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describes him as a "bright boy, with yellow hair,

wearing a blue short coat with yellow buttons." The

school-house, large and well lighted, had previously

been a Catholic chapel. The stone basin, placed in

a niche in the wall, which had formerly been a repo-

sitory of " holy water," was now converted into a seat

of punishment, called the " holy cup." Though very

small when he first entered, Willie, as he was called,

was generally at the head of his class. His progress

in arithmetic, particularly, was very rapid. He
was often asked to assist other boys in the solution

of problems which baffled their skill ; and while he

rendered this service, he would pin i)apers or draw

grotesque faces, with chalk, on their coat backs. " He
was ever ready," says my informant, " to help the

girls, particularly if they were good looking." Even

then his power of declamation was considerable, and

on one occasion the school was made a scene of up-

roar and confusion, on his account ; the scholars shout-

ing at the top of their A'^oices and hissing at the mas-

ter. The thing happened in this wise.

One day he went into the master's closet, donned

the fool's cap, and with the long leather taws tied a

canvass sack round his shoulders, and then, with birch

in hand, he took his seat on the " holy cup," to the

great amusement both of the boj^s and girls. While

thus seated, making grotesque faces and speechifying,

in walked the dominie, a man six feet eight and propor-

tionably stout, just when the mirth was at its height.

Though boiling ov^er with rage, Mr. Kinnear could

hardly escape the contagion of the general laughter.

When angry, his face was any thing but prepossess-


