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abundance and of a good quality. The ‘'mony. Jamos MeCowan, aged 31, and‘from some dozens of soldlers the other
frost have kept off weeks later than Hannah Graham, aged 77. No cards. day at these barracks, and among the

usual and for once no frozen graln ls
found In this valley, and as you pass
through the country the people are fall
plowing, and sowing, also getting
thousands of acres ready for planting
next year.

In rlding through the country with'
Assessor and Collector Roblson, he
8ay8 Bear Lake Valley is' the gem of
the Rocy Mountins for a man and his
family to gain an easy living. Every—,
thing grows spantanecusly. Hay s
abundant, cattle command good prices
and the Ilttle grain ralsed heretofore
has been done one the easy-going rlan.
But this season has given the Bear
Lake farmer a polnter and he Is quiek
to grasp and Improve the shinlng hour,
80 ln the future in addltion to hls fat
beeves, Juley muttons, hia Immense hay
stacks, he must. like the man in the
scriptures, pull down his little Zranary
and ‘bulld big ones. but his soutl will not
be required of him at that particular
time.

The ground squirre! 1s a great pest
here; they are very destructive to all
kinds of grain. Bear Lake county,
Mr. Roblson informs me, has paid
this year as a bounty 32.250 for the des.
truetion of these pests at two cents a
‘tall, and notwithstanding that fm-
mense number have heen killed, no
diminishing of thelr number is visible.
Some wag says they cut off the talis
and et them go, hut as no bhob tall
squirrels are seen, this must be doubt-
ed. These lit!le pests increase twice
a year, and the first crop have an in-
crease before they go into winter quar- |
ters, which is in the month of August.
They live In a dormant state from thls
time till the snows go off in Aprii,
and then ecome out as healthy and
hungry as the festive tramp. he bad-
gers are the farmers’ friends, as they
dig these little fellowa out of thelr
holes and destroy many thousands, yet
with the bounty, they arc here by the|
millions.

Belore closing this letter, I would
ask space for the following. It wii}
read like a romance. but it Is one of,
the many phases of human life.

While in Bennington, I was Intro-
duced to an aged gentieman, who hears,
every mark of education and reflne-

ment. Sixty-one years ago he llved in
Jersey, and in that state regided a
young lady. They formed an attach-

ment for each other, but some evil dis-
posed person through jealousy separ-
ated them. 'The young lady received
the Gospel and came to Nauvoo, and]
has been through all the trials from
that day. She came to Utah soon af-
ter the Ploneers and married a Mr.
Graham. I know her in Millville, Cache
county, thirity years ago. The man
Mr.James MeCowan, married and went
jnto business In Philadelphia, and got
rieh, He was also in the Union army.|
In late years he had a longing desire
to find out what had become of the girl
who had gone west with the Mormons.
Writing to a friend he learned she was
allve and living In Bennington, Bear!
Lake county, Idaho, and he wrote to;
her. From her reply he found she had
heen a widow thirty-two years. Then
ag a married man he told her it would
be Imprudent for him to correspond
further, so in a few years hls wife dled.
and a lingering desire came over hlm to
see the'sweatheart of his youth and
the Mormons Jn Utah. 8o he took a
ticket for Montpelier and came here,
remained ten days and returnsd. But,
as ‘he sajd to me, a power over which
he had o control imepelled him to sell
his substance and come back; he did
s0. He then sparked his old iove of
gixty-one vears hefore, and belng in-
formed that this blushing young bride-
elact would not marry & man outside
of the Church, he embraced the Gospel
and they were Joined In holy matrl-

{.ore the sentries

And they are as happy 48 two little
doves Iln & cote.

The health of the people here is good; '

they are prosperous, contented and
happy.

I have had & successful business trip,
and the weather, though cool, is very

pleasant. SALOP.

FILIFINO BRASS BAND.

Manlia, Oct. 7.—Barrack's life hath
its diversions. The other nlght just
before the soundlng of “‘tattoo,” and
whuie many of the troopers were in
Lthe tand of dreams, and while others
were geing there as fast as they could,
a Fllipano brass band lined up in frant

of the sallv-front, and struck up
Yankee Daodle. Like the rats of
Hamlin, tumbling out of all kinds of

holes and places to follow ihe Pled
riper, cAme the "Rookles,"” as the boys
call themselves, from nooks and c¢or-
ners, anu heds and books and bunks,
shod and bare-footeu, dressed and In
ghirt tmils, to see and hear and cheer
till the air cracked and the (relght-
ened moonh retreated behind a passing
cioind. The last notes of Yankee Doo-
die had scarcely got out of the way, be-
standing In front,
gave way before popular clarmor, and
in compitance with a pressing Inyitation

some hundre.s of home-sick Yan-
kees, the native band entered the bar-

racks, and we had a “hot time" that
night. Hail Columbla, Marching
Through Georgia, After the Ball,

America and the Star Spangled Banner
all followed in their order, each one
cheered a little longer and more ener-
getically than the last. God Save the
wueen was also played and came in for
ita full share of whole-souled welcome.
An English crowa could not have re-
ceived it with more open and_appreci-
ative ears.

It is wonderful how quick these half
civilized Filipano's pick anything up.
Here In a very short time they have
learned almeost to perfectlon the na-
tional and popular alrs of the Unlted
HBtates. and their mpemories In this con-
nection are little short of marvelous.
They came around again last night
and treated us to pleve arter plece, of
all kinds of sweet music, and that with-
out a eserap of [t written down. You
ought to have seen the stag dance we
had tast night. I dun't belleve there
ever has heen anything to equal It in
the past. Soldiers of all sizes and ages
from the beardless youth, who & few
months since graced the ball rooms of
villages and citles In far off Utah, to
grlzzley old men who have spent their
lives on the frontiers of the Woest,
clasped each other by the belted walst,
and danced as though the glory and
welfare of the nation depended upon
it. The band played and the soldjers,
recrufts and volunteers, thosc fellows
who slept in the trenches to the ping,
ping, boom! of Spanish bullets and
shells, who trudged ahout in the mud
knee deep and llved om hard-tackand
coffee for weeks, are veterans. They
and the recruits, I say, danced and
yelled and cheered and sang and danced
again, just llke 80 many boys do mt the
£0ad news of their Schiool teacher's de-
mise,

I snidd it 18 wonderful how qulck the
natives here plek anything up, and this
applies not only to music but to every-
thing they can lay their fiands on,
Naturally ¢hey are bright as many of
the boys who gave them thelr white
duck sults to wash, ecan testify, for they
have not received@ them back, One
laundryman, an honest one,
fore an axception,collected the laundry

many pleces there were some marked
| H, belonging to a soldier whose name
begins with that letter; and when he
brought the !aundry back, every soeck
and handkerchief and shirt, in fact
every piece, coat and pants too, were
mrarked with H neatly and laborlously
worked with red thread. Well, every
soldier Is wearing every other soldier's
elothing and blowing his nose with
every other soldler's handkerchlef, and
a few fellows whose names begin with
‘the letter H, claim everythilng in slght.

We have a natlve hoy here in the
office to help us kill time. We call him
Jasper. He must be & dozen years old,
and we've bought hlm for $250 «
month. We could bave got the whole
family for $6.25, but we didn’t think
‘we needed them. Jasper [s a dream.
He ivashes the dishes In two waters,
onr hot and olle cold, and manages to
get them dryer than four of us could
before we got him. He hasn't broken
a tin plate since he entered the ser-
viee. He’s got the whiteat teeth, the
blackeat eyes, the brownest skin and
the stralghtest and springlest little
frame on the island, and 1f I can bring
him home with me I wil do it .

Tapsa has sounded and I mugt to bed,
The American mall leaves in the morn-
Ing, and there are a few thousand vol-
unteers here would like to leave with
it. And while I think of it, let me ask
the “News” what Senator Cannon's
views are regarding the retentlon of
‘these fslands. Many of the volunteers
who deslre above all things to return
home, have the ldea that Mr. Cannon
is trylng to have them Kept here to do
garrison duty, and they don't llke it
a bit. Al sorts of rumors are afloat,
and many are of the belief that the dis-
tingulshed senator is golng vut of the
way to work them an Injury, notwith-
standing the ldea is absurd. 8&till Mr.
Cannon's posltlen regarding the Utah
troope In thls part of the world, made
plain in the “News” would be gladly
received, and would allay mueh hard
feeling.

Hospltal reports show that thirteen
per eent of the Amerlecan soldlera in
Manila are sick, mostly with fevers and
bowel complaints. Smnallpox 13 also re-
ported. Stiil  everything congidered
we're a pretty healthy lot of huskies,
and mary of us do not care how long
we atay here, if "Tincle” will only glve
glve us our llberties. Fifteen dollars
and fifteen cents a month is a hig tem-
tation, st the same #ime some of the
more daring and venturesome of wus
wowld gladly give up our positions and
take our ehances. Last might, one of
the recruits in battery A. & well known
Salt Laker, whose name, through con-
sideratlon for his friends I withhbld,
went to sleep on his post while doing
guard duty. This, of course, i3 a ser-
jous offense. and In his case made more
g0 from the fast he was, at least, par-
hially under the influence of drink.

NOD RESSUM.

TOUNDER'S DAY EXERCISES.

Ephraim. Nov. 6, 1583,

Today was "Founder's Day' for the
Sanpete Stake academy, and o gala day
it has heen Indeed. At 11 a. m. the large
room in our temporary academy butld-
ing was ecrowded with teachers, stu-
dents, friends and patrons of the insti-
tutlon. With the Indefatigable pringi-
pal, Prof. N. E. Noyes, presiding, the
following program was rendered: The
well tralned academny cholr, under the
able direction of Sister Carrle Peterson,
gave the opening anthem, Jesus, Lover
of My Soul. Invocatlon, Biahop L. 8.
Anderson of Ephraim North ward. The
cholr sang., Not Half has Ever Been
Pold and Miss Ruth Dornls then read a
brief history of the academy, which

and there-i pointed out the struggles through which

the academy has passed during its ex-



