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came the noble, stcadfast laird, Mr'. Kenneth McKen-
zie, wife and family. Tiiese brought thecir customs
witài theme so of course Chiristinas olqervýazices.
It xil thius ho seen fli-at Christiinns and oblier
customs camie witlh thie iimmiigr-ait, and froiiî
the planting of thiat scod, die present C(ii-ist-na.s
observances have growni. In Scotland and Amorica the
day is much more observed thban formneriy; ail did. a%
they pieased-shooting, hunting, fislingr and visitîng
being the chiof recreationys, and gctting as good a din-
ner as possible, perhaps practise at the Beacon, a barrol
riddlod with bullets, and standing on a long pole.
This beacon xvas a mark for ships. Anothor stood noar
the water to the north. Captain Sangstor iised to por-
ambulato hiero, a telescope in hand, watchiing for the

j annual fludson's Bay Company's ship, the signai boing,
two guns.

No waits at night. no chimies, no bolls, no Chiristmas
carois, no pianos, in fact no muksical *instruments of
any kind, save the bell oi the Fort. On one occasion a
(lance and suppor were determincd on, but where was
the band ? Nothing but Mx'. Tod and his fiddie ex-
isted. Mr. Tod, a good soul, peace ho with him, evor
ready to assist, assisted. Mr'. Tod. hadl a peculiarity;
xvhen plaýying he xvouid cast off a shoo, and kept timo
by stamping the resoundingr floor with his stockiingod(
foot. Rlowever, an empioyeeè caume forth, "I car iheip)
youi, sirs; Cive nie a. shoot of tini." ITe got it, and in
a short time camne back withit tin whistle, on which
lie piyed admirabiy. This was the band, and everyone
enjoyod the dance and everything eisc. The band, too,
xvas the orchestra at a night ofprivate thecatricals, in
wvhich J. D. Pemberton and Joseph McKay were the
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