
110W BILLY MOII ME~ MEDAL.
Did 1 neyer tell you how Billy won the medal, the j unior's one of gold
lt's a mighty funny story though to riost of us now old,
To begin at the heginning as the fairy stories do,
It's the customn of our Curlers when their Tankard match is through,
'fa compote in single cora*est, with six stones on a side-
And the one wvho can't get thirteen points, defeated must abide.
Now this year there Were Seniors and juniors toa as welI,
So two medals wvere arranged for, and then it qo 'nefel,
That exciteinent rose to fever heat around tbe Rockwood Rink,
And oft the canny ourler had ample time to think-
How he could curl this port, or wick that r-tone, or raise that iran a yard,
And next shot find no hope, unless he smasbed the guard.
Th~e juniors were a liopeiul lot and by strange luéz Ïit chenced,
That the rivalry of al! was m~ore than 'mruch enhanced"
By the fact that Billy ,Pater" as well as jack the "Son"
Were entered both as juniors and bath wvere out for fun-
BilIy's age as perhaps you know, is sixty. if a day
And he's the chirpiest, blithest fellow whose month is ever May.
In bis earlîest competitions hie curled as if he feit
That ho mig'ht take a beating. and the other wln the bot-
But no! the good dame Fortune had claimed him for her o'vn,
And by straagest conibinations, his was the winning Cte.
BilIy wiped bis sweating brow and smocothed bis elfin looks,
Went homne and changed hisreekîng duds incltuding "Sar!z and socks,'
No protider man e'er trod an ice, hoe still wvas in the ring,
While with Jack paorboy, whose chance was gone, it was another thin g.
Tho.Curlerssho"lk theirheadsandlaughed,and talked of slipperyganies,
Whule Billy's fgL~ting stock wvent UI) like Roderick Dhus Fitz Jamies.
He wvore a Tam upon his broad and samewhat 3bining brov,
'rhoughXto keep it in positionrequirol -knowing how";
His next oppaneat was a '*frisky colt" of strength, and eagle eye,
Enthusiastic tao, and strong of hand, with aspirations high-
"Ho beat Old Billy ? weIl if he didn't" ho would --mile?
-Ho could do it in an hour if flot a shorter wbilo,"'
And he did for an end or two, and ras up quite a score,
First three, then one and finally a four-
'rben Billy struck a lucky wick, and fiuked it twice again,
And made a lucky draw or two, and "lsooped with might and main,"
Excitement ras higli as the Score was called eîght al],
And Walter chuckled loudly as he peggbd it on the wall.
The frisky Colt still smiled but the pao. was getting hot,


