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AN OLD-FASHIONED CITY.

nt destruction of the ljttle
cl;l;-h%rr%:’elndsor. Nova Scotia, carries
me back to the days of my boyhood,
1 was in Windsor over [ifty years ago.
It was, as I remember it, a small town
with fts principal business houses
built along the bank of a river, the
name of which I cannot recall, but
which I would be glad to have Bome
8ajt Lake school boy or girl name for
me. My most vivid recollections are
of the strong odor of West Indla mo-
laszes and the varlous spices, and rum,
carjed in all the stores, for Windsor
made jts imports chiefly from the
West Indles, and I presume It has not
changed much in half a century.

The river upon whose bank Windsor
was built is really an arm of the BasiE
of Minas, not the “'Basin of Mines,
as the telegraphic dispatches gave It
in thefr news of the fire.

The Bagin of Minas 18 a body of
water about sixty miles long and pos-
sibly twenty-five miles wide at its
widest point. It 1s the vermiform
appendix, so 1o speals, of the Bay of
Fnudy ' The latter runs up between
the island of Grand Mamnau and Nova
Scotla on the south, and New Bruns-
wick to Cumberland Bay on the north,
ever narrowing llke a wedge. Tﬁe dis-
tance from lips to larynx of this won-
derful bay Is possibly 260 miles. Owing
to the conformatlon of the coast of
d the force of the flood

5 11t
Eg:a]}g::gl?he Attaniic shores of North
America is gathered up and foreced

of Fundy wlith a veloc-

{ltm;o tthl::zl ligymc,.ensed by the funnel
shape of the bay. At the extremea

of the bay the two coasts

f-?cfﬁ:ri‘ne?é’ a point not more than a
mile or two wide, and through 't_hat
narrow space, which is calied “the
gut” the Atlantlc flow forces Itself
Up and down twice every twenty-four
hours at a veloclty of from twelve to
twenty miles per hour, a8 the tides
are “high” or “low, Immediately
above *the gut’ the waters find a
paunch. so to speak, In which to
spread and loose themselves. But the
ride through that “gut” la a whirl,
' ake!
an’?h:nﬂﬂiﬁ:g‘f Minas i8 set between
shores that rise, here precipitously
and there across salt marshes of great
extent to mountaing and hills that
make a most beautlful outline of

‘shores, For miles and miles along the

tide lays bare vaut areas
‘}:fagy:léh;.e'::gd along which the fisher-
men bujld wiers in summer for the
impounding of fish. Fifty years ago
the Basin of Minag was the finest shad
fishery in the world, but the provin-
cial government has taken no cm’:’.: of
It It has had no “Brother Musser” to
stock it, and I believe the shad have
been exhausted. Bul as a land-and-
water beauty under summer sun the
Basin of Minas ha& no superlor on the
earth, It fg not only the land of nat-
ural beauty, but is Is also the home
of the mirage, whose wierd deceptions
are there most marvellous.

About fifty miles northwest.ol'nwtnd-
Sor {s the scene of Longfellow's "Evan-
geilne.” J have been all over It, It is
jugt such a land as was necessary to
produce a qulet, dreamy, faithful girl
llke “Evangeline.” It s a land where,
i think, even a "husy bee” might fall
asleep and dream while sucking sweet-
ness from the flowers in the long,
luxurious summer days.

Between Windsor and the Gaspe, or
Gaspereaux, on Which Evangeline was
born, lies a vast salt marsh that was
dyked by the French In the seven-
teenth eentury. I have seen their old
dykes, The goil i3 a deposit by the tides
that rushed up through that "gut’ for
centuries loaded with slime and de-
posit it, little by little, in the qulet of
"slack tide” or “high water,” and

gradually formed the richest ground in
North America. I have examined land
there that had, vear after vear for
forty years, raised crops of potatoes
that would put Utah and Colorado
spuds into the second rate quality
every year.

Windsor, a8 I remember It on a re-
vislt some twenty years ago, was a
quaint old place. It Is famous, and
must long remain so, as the home of
one who laid the foundation for the
work of American humorist writers.
The man to whom I allude was Judge
Haliburton, who, over the nom de
plume of "S8am Slick,” originated the
old  storles of the Yankee -clock
peddjer and those yarns about Connec-
tlcut nutmegs made of out of wood.

I belleve the town of Windsor wlll
not soon be rebuilt. As a county seat
It must assume some Importance. But
until all that wonderfully rich country
becomes a part of the United Btates,
which It wll some day, the people will
simply exist, but not progress, like our
Indians. Yet the day i8 coming when
the Basin of Minas will be a recog-
nized bit of the world's most charming
ground—and water.

CHARLES ELLIS.

LEWIS FAMILY ASSOCIATION.

Lewiston, Utah, Cct, 21, 1887,
October 21, 1897, marked a very Im-
ortant date in the history of the
ewls family. A few membhers of the

family who were present at the late
Conference, felt inspired to arrange a
famlly gathering. In view of this a
few notices were wrltten Inviting rel-
atlves to meet at 10 a. m. on the
above date, at Bishop Wm. H. Lewls'",
at Lewiston, Cache county, Utah.

Arrivals, introductions and a gener-
al old-fashloned visit way the order
of the forenoon. About fifty iwere
present and dld justice to the feast
that was spread by the good sisters.

It was noted that there were pres-
ept a son and a daughier, several
grandchildren, nephew# and nieces,
besides other blood relatives of Ben-
jamin Lewls, the martyr of Haun's
Mill. There were representatives from
Utah, Idaho and Arlzona, among
whom were three DBishops, two presi--
dents of Seventies, one Stake super-
intendent of Bunday schools, two pres-
idents of Relief Socletles, one secre-
tary of the Y. M. M. I. A. and a coun-
selor and secretary of the Primary
association, 80 it seems there 8 some
valuablte timber in the famity.

Dinner over, we asembled in the
parlor and after singing and prayer
the meeting was addresed by Bishop
Wm., H. Lewis. He stated that the
object ofthe gathering was to draw us
cloger togcther that we might unite
upon plans for securing genealogy
and doing our Temple work. We wish
to enlist in this labor all who feel suf-
ficlently interested to assist. Some had
heen overlooked In sending out notices
but no slight was Intended.

Several from both sides of the house
spoke and each expressed ecratitude
for the privilege of belng present, and
for the start that had hbeen made In
this most worthy eause. The best of
feelings prevalied and there was not
& single Jar to mar the whole day's
enjoyment. If the interest shown I8
a true Index, a great labor will un-
doubtedly grow out of this amall gath-
ering. Those of our fam!illy on the
other side must have rejoiced, for try-
ly ‘“the heartg of the children were
turned to the fathers.”

The followlng orgallzation was ef-
fected: Bishop Wm. H. Lewis of
Lewliston, Utah, president and treas.
urer; Wm. C. Lewls, of Richmond,
Utah, flrst vice-president; Bishop
Benjam!in Blngham, of Trenton, Utah,
second  vice-presldent; Mra. Rebecca

Rewlins, of Lewiston, Utah, recording
secretary; Mrs. Laura Fisher, of Lo-
gan, Utah, coresponding secretary,
George W. Lewls, of Mesa City, Ariz.,
assigtant corresponding secrétary.

The first three named were made
the executive committee for the or-
ganization, 1t was decided to hold
an annual reunion and after the bene-
diction the meeting adjourned to meet
on date to be named by the president.
The shades of night came far too soon
and we fain would have continued to-
gether longer, but other duties called
Us away. The day will live In our
memories as one In which the Spirit
of God dictated all that was sald and
done. Trusting that the Lord wiil ap-
prove our future labors as He did this
day’s, and ever praying for Zion's in-
terests, I am your brother,

GEORGE W, LEWIS.

SEVERE SNOW STORM

Filimore. Oct. 27.—We here in south-
ern Utah appear to have been in the
late storm belt, while our neighhors a
few miles north of us are wondering
what has happened to the telegraph
lines, ag they have seen nothing of the
unusually heavy snowstorm which has
prostrated guite a number of telegraph
poles amd strewed our streets and
orchards with brolken Hmbs from shade
and [ruit trees.

On Sunday morning last Mr. John
Mitchell started out about 10 o'clock
to visit his boy who is herding sheep for
Mr. Nichols, The parents learning that
the boy had a sore throat, the father
started off with a small bottle of coal
oll and a piece of bacon to apply to the
throat. The mother feared that it
might develop Into a ease of diphtherla,
and about an hour and a half after the
tather had started for the mountains
just above town, she followed to find
her boy, which she did, as he was out
with the feeding sheep, She informed
the boy of his father leaving home
before she did to find him, and the
lad concluded that hiz father had gone
to the sheep camp, and told his mother
to go there also, and he wold roon be
there and get a fire and something to
eat, but the woman could not find the
camp and therefore started for home
again., In the meantime the rain com-
menced falling, soon followed by large
flakes of snow. but the brave little
mother reached her home and other
small children wet, cold, and bedragied,
and thinking her husband was all right
at the sheep camps. Towards even-
Ing the boy arrived and told that his
father had not been seen, and as a
terrific snowgRtorm was now raging the
citizens became alarmed for the gafety
of Mr. Mitchell, and the ecourt house
bell was rung and a posse of hunters
ieft for the hills to search for the miss-
Ing man. It was a dreadful night, but
fresh recruits were constantly jolning
the little army of human huntera, but
not until nearly noon on Menday did
they find the well nigh exhausted man,
who, belng deaf, could not hear the
calls of friends nor the sounds of dis.
charged firearms. He had tramped un-
til he dare not move farther, and then
stopped and tramped around tree after
tree all night. He was without matches
and his usual pipe, and fortunately the
night, though wet, was nol so intensely
cold as last night, or the man might
have perished. He thinks now that he
was withln about one hundred yards
of the sheep camps, but could not
hear, and the blinding snow. followed
by a heavy fog, prevented him seeing
the otherwise familiar points of guid-
ance.

An immense amount of snow has
tallen, and the grand, old mountalns
are peacefully ciad in the pure glory of
hopefulness and blessings to mankind.
While the valleys below now kissed by
the glortous orb of life, are trana-




