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Kitchen, where, 1 think, he continued iii the same kindof business, with Probably an addition of spirituousliquors, until he accumulated quite a large amount ofmoney. Afterwards, through some unfortunate trans-action, he lost it ail and then went to Boston where,believe, a few years later he died. *In those days the principal places of amusementbesides those in the city were the Three Mile house 0flthe Marsh, Poverty Hall and Frog Pond. The twOlatter Places were more in use for the entertainmient 01ladies and gentlemen Who were occasionally desirous Ofamusiiig themselves with a dance and otherwise havinga jolly good time. Now and then roughs might inter-fere, as Was the case at Frog Pond when some men ofwar, no doubt well filled with rum, tried to take chargeÔf the house, and in order to get hem out the proprietorWas compelled to smash chairs and everything he coUldlay his hands on, but at last was overpowered andknocked senseîess. Luckily for the ladies, a few friendsvery soon came along Who took a fresh hand in the frayand after giving the fellows what they well deserved,kcicked them out, much to the relief and satisfaction ofthe ladies. Althotîgh scenes of that kind might oncein a while occur they were mere exceptions to thegeneral rule. Frog Pond was the property Of Mr.Thomas Merritt, a former chamberlain of St. John,Who ]et it as a house of entertainment, chiefly for thebenefit of travellers to and from the Golden Grove,Loch Lomnond, St. Martins and, 1 believe, for personsoccasionaîîy going that way to the French Village. Itsnamne 0riginated, I believe, from a pond adjacent tOthe house in which the bull frogs in their season did anawful amount of croaking. The road then was themain highway to those places.
Loch Lomond at that time was becoming a great
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