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BaiLey's Horel.,: -

1}-‘.{&‘}"{'1,.‘."-I_‘IA‘\J HERALD, .

by two wmortals in pursuit ni'T hoard, not a Illﬂ.{ft'." l lnst the rest
knowledge than by us befove reach- of the speech, but T suppose he did
ing lemn"]uun where we were to l||1| a place to board or how \\nuhl
change for the accormmodation to he have been -there; the mention
|! “-'_l.”u-sl.-}-r foir you unde rstand the of Dana Hall was a sort. of “open
fast express does not begin to stop | sesame ” to me, for hadn’t 1 heard

yon of tlmthemitiﬂ:l elms “and

maples  that cast their grateful
shade averywhere, of the old mon-
ster apple trees that this year hang
full of fruit, of the absence of plank

sidewalks, wide walks of much

SoutH NATICK, Mass,,
Ang, 10, 1882,
Dear Friends at Home ;

Shall I take ap the penmy sister |
laid down wore than a year ago,
and tell you of the dust, the hlazing
midsummer heat, and the general
discomfort of the

near Boston.  Deafened by  the haven of rest to weary students,
i roar, covered by smoke and einders ' Lat, madam, there are only three
[ from the open window, bewildered *ladies there, they take their meals

| by the mad whivl, ad rece iving a ont, and the house is all torn up ; 5

nervousshoek with every reeurring  will take yon there if yon wish,

Boston axiiress
I

that landed Reubena and wyself at

South Framingham on last Satur- |

Shall I tell you that
Lake Erie and Sandusky Bay are

day niglit ?

| that we could searcely stand when | stopped to ring for us, he wanted to
'shown to fhe Framingham \\':l.“‘LII;_{ vet away so. A man’s head at last
Renbena’s appeared at the side window asking
“Who's -there 7" He was  very

room. Down  went
hasket, and down went my basKot

At small places, though they are  of its hospitality- till it seemed A

trodden natural earth bordering the

roals or streets,  Too ‘many rocks
here for mud like oups.  The river

(‘Imrlm muwrmnrs. and ripples on.

1t4 w n.\ townrd-the sea sjust a little
way down the slope from this hotel,

shrick of the whistle do you wonder Lowever” and-he-did—dat—hardiywhich-stands-on-the-site—of —one—of

the old taverns whose hanging sign
cheered the daily line=of _Har tfm'tl
coaches nearly one hundred  years

ago.  The okd stone walls, the blue- -

——hut-a e, We Glne S0 SwWittly

by them, that breakfast at Syra-

cuse, lunch at Albany and supper |
of tea, bread and ]Illtt.l'l',t.t:lt';_:’l'!l.lllll‘ll |

for at Springfield, are but an indis- |

tinet remeimbrance,  Of what shall |

I tell you'first, when I cannot begin |

to say fast enongh all that I want
to tell Vol
The plains-of Nebraska  wore

lovely in their greenness, bands of

“rith vatisesand-shrowd straps pon '?ll]l-llili;\’- told, When ie took our
tlu an. Those baskets had traveled eards and showed us into the par-
T f'nr-» he TS hnm Lonisiana north,
then to “Iurnll and baek agvain:

or, the very parlor Cassie has told
smine, inoother hands, had gone, by - Miss: Eastinan, That poor Tady
devious rowls, across the continents dragged  herself out of bed, and
llllu times. “t' sat, or Hlﬂnl fi || :
' down l‘:lc-'_l____-:lllr‘ of them—with ™ ing very sweet, as though she had
j r called ont by two bar-
barians at’ an  unearthly —hou.
Reubena, in the meantime, was

came down stairs presently, look-

searcely  strength or reason left, to ' not been
lm\' tickets for the train_to Welles
ey, which left in fifteen minutes

s of so much, and went to eall

Imnlm the potato Tmm-c and apple
worms are all new to me. Ren-
hena was wild for apples and she
bonght tive cents worth Saturday
that is four small apples, nm"uf'

PR SR

which T ate -ru-t-m\. but T -dmppul
to inquire what was wrong with
the next, and Reubena mildly sug-
-rmtml I would never “know - hm\

mlun} worms 1 had eaten. -

I feel like I ﬁm Yery.near ‘\'ou'

Tat cattle lazily look ed III‘} as we

]leu"-it"[, while lrl'llhlwl'it'\' looked
forth from homes nestled in groves
of poplar trees.  Wher were the
signs  of marauding inseets  and
frichtful tormados.
them, A slower mide of lru\'--lin;_(
might have shown us the mildew,
and the eanker-worm, but we are
thankful we saw them not. Iowa |
was drenched by rain as  was

Illinois and Indiana.

" |
Grinnell,” Towa, that unfortunate |
felt lighter-hearted when we were | lege lodge, the summer mansions of
‘on the road again with our loose | the " rich, and the

town whose destruction by a tor-
nado not long ago, was the subject
of much remark, as from the illus-
tration in Harper's Weekly, every-
one was anxious to see for himself
the place brought into such promi-

nence. A few new roofs were |
[the aisle, “the stores will still be

being put on but no evidence of the
terrible strugele with the elements
were  visible.  The  picture  told
more than the truth, perhaps.
Entering New  York we came
into the-strong sunlight atrain; the
fields and homes
the hills of eastern New York were
pleasant to look upon; and when
we crossed the
through the “ blge Lills ™ of Massa-
chusetts, along the banks of her
green bordered streams our spirits
].n-;_-;;m to rise, though we grew
hotter and dirtier every
As night beganto fall. and the
village lights gleamed at us as’ the

minute,

train whirled threugh, we wished’

Prince had not left us at Council
Bluffs, and, I think, a dirtier more

pnxions half honr was never passed

W did not .-u'l-'-"!
{drosses : to her we went with our ' the' man call a carriage to take us

lour trunks have gone on.”

fof us, “I know we ean find some

and gardens upon |

Hudson, rushing | _
' half a dozen people visible by the | enduring the heat, in perfect healsh, |

l ¥ v *

{Hn agent ]nnkf;-T}_ﬂn'nll;.:ll Ms " Tooking abont at the piano, the
wicker window at us enriously and  hooks and the statues. “It- smells
| smiled a I:ttig_*\\_ln n_we wanted Jike a school) .\lu._u.luypa%wl-——u-!%

tickets t.n We ”t sley. A motherly
‘ sort of woman sat near with two it was no use "‘nillg to -the ('n"mr'p
little girls fresh and sweet in white | that time of the m"ht w0 she hml

| trouble, was there any place we lt.n Bailey's Hotel, two miles away,
L could stay all m-rht at Welle: sln \-_ That_night ride how _delicious it

still, thopgh I know nearly- four
thousand miles are between us, and

| theday we came AWAY SCCINS years
_E. could not keep-ns. and_she said

in the past-already, when our little

group stood on {We véar- platforn of -

the car, fooking back lovingly upon
our little college town set like a
gem in the beautiful valley.

I shall write to-ye .t

"1 am afraid not,” ~ln said, ‘you | | was, we were away from the flying

| had better stay here.” \\. can't, | train, our anxiety was over, and

t"“‘if-lll‘t)ll"_fh the glimmer of the star-
bena's lip quivered, but we both | light the driver showed us the Col-
Hunnewell’s
baggage piled on the seat in fl'unti:fnmnn.-i grounds.  The cool night
| breeze  was upon our. faces; the
place to stay,” we both seid in the | ll"lnl'-\ over rich men’s gates Io(;kl-tl
| same breath. “Yes,” the lady be- ’ ike fairy lamps in erystal rims,
| and our hearts forgot to be lonely
tamid the Tove ]lnt':«r: then the hand-

|
open.”  She could well give us that | some room we were given, the bath

fore mentioned, echoed from across

hope as she got off at Natick ; but and the feeling of security, made us
| the stores at Wellesley were not _our real selves onee-more.—Sunday
rested.  Monday  visited the
Now what ‘would you have done™=College, which is not yet ready for
We haid expected to arrive in the Tuesday we loitered
daytime and go immediately to the

open, nor was the ticket  office. | we
occeupants,

College, but there we were landed | ford to hunt up her grandmother,
at 10:30 p. M., and not more than | and Thursday finds me still here

light of the street lamps What | and thoronghly in love with the
might have | village of South Natiek.,

different to. what we | I have gained access to the Bacon
Cdid s theee men were passing, one | Free | Library here, and.am utml)mg
| of whom: we accosted, the other two :-nthuam&twﬂll\ the history of “this

you miight have dJone,
[ been  very

escaped. o Can we find a place to | espeeinl spot of casforn  Nassachu-t
stay over night -in this village /" | setts, 1 am not going Yo weary

“ Not a place, madam ; why, I came
here to work on Dana ”d” and do | centuries and ™ more that are gone,
you think I ean find a place t”LHt least not now ; Tt I want to tell

A >

- Wednesday Reubena left for Blan--

Vvou now \\it.ll its hl‘ihll\. for twel

real work begins, but T hope not so
often that you will tire of hearing
from me.

: Mary Stume,

From Bro. T F Campbell

SAN I"Ix.\:\_t Isco, Aug. 11, 1882,
Sinc:- my last, I have i;rvuclu_—-]
once in the city, twice in Oakland
and delivered two lectures, one

theological, in_the Congregational-

church for the benefit of the
Woman's Home Mission, the other
on Temperance, in an open session
of the International Lodge 170, G. T
These lectures seem to be favorabl y
received, which encourages me to
hope that I shall not, when I get
fairly harnessed dowinto my work,
be wholly without success. 1 have
made the acquaintance of mnny
hrethren and  sisters, both _ins the
city and in Oakland, who have wel-
comed me to their homes and made
my sojourn very pleasant.’

The congregation in__the city,

under the leadership of Bro, MeCol-
lough, is in peacé and enjoying a
healthful, thongh not rapid in-
crease.  They are at the very great

ullm-hantugp of meeting in a Hall
while “other religions hadies have




