingersoll 
Mr. Herbert Waterhouse, Ingersoll 
Alex. Webster, London.
Emily Webster, London.
Mrs. J. Reuter, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Miss Zeta Roach Thorold, Ont.
Mr. Alf. Varey, Dunnville.
Mrs. Thos. H. Vann and Ruth, In­

gersoll.
Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Vanderlip, Wel­

land, Ont.
Mrs. Geo. Chapman and two child­

ren, Los Angeles.
Jos. Callis, Detroit.
Miss Clara Callis, Detroit.
Frank Cornish, Toronto.

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Cox, Flint, Mich. 
S. A. and Mrs. Wheeler, Villa Nova

Andrew Montgumeiy, Ai.lz.,
York. _

Mr and Mrs H. E. Miscner, St. 
George, Ont.

Miss Grace Muirhead, Toronto.
Mrs John Muirhead, Toronto.
Mr and Mrs E. S. Miller, Wallace- 

burg.
F A. Miller, Burford.

■ Mr C, G. Markle, Çwrford.
Helena Markle, Burford:
Donovan Markle, Buurford.

, E. G. Donovaji, Dunnville.
Mrs Olive M. Pattison, Brid.gehurg, 
Mrs. J. W. Pattision, Bridgeburg. 
Mr. Frank Pattison. Bridgeburg. 
George Pearson, London, Ont.
Mrs Gep Pilgrim. Dundas 
Merna Pilgrim, DDundas.
Geo. N. Petrie, Buffalo, N.Y.
Mrs Freeman Pollard, Strathdair, 

Man.
N. J. Peney, Mayor of Dunnville. 
Mr. A. C. Phipps, York, Ont.
D. J. Riordan, Hamilton.
J, E, Robbins, Dunnville.
Mrs and Miss Riordan. Hamilton. 
Mr and Mrs J. A. Riddell, Ft. Wil­

liam.
Mrs. S. L. Robinson, Hamilton. 
Georgina Robinson, Hamilton. 
Edward Ralston, Hamilton.
Garvin Ritchie, Jr., Battle Creek, 

Mich.
D. M. Ruddy and wife, Windsor* 
Mr. James Robbins, Grand View. fc 
Miss Irene Robbins, Galt.
Miss Edna Robbins, Galt.

Mrs Frank Schuyler, Simcoe, Ont. 
T. H. Bowes, Stratford.
W. P. Brill, Guelph.
W. W. Ben, Hatchley.
Chas. R. Brahman, New York City. 
Jas E. Brunton, Guelph.
Bert J. Brahman, Niagara-on-the- 

Lake. \
Ory Buttch, Oakland, Ont.
Roy Buller, Forncost, Alta.
Wm. Bradley, London. >
M-rs. E. G. Burton, Niagara Falls. 

Ont.

ton family?”
“Father bas no real cause that I ever 

heard of. But some dogs never know 
when they’ve had enough beating nor Donald have returned lieme after 
some people either,” said Waitstill, spending a few days in Buffalo and

Hamilton.

Miss Margaret Powell and A. Mac­

speaking from the pantry.
“Don’t be gloomy when it’s my birth­

day, sis. Now he’s opened the door and 
kicked thé cat. All is ready for busi­
ness at the Baxter store.”

“I wish yon weren’t quite so free 
with your tongue, Patty.”

“Somebody must talk,” retorted the 
girl, jumping down from the chair and 
shaking back her mop of red gold 
curls. “I’ll put this hateful, childish, 
round comb in and out just once more* 
then it will disappear forever. This 
very afternoon up goes my hair!”

“You know it will be of no use unless 
you braid it very plainly and neatly. 
Father will take notice and make you 
smooth it down.”

“Father hasn’t looked me square in 
the face for years, besides my hair 
won’t braid and nothing can make it 
quite plain and neat, thank goodness! 
Let us be thalfkful for small mercies, 
as Jed Morrill said when the lightning 
struck his mother-in-law and skipped 
his wife.”

“Patty, I will not permit you to re­
peat those tavern stories, they are not 
seemly on the lips of a girl!” And 
Waitstill came out of the pantry with 
a shadow of disapproval in her eyes 
and in tier voice.

JMr. and Mrs. J. V. Spedding of 
Woodstock, are spending the 
Home Week with Mrs. E. P. iHcks, 
Colborrte street.

Finand
Advice

Oid

Dr. M. H. Westbrook wife and 
son of Cleveland, Ohio, are guests of 
Mrs. G. W Westbrook, Northumber­
land street.

Mrs. Berberch, Port Huron, Mich. 
Alfred E. Bonham, Oakland.
Ernest E, Bawford, Buffalo, N.Y. 
Edith Blocxwëll- London, Ont.
Mr. and Mrs. Simon Baxter, Mrs.

Miss Marie Baiftei.

!

—--
Misses iFlo and Belle Eames, Miss 

G. Schuler and Mr. Rod. Cole, mot­
ored to Toronto with Mr. and Mrs. 
R. W. Eames of Pontiac, Mich.

--^--'
Mr. George Vanderlip and wife of 

Weland are in the city They a re­
former residents and speak highly of 
the improvements made here in the 
past few years.

W- S. Baxter,
Miss Katie Beebe, Franklin Batxer re ­
ine City, Mich.

rs. S. Blain, Miss Blain, Hamilton.
D. Hawkins, and family, Toronto.
Mr. and Mrs. W .A. Edwards,Tor­

onto.
Isaac Simon, Alexandria, Ont.
Moses-'Simon. Hamilton.
George W. Scrivner, Detroit.
George E. Sharp, Jr. Hamilton,
Mr. and Mrs. George Sharp, St , 

Hamilton.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Roy Smith, Detmr.
Mrs. W. J. Smith, Detroit.
John Ballman,. Detroit.
H. Simpson. Toronto. •
Mr. J. B. Battersby,, New York 

City.
Mrs. (Dr.) Davidson, and Miss 

Irene Davidson, Toronto.
Chas Duprat and Mrs. C. Duprat, 

Toronto.
Mrs. W. Dgvis, Strafjford.
Hazel B. Dean, Toronto. _
A. M. Danby, Hamilton.
Miss Winnifred Denning. Toronto.
Miss Lopise Denning, Toronto.
Mr. and Mrs. P. Dungey, Palmer-

Ont There are many time! 
man or woman feels thi 

competent advice on 
matters. It is one of 

important functions of 
company to .assist its 

such matters. Correspoi 
vited.

Jas. S. Cunningham, Paris Ont.
Alex. Campbell, Paris, Ont.
Peter Congo, Paris Ont.
Mr. and .Mrs. Garrick, Hamilton. 
W. J. Banks,, Hamilton.
W. J. Banks jr., Chicago.
O. H. Conley, London, Out 
T. Campbell London, Ont.
Mrs. Frank Cassidy, Paris.
F. Campbell, London.
Miss Bessie Clarge, Paris.

Alex. Caddie, Hamilton.
Mr. and Mrs. Harpy Cooke, New­

ark, New Jersey.
Miss Anna and Grace Cooke, New­

ark, N. J.
James Kelly, Toronto.
Mrs. T. Cooper, Scotland.
Mrs. C. F. Clark, Toledo Ohio.
W. A. Coyell, Buffalo, N.Y.
Mrs. W. A. Coyell, Buffalo, N.Y. 
Wm. Carnegie, Paris, Ont.
John Cooper, Scotland.
Mrs J.» J. Carmody, -Cainsville.
Fred S. G. Coles, Springfield, Mass. 
Mr and Mrs R. J. Crawford, Paris,

M

Miss Mildred Shoff, Chatham, Miss 
Mabel Williams, Mt. Albion, Miss 
Helen Gidney, Diumbo, and Mr. 
Blackwell Lawrence. Simcoe. are vis­
itors for Old Home Week with Mrs. 
Laird, Market street.

Dr. H. Greenaway. Wm. Greena- 
Wm. Greenaway, Dick Green- 

and Mr. Camobell of Detroit and
way. 
way
J. Greenaway of Ingersoll. were mo­
tor guests with Mrs. Fred Hurley for 
the holiday.

The Trusts and(To be Continued.)
/> !* Lindt

HEAD OFFICE ; Toronti
*AM*S J. WABBKN, B. B. S’ 

hwldal General

BRANTFORD BRA1 
114 Dalhousie Stri
T. B. MIM.BR, Mena

~£T T

The Apprenation 
of Diamonds

Registered For
Old Home Week

OntThe following are additional Old 
Home Week registrations.

Mrs. Sarah Wilson, Port Huron, 
Mich.

A. J. Wilkins. London.
Mrs. A. J. Wilkins, London 
Master R. Wilkins, London.
Miss F. Wilkins, London.
Al. Watts, London.
Miss F.Wilkins, London.
W. Simpson, London.
Chas. Wolfe, Toronto.
C. S. Watson, Toronto.
Adelene Walters, Woodstock. 
Herbert F. Windle, Flint, Mich.
H. F. Whitman Hamburg, N. Y. 
Robt. Cammell Waterford.
Miss Amma atts, Buffalo, N. Y.
Mr. and Mrs. S. A. Goetz, Toronto. 
Mrs. Harry R. White, Saskatoon. 
Miss Ethel Wallace, Fort William. 
F: Hilton Wilkes, Toronto.
A. M. Wickens, Onondaga.
Geo. E. Martin, Onondaga.
Mrs. M. E Wright, Toronto 
Mrs. A White and children, Hamil

Mrs. Walker, Kingston.
Ç. Webster. Chicago.
Mr. and Mrs. E R. Wonch, Hamil-

Mrs Geo. Chapman, Los Angeles, 
Cal.

Miss Irene Chapman, Los Angeles, 
Cal.

Master George Chapman, Los An­
gles, Cal.

Mrs. A. Brooks, Toronto.
Mrs. C. Clark, Hamilton.
Philip Clark, Hamilton.
Raymond Clark, Hamilton.
Mrs. Cunliffe, Hamilton.
N. R. Rogers, Kerwood, Ont.
Mir and Mrs W. E. Commerford, 

Cleveland, Ohio.
Pat, Crowley,. Detroit.
A. Clements, Hamiitoil.
Wm. Carson, Orillia, Ont.
J. Bonney, Paris, Ont.
Miss B. Brennan, Racine, Wis.
Miss R. Brennan, Racine, Wis.
Mrs. J. Brennan, Racine, Wis.
Mr and Mrs W. J. Brennan, Flint, 

Mioh.
Master Harry Golden, Racine, Wis.
Mr and Mrs G. V. Golden, Racine, 

Wis.
Dan Cook, Toronto.

• Mrs Jas. Courtnage, Toronto.
Miss Gladys Daniels, Paris, Ont.
Mrs L, F. Beggy, Detroit, Midi.

ston.
Mr. and Mrs. J. M, Douglass avid 

<hree daughters, Toronto, 
rs. P. J. Dungflian, London.
Mr. and Mrs. Byron Douglas, Buf-

More and more diamonds are
everybought, sold and worn 

year. And this in spite of the 
fact that the tendency of dia- J 
rnond prices is steadily upward.

falo. *
Miss Gertrude Duhnett, Windsor.
Fred Deage, Blind River*.
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Day, Miss 

Mona Day, Master Lionel Day, Wind­
ham Centre.

Mr and Mrs McKenzie, West Ham­
ilton, Ont.

Miss S. E. McLean, Paris, Ont. 
MMr and Mrs Geo. McLagen, Strat­
ford, Ont.

Miss Dorothy McLagen, Stratford.
Miss Wynnifred McLagen, Strat­

ford.
M.r Peter McLean, Paris.
E. F. McIntyre, Brampton.
Mrs. Eh F. McIntyre. Brampton.
Archibald Mjcpherson, Petrolia.
E. Me Larry, London.
Miss Ida McCormick, Bright, Ont
Miss A. E. MacLeod, Ripley, Ont
Wairren H. McAlpine, Detroit.
Mrs Arthur Noble, Dundas.
Mrs and Mrs. Merrill. London.
Miss Myrtle Madwood, Hanover,

3 tjk
Which last fact makes the 

purchase of a good diamond a 
worth-while. investment.

Our diamond display to-day is 
away above the average. We 
import our diamonds direct 

set them
#■

from the cutters and 
our tiwn wo#Kshop.in e»t*eu3t«»

We are positive we can save 
you money.

» j
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°**’s Cotton toot
Diamond Setterston.

Jf 1 T THE COOK M

Tha river was still running under tb« 
bridge, but the current of time had 
swept Jacob Cochrane out of sight, 
though not out of mind, for he had left .

Issuer of Marriage Licenses

ton.

!

IDS COLBORNE STREET
Jewelers and Optiteans

Mach PhoneBell Phone
5351357

«

—if j’our watch isn’t keep- 
time.

They are experts in 
this work and can tell you 
what is wrong in short 
order.

It it will pay to hgsre 
the watch repaired they 
will tell you so. All work 
guaranteed.

Repair Department !
Consult Our Expert
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1 i PROLOGUE.
|- Strength and interest of quiet 
lives in the New England of 
three-quarters of a century ago 
provide the framework of “The 
Story of Waitstill Baxter. ” That 
■is the skeleton. The flesh and 
blood of human beings, living 
and loving and moving in a world 
of their own that is a miniature 
picture of the greater world out- 
gide, are also there. The story 
is a cross section of life as seen 
and described by a woman who 
has been well called “America's 
greatest living woman novelist.’1 
—Amid the hills of New England 
are many men and women like 
Waitstill and Patience Baxter 
arid their father, Ivory Boynton 
and ^his afflicted mother and 
fanny Cephas Cole, who woos 
hopefully, but with small chance 
of success. - They find their way 
into, books • but seldom, for it 
takes a master hand to describe 
faithfullye the doings of real 
people. And that is the reason 
why^f'The - Story of Waitstill 
Baxtern has won highest praise 
fromtficritics ■who know a good 
book^when^they see one.

>
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k CHAPTER I,

(The Slaters.
AB, far up In the bosom of New 

Hampshire's granite hills the 
Saco has its birth, As t#ie 
mountain till gathers strength

m.
I

I ititakes
Through Bartlett's vales Its tuneful way. 
Or hides in Conway’s fragrant brakes 
Hetreating from the glare of day. 
Nowrit leaves the mountains and flows 
through -“green Fryeburg’s woods and 
farms." In the course of Its frequent 
tuma tend twists and bends it meets 
With many another stream and sends it, 
fallen stronger, along its rejoicing 
way. When it has journeyed more 
than 100 miles and is nearing the ocean 
it greets the Great Ossipee river and 
accepts its crystal tribute. Then in its 
turn the Little Ossipee joins forces 
and the river, now a splendid stream, 
flows onward to Bonny Eagle, to Mod-^ 
«ration and to Salmon faffs, where it' 
dashes x>ver the dam like a young 
Niagara and hurtles in a foamy torrent 
through the ragged defile cut between 
lofty banks of solid rock.

.Widening out placidly for a moment’s 
rest in the sunny reaches near Pleas­
ant point it gathers itself for a new 
plonge at Union falls, after which it 
speedily merges itself in the bay and is 
fresh water no more.

'At one of the falls on the Saco the 
two little- hamlets of Edgewood and 
filverboro nestle together at the bridge 
and make one village. The stream is a 
wonder of beauty just here, a mirror 
of placid loveliness above the dam, a 
tawny, roaring .wonder at the fall and 
a mad, white flecked torrent as it 
dashes on its way to the ocean.

The river has seen strange sights in 
Its time, though the history of these 
two tiny villages is quite unknown to 
the great world outside. They have 
t>een born, waxed strong and fallen 
almost to decay while Saco water has 
tumbled over the rocks and spent itself 
In Its impetuous journey to the sea.
• It remembers the yellow moccaslned 
ISokokls as they Issued from the Indian 
Cellar and carried their birchen canoes 
«along the wooded shore. It was in 
those years that the silver skinned sal- 
imon leaped in its crystal depths, the 
otter and the beaver crept with sleek 
.Wet skins upon its shore and the 
t>rown deer came down to quench his 
thirst at its brink, while at twilight 
the stealthy forms of bear and panther 
and wolf were mirrored in its glassy 
surface.

Time sped. Men chained the river’s 
turbulent forces and ordered It to 
grind at the miff. Then houses and 
barns appeared along its banks, 
bridges were built, orchards planted, 
forests changed into farms, white 
painted meeting houses gleamed 
through the trees, and distant bells 
rang frrttn their steeples on qnlet Sun­
day mornihgs.

All at once myriads of great hewn 
logs vexed its downward course, slen­
der logs linked together in long rafts 
and hogé Wgs drifting down singly or 
iii pairs. Men appeared, running hith­
er and thither like ants and going 
through mysterious operations the rea­
son for which the river could never 
guess. But the mill wheels turned,
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The C. P. R. directors declared tile 
company’s, dividends unaffected by the
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