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-to-Date. 

Hence the Largest Stock of Bicycle Sundries 

in Western Massachusetts. 

Our Repairing Makes Friends. 

Why? Because Our Rule is the Golden Rule. 

MONTGOMERY & BARTLETT, ° © $2 ..prcts, sacs 
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““A Modern Instance.” 

A man in Germany recently purchased 1,000 
cigars;» had them insured against loss by fire; 
calmly smoked them up and then sued the insur- 
ance company for the amount. The jury awar- 
ded him full damages. 

You may not obtain quite the satisfaction this 
gentleman did if you smoke the Hennessy 
x *& or the Oracle, but you will have the 
satisfaction of getting FULL VALUE for your 
money. 

Bay State Cigar Co. 
Manufacturers, - Westfield, Mass. 
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J. J. FULLER, 
J 
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E. L. DEARBORN, i 
€ 5 & 7 North Elm Street, Westfield. ELECTRICIAN, K) mi Stee ee 

; F @ 
ffice, Parks’ Block, 1st Floor. Westfield. Mass. cei thf aphan oa ‘ . @ Contractor for General 

Wiring for Electric Lighting and Electric Gas Light- Rd 

ing, Call Bells, &c., &c. Why not have your house | ¢ ‘ 

fitted up with the latest conveniences? Electric Gas | ¥ WOOD WORK. 

Lighting. Call Bells and Speaking Tubes. = 

Incandescent Lamps at 23c. each. 

Medical Battery for $6.00, that can't be beaten for 

$10.00. 

Call and see me. Office open evenings from 7 to 9, OIE OSEEEK © OOK OOS KOERIEK 

Also General Jobbing. 

(SHE HeeKeee: 
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J. A. FARINE. 

ordered by measurement. 

*S 
$ 

few lI Ao CANAVAN, } 
Ladies and Gents’ Tailors, 4 w. canavan. 

188 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. ; 

We are in competition with the finest work from the best trades in the state. ; 

tec? Ladies’ Coats, Vests, Capes and Outer Garments ¢ 
Of every description, cut and made on the premises. Ready-Made Dresses and Gowns x 

We have constantly on hand a large and complete 3 
: line of samples. 4 
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A. PITSHMANN, 

GUSTOM ‘PAILOR, 
No. 8 Union Avenue. Westfield, Mass. 

STYLE AND SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 

Latest Samples of First-Class Woolens and Cassi- 

meres on Hand. 

Repairing and Cleaning Neatly Done. 

B. P. FANNING, 

g Main Street, Westfield. 

Fresh and Salt Meats, 
FISH, &c. 

CASH PRICES. 

BEEF: Loin Steak, 15c; Short Steak, 18c; Por- 

ter-House Steak, 18c; 

Shoulder Steak, 8c; Roast, 10 to 18c. 

PORK: Steak, 12c; Roast, 12c; Salt, 8c. 

VEAL: Steak, 18c; Chops, 15 & 16c; 

15 & 16c. 

LAMB: Chops, 20c; Roast, 18 to 20c. 

Round Steak, 10c; 

Roast, 

There’s a Fascination 

about 

Pine 
Every housewife likes to have 

two or three fine 

TABLE-CLOTHS. 

Come and select from our stock. 

They’re right in width, quality 
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and price. 

Snow & Elays, 
20 Elm Street, 

Westfield, Mass. 

J. Cc. CLEARY, 

, Bay State House Barber Shop. 
Newly Renovated. Everything up to date. 
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Amateur Photograpiers 
Will please bear in mind the fact 

that I have facilities for 

Developing and 

Printing 

Their work in the best manner possible. 

It is not necessary to send your plates or 

films out of town. Save time and money 

by bringing them to me. 

M. O. T. COLEMAN, - 
7 Main Street, 
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Keep an hye Leen 

=F On Your Lyes 
And do not postpone the use of glasses 

a moment if you feel the need of them. 

Remember the longer your eyes are 

deprived of the aid they need the 

worse they become. Consult 

kK. EH. Cooper, 
Graduate Optician, 

48 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 

Of Interest to Bicycle Riders. 

There can be no question that one of the most 

important parts of a bicycle is the tire. It has to 

bear the brunt of the work, is constantly coming 

in contact with destroying elements, and gener- 

The 

importance of the work it has to do was early re- 

ally receives the least care from the rider. 

cognized by makers of bicycles, however, and they 

have given much attention to this important ad- 

junct of the wheel. 

There are to-day, perhaps, thirty different styles 

of bicycle tires on the market, all of which vary 

in detail. As to their various merits, theories are 

of little value; actual experience is the only way 

to determine this question. Unless an article gives 

satisfaction, demand for it soon ceases. After a 

test of over six years, during which time double- 

tube and single-tube tires have been marketed, at 

least three-fourths of all the riders in this country 

to-day demand and ride double-tube tires. 

The leading firm in the United States, and in 

fact in the entire world, in the manufacture of 

double-tube tires, is Morgan & Wright, Chicago. 

Their history is interesting. The first pneumatic 

tire—the rags-and-glue kind—was giving trouble, 

and Morgan & Wright stepped in to fill a great 

public want. They furnished a tire that could be 

easily taken from the rim to be repaired. That 

was the principal requirement in those days, be- 

sides the usual requirements of speed, durability 

and comfort. 

That was several years ago. Single-tube tires 

had been pushed in Europe, and were failing, and 

the same effort was being started in this country. 

The Morgan & Wright double-tube tire quickly 

proved its superiority—with the result stated 

above. The quick-repair inner tube, which is this 

year a standard feature of all of this firm’s tires, 

has made the position of double-tube tires prac- 

tically invincible, by making it quick and easy for 

the riders to secure, at the roadside, a permanent 

repair—a thing admittedly impossible in the ma- 

jority of single-tube accidents. 
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: JAS. J. MAHONEY, 

599, 151 Elm Street, o> 
© Westfield, - Mass. ©9908 
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Popular Makes Cameras 
At W. J. SMITH’S, 

Cor. Elm and Main Streets, Westfield, Mass. 

Popular Prices 

Wega, 

Poster House 

The Popular North Side Hotel. 

Hatfield & McQueen, Proprietors. 

Try the Sandwich Cure for 

that Hungry Feeling. 
At Ed. Hassett’s Popular 

NIGHT LUNCH. 
Near the P. O., Westfield. 
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20 Thomas Street, Westfield. 

) 
f 

Now is the Time for 

Cleaning, Pressing and 

Repairing 

ee 

All Work Done in 

Straw Hats Made 

Of all Garments. 

First-Class Shape. 

to Look Like New. Kid Gloves 

Cleaned and Dyed. Feathers Cleaned, 

Dyed and Curled, 

<< 

"ills «= DANIEL W. BATES, W. BATES, 
Pension Claim Attorney 

A And Notary Public. Rents 

<< § Collected and Property Rented. 
Reference if Required. 

DESIRABLE HOUSES s FARMS FOR SALE. 

Room 2, 50 Elm St., Westfield. 
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Coal, 
Wood and Charcoal. 

oo¢ 
T. KNEIL & SON, 

Westfield, Mass. 

e~ 

93 Elm Street, 
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THE BEST BRANDS 

Pastry and Bread Flour 

At 15 Broad Street, Westfield, Mass. 

Ave W «RICE. 

Your House may be Made to Look Like New, 

Inside and Outside, by usiug our 

WALL PAPERS AND PAINTS. 
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29 & 31 Main Street, 
Westfield, Mass. 

We have all the Modern Improvements 

known to the trade. 9 

Westfield Steam Laundry, 
: 
: 

13 Thomas Street, Westfield, Mass. 
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jBrofesstonal and Business Wards. 

J. B. ATWATER, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 

Office, 10 Union St., Residence, 6 Union St. 

Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2to 3 and 7to9 P.M. 

Night Calls Answered from House. 

C. W. BOWEN, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 

Room 6, Post-Office Block, Westfield, Mass. 

Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2 to 3 and 7 to 9 P. M. 

DD: Coe SHAW.~ Di8 Daan: 

Office, Gowdy’s Block, Cor. Elm and Arnold Streets, 

Westfield, Mass. 

GEORGE SAGs WALKLE Yeu D so Dac: 

Dental Parlor, Room 1. Second Floor, Parks’ Block, 

Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 

AY We HOELON A eARCHIGECT: 

Room 7, 5th Floor, Parks Block, Westfield, Mass. 

©. C. TOWLE, FIRE INSURANCE: AGENCY, 

Room 1, Post-Office Block, Westfield, Mass. 

NEW SYSTEM DENTAL PARLORS. 
Gill’s Block, Springfield, Mass. Under the Manage- 

ment of Dr. F. A. Bragg. Painless Filling, 22-Caret 

Gold Crown, $5.00. Best S. S. White Teeth, 

$8.00 a set. Office open evenings. 
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Schmidt & Buckley, Proprietors. M 
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HUBERT CADLE, 
DEALER IN 

Butter, Eggs 
And Staple Farm Produce. : 

Wholesale and Retail Agent for 
Hampton Co-operative Creamery. 

\ Drop me a postal and I will call. 

34 West School Street, 

Gibbons & Provin, 

Gowdy’s Block, Westfield, Mass. 

A SQUARE DEAL 

Is what we give to every customer, 

for we believe the best advertise- 

ment possible is a woman pleased 

with the Groceries we’ve sold her— 

pleased with her investment clear 

through. She will come again and 

again, and her friends will come too. 

’We are nothere fora day ora month. 

WE ARESSHERE TOSS TAY. 

Groceries. 
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Children Haven’t Any 

Respect 
For clothes. They’ll slide down a splin- 

tery board in their best trousers with an 

innocent calmness that makes their moth- 

es’s hair slowly rise. 

Now we don’t pretend to sell boys’ 

clothing that will withstand the persuasive , 

power of nails, when the two come to- 

gether, but we do sell the stoutest, strong- - 

We know 

just about what boys need—got some our- 

est and best stuff we can find. 

selves—and for a little money we think 

we can fit your boy out in a suit that will 

last. Just now we have some great bar- 

gains in Suits for School Wear. 

One hundred and fifty Boys? Suits, 

sizes 4 to 15, at $3.38 each, reduced from 

$3.50, $4.00, $5.00 and $6.00. Schools 

commence again Sept. 2d, and you’ll find 

some choice bargains if you come early. 

(,ooley [ros. 
CLOTHIERS, 

Hatters and Furnishers, 

Parks’ Block, 

Elm Street, Westfield, Mass... 

* 

Open Monday and Saturday Evenings. 
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With the opening of the autumn season, THE 

NORTH STAR extends greeting to its readers, 

and bids them rejoice, in the promise of bounti- 

ful harvests about to be stored; in the promise of 

activity in the trades, and a new lease of life for 

our goodly town; in the assurance that so long as 

an enterprising citizenship is encouraged, and a 

sympathetic press exists, we cannot lose our stand- 

ing among the progressive communities of the 

old Bay State. 

* 

MS PROSE POEM. 

A peaceful summer afternoon. ‘The sun glints 

through the branches of the trees, and the wood- 

land quiet is undisturbed save by the music of the 

band at the race-course near by. By the road- 

side, close at hand, a spring of water is bubbling, 

within the confines of the little stone house which 

forms its enclosure. Little pools of water are 

flowing from the spring, moistening the road and 

nourishing the rootlets of the flow’rets. Listen! 

on the hill-top, close at hand, though out of 

sight, the noble horse is breaking time-honored 

The band is playing, ‘‘ Just Tell Them 

That You Saw Me,”’’ the genial sun is bathing the 

records. 

earth with glory, there is poetry in the air—the 

spring bubbles quietly and the little pools keep 

moving. 

* 

The coal-bin is mightier than the refrigerator. 
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The above represents a local educational insti- 

tution. It is a house divided. 

* 

Our Granville neighbors have in their midst a 

crack gun club. This club is looking for two 

scalps. One belongs to the North Side Gun Club 

and the other belongs to the Cadets, both of 

Westfield. 

* 

The Uzzon, a paper printed in Springfield, has 

editorial columns. These columns are filled with 

editorials. Judging from the tone of the same, 

the writer thereof doesn’t. mean to vote for 

William Jennings Bryan of Nebraska. 

* 

With the general sprucing up and beautifying 

that is promised in the vicinity of the stations, the 

same should be carried along south of the Great 

River bridge, for a few hundred yards. First 

impressions are always telling, and the stranger 

visiting Westfield is apt to put us down as a jay 

town, judging by the array of buildings he is 

forced to pass. And through the warm months, 

‘ at the corner of Cowles’ Court, on an unoccupied 

lot, there has flourished a rank growth of weeds, 

where the U. S. army might lie in ambush until 

frost time, without fear of discovery. 
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GOSPEL WORK AMONG OUR COLORED BRETHREN. 

REV. JOHN I. A. D. LeCHIA. 

For several months past, Rev. LeChia has been pastor of the local. colored mission, 

working faithfully, under difficulties, and endeavoring to bring his flock to a higher 

social plane. Rev. LeChia is a gentleman of education, having traveled extensively, 

and during his labors in town, has made a good impression among the people generally. 

FATE. 

‘“He who ascends to mountain tops shall find 

The loftiest peaks most wrapt in clouds 

and snow; 

He who surpasses or subdues mankind, 

Must look down on the hate of those below. 

Though high above the sun of glory glow, 

And. far beneath the earth and ocean spread, 

Round him are icy rocks, and loudly blow 

Contending tempests on his naked head; 

And thus reward the toils which to those 

summits led.”’ 
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FOUR POINTS IN THE WORONOCO VALLEY COMPASS. 

fest, we will hie us northward. Leave the 

town’s center and strike into the sub- 

urbs. Our daily occupation has kept us close to 

the heart of the town. With its principal streets 

and many of its people we are familiar, but there 

is a. vast amount of, to us, unexplored territory 

lying within the boundaries of old Westfield. 

We cross the river, pass the depots, thread along 

through North Elm Street, climb Clay Hill and 

find ourselves on the plains, where our road 

strikes off, straight north, past St. Mary’s ceme- 

tery, and on to Hampton Ponds. Weare now 

at the cross-roads. Keep straight ahead and we 

come to Southampton; turn to the right and 

we soon pass Hampton Ponds, and find ourselves 

in the fertile Owen District, bounded on the 

But 

let us take the left-hand road, across the plains to 

the ‘* Farms.’’ 

east by the abrupt wall of East Mountain. 

We must find the northern boun- 

dary and make ourselves familiar with the lay of 

the land. 

Here is the hill overlooking Timber Swamp, 

with the railroad skirting its base. The scattered 

oo 7 

07) 

farm-houses and green fields make a pretty pic- 

ture. The brick-yard near by is the scene of ac- 

tivity, with the busy workmen pushing their 

trucks of molded clay to the mountains of smok- 

ing brick near at hand. The hardy pioneers 

chose wisely when they took for their homes these’ 

fertile acres, and their descendants have endorsed 

their wisdom by keeping the same acres cultivated 

even to the present day. 

Now we come to the opposite side of the val- 

ley, to the school-house standing on an eminence 

by the roadside. We will take the ‘‘ first right,”’ 

and follow down the road a quarter of a mile or 

so, to the granite post bearing on one side the 

letter, W, and on the opposite side, S. Here 

we may stop with our horse standing on South- 

ampton soil, while the carriage still remains in 

Westfield; but we will not tarry. We may re- 

turn home by way of West Farms, if we so 

choose, and we will stop for a moment in the 

The 

mid-August forenoon is sultry, with the sun beat- 

Within the borders of 

shade of the trees bordering the cemetery. 

ing down intensely hot. 

“ SLICKING-UP”’ DAY AT MIDDLE FARMS CEMETERY. 
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the cemetery the people of the neighborhood, 

men and women, have gathered with scythes, 

rakes and other tools, and are busily engaged in 

the annual clearing away of the growth of tall 

grasses. In the north-western corner is the older 

portion of the burying-ground, with its quaint, 

old head-stones. Here is one, bearing the in- 

scription : 
Solomon Root and Wife. 

Died, 1790. 
Were of the First Settlers 

of Westfield. Farms, 
and Great Grand- Parents 

of Capt. Horace Root of this town. 

Here, another grave, that of a Revolutionary 

Ebenezer Witter, who died, Aug. 

22, 1817, aged 85 years. 

officer, Capt. 

In the southern or newer quarter we find a 

grave marked by a modest marble head-stone, 

inscribed: 
He Died at His Post. 
Albert M. Egleston, 
Born Dec. 5, 1861. 

Killed by the Cars, near Zoar, 
Sept. 10,/ 1882: 

Let us watch the progress of the work. This 

man has just finished whetting his scythe and has 

taken a few sweeps through the weeds, on a spot 

to all appearances devoid of graves; but his 

keen-edged blade strikes an obstruction, with a 

harsh, grating sound that sets our teeth on edge. 

That scythe will have to be touched up once 

more, but not in a spirit of anger, let us hope, 

for it has disclosed two small markers, scarce four 

feet apart, bounding the grave where, long ago, 

tears were shed where a little one lies sleeping. 

Bid good-day to these people. Before sunset 

they will have transformed this God’s acre from 

a condition of neglect to that of good order— 

theirs will be a worthy day’s work. 

Now we have struck the long street running the 

length of the district known as Wyben, bordered 

with thrifty farms. This is the stage road to 

Montgomery, and is a charming drive, while its 

firm soil affords pleasure to the wheelman whose 

taste leads him to seek country roads. 

THE HOLCOMB FARMHOUSE ON THE SOUTHWICK ROAD. 

Our route from start to finish has described a kite- 

shape track, and with our eye fixed on the south, 

we pass through Elm Street, cross Park Square 

and now, after a few minute’s drive, pass over 

Cowles’ bridge and climb the hill, a little to the 

south, and soon find ourselves passing through the 

avenue of pines, where the air is cool and laden 

with the spicy odor of the forest. It is well to 

drive slower here, to get full benefit of the refresh- 

ment which Nature affords. The golden rod 

grows thick along the road, black-berries, dead 

ripe, are falling from the vines and the sultry sum- 

mer air is made musical with the humming of in- 

sects that wing their way from point to point. 

Now we come to an opening, disclosing many 

acres, lying on either | side of the highway, all 

under cultivation, with a broad. field of corn here, 

and there a still broader stretch ‘covered with the 

tobacco plant, the pointed leaves glistening in the 

sun. Back against the woods stands a house, 
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with its hospitable veranda and a general air 

of comfort. Near by are the barns, and, some- 

what removed, are the kennels, where the baying 

of a pack of young hounds suggests the coming 

hunt of the Western Massachusetts Fox Club. 

This is the Holcomb farm, and is a model in its 

way, where the choicest of fruits and vegetables, 

as well as the coarser crops are harvested in gen- 

erous quantities. 

A few rods further south, and we are on the 

Southwick line. Like the boundary stone we left 

at the Farms, one here bears the letters, S and W. 

AT TRAP ROCK. 

Let us look to the east. We must turn on our 

tracks through the town again, and will soon find 

ourselves rolling over the state road, past Orchard 

A party of wheelmen, wilted by the heat, 

Like 

Arabs, exhausted by the toil of desert travel, they 

Farm. 

have halted at the little road-side restaurant. 

have come upon an oasis, and will recruit before 

resuming the journey. 

Trap Rock ! 

a staffon the hill-top? 

Do you see that flag floating from 

It marks the line that 

We 

will cross the railroad tracks and study the work- 

separates Westfield from West Springfield. 

ings of the rock crusher, whose ponderous jaws, 

never tiring, are chewing up the boulders into 

fragments. Nature, in remote ages, threw up this 

mountain of rock, to-day men are tearing it down. 

Midway up the mountain side, with barely room 

for footing, two quarrymen are working the steam 

drill, and a curious tool this is, fed with steam, 

Jay your hand on a hot stove. 

conveyed through pipes leading from the boiler 

many rods distant. Below, on the yard level, the 

dumpies are gliding back and forth, between the 

quarry and crusher, laden with their brown car- 

goes. How easily these sons of Italy seem to 

handle the chunks of rock! They have acquired 

that knack which enables a man to move a burden 

with ease, and these pieces of trap that would 

The 

foreman of the gang, he of the robust physique, is 

stagger us, are mere pebbles in their hands. 

a good general, and keeps everything on the move. 

The ther- 

mometer in the shade registers higher than go, and 

But, Great Czesar, it is hot here! 

here we are against this wall of rock upon which 

the sun is beating in all its mid-day fury. Lay 

' your hand on the face of the rocky ledge. As well 

The rock is 

heated through and through. We will retire, for 

our blood is not tempered to a broiling condition. 
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Westward, ho! They tell us that Westfield 

occupies the bed of an ancient lake, and we are 

supposed to leave this one-time eastern shore and 

** sail ’’ overland to a mooring somewhere at the 

western hills. With something of a detour, we 

soon find ourselves rolling over the Boulevard, 

once a part of the stage road from Boston to AI- 

bany. We will travel ‘‘ as the crow flies,’’ with 

our eyes fixed on the wooded hills. 

And here is an old homestead, a ‘‘ last leaf ”’ 

among houses, a survivor of the old-time struc- 

tures, and a rarity. 

journeying from New York with the captive army 

of Burgoyne, bound for Boston, halted at this 

It is said that Washington, 

THE 

house, then a tavern, and passed the night under 

its roof, but there are those who deny the truth 

of the assertion and say that the Father of his 

Country put up nearer the center of the town. 

We are close to the Russell line, and the road 

now takes unto itself a rise, skirting the moun- 

tain-side, with a deep valley on the left, through 

which courses Little River, on its way to mingle 

with the waters of Great River, at Iron Bridge. 

Surely, this has been jaunt enough for one day. 

We feel that we are better acquainted with our 

good old town. We have boxed the Woronoco 

Valley compass. We have tarried at four im- 

portant points—north, south, east, west. 

“WASHINGTON TAVERN.” 

A VIEW FROM UP HUNTINGTON WAY. 

AT THE SWIMMING-HOLE. 
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DOWN LITTLE RIVER WAY. 

THE TOLD GRIST MIEL. 

AMOS. 

Se a SEO IT Tn tT ae eT SOE ST SORT ee ot sr Pers 

T’BACCA, 

And now is the season of the year when, at 

break of day, the young man of the rural districts 

heareth the voice of his sire at the foot of the 

stairs, calling, ‘‘ John, get up and go to suck- 

And John bestirreth him and rubbeth 

his eyes and jumpeth into his overalls, and goeth 

erin’ !”’ 

forth in the dewy morn, ’cross-lots to the nico- 

tine conservatory, and entereth into his work 

with a light heart in his bosom and a heavy dew 

on the tobacco. And all day long he sings at his 

work, and his merry glee the mock-bird echoes 

from his tree. And when the wilting stin poureth 

down his ardent rays from the zenith, the youth- 

ful husbandman cutteth down the plants, and 

sticketh them, and ever and anon he espieth the 

large and corpulent, green tobacco worm. Nor is 

he abashed at the sight thereof, for he rendeth 

the worm and scattereth the remains to the winds. 

And when the day is waning, he assisteth in the 

barn, and standeth up under the ridge-pole, with 

his feet resting upon a frail sapling; and he dig: 

geth his toe nails into the bark thereof, lest he fall, 
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MONTGOMERY.. 

THES OWL'S CNESTA2 

“NN the main street of the town of Montgom- 

ery, many hundred feet above sea level, 

stands the substantial home, known as the ‘‘Owl’s 

Nest.’ 

place, inside and out. 

There is a comfortable look about the 

The ample fire-places on 

both floors betoken comfort for the winter days. 

Pure spring water is at hand, ice-cold even in 

summer’s most sultry weather. 

Some years ago, Captain Hildreth, who had 

long roamed the seas, happening to be in this 

vicinity, in quest of a quiet summer home, .chose 

this place as meeting the requirements. During 

the warm months, with his family, he makes his 

headquarters at the ‘‘Owl’s Nest.”’ 

Across the valley, to the south, on an eleva- 

tion equally commanding, is the Mountain House, 

boldly outlined against the sky, as viewed from 

the veranda pictured above. ‘Tekoa, too, shows 

its summit, rising above the lesser hills on the 

south-west. 

The presiding genius of the ‘‘ Owl’s Nest,’’ 

at all seasons, is mine host Williams, familiarly 

known as ‘‘ Gus,’’ who is proprietor of the sightly 

‘¢ Elsmere ’’ cottage, which stands by the edge 

upper 

his able administration thrift pervades the place, 

of the Montgomery reservoir. Under 

and, with an inexhaustible fund of anecdote, 

drawn from years of experience ‘‘ on the road,’’ 

the moments are made to fly lightly, with the 

cheer of good-fellowship added to the bracing 

air that sweeps across the broad veranda. A 

lover of Nature, and a student of Nature’s handi- 

work, ‘‘ Gus ’’ knows every foot of ground about 

Montgomery, knows the haunts of fish and game, 

and is an advocate of the protection due the 

same, which every true sportsman concedes. The 

fowls of the air, too, are made happy—even to 
b) ‘¢ Jinrmie,’’ who comes for a bite of bread. 

“ GUS" WILLIAMS AND HIS TAME CROW, 

JIMMIE.” 
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Mr. ELISHA CLARK 

OF MONTGOMERY. 

Cr, 

Mr. Elisha Clark, whose portrait is printed 

above, was born in Montgomery, Oct. 18th, 1813, 

and has been a life-long resident of that town, 

his father, grand-father and great grand-father, 

having also lived there before him. 

Mr. Clark lives on his farm in the western part 

of Montgomery, and in spite of his advanced age, 

is still active and industrious; in fact his capacity 

for work all through life has been remarkable, 

and he never was beaten at mowing or chopping. 

As an instance, it is mentioned that in his eight- 

ieth year he chopped one and one-eighth cords 

of wood in one and one-half hours. 

Mr. Clark’s great grand-father, Oliver Clark, 

one of the pioneer settlers of Montgomery, and 

first town clerk, removed from Canterbury, Conn. 

to settle in the wilds of the Western Massachu- 

setts mountains, traveling through the woods 

alone, following a trail marked by blazed trees. 

In the woods near Shatterack Pond he put upa 

rude log cabin, placing it against a large stone or 

ledge, so that the stone formed one of the walls. 

Having thus established a home, he sent for his 

wife, who arrived in due time, on horse-back, 

having, like her husband, made her way through 

the unbroken wilderness. She was greeted on 

her arrival by the words, ‘‘ Well, Lizzie, here’s 

your home!’’ Those were the days when hardi- 

hood and courage counted for everything in life. 

Located far from supplies, and being obliged 

to wait for the new land to bring forth its crops, 

this pioneer family were forced to travel to West- 

field to buy grain, take it to a mill to be ground, 

and trudge back with the meal on their shoulders 

to their mountain home. Their diet was simple 

in the extreme, bean porridge and johnny-cake — 

being the chief articles on the bill-of-fare; but 

these dishes proved a nourishment for bone and 

sinew, far superior to the modern fancy eatables. 

ew) 

When the British fired upon Boston, the sound 

of the cannonading was borne on the wind, then 

blowing favorably, and distinctly heard by the 

Montgomeryites, at a distance considerably more 

than one hundred miles. 

Possessed of a good memory, Mr. Clark recalls 

many incidents in the history of the neighborhood, 

prior to canal and railroad days in Western Mass- 

achusetts, having been a witness of the excava- 

ting for the feeder that was built from a point near 

Fairfield, to the canal, at the old ‘* Lock House.’’ 

Mr. Clark is a self-made man in the fullest 

sense of the word. His parents having died dur- 

ing his early youth, he was taken into the employ 

of a farmer, to work during his minority, with the 

understanding that at the end of that term he was 

to receive one hundred dollars in money; but on 

his becoming of age, he received fifty dollars in 

excess of that sum, and on this basis built up a 

comfortable home, and has always believed in the 

Clark is a 

sympathetic and kindly neighbor, always ready to 

virtue of keeping out of debt. Mr. 

respond to acall in behalf of a worthy object; 

and on social occasions or neighborhood gather- 

ings is often called upon to sing his favorite pa- 

triotic air, ‘‘ The Sword of Bunker Hill,’’ which 

is rendered with a spirit worthy of those lines. 
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A NoOVELETTE OF WoroNOCcO HiIéH LIFE. 

By the Author of The Ambitious Duke, &c. 

Gye ee Gertrude Obrighan was the 

only daughter of one of Woronoco’s 

proudest families. Her ancestors had crossed 

East River in the Sun Flower, and the blood 

which coursed through her veins was several 

shades bluer than indigo. 

Hortense had many suitors from among the gal- 

lant jeunesse doh rey of the Woronoco Valley, 

though no one of them had been permitted to 

bask in the sunshine of her smiles Jong enough 

True, William 

St. Lawrence Smith had been her escort on the 

to get a dead cinch on his rivals. 

excursion to Nantasket Beach; he had spent his 

money freely and had been the happiest of mor- 

tals, until, a few evenings later, in the mad rush 

for a car at Woronoco Park, he had espied the 

fickle Hortense in the company of Percy Mont- 

gomery DeJunk. 

And it came to pass that as the years rolled by, 

swiftly, as if mounted on ball bearings, Hortense 

still remained in single blessedness, with no date 

set when she: should bear to the altar a bouquet 

of bride roses, now, in truth, bound to number at 

least twenty-four. 

Two admirers still remained, more or less ar- 

dent in their suit, and while Hortense esteemed 

them both highly, she knew not which to choose. 

Her father, who had himself barked his shins 

against the sharp corners of the world, and was a 

man of hoss sense, had said, ‘*‘ Daughter, learn 

to discipline Cupid. Let your thoughts of the 

Good looks 

and education are good, very good qualities in a 

future rest on a sound-money basis. 

young man, but unless the tinkle of coin is heard 

in his pocket the world is very apt to brand him, 

‘Dennis,’ with a capital D.”’ 

And it so happened that a few evenings after, 

through a strange confusion of dates, the two 

admirers of Hortense dismounted from _ their 

wheels in front of her mansion on the Highlands. 

Neither wishing to retreat from the field, both 

entered, and Hortense, with that rare tact, such 

as none but a woman can possess, entertained her 

callers so charmingly that for the moment the 

rivals forgot their rivalry and chatted socially 

while their hostess played ‘‘ Chop-Sticks ”’ on 

the piano. 

But Jean Baptiste Obrighan, the girl’s father, 

who sat in the adjoining library, resolved to bring 

matters toa head then and there. The evening 

had worn away, the town clock had tolled the 

hour of eleven, that witching hour when even 

a mosquito bar is supposed to close, and still the 

youths lingered. 

The portiers were pushed aside and Jean Bap- 

tiste Obrighan stood before them, clad in plush 

slippers, and with one suspender hanging grace- 

fully down. ‘‘ Men,”’’ said he, ‘‘I understand that 

you are both suitors for my daughter’s hand. I 

am referee in this house, with full power, and I 

intend to give her to the one of you two who can 

prove that he has the best prospects for future 

wealth and power. What have you to say for 

yourselves ?’’ 

Percy Montgomery DeJunk was the first to 

speak. He was one of those young men whose 

confidence is never found wanting. ‘‘I love 

your daughter, and know that I can support her 

in a becoming manner, for I am to be deputy sub- 

inspector of sprockets at the Lozier bicycle works 

in a very few weeks.”’ 

William St. Lawrence Smith had stood quietly 

by, and it now seemed that his chances were in- 

deed very poor, but he, too, was a young man of 

resources, and dead game. 

‘While my present riches are not great,’’ he 

remarked, ‘‘I have strong hopes for the days 

to come, for, in a most advantageous spot on 

Park Square I am about to start a pop-corn stand. 

May I hope for your blessing ? ”’ 

And while the reader must, perforce, mourn 

with the unfortunate DeJunk, in his defeat, he 

must, at the same time, rejoice with the happy 

Smith, upon whose manly bosom the fair Hor- 

tense now nestled. 

% * * * * 

It isa charming afternoon in September. A 
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young man is seated in the town clerk’s office, 

The 

clerk fills out the blank form and presses his hand 

impatiently waiting for a marriage license. 

over the blotting pad, while the smoke curls 

He hands the 

license to the young man, with a knowing wink, 

lazily from his sweet-brier pipe. 

and William St. Lawrence Smith, for it is he, 

passes out with the precious document in his 

pocket. 

Meantime, a very exclusive circle have received 

cards, genuine copper-plate work, printed from 

movable type, bidding them to the wedding. 

And need we prolong the story? The scene 

is shifted to the church, where the assembled 

multitude is waiting expectantly for the grand 

The 

wedding march sounds forth in all its splendor, 

entrée of the bridal party. They come!!! 

and the fair Hortense, with her cheeks suffused in 

blushes, a portion of which still remains in the 

little box in her boudoir, looks the picture of 

youth and beauty, while the groom bears up 

nobly through the trying ordeal. 

And they lived happily ever after. Business 

prospered. The bank wherein Wm. St. Law- 

rence kept his deposit was forced to enlarge its 

quarters, and Hortense, now happy in her do- 

mestic domesticity, glides along our streets on her 

wheel, which bears the family crest, enamelled 

under the name-plate, as follows: 

TOROROCS 

dy 
Bam No. 

In a few weeks the blare of the brass band and 

the glare of the torch-light parade will be in the 

air. Here is where one of the good points in 

Our 

battalion comes marching northward, reaches the 

the B. & A. viaduct comes into play. 

viaduct, passes through the main arch, counter- 

marches, passing through the next, repeating this 

evolution until the procession is interlaced among 

the piers, marching in and out, halting at the 

proper moment to coffee-up at some convenient 

place. 

VARIETY. 

On another page in this issue will be found a 

picture of the pest-house. For the benefit of the 

more timid among our readers, we will state that 

the ink used in printing this edition possesses 

strong antiseptic qualities. 

* 

Where are you going to, my pretty maid? 

I’m going over the river, sir, she said. 

May I go with you, my pretty maid? 

Yes, if you please, kind sir, she said. 

\ 

ih re 
the way their P* 

* 

The new school house on Prospect Hill will 

have to be built within the original appropriation, 

$18,000. The architect hopes, by cutting the 

blackboards down a few inches, and making other 

minor changes, to get the plans to fit the ap- 

propriation. 

THE FAIREST OF THEM ALL. 

On a plate of fruit before me, 

Lay an apple rosy red; 

** Not a blemish on its beauty,”’ 

My little’ boy said. 

‘*No,’’ I answered, looking closely, 
At the beautiful soft skin; 

‘It is fairer than the others, 

But its heart is black within.”’ 

Then I cut the apple open, 

And before his eyes displayed 

His lovely apple severed, 

And the core was all decayed. 

“How strange to see the outside,” 

He wonderingly said, 

‘So fair, and all the inside 
Pithy, soft and dead.” 

“This fruit is like the world, child,” 

I said, as tears would start; 

“The fairest skin oft covers 

A black and sinful heart.” 

Aug. 15, 796. F. EB, H. 
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FOR THE CHILDREN. 

EDITED BY MISS CATHERINE A. TIERNEY. 

O 

TOM’S ANT HILL. 

‘Dear Tommie :—Please pawn your gold tooth 

and come to see me.”’ 

This was the note which brought Tom McDu- 

gan to town that July day, and by a strange fate 

he didn’t come minus the tooth either. Almost 

the first question that the friend who extended 

the invitation asked was, ‘‘ How did you manage, 

Tommie? ’’ 

‘¢T’d have you understand that if I don’t look 

out I?ll be making some money one of these days. 

See?’’? and Tommie displayed the price of his 

car fare back to the land of his fathers. 

‘* You’re always climbing ant hills, Tom, and 

so I’ve sent for you because I think I can help 

you to climb the one in regard to your college 

course. There is a man here who will pay your 

way through, if he happens to take a fancy to 

you. I?ll do the honors, and then you’ll have to 

shift for yourself,’’? the friend remarked as they 

strolled away from the station. 

This was readily arranged, and the two lads 

presented themselves in due time at the door of 

the man of power, of whom the favor was to be 

asked. Soon Tom arrived at the point in the 

man’s affections at which the request could be 

made. The man of wealth listened patiently and 

this was his reply: 

‘*Tll tell you a story, my boy, and if your 

answer to this story pleases me, I’ll see that your 

education is completed. A man on a bike was 

coming down Prospect Hill the other morning, 

and two horses were trotting along North Elm St. 

at a lively gait. One of the horses was driven by 

You’ve heard of Jack. He’s 

a queer lad, but a good-natured fellow for all 

that. 

Jack Jumper. 

Well, just as the three riders reached the 

bottom of the hill, they came together all in a 

heap. The two teams locked wheels, the horses 

began to pull, and the men to use language that 

it would be just as well not to mention in polite 

society. As soon as Jack Jumper succeeded in 

pacifying his steed, he exclaimed, ‘By jol! 

I’]] never own 

I might tell all 

I’m goin’ to trade hosses to-day ! 

this ere critter another night ! ’ 

the experiences that Jack had on that eventful 

day, but I guess I won’t. I’ll only say that when 

he returned home that night he carried a good- 

sized ‘jag,’ and under his arm a battle-scarred 

game rooster. These were his total receipts for 

a good bay horse.’’ 

Tom listened attentively to the story and then 

said with a knowing smile, ‘‘ Tell us what hap- 

pened the bicycle rider, please.”’ 

‘“My boy,’’ said the man of power, ‘‘ that’s 

just the question. And I will give you a course 

at college which will no doubt prepare you to 

answer the same. Call again to-morrow evening 

and we’ll arrange the matter.”’ 

In climbing ant hills, Tom had learned to keep 

his eye on the point that he started to reach, and 

he at once recognized the bicycle manas the lead- 

ing character in this tale. In following this lead- 

er he thus crossed the biggest ant hill that he 

had thus far encountered. 

This is the time, boys and girls, when the birds 

of the air, the beasts of the field, and the fishes of 

the sea need your protection. Sign this coupon 

and return it at once to the secretary. 

THE NorTH STAR’S LITTLE DEFENDER SOCIETY. 

PLEDGE:—I promise to be kind to all dumb, 

helpless animals. I promise to protect such ani- 

mals and to do all in my power to induce others 

to be humane to them. 

Signed ____________ 

Street ———#___————————— 

Town 2.) ee 

Member of THE NorTH STAR’s 

Little Defender Society. 

MISS HELEN TIERNEY, Secretary. 

11 Delancey Street, Westfield, Mass. 
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A Transformation at East Silver Street ‘«Medder.” 

[MADE RUE TTA e Ee 
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THE LAGGARD. 

Once in my youth two maids I wooed, 

All in a merry, wanton mood, 

But though to both I warmly sued, 

I could not choose between them. 
Though different in form and face 

To each was given peculiar grace 

That in my heart had held first place, 

If but apart I'd seen them! 

For when I! gazed in Clytie’s eyes, 

Their brown depths filled with sweet surprise, 

I swore by all the lands and skies 

That for my mate I'd choose her: 

But when within the mystic maze 

Of Theo's witching, winsome ways, 

My heart forgot its former blaze— 

I could not bear to lose her! 

While wavering thus between the two, 

And doubting if my love were true 

To eyes of brown or eyes of blue, 

I pondered still on mating; 

And still I dreaded one to choose 

Since then I must the other lose: 

Like one who will-o’-the-wisps pursues, 

I lost them both by waiting. 

Then I resolved to link my name 

With no mere fair-faced mortal dame, 

And to the star-eyed goddess, Fame, 

My suit was most importune. 

But while I wrestled with myself 

To give up hopes of worldly pelf, 

I have at last, unlucky elf, 

Won neither Fame nor Fortune. 

—The Bauble. 



he North 

AN ARCHITECTURAL HERMIT. 

Star. 

AN OUTCAST AMONG HOUSES. 

LONE, in a lonely spot, in the western 

arf part of the town, stands a plain build- 

ing of wood, of modest design, storm-beaten and 

neglected. To-day it stands un-tenanted, its 

windows boarded up and its door barred. 

And few, knowing the nature of the place, 

will care to trespass, for this is the town’s very 

There has been 

some talk of burning this building, to destroy 

exclusive hotel—the pest-house. 

the germs of disease that may still linger about the 

place, but the match has not yet been applied. 

Nature, with a fine sense of the fitness of things, 

has sent up a growth of the aromatic sweet fern, 

which completely surrounds the place, growing 

This shrub, with its 

pungent odor, dispels all thought of disease—in 

thick, up to the very walls. 

fact it puts to shame many quarters of the town, 

thickly settled, where the miasma of death exists. 

This represents our prize 

poster design, for Septem- 

ber. 

right is the superintendent 

The figure on the 

of streets, the one on the 

left is the inquisitive citizen, 

asking a few questions 

about the grade-crossing job. 
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THE LATEST COSTUMES 

For September Wear, from the Leading 

Fashion Centers. 

THE ROUND JACKET PREDOMINATES IN EARLY 

FALL MODELS. 

THE FAD FOR BRAIDING. 

One of the latest novelties in the way of a 

street suit, is of golden brown mohair, for a five- 

yard skirt, fitted around the waist by three rows of 

shirring and a round bolero jacket. This latter 

garment is cut in one, with a cape piece over each 

The edge is 

bordered with two rows of écru embroidery braid, 

arm, giving the effect of a wrap. 

and tiny revers, cut with a standing collar at the 

back, are lined with écru silk. The close-fitting 

sleeves and loose front are of taffeta silk, écru 

Wide 

corselet belt and crush collar of green velvet, the 

ground, having brown and green designs. 

bolero reaching: to the top of the belt. 

THE INEVITABLE -SERGE. 

Some of the prettiest blue serge gowns have a 

coat, short and jaunty, with black braid ornaments 

tipped off with small gold buttons. Loose front 

of black moiré, embroidered in gold, or close vest 

of white serge, silk or cloth likewise decorated. 

Blue boleros and skirts with peacock silk sleeves 

and front, and black satin corselet are among the 

very stylish toilettes that are not of a necessity 

expensive. 

BLACK COSTUMES. 

They are to be much in favor this fall and win- 

ter, trom the cheapest serge to the handsomest 

velvet. Black goods will be worn in heavy, me- 

dium and transparent weights. Black materials, 

ribbons, trimmings, garments and hats are sure to 

take the lead throughout the season. 

One of the most prominent garnitures for fall 

costumes is braid. Hercules and Soutache braids 

in mohair and silk will be used in black and col- 

ors; single and two-toned effects will be good, al- 

so gilt and steel, plain and mixed with a color. 

Velvet collars, cuffs, yokes, vests, etc., will be 

elaborately braided. 

arene 

SOME NEW THINGS 

WE MAY EXPECT TO SEE SOON. 

Bicycle suits of flax-colored linen with a stitched 

hat to match. 

Shoulder shawls of China crépe for piazza wear. 

Sash ribbons for wide corselet belts. 

Small fancy buckles for ribbon bows. 

Light-weight gray and tan covert cloth suitings 

for hard wear traveling gowns. 

Large white birds, having black and white 

wings. 

Fur collarettes, very full, falling in ripples all 

around. 

Gray, white and black ostrich boas. 

Ivory card cases fitted with a tiny watch. 

Infants’ turbans of batiste for boys. 

Children’s sandall ties in black and bronze. 



VIEWS: OF (STATE STREET, WESTFIELD, SMASS. 

TATE STREET, Westfield’s model resi- 

dence thoroughfare, is photographically 

presented to our readers, in the above views, the 

uppermost showing the street, looking south from 

Main Street, while the lower view is that presen- 

ted from a point near the southern terminus. 

Through the enterprise of Mr. James Noble, Jr. 

this sightly street was laid out, and a survey of 

the town’s beauties is not complete without a vis- 

it to this section. Every detail in the planning 

and construction of the street has been most care- 

fully followed, and the architecture and coloring 

of the houses so varied that the whole presents a 

most harmonious appearance. 
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WITH 

T. H. MAHONEY, 

First Assistant Engineer, 

HE annual parade and inspection of the 

fire department is booked for Friday, 

the 11th of the present month, and will be at- 

tended with the usual splendor of polished ap- 

paratus, bouquets and white neck-ties. 

Several prominent members of the department 

have assured us of their preference in the matter 

of each company marching by itself, preferring 

that plan to the commingling of the members 

from different crews, without system. 

The department, according to the last report, 

numbers sixty-two men, exclusive of engineers, 

and the organization is efficient and compares 

favorably with those of other towns. 

Our old fireman, nowretired, he who used to 

run with the Rough and Ready, in the palmy 

days when the headquarters were on Main Street, 

speaks of the old-time musters; and, while will- 

ing to give due credit to the companies of to-day, 

characterizes their efforts as ‘‘ a little tame,’’ com- 

pared with the contests where activity and mus- 

cle were the main factors. 

In the old hand engine days, Westfield dis- 

tinguished herself on many a hard-pumped field, 

and many a gaudily-painted machine, the pet of 

a rival town, was made to return home defeated, 

GEO SELBY ERS; 

Chief Engineer. 

THE WESTFIELD FIRE DEPARTMENT. 

H. T. SNOW, 

Second Assistant Engineer. 

while our own Bay State and Rough and Ready, 

not so fair to look upon, perhaps, but built for 

business, often bore home the trophies. 

With the establishment of our excellent water 

system, the hand engines were shelved and the 

department re-organized, but it is still worth a 

great deal to listen to a recital of the events of the 

days when the fire department was in its infancy. 

Outside of the wells, which, in case of fire, 

were soon sucked dry, the chief sources of water 

supply were the river and canal, though, with 

the limited amount of hose, these were available 

only when Fate placed the fire close to the 

streams, The town brook, then exposed in much 

of its course through the town, and formerly a 

considerable stream of water, also helped out in 

many cases. At the point where the brook 

crosses. Franklin Street, near the walk on the 

south side, a gate was arranged, which, in case of 

fire, was lowered into the brook, forming a tem- 

porary dam, which created a pond sufficient to 

meet all the needs of the case. In too many 

instances, however, buildings were left to con- 

sume for want of water. 
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WITH THE KNIGHTS OF AGRICULTURE. 

THE 24th and 25th 

of this month, at 

Woronoco Park, will 

be held the fifty-sec- 

ond annual fair of the 

Hampden Agricultur- 

Much 

is being put 

al Society. 

work 

into the preparations 

for a good exhibition, 

by President Fowler, 

Secretary Foote, and 

their associates, and we are confident the show 

will be a success. 

It has been many years since Westfield has en- 

joyed a good, old-fashioned cattle-show, such as 

this promises to be, and a revival is to be wel- 

comed. In the early 70’s, the shows held on 

Moseley’s park were a source of much pleasure 

to all in attendance, and the scenes are still fresh 

in our memory. 

At the coming fair, music will be furnished by 

the First Regiment Band, Mr. J. C. Nally of Hol- 

yoke will have charge of the races, and Messrs. 

Hanchett and Harris of this town will have 

charge of the poultry. Among other attractions 

may be mentioned Mahan’s performing Swiss 

oxen, the Patagonian dogs and Japanese day fire- 

works. Dinner will be served in a mammoth 

tent, ample to provide for all. Fancy articles 

will be displayed in a waterproof tent, while the 

large ruta-baga and mammoth squash will disport 

themselves under the grand-stand. 

Gov. Wolcott and Mr. W. Murray Crane of 

Dalton are expected to be in attendance on the 

25th. 

As an agricultural district, Hampden County 

Her val- 

leys and sloping hills yield abundant harvests un- 

possesses many marked characteristics. 

der the influence of cultivation. In the first es- 

says of rural improvement in this district, many 

obstacles arose to damp the ardor and check the 

progress of the pioneers. To the inhabitant of 

Eastern Massachusetts, he who saw fit to locate 

himself in the Valley of the Connecticut, was 

looked upon as one whose doom was sealed, by 

casting himself into the forests and among the 

The skill and in- 

genuity of the farmer sometimes prompted him to 

dangers of the ‘‘ far west.” 

the bitter necessity of making and repairing his 

own implements of husbandry, and we may sup- 

pose that these implements were extremely rude 

and cumbersome. One great advantage, how- 

ever, attended their labors. Whenever the sun 

sent its warm rays upon the stirred earth, or the 

seed was cast upon its generous bosom, abundant 

harvests sprang up and matured, to reward the 

_ excessive toil of the cultivator. 

And to-day we are proud to extend ereeting to 

the agriculturalists of Westfield, of Hampden 

County and of all the wide world. It is hoped 

that this fair will be made an annual event locally. 

TOBACCO PLANTS FROM THE SPRINGDALE MEADOWS. 
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ODD NOTES. 

With a good, fat contract to work out, and a 

season’s steady work assured, the brick-makers at 

Middle Farms can afford to invest in a suit of 

Clay worsted. 

* 

Both our local brass bands are showing marked 

They have dis- 

covered the meaning of crescendo and diminuendo. 

improvement in their playing. 

They have outgrown the trait peculiar to most 

country bands, of playing everything in sight, ///7 

regardless of the intent of the composer. ° 

* 

The north wind is slowly edging this way and 

ere many days have passed the flakelets will skur- 

ry through the leaden sky. The shoe merchant 

will decorate his store-front with festoons of 

goloshes, and the silvery warble of Czesaro Gia- 

vonni and Josef Spengalinni will be heard no 

more on our streets, as, trudging-home at even- 

tide, after the ringing of the Angelus has prompted 

them to throw aside pick and shovel, they sing: 

Eggelsamine spagna 

Ne tengo no ricardo, 

Mai e po miscordo 

Sempre stanga accampa 

Pe larro tutto munno 

Inonecagneria mango 

Colichie miei mango 

Cha libberta lepare 
Fantasia stisiuri prebibate 

Sapeti prima soto, 

Inonto pozzodi. 

* 

Already the studies in connection with the new 

Prospect Hill school-house seem to have com- 

menced. Witness the example in subtraction 

worked out on the 18th of the past month: 

$25,000 

7,000 

$18,000 

The following dialogue between two business 

men, was recently overheard in front of the post- 

office. It was brief and pointed: 

‘* How’s business? ”’ 

**Ain’t any. How’s your business? ”’ 

‘<Ain’t any.”’ 

* 

Has any man the courage to bet that the Great 

River bridge won’t be lowered within two years? 

* 

Speaking of school-house needs of the present 

day, or, rather, the demands, a citizen, who is 

on the school-house building committee, re- 

fers to the old slab structure. wherein his first 

lessons were received, and doubts if a_ better 

foundation for solid citizenship can be laid in a 

building full of fancy trimmings. 

* 

The political campaign has opened locally, and 

while no noted speakers have as yet stumped us, 

the bulletin board on the corner of Main and 

Elm Streets, continues to deliver its orations, 

silent but impressive. Calculated to bring terror 

to the capitalistic class, it is with a guilty feeling 

that the half-dozen editors and other moneyed 

men of the town read its lines. 

* 

Miss Alice M. Osden will give a benefit recital 

at the High School Hall, on Wednesday even- 

ing, the 16th of the present month, commencing 

at 7.45 o’clock. The price of admission will be 

25 cents. 

Miss Osden is a Westfield girl, and is endeavoring 

to finish her last year at the Emerson College of 

Oratory, in Boston. She deserves the patronage 

of the townspeople, which will be highly ap- 

preciated. 

Miss Osden will be assisted by Miss Bridget T. 

Mullen, soprano soloist, and Miss Isabel Monti- 

eth, a well-known violinist, from Hartford, Ct. 

Miss Lou Killam will act as accompanist. 



Che Porth Star. 

= | SS 

THE GRANVILLE GUN CLUB. 

The Granville Gun Club, an organization com- 

prising twenty-five members, holds a shooting- 

match every Saturday afternoon, on Smith’s Park, 

and some good scores are being piled up. 

The following are the officers: O.R. Noble, 

President; E. R. Goodrich, Vice President; C. E. 

Smith, Treasurer; E. Ns, Henry, RK. \B;.Cooley, 

W. Jones, Committee. 

Uncle Jim Ripley has been judge for the boys. 

Archie Clark is score-keeper, and, with John 

McHough back of the plank to spring them, one 

a second, (if called for,) the boys are hoping to 

be able to break everything before long. 

At the first shoot of the season, held Aug. 8th, 

E. R. Goodrich broke 11 out of 12. 

Aug. isth, C. B. Thompson broke 9 out of 12. 

Aug. 22d, C. E. Bates of Blandford carried 

away the honors. 

STRAY SHOTS FROM THE SHOOT. 

@ 

Broke three straight ! | 

8 

Bet you a cigar you don’t! 

i] 

See Phereo’s knees shake! 

That fellow loads for bear! 

9 

Anything to beat Thompson! 

e 

That gun of yours is no good! 

© 

All I want is to beat Bill Jones! 

® 

Wait until we get a call from Blandford! 

A GRANVILLE LAND-MARK. THE OLD» ROSE\CPLACE. 
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©) the preceding page, we give a picture of 

an old house, situated in Granville, on the 

road leading from that town to Granby, Conn. 

It is a fair sample of the old New England 

houses, which, like the old-fashioned New Eng- 

landers, are fast passing away. Its characteristics 

are odd, outside and in. The crude gate hangs 

on its rusty hinges. The swallows flit in and out 

the broad chimney-top, and an old well, with its 

long sweep, stands close at hand. 

And the interiors of these old houses are quaint, 

with the flowery patterns of wall paper decor- 

ating the low-ceiled rooms. The mammoth fire- 

place, taking up a good share of one side of the 

kitchen, seems to speak of the past, of the fam- 

ily gatherings around its hospitable blaze, of the 

old-fashioned cradle, in whose cosy depths many 

generations have been rocked, of the crude uten- 

sils hanging on the wall, of the high-backed 

chairs and quaint side-board. 

OLD FIREPLACE 

IN MEMORY OF MISS GRACE SHEA. 

/ BY CATHERINE A, 

Ere the blight of an earthly sorrow 

O’er her fresh young life had fled, 
While we hopefully looked for the morrow, 

The flower of the household lay dead. 

Under the rain and the dew, 

Silently sleeping away, . 

Loving and loved, Grace. with you 

Will hearts through eternity stay. 

Deck we your grave, dear, with flowers, 

And let the glad sun rays sink deep, 

Through the silence of sorrowful hours, 

O’er the mound where our loved lies asleep. 
Under the rain and the dew, 

Silently sleeping away, 

Loving and loved, Grace, with you 

Will hearts through eternity stay. 

TIERNEY. 

Oh, with a heavenly splendor, 

Bright morning sun rays lie 

On her grave with a love most tender, 

She was too young to die. 

Under the rain and the dew, 

Silently sleeping away, 

Loving and loved, Grace, with you 

Will hearts through eternity stay. 

Yet in the robings of glory, 

Dear Grace again we'll meet; 

When death is a bygone story, 

In eternity’s dusk we’ll greet. 

Under the rain and the dew, 

Silently sleeping away, 

Loving and loved, Grace, with you 

Will hearts through eternity stay. 
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BUILDING A BICYCLE VILLAGE. 

BREAKING GROUND FOR A NEW 

ND the click of the trowel is heard in the 

south-west, and the cry of ‘‘ More 

mort, more brick! ’’ is heard in the fields where 

erstwhile the echoes were awakened by the res- 

onant shout of ‘‘Gee-haw! Come-ere-to-me! ”’ 

The work of planting a manufacturing village 

is well under way and the townspeople, having 

aired their opinions freely, for and against this 

addition to the town, are now settling down with 

a growing interest in the work. 

And it happens that this addition is building on 

historic ground, for Silver Street is one of the 

very first thoroughfares laid out by Westfield’s 

pioneers, and counted one of the principal streets, 

in the years when the town’s center was, in fact, 

near by, but a short distance to the north. . 

On the site occupied by the Morse homestead, 

a forted house stood, as a protection from the 

Indians, and this tract was among the first in 

town to be purchased from the savages by the 

early settlers. 

Through the meadows, running east and west, 

may be seen a broad, ditch-like depression, with 

alders and wild vines growing along its course. 

This is a relic of canal days, and marks the course 

of the old water-way. A part of the new factory 

buildings will abut on this canal. 

Our old citizen, who lives in the neighborhood, 

and who, like his father and grandfather before 

him, has plowed these same acres, tells of boat- 

ing days, when the slow-moving craft used to 

STREET IN THE _LOZIERWOUAR IER: 

cross the meadows and wind their way around the 

foot of W hill, passing through Little River dis- 

trict, and on to New Haven and intermediate 

points; tells of scraping an acquaintance with the 

crews of the various boats, and how dull farm 

life seemed when compared with that of the 

proud buccaneers who sailed over the bosom of 

the raging canal. 

On frequent occasions, owing to high water, 

the banks of the canal, near its intersection with 

Little River, would cave in, and the boats would 

get ‘‘stuck,’’ and the passengers forced to stop 

over and await developments. 

But all that is the story of yesterday. The in- 

terest now lies in the developments of to-day 

and to-morrow, in the production of skilled 

hands and fine machinery, working in harmony, 

turning out vehicles whose speed would stagger 

the old boatmen, could they return to the scenes 

of their labors. 

The promptness with which the town’s share 

in the grade-crossing work has been pushed along 

is pleasing but not surprising, for Superintendent 

Moseley wields a trenchant pick-axe. 

* 

Work is being pushed in the re-building of the 

burned quarter at Elm and Arnold Streets. This 

is pleasing to the people, but not to the birds 

who were expecting to nest there another summer. 
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AUSTIN BROS. 
WESTFIELD. 

VISIT OUR 
MUSLIN UNDERWEAR 
AND CORSET 
DEPARTMENTS 

During this month for special values in 

fine home-made Underwear. 

In our Corset Department you will find 

all the popular and perfect fitting Corsets, 

at low prices. 

VISIT OUR 
BLANKET AND 
COMFORTABLE 
DEPARTMENT. 

During this month we hold our regular 

Autumn Sale of Bed Blankets, Comfor- 

tables and Bed Spreads. 

P. S.—You will find it to your advantage to 

make your purchases early. 

AUSTIN BROS. 
WESTFIELD. 

OF SPRINGFIELD, 

Has purchased of Mr. Gill | 

his entire stock of 

DOCIETY “STATIONERY, 

FANCY GOODS AND 
BLANK BOOKS. 

My, how the Goods do sell at the prices we’ve put 

on them! Look at the 19 Cent Counter for 

Bargains—yes, Genuine Bargains! 

HENRY R. JOHNSON, 
318 Main Street, = Springfield, Mass. 

A WORD ABOUT CORSETS. 

Trashy Cor- 

sets are a 

** delusion 

and a snare.’’ 

Our enviable 

Corset patron- 

age has been 

built up by 

keeping none 

but the best 

makes. Your 

favorite Cor- 

set is here. If 

not, we’ll get 

it for you. We 

want you for 

a Corset 

customer, 

SNOW & HAYS, 

20 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 

LITTLE THINGS. 

*©°Tis little things that tell’’ in advertising. 

For instance, ’twas a ‘‘little thing’’ of three 

years who successfully advertised to the assembled 

family the important fact that ‘* Papa tissed 

Nursey.”’—/vancis 1, Maule. 

A Baltimore druggist puts a sign upon a bro- 

ken window: ‘‘ This window was broken by a 

horse in a mad rush for one of our sodas.’’ 

—Printers’ Ink. 
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What Is a “‘Good” Tire? 

oe What is a ‘‘good’’ bicycle tire? One that 

nese gives the least trouble and the most comfort to 

©0003 OO8aooe 
©ODOO® © | the most people. ‘In other words: 

BBLS. This Represents a Can filled OS So One that is sold at a reasonable price. 
© with Good Things for the One that, nevertheless, gives the dealer a good © (0) OE) 

Month of September. profit on sales. 

One that gives the rider and dealer the least 

Fruits, trouble after being sold. 

Sugar, One that is backed by the right kind of guaran- 

Extracts, tee when it does give trouble. 

J One that has a long. average life. 

Vinegar, » One that has great strength. 

Cans, One that has just the right amount of ‘‘ bounce’’ 

&c. for comfort. 

For Pickling and One that will respond satisfactorily, in speed, 

Canning. to every atom of energy the rider puts into the 

pedals. 

Always’ Busy an thecold :Stahd: One that can be easily, quickly, and fermanent- 

0. B. PARKS & CO. 
North Elm Street. 

/y repaired, on the road, without having to be 

© 

©0OOHOEHOOOOQOOOOOOSOOOOEOOCOS taken from the rim. 

OHOOGQOOOES™ SYOOCSOPDOOSOOOCOOGCOGCOOC OEE 

@©OO® 

© All these are secured in Morgan & Wright dou- © 
<5 

©© 

ble-tube tires. 
> 

GOCOOGOOODOOOOOOOOOOOOOOCOOOO 
: Double-tube tires are now used by Bald, Coop- 

er, Gardiner and nearly all of the leading racing 

Glasses men of the country. 

; Double-tube tires hold the principal bicycle re- 

Properly Fitted cords of the world. 

Single-tube tires were pushed hard in Europe 
to the - for about two years and a half, and practically 

ave up the ghost last year. Eye g p g y 

When asingle-tuber begins to leak its owner’s 

by troubles begin. If he finishes without becoming 

; 3 nervously prostrated, kicking the family dog and 

Graduate Opticians. becoming generally disagreeable to his people, 

he is lucky. This is not, perhaps, the experience 

Wetherell of every one, but it will be backed up by the 

majority. 

& ; At least 65 out of every 100 riders use the 

‘ Morgan & Wright double-tube quick-repair tire. 
Hollister, ; 

J2 

Elm Street, 

Westfield, Shoes Repaired While You Wait. 

169 Elm Street, 

Ask almost any repair-man or old rider why. 

T. H. MONAGHAN, 

Mass. WESTFIELD, MASS. 
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This Time 

It’s 

Chamber Suits. 

g 
HIS 

VSi) OD nee 
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Apricots, 2 Cans, 25c. 

Tomatoes, 3 Cans, 25c. 

ENN OOOOOO Corn, 7c. per Can. 4 Cans, 25c. 
Small investments and big ‘ 
SPE ae “Now's the. oppor. Queen Olives, Imported, 

tunity. Make your select- 25c. per Bottle. 

ion while the assortment is ‘ 
Prime Fresh Prunes, 

! 

wa 

2. iy good. 
st 13¢., per, Pounds. _2.Pounds, 25¢. 

M. C; MOORE, Rolled Oats, 10 Pounds, 25c. 

Heinz’s Best Cucumber Pickles, 
eK 

is 8c. per Quart. 25c. per Gallon. 
SII 0006009151916 0000005951516 000000551516 000006 

Seek 

Cor. Elm and Arnold Streets, ‘ 

Westfield, Mass. 4 a 

Heinz’s Mustard, 20c. per Quart, 

| A Choice Line of Confectionery. o00eee eeetee SEO OOO OOO DIESE DOO OOOO OIE 

Don’t think it’s too L. A. BISHOP, 

early to talk about 

FURNACE 

io er i (EL) ELLE 
Bee, 2a) soon’ be : Hitchcock’s Asthma Relief 

here. 
IS UNEQUALLED. 

STOVES A. W. HITCHCOCK, 150 Elm St. 

AND OIL 

HEATERS 

210 Elm Street, - Westfield, Mass. 

THE NORTH SIDE 

Won’t be so much 

out of style in : Se cas. (,oods 

a few weeks. and (General Store. 

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers and 

Gents’ Furnishings. 
Estate of 

HENRY 0. SPRAGUE, 
59 Elm Street, 

My prices are such that it will pay buyers to 

come from any part of the town to trade with me. 

Westfield, Mass. L. F. GRIGGS, 

60 North Elm Street, Westfield, Mass, 

See 

Prepare for the Winter by Buying 40 North Elm St. = 

COAL ir Hair « Dressing * Parlor, 
At Summer Prices of ANUEL PACHECO. 
SET ose as and fb See 

Pct, cuties | RageasaGuee nee 
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: BOOKS. 

THE MAN 
WHOSE CLOTHES FIT 

Seems to get along in the world easier than 

the other fellow. 

In the first place, he is more at ease at 

social functions. 

And he generally finds a situation quick- 

ly when thrown out of employment. 

And he seems to get the best paying po- 

sitions. 

The fact that he buys good clothes is in 

~itself a recommendation. 

It shows that he is economical. 

A superb line of Fall and Winter Goods now 

ready. 

LOUIS SADIK, 
Parks’ Block, Westfield, Mass. 
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Pa a ll i. - -w . — 

For 

Children’s 
School Clothing, 

Just Call at 

Main, Russell, Cook & Co’s 

ike You 

Want to See 

Bargains. 

68 Elm Street, 

Westfield, Mass. 

bE Exchange Block, Westfield, Mass. 

'§. S. CONNER’S LIST. 
10 CENT MAGAZINES. 

Munsey’s, Cosmopolitan, McClure’s, The Ar- 
gosy, The National Magazine, Metropolitan, Go- 
dy’s, Peterson’s, The Strand, Recreation, Sports 
A-Field, Progress of the World, Standard De- 
signs, Pocket Magazine, &c. 

5 CENT MAGAZINES. 

Black Cat, Penny Magazine, Romance, The 
Owl, Nickel, Poker Chips, Chatter Box, The 
North Star, &c. 

OTHER MAGAZINES. 
_ Harpers’, Century, Scribner’s, Pall Mall, New 
England, Frank Leslie’s Popular Monthly, Am- 
erican Angler, Bradley His Book, Self Culture, 
The Parisian, Lippincott’s, Outing, Gunter’s, 
Atlantic Monthly, Good Housekeeping, Some- 
thing to Read, and all the Leading Fashion Mag- 
azines, Papers, &c. Sole agent for New York, 
Boston and Springfield Sunday papers. 

THE MINISTERING HAND 
That pours out for us pain-alleviating medicines, 

even if they are not the most palatable, receives 

our gratitude when the desired result is attained. 

ft’s a good thing to know that the medicine is 

right—just what the doctor ordered. Our pre- 

scription department can be absolutely relied up- 

on in this respect. Be sure that your prescrip- 

tions are compounded at 

DEWEY & PARSONS’ 
TWO STORES, 

Cor. Elm and School Streets, 

35 and 37 North Elm Street, 

WESTFIELD, MASS. 

J. N. LEWIS, 
202 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 

Sportsmen’s Supplies. 
I can supply everything needed by the hunter, 

except game. The woods are full of that. 
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Your Nearest Friend : 

iy Your Underwear. 
Like other friends care is required : 

_in the choosing. = 

UNDERWEAR AND HOSIERY ~ 

Are among our specialties. Our 

knowledge of the Knit-Goods | 

business, acquired through years nl 

of experience, ought to be of 
some service to you in choosing ; 

for your family. All kinds that a — 

reasonable person should want. — 
Prices always right at 

SNOW & HATS? 
20 Elm Street, ae 

Westfield, Mass. 
x f 
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A FALL IN FURNITURE 

-Doesn’t labk promising, but it is—for the buyer. 

Our Furniture priees are on the first floor, right 

down to the horizontal level, and we want you 

We ate offers 

ing some of the finest goods we ever handled, at 

to take advantage of them now. 

lower prices than were ever, known before in the 

Furniture business. 

» $15.00. 

Chamber Sets. 

The regular $20.00 grades, in Oak and Ash, for 

Some fine designs, large size cases and 

mirrors, for $22.50. Fine Grade Chamber Sets 

at higher prices. £44 . 

Couches and Lounges. — 

The biggest collection of Couches ever shown in 

Westfield. A lot covered in corduroys, any col- 

or, fringed all around, for $7.50. Worth $10.00. 

Another lot with full tufted seats and arms, for 

$10.50 and $12.00. ; 

Parlor Suits. 

See our Suits of 5. pieces for $35.00. Nothing 

like them seen before. Another Jot for $40.00 

and $50.00. a tae 

Fancy Chairs. ' 

A lot from $2.00 Each, Our $3.00 and $4.00 

Saddle and Cobbler Seats are having a big sale. 

LAMBSON & ROTHERY C0. 
Elm & Thomas Streets, Westfield, Mass. — P er 


