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out of work for monthe, Alfred Whiie
lives on Fifth street between K and
L, has a wife and four small children.
Two of the children sick, Has had
oply six days work aince Qctober,
Both men:ure socherand deserving,
CORNELTA PADDOCK,
Besretary Utan Association of Char.

itiea,
HIS FATHER'S BIRTHPLACE.

PATRICROFT, England, Feb. 10, 1894
—Papsing through 8allord, Manchester,
afew days ago, I observed plavarded
on s wall a large poster, the headlines
of whicn read as feliowe: ‘‘Malton
Bteeplechase:!  Excursion to York
and Malton.’? For months 1 have
been desirous of visiting Burytborpe
{near Malion), the birthplace of my
father. Fobruary lst was the day of
the excuision. Early tbat morning I
took the train at Patricroft for Man-
chester, and there prucured a ticket for
the trip, a dlstapce of nlnety miles. A
good sized erowd, mostly apottiog cbar-
acters, gathered around on platform
No. 6 at the large and spacicus station,
waiting for the train which would
shortly arrive from the north,

Promptly at 8:50 a.mm., the time ad ver-
tizad, ali being seated, we wended our-
wayon ward, During the night snow had
genily fallep, the ground being wbite
with 8 thin coat, making tbhe aspect
appeat to he an uninviting one, but it
was not fony ere thesun shone and the
snow began to Wwasle away, A con-
gideraple portiocn of the journey in
Yorkehire, being In & hilly country,
we passed through several tunoels
anderground, wWhich part of the rail-
foad must have been expensive in
building. The Istter half of the jour-
pey to Malton {which is aituated iu the
eagtern part of Yorkshire) is wmostly
Jevel land and 18. 8parsely settle.j; it is
a farming district. The climate is con-
gidered to be very heaithy, the atmo:-
phere being much clearer than in other
parts of Eogland, It is free from
smoke and there is but little fog,

At 11:20 we arrived at the ola city of
York, twenty miles from Malton, where
many tourists visit to view its aucient.
looking bulldings andtake a glimpse at
the many Interesting sights, A few
qnoments later the train again staited,
we-look a passing giance at the old
York cathedral, and at12:20 arrived at
our Jestination,

[ resided in Malton once when a boy,
thirty-four yesra ago, but was only
there for a few weeks, and have for-
gotten almost all [ ever knew about it,
Emerging from the car at the station,
the first thing to do was to inquire for
the road to Burythorpe. The direction
being pointed out, 1 was informea the
distance was four miles, There being
neither train, street cars nor vehicles
goiug in that direction, I took shanks?s
pony and wae sjon on My way travel-
ing uphill and downhill oo a rough,
wet road, the snow baving meltes. Lt
was much harder totrave!l tnan I had
been used Lo io and sround Maoches-
ter, where the streets and roads are
well paved. Afler traveling one mile
I inguired concerning my journey, and
was told it wae still four miles; further
along 1 was pleasad to learn it was hut
two miles and a half; but after proceed-
ing s considerable distance more 1
received the discouraging news that it
was then four miles away, Buffice it
to say that after travellng at =& fair

speed for over an hour and & haif I at
last reached my father’a birthplace—
Burythorpe,

The country is very thinly populaied,
it feing & farming dJdistrier, with here
and there a smaill village, Who to
euyuire for was tbe first question on
my mind. I bad no adurese, Enew no
one, and felt myself placed in an awk-
ward position, Burythorpe is a very
smaj! village, containing probably
three dozen huusee, a church, a chapel
anya a achoolboutse; and I must not for-
get to mention that, notwithatanding
the amall sizs of the village, it contains
the usual commodity for ‘““weary”
travelers—a public house. It would be
something strange in England to find
even allittle secluded village like Bury-
tbyrpe witheut an alebouse. 1 have
been informed, however, that there
ia u town namwed Saitaire, near Brad-
ford, Yorksbire, which bas no house
where iutoxicants are sold.

The village of Burythorpe has not
made much progress since the birth of
my father, sevonty-six years ago, A
few builuings bave been torn dowan
and rebuilt and a few new ones
added, Taking a8 glance around a
thought suggeeted itself Lo a8k for the
oldest settler. 1 enquired at the small
postoflice vlose by, apd was directed to
go a ehort distance {urther and calj
upsn Wm. Pickett, an old, grey-haired
gentlemay o eighty-five summers.
Kotering the house 1 found him busy
prepdring kindling woo 1, He received
me kindly and invited me to be seated,

**] have come to see if you were ac-
quainted’with any ot my relatives who
al soe tiue resided here,”?

“What {s the name?*’

‘A veson.’?

““What, Bamuel A veson?’?

“That was my grandfaiper.’?

“On, yes, [ was well acquainted
with him, Why¥ he was an excellsnt
mower. In fact he could almost turn
his haod tosanythiog, Hecould builu a
stack of hay so nice Yyou would think
It wae thatched. Oh, yes, I knew
him well. Poor Sammy, he wag kilied
in a well. I have ailmost firgotten
ahout your father, though, Ksew your
grandmother, Ann Newlove, and your
great grandmother, Catherine A vesun,
You see I have lived here nearly all
my lifetime.”?

After further conversation I in-
quired: “Would you mini goiuvg
with me to the churchyard???

“*Yes, I’ll go with youu,’?

Bo taking his hat and walking stick
we startedout. Itrained a little. The
distance wasshort, The caurch, which
was 8 newly-built structure, anyg a very
suhstantial one, wis located tu an ele-
vated position, and a good view of the
country could be had,

““Where s the oid church that was
here when my father reslded in the
village?’?

$:0Oh, tbat has been puiled down long
slnce and this oze erected in its place,’”

The old church, whlch for centuries
bad been the most prominent land-
mark in this part of the country, had
been supplanted by a new one.

We strolled around the churchyard a
few mmoments. here was a large
number ‘of newly-srected tombstones,
but very few old ones could he zeen.
Taking & glance at the inscriptions I
soon learned there were no names I
was familiar with, One of the grave-
stones contained as part of an inscrip-

tion, *The bzloved wife of William
Peckitt.”?

“This fs the remains of your wife, is
it not?*?

¢ Nu,it is not her; it’s the same name,
but my wife lies yonuver,? pointing out
ber grave. ‘She hus been deau over
forty vears,’? "

The pour old m o, with a aad couute-
nance, beot down his head; it recalled
t> his memory remliniscences of by~
gone days when he and his wife lived
bappily together with their famlily,
Like many other graves there was no
tomhstone over his wife’s remains to
mark the saored spol.

A short distance from the church is
the vigar’s residence. We found the
vicar at home; he was of a tall, gen-
tiemaniy appearanoce, probably 60 years
old. We received a cordial reception,
Asked 10 luok at the records for gene-
alogical purposes, he acou produced
them, and gave me what' informatlon
lirequired, without charge.

Ajter this interview we calied upon
Wm. Loverdule, another old resident,
82 years of age. He lodged in the
public bouse, was of & pleasant appear-
apoe, rather deaf, had a stroug consti-
tution, nething apparently afling him.
1o fact he lovked as though he would
live ay least tweuty yeara mor~, Seat-
iog myselr on his right and Mr. Peck-
itt on hbis left, we had a pleasant chatl
ahout my relatives. He related incl-
dents of the past of an interesting
nature, making particular mention of
my father,

“And szo your father ia dead,*’ said
Mr. Loverdale,

“0h, no,’? eaid I, “*he is st1ll alive,
but is very feehle.??

I wassbown the house where my
grandfather lived, and where I sup-
pose my iatber and 1he rematnder of
my grandfather’s family were born, I
bade the oid gentlemen goodhye And
started on iy return to Malton. It
was A very lohesome, unpleasant jour-
rey, rain and snow falling, abu the
roads sloppy abd rough., Ou my way
1 arrapgeus for 8 meal, which, atter
such a tedlous jourpey, was as well
appreclated us any [ have enjoyed 1n
kingland, Despite the iuclementstate
of the weather tne Mallon steeple-
chages took place and the prizes were
awarded the winners,

Wa left Malton at 6 o’clock that eveu-
ing, arriving at my headquarters near
11 o’cleck, and, sithough leeling tired,
1 had the assurauce toat il was a day
well spent and one long to be remem-
bered. )

Bioce coming to Epgland I have
neen anxious tu learn concerning my
uncie and sunt, Thnomaes and Amey
(Aveson) Borland, who, when last
neard from, resided in Scotland, at 135
Byuney street, Qlasgow. While at
Middlesbrough visiting my brother, I
wrole 1o the above address, but never
received an answer.

During a visit to Bootland, Brother
B. M. Blackburst made inquiries con-
cerning them, and Lthe following 18 an
extraot of a Jetter he sent me, dated
Glasgow, Sept. 20, 1898:

“A rrived in Glasgow iast night and
went toe hunt for your relatives, To-
day I found the place, but learned
the folks were dead, Mr, Borland died
about two years age, and his wile uied
laat year. Toey are buried in the
Janeville cemetery, All theironlldren
are dead but owne, I could not find
where he hved,” R, A



