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G0 TO
Frank W. Coates,

Jeweler & Practical Optician.
FOR FIRST-CLASS
Watches, Jewrelry,

Of any description, or have your

EYES PROPERLY FITTED FOR
GLASSES,
EXAMINATION FREE.

Bank of Montreal.

CariTAL, including Reserve of
86,000,000, $18,000,000.

IN SaviNngs BANK DEPARTMENT,
Deposits of $4 and upwards are
received, and Interest allowed at
current rates, from date of Deposit
to date of withdrawal.

INTEREST is added to the Deposit
twice a year, on the joth June to
315t December,

J. Routley,

WHOLESALE AND RETAILL,

TOBACCOS, CIGARS AND CIGARETS.

ALL KINDs OF
Briar and Meerschaum Pipes.

Fishing Tackle, Guns, Revolvers,
Rifles and Amunition.

173 PRINCESS STREET.

Britton & Whiting,

Barristers.
B. M. Britt0N, Q.C.
J. L. WHiTING, B.A.

Offices, 6g Clarence St., Kingston.

James Reid,

UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER, THE

Bost Agsortment of Furniturs,
At the lowest possible Rates.
R. REID, MANAGER.

354 AND 256 PRINCESS STREET.

J. Craig & Co.,

No. 79 BROCK STREET.
FINE GROOERIES, FANCY GOODS.
CHINA AND CROCKERY.,
Telephone 256.

WE ACKNOWLEDGE
The Rockwoop RevIEW to be a
well printed and edited visitor, in
fact a very readable and spicy little
Journal, '

YOU WILL ACKNOWLEDGE IF
YOU CALL AT OUR

Flegant and Comfortable New
(Quarters,
On the Corner of Princess and
Bagot Streets,

That we are showing the latest
novelties in seasonable

DRY GOQODS,

At the lowest cash quotations.

CRUMLEY BROS.

Coal and Xeod,

B. Crawford & Co.,
EINGSTON,

-Dalton & Strangs,
Wholesale Shelf and Heavy

HARDWARE.
PRINCRSS STREET, EINGSTON.

WHEN YOU WANT YOUR YARD

SLEANED, YOUR ASHES RENOVED,
Or any kind of Oarting done,

Ring up Phone 133 for a Cart
and Driver.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY
ATTENDED TO.

E. A. Booth, dr.
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JRHNKINS
Would like to see you at
114 PRINOESS STREET.

HATS AND FURNISHINGS THE
ATIRACTION.

We don’t claim to be the only

CLOTHIERS!

In the City, bt we do say we are
THE LLEADERS.

Grand Union Clothing Co.

COLD IN THE BEAD,

And Headache, cured in five
minutes, Catarah cured in a week,
by using Dr. Hunt's MAGIC SNUFF,
25 cents a Box, for sale at

WADE’'S DRUG STORE.

Arthur Ellis, Architect.
RINGSTON.

70BR EEADQUARTERS IN
Gents Furnishinga,

Go to Livingston Bros.
75 AND 77 BROCK STREET.

Always go to Olark Wright's,
WHEN YOU WANT A STYLISE HAT.
A Reliable Place for FURS.
PRICES REASONABLE.
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BATHING TRUNKS,
Swreaters and
) Winter ‘
TNDERWEAR,
i RIGHT,
HARLDY'S,
L J

—

Medley’s Headache Powders,
GIVE INSTANT RELIEF.
3 FOR 10 CENTS, 26 CENTS 4 BOX.

Modloy, Druggist.

3. Oberndorffer,

WHOLESALE MANUFACTURER
Of Fine Cigars.
SHOKE FIDO AND FRESH.

Telephone 278, Office and Factory,

81, 91 AND 93 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.

The Ontaric Bank,
SAVINGS BANE DEPARTMENT.

A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
TRANSACTED.

33 percent Interest allowed on
Deposits,

Interest added to Deposit twice
a year,

A. J. MACDONEL, MANAGER.

Steacy & Steacy,
IMPORTRRS OF DRY 800DS.

106 & 108 Princess
Street.

T. F. Harrison & Co.,
CHEAPEST HOUSE FURNISHERS.
FURNITURE,

Brass and Iron Beds, Window
Shades, Baby Carriages.
WE Buy CHEAP.—~WE SELL CHEAP,
T. F. HARRISON CO.,
PRINCESS STREET.

DOES IT PAY
To Insure ix the Canada Life ?

In 1851 Sir Oliver Mowat took
out a $4,c00 Policy with a premium
of $94.3¢ per annum, the profits
being used as an snnuity to reduce
the premium, Since 1885 the pre-
mium has been entirely exting-
uished by profits, and Sir Oliver
is besides now in receipt of an
annuity of 144.70, It pays to
Insure in the Canada Life,

J. T. White, Agent.
C. K. CLARKE, ¥. D.,

Examiner for Portsmouth.

J. W, Powell,

Fhotographer,
Cabinet and Card Photographs.

At the lowest prices for good work,

PHOTOGRAPHS OF RESIDENCES A
SPECIALTY.
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VoL. s.
LOCAL ITEMS

The Review has not ap _
promptly as we could wish during
the last few months owing to the
indisposition of the compositor who
has been compelled to give up
work for the present. We trust
that the numbers will come out on
time, as the new compositor is a
* hustler” of no mean order,
belonging to a family whose name
is known in every language—a
family that claims more distin-
guished men than that of any other
name, It might be Brown, Jones
or Robinson but it is not.

The people of Sidney, Cape
Breton bave appointad Mr. Hugh
Walker, Superintendent of Angli-
can Sunday School. We feel
assured of Hugh’s success and
gopularity and would like to hear

js first address to the teachers
and children. It is bound to con-
tain up-to-date ideas and senti-
ments—worded in breezy English,

‘Dr. Goodwill of Charlottetown®
P.E.lis studying Hospital methods
at Rockwood

The Natiopals shonld not feel
discouraged by their experiences
in London, Itis a difficult thing
for boys to travel such a distance
and win games on a strange field.

The history of the Guanites
should be remembered by the
Nationals.

Arctic three toed woodpeckers
are still with us and a Purple
Grackle was seen last week. Wild
ducks are still plentiful in the
marhet, the chief varieties being
Whistlers, Least Scaup Ducks,
Black Ducks, Mallard, Redheads
and Buffleheads, A Pileated
Woodpecker was offered for sale
on the market a few days since. It
1s not many years since these
birds were regularly offere’ for
sale in fairly large numbers.
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Mr. A. Crimmins has been
appoiated messenger in place of
R. Painter. Mr. Crimmins isa son
of the late Patrick Crimmins who
was for many years an Attendent
at Rockwood,

The many friends of Dr. and
Mrs, Robinson of Toronto Asylum
are grieved to hear of the unfortu-
nate accident which happened to
their son Teddy.

Two colts of the Rockwood
Tennis Club, viz.: Dr. Watson and
C. VY. Ford, are giving a good
account of themselves in the tour-
nament at Queen’s and are in the
finals. Mr, C. Y. Ford in singles
and Dr., Watson and Mr. C. Y.
Ford in doubles. We have won-
dered why the last two weeks of
fine weather have not been taken
advantage of to finish the series
but our genial Clinical informs us
that the Committee is waiting for
asnow storm,

King Ben is supposed to have
secured a large tract ot lJand north
of Lake Ontario Park with the
idea of making a golf links with an
attractive club house and every-
thing else to match, The locality
is an excellent one and we know of
two or three bunkers to puzzle even
greater experts than the Kingston
Club can boast of. As for Caddies,
Newcourt and Portsmouth can
furnish dozens but we hope the
Golfers will be happier in their
experiences than we were. We
laid out a most attractive course of
twelve holes but the Portsmouth
juvenile showed undying opposition
and filled up the holes by night
when we made them by day. If
King Ben succeeds in educating
the youths tn better things his golf
links will not have boen wasted.

Dr. J. McCallum or Toronto
visited Dr. Webster on November
the eighteenth,
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The Review hasin the past taken
a deep interest in Football matters,
iargely because it wished to help
in a modest way, in keeping a
manly game clean and free from
the demoralizing taint of profes.
sionalism and other bad influences,
In doing so it has followed a course
that has not always commended
itself to those who lose sight of the
fact, that winning games is not the
ouly thing to be aimed at in sport,
We are well aware that in order to
cater to the local desire to win, we
must gloss over much that makes
unpleasant rteading, and loudly
applaud every move aad gesture of
the chosen herces of the crowd,
who very fret}uently are not the
real hernes of a game. A few
truthful remarks in last month’s
issue, were severely commented
apon by two of our local contem-
poraries; and yet every word
written by us was not only true,
bat was a very mild statement of
€acts so well established, that it is
a matter of surprise any one should
attempt to deny them, We can
surely believe what we actually see
and hear. As far.as our loyalty
to the Intercollegiate League is
concerned, we believe that a careful
perusal of the files of the REVIEW,
will show that it was probably the
first paper in Ontario to advacate
the formation of such a League,
and one of the most enthusiastic
believers in the necessity for such
an organization. We quite agree
that the Intercollegiate League has
come to stay, and if in our anxiety
to see football matters placed on
the highest plane possible, we are
forced to speak unpleasant truths
at times, let no one misunderstand
the motive. A very superficial
reading of tke sporting columns of
our daily papers will reveal the
fact that we cannot place our
ideal too high. On the whole the
Intercollegiate League is to be
congratulated upon the success of
its season's work: The football
played has perhaps not been up to
the best form to be 2xpected, but
it has on the whole been free
from roughness, bad temper and
anpleasant wrangling, and it is

evident that even better things are
in store for the league when the
last of tho evil influences of other
days have been dispersed. It is
said that we have joined 1n a desire
to shoulder undue blame on Queen's
students for roughness in games,
?ueen’s students have no wmore
oyal supporter than the Review,
no warmer friend, and when they
win fairly and honourably, we
rejoice in their success. It has
been a matter of satisfaction to
see pruper ideas of sport gaining
ground in their midst, and we are
quite certain that the students who
wish right to prevail, do not resent
criticism of anything done by
players to lower the high standard
aimed at, In connection with this,
it might be suggested that the
Atheletic Associations of both
Queens University and the R. M.C,,
would do well to cultivate a more
kindly and considerate feeling
towards each other than is at
resent the case. It would at least
ne step in advance, and when
the spirit of reform and good
fellowshin is in the air, let the
cheage tuke place. No one wishes
to see tne bitterness of last year's
Hockey matches repeated, and now
that the football season has been
finished with a fair amunt of good
feeling, let even better things be
done in the future,

On Tuesday, Nov, 21st, a most
delightful entertainment was givenr
in O'Reilly Hall for the patients.
The programme consisted of Stat-
uary, Music and biographical pict-
ures. The living pictures were
excellent, and the performers de-
serve great credit for the way in
which they took their parts, while
the arrangements of the stage and
light were perfect. The following

ictures were presented:—Faith,
g‘liss E. Bamford; Hope, Miss
Jaquith; Charity, Misses E. Porter
and E. Courtice ; then Faith, Hope
and Charity were shown grou
together. These were follow by
the Tambourine Girl, Miss N,

ackson; the Gleaner, Miss W.

icholson ; the Fates spinniny the
Thread of Life, Misses Bamtord,
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Courtice, Jaquith; Diana after the
Chase, Miiqu. Bamford ; Crown-
ing of Victory, Misses Stoness
Shields, Reilly and Sears; the
Inconvonience of Single Life, Jas.
Shannahan ; the Convenience of
Married Life, Jas. Shannahan and
Miss 1. Sears; Florence Nightin-
gale, Miss D, Nugeunt and Ed.
Gilmour; Hands Across the Sea,
G. Stephenson, A, Carey and Miss
W. Nicholsop ; Rock of Ages, Miss
E. Pooler, Mr. Malcolm sang,
Soldiers of the Queen, duriag the
last lines of which a group called
Britannia apgeared. Tbo-<e taking
the parts in this picture were Misses
M. Donaldson, Sheilds and Reilly,
Messrs. Woceds, Gilmour and Leg-
ault, The Orchestra then played
several selections, which were fol-
lowed by a song entitied Miss
Clancy, by Wm. Woods. Mr. John
Shea sang Ave Maria, with violin
obligato by Dr. C. K. Clarke. Mr.,
Wm. Shea gave his latest song,
“I happened to be there.” After
a short wait the entertainment was
closed by a series of Biograph
pictures, shown by Mr. J. Halliday.

. Mrs. Ed. Cowan, of Gananoque,
has been visiting ber wother, Mrs,
Nicholson, of Portsmouth, and has
rerewed many oid acquaintances
at Rockwood.

Several Pheasants have been set
at liberty in Rockwood grounds,
If they should wander further
abroad, it is hoped that local
sportsmen will not molest them, as
it is desired to give the birds a
chamnce to increase in numbers next
year. Up to the present some of
them have returped to the €oops
nearly every day to be fed. Twe
bave been “injured by thoughtless
small boys, and it is feared that
the others will receive little mercy.

Popular enthusiasm ran high over
the winning of the senior Fcotball
Championship by the Granites.
This team bas heen cleverly man-
aged all year, and bas given ample
proof of the fact, that the highest
development of football can only
be expected in players trained in

the intricacies of the game from
childhood. In Kingston every boy
plays Rugby from the time he can
toddle, and the result is that the
game is understood as it is nowhere
else ip Canada. Under ordinary
circumstances, the skill of the
Granites would win from the brute
strength of the Rough Riders nine-.
teen times out of twenty. Almost
all of the players on the Gramte
team were born and brought up in
Kingston, the Rough Riders have
been gathered from far and near,

An exciting billiard tournament
for a fine cue is in progress at
Rockwocd, As it is a handica
some gai.ison finishes are looke
for,

Mrs Peirce although still very ill
is slowly improving,

Bursar Cochrane called on Nov.
25, and received a warm welcome
from his many friends,

Miss Taquith has resigned from
the staft of Nurses and been suc-
ceeded by Miss Marian Taylor.

M., A. Powell and Mr, W. Jones
took in the Granite excursion to
Toronto on Nov, 24¢th,

Mr. R, Painter severed his con-
nection with Rockwood at the
beginning of November,

Several Screech Owls bave taken
up their residence in the Rock-
wood grounds,

. The Viola and Iris have gone
into winter quarters but the Gerda
is still in the water,

The ice boat enthusiasts are
already making arrangements for
the coming season. The mosquito
fleet is likely to receive several addi-
tions. Mr. Bush McCormack will
have to look to his laurels even if
he has been studying naval
architecture during the summer
and building torpedo boats on the
back road.

The Rockwood Library is about
to receive an addition of two or'
three bundred books, '
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4 SQUTH AFRICAN INSECT.

In the Eastern proviace of Cape
Colony there is an insect which
attacks animals and human beings.
It seems to be plentiful and very
troublesome, and people there call
it a tick. To begin with it is about
the size of a pin's head, and this
they say is the head. You may get
it on you by passing through grass
or weeds, and a young farmer in
British Kaffraria told me that after
a day’s reaping, he would have to

dook his legs over carefully to see
that he had not- one on his skin,
because if left, it would bury itself
de the flesh, One day I met a
well-dressed man riding a finely
groomed horse, and I saw about
eight of these ticks in a patch on
#he horse’s shoulder. They had
leathery bodies full of bleed, and
-some looked almost as large as 2
fice cent ptece. [ said to some of
the people there, *‘Why does not
that man take those ticks off his
frorse?”’ They said, ‘‘Because they
<anaet be got off, if you pull away
the body, the head will remain and
sink into thee flesh.” The insect
seemed so unpleasant that I did
not attempt to capture one or
examine. I have been told by

le here that there is an island
in the St. Lawrence near Cornwall,
dnfested with ticks of this descrip-
tion. I am iaclined to doubt the,
existence of this tick in Carada or

the States.
R. S. KNiGHT,
Lancaster.

Mr. W. Shakespeare Shea has
commenced the season well—his
pew topical songs, the best he has
had for years.

Mr. Saml. Stephenson as John
Bull, in Hands Across the Sea.
jooked his part, bLut was not as
cordial with Brother Jonathan as
the oocasion demanded. Evidently
he is a little snspicious of the Anglo
Saxon alliance,

*“Jack the Giant Killer,” a musi-
cal extravaganza, will be given at
Rockwood on Xmas night,

Mr. C. Y. Ford, Cynologist,
is in New York on
Cynological.

Mrs, Mullin, Hamilton, .was the
guest of Mrs. C. K. Clarke for &
few days,

Ceion Burke, Belleville, and
Rev. C. V. Young, Lansdowne,
called at Rockwood this moath.

Mr. Shea’s artistic efforts in
the development of the Classic
Grecian pictures were most com-
mendable, and Billy’s excursiong
into mythology must have been
numerous, to enable him to arrange
the groups with such stri$t regard
for the - classical requirements,
We were hardly prepared -though

for the first impromptu picture,
which was certainly not on the
programme, When Mr. Shea in
his enthusiasm succeeded in having
a lighted candle fall on his head,
the clever patient in the corner
murmured, ‘‘Ladies and gentle-
men, the first picture is called the
Destruction of Greece."

The R. M. C. Cadets, are to
be congratulated on winning the
Intermediats Football Champion-
ship, in the Canadian Intercolle-
giate League. It is many a long
day since a championship has been
won by them, but this year they
played coumsistent and brilliant
football, and won every match in
the series.

On the occasion of the first
British victory in the Transvaal,
Mr. Shea will sing Hearts of Oak

in costume. It begins to look as if
he may have to wait until Xmas.

matters’

-

!
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SEASONAL COMMENTS IN
BURFORD TOWNSEIP.

The October and November
season brought out many iaterest.
ing displays of the Tipular gnat
gyrations. Our children noticed
them and spoke to their elders
about the curious phenomenon.

The gnats come out mostly in
calm sunny afternoons, and sport-
ively swarm to the number of a
bundred or more in each group,
three to four feet above the surface
of the grassy town.

The movements indicate gayety
and exhilaration, quite as much so
as the activities of a higher order of
beings in the mazy intricacies of
the ballroom ; in the gradual rise
of the gnat gyrating party, the
curves of flight ot the individuals
show much uniformity, and
although to the sightseers a tangle,
there is no collision or confusion,
and they seem to have learned the
art of “‘keeping out of one anothers
way,” to perfection: ead thesimul-
tareous drop of the entire assem-
blage to a two feet or so, lower
level, is accomplished with prompt-
uess and precision— then the uprise
part of the programme is aygain
resumed.

The gyrating swarm at a short
distance has the appearance of a
small whiff of smoke or vapour and
desplte the small corporeal organi-
zation of the gnat tribe of insects
they possess the element of per-
manency the texture of things
to an equal extent with the grow-
ing grass or with the running
streams and seem to survive the
blizzards of winter anad the scorch-
ing summer heats with the aid of
the mould microbes and shelter of
grass and weed foliages about
fences and shade trees and their
range of habitat extends through
all temperate climes,

A neighbour complained that
putorius vison had paid a miduight
visit to his poultry coop,and fatally

bitten TEN of his Hamburg fowls
he, next night set several traps
around the scene of slaughter of
the previous night, but to no pur-
pose, and on narrating the circam-
stance to an acquaintance the latter
announced his belief that the four
legged prowler was still about the
building, and sure enough, on
taking off some of the boards of u
double partition the sanguinary
thief was ousted from the side of a
dead hen that he had managed to
forcibly drag intc the vacant space
the house dog being one of the
spectators of ** the breaking cover”
soon put the final act to the scenic
performance;—near a small rivulet
on the same farm several weeks
ago, some ducks and even a goose
or two were victimized, a trap was
set near a planked culvert that was
supposed to afford harbourment to
the verminous slayer or slayers,
and sure enough, a two pound
weight mink was in the steely
embrace the next morning, but
from suspicious impressions on
the muddy margin of the rivulet
the presence of another putorious
was rendered certain, so the trap
being moved to the opposite side
of the bridging place, the follow-
ing morning revealed a mink’s toe
nail in the relentless jaws of the
trap, this was re-set for a time, but
just under the surface of the water
with some chicken entrails pegged
down in the water, near by as a
bait, and during next night, Mr.
Mink got caught in the decoy, and
daybreak was found drowned as a
result of desperate struggles tor
liberation. The fine mink skins
are thought to be worth two dol-
lars each, All three were males.

About the sixth of November
numerous flocks of wild dncks
were seen about here, mostly flying
11 a southeasterly direction—the
curving and wavering line of there
formative group is in incessant
change whep in flight overland;
quite different from the arrow-
head phalanx of flocks of wild geese
n trapsitn.  The ducks were
plainly of the species known as
Whistle Wings.
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IN A SICR ROOK.

The voices of the common day—

The sparrow’s chirp, the children's glee

Sound faint and strange and far away ;

:I‘he squirrel in the hickory tree )
Scolds skrilly from his pérch,-—but we

Within this shaded silent room

Are in a world of tender gloom.

Outside the tide of life goes on,

put here, unmarked of moon or sun,

The days and nights—sunset and dawn

Mingle together, and are one,

Wiere speech and song are over and done,

A strange dim corner out of the way

From the world of work, and laughter and play.

For this still form, and this dear head,
These languid hands, these weary feet,
By sleep and siience comforted

"From fevered pulses’ weary beat,

And cooled with roses, dewy sweet—
This makes a world of gentle care,

And tender trouble seem sweet and fair,

O angel of the touch divine,
Whose white hands health and healing shed,
Give us of thy ambrosial wine,—
Fold thy strong wings beside this bed—
Stoop down and bless this drooping head,
And for the languor and the pain
Give health and life and joy again!

K. S, MclL.
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ZETTO.
THe STOl ¥ OF A LIFE.
BY WILLIAM J. LONG.

He was the pleasantest rogue I
ever met—and rogues are many
and pleasant in Italy, where he
lived, He didn't kaow his real
namre ; I learned it long afterwards
frora an old woman who knew
his mother. It was Marcantonio
Pallachivone; but the neighbors
had called him Zetto, in the Italian
way, from some peculiarity as a
child, which I never understood.

1 met him first down in the ruins
of the old Roman Forum. I bad
escaped the pestering of guides
and fakirs and beggars, and was
examining a bit of marble tracery,
beautiful and delicate as lace-work,
when there was a sudden des-
perate scramble, a rattling of boots
on stopes near by. Somebody
came sliding down the massive
inclined wall that once banked the
great drain, the CLOACA MAXIMA of
the Roman Kkings, landing in a
heap at my feet, Before I had
tecovered from the surprise of the

roceeding, he was smiling, hat in
gand. before me.

*Do you want a gnide, Signore ?”

*Thanks, no. I have justescap-
ed ten. Look outthe guard doesn't
see you., It ism’t aliowed to come
in that way,”

“Oh, but when he sces me now
he'll know that I'm your guide,
you know,”

*Oh, but you're not, you know.”
I turned abruptly to the marble
again.

There was a silence for several
minutes. Then he said, very
politely :

*But I will make all the explana-
tions, your Excellency. 1 will
make them well, and very cheap.
That head of a boy there—lcok

leasc, your Excellency—that was
found under the arch of Constan-
tine down yonder. He was a boy
who leaped down into the arena of
the Colosseum when he saw the
ions spring upon his father. The
lions killed him instead; and the
Emperor—"

I ‘stopped to look at him, cus-

iously, This was no ordinary
guide, but a boy of perhaps sixteen ;
of the streets, clearly; and, there-
fore, dirty and disregutable; but
with a face that might have des-
cended straight from Curtius,

**You make up history beauti-
fully,” I said. *l am sure those
Feople over there with the guide-
Bouks will be glad to hear it. It’s
interesting, too, and new; but B
can't listen just now. 1don’t wang
a guide ; I know a oreat deal moie
abcut this place than you do. Go
away.” 1 turned to the marble
again,

*‘Oh, but your Excellency is
mistaken, surely. You are a for-
eigner; I am a Roman, Ecco!"
Still not the slightest trace of rufiie
or vexation, I whirled for a last
charge.

*Look,” 1 said, pointing to a
mound of earth with the scant
remains of a marble wall in front ;
“tell me all about that.”

*“That is the Rostrum of Julius
Casar, your Excellency. He builg
it to aGdress the Romaus in the
Forum.”

*Is that all?”

“That .5 all, your Excellency—
all that anybody knows.”

‘**Then listen, and tell this to the
next strangers’—I rattled off a lot,
all that I could remember of this
historic place. ending with a stir-
ring bit of Shakespeare from Mare
Antony’s address over the body
of Caesar, which was delivered
here, It wasmostly “bluff,”” mostly
guide-book ; and the address I had
just read, by the merest chance, in
italiap. He listened smiling and
attentive,

*‘That is excellent, most inter-
esting. your Excellency. Now shall
I explain the NexT ruin ?”

There was no resisting that,

**‘What is your name ?” I asked.

*Zetto, Signore, at your service,"”

*“Then listen, Zetto, ¥ don’t want
a gnide, but I do want sowebody
to talk ltalian with, when 1 am
inclined. I'll give yon a frane and
a dinper of macaroni to stay with
me the rest of the afternoon. Isit
a bargain ?”

“Va BERe, Signore; it is a
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bargain.”

That was the beginning of our
acquaintance. Afterwards we went
out several times together, and I
tound him useful, though I could
never depend on him. Once, I
remember, in trying to trace the
course of the old Servian wall
which defended meost of ancient
Rome, I was convinced that it
must have crossed a busy square,
or rather under the square, which
is now built over the ruins. My
friend, the wise archaologist, said
no, impossible. Half joking, I
appealed to Zette. He listened
attentively to what we wanted,
then fed us straight to a den where
‘he sometimes slept, under an old
cellar beyond the square. The
theory was proved. The cellar
wall was twenty-five hundred years
old; and the den was the top of
an arch of Servius Tullus. Sogaid
the archaologist, looking curiously
at the ragged boy who had cor-
rected an error in a learned book,

Gradually I grew to like Zetto,
.and became thoroughly interested
in him. He wasa waif, and earned
his living in various ways, some of
which would not bear investigating.
Still, I was kind to him, and he
seemed to like me after a time,
Then I made a suggestion occas-
ionally; tried to get him out of
evil ways and away from evil
compenions. Often, still, when I
am thinking about him, I find
myself wondering if the sugges-
tions, the kindness, ever bad any
influence. Perhaps they did; I
think so; though I never saw the
evidence.

Late one afternoon 1 was on my
way home from beyond the Tiber,
when I stopped at the historic
island in the river to *‘nose” round
aminute for anything of interest.
Zetto appeared suddenly, surpris-
ing me not a little; for 1 had seen
him with some companions miles
away earlier in the afternoon.
They had all dodged into an aliey
before I could speak with bim.

He was unusually quiet that
afternoon, I remember. Generally
he was bright and chatty. But I
found an old inscription, and

speedily forgot him, trying te
make 1t out. It grew late and
cold. A shiver passed over me in
the lonely place, and I straightened
up abruptly. As I did solsawa
coat-tail vanish behind an old wail
near.

*‘Your ‘Father Tiber’ was a dirty
god at best, Zetto,” I said, shiver-
ing again. ‘‘He will give us the
fever if we stay here another
minute, Come on!” Istarted for
the bridge at a quick walk; for it
is dangerous to get chilled in Rome
at sunset. Zetto followed, reluct-
antly, it seemed.

On the bank of the river I stop-
ped suddenly.

“By the way. Zetto, the old
Romans made bulwarks all around
that island to protect themselves
from the floods. They made it
ook exactly like a big ship. That
broken obelisk over there was once
the mast ; but the bulwarks are all
gone. Have you ever seen a bit
of smooth wall there, old, and
rounded like a ship’s side ?"

Zetto thought a moment; then
he glanced past me, and his face
lightened.

] don't know, Signore, but
there are two gentlemen yonder.
Perhaps they live here, and can
tell us.”

1 kad not noticed the ‘‘two gen-
tlemen” before. They were sitting
on the broad slab above the river
wall, apparently watching the sun-
set—a thing I had never sven
Italians do before. They belonged
to Zetto’s class, undoubtedly, but
were older and better dressed.

I approached and asked the same
question. They sprang from the
wall, hats in hand, all politeness
on the instant, My first thought
was that I had misjudged them.
A rapid conversation ensued. They
drew close about me, offering their
service, pointing out where I could
find the thing I wanted (and I
found it, too, afterwards, just
where they said). With Zetto they
were apparently perfect strangers.

Even yet I can only admire the
artistic way in which the thing was
done, It was too late to go back;
for the fever rises in low places at

PR N,
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sunset. Itold them so; whereupon
they pointed out again, with much
carefulness, the place where I could
find a side of my stone ship. Then
I said good-night, and thank you,

‘'We are your Excellency’s ser-
vants,” they said, in the beautiful
Italian of the Roman upper classes,
Zetto stayed with them.

Fifty feet away a curious con-
viction struck me without any
warning whatever ; for I was think-
ing of something else.

“Those beggars have picked my
pockets,"” I said to myself suddenly ;
“and it’s mighty lucky that it is
only that.” .

Still walking, I slipped my hand
into an inside coat pocket where I
kept my money. It was gone.
Then down to a side pocket where
I kept my change; to my watch—
gone too!

Like a flash the thought came,
**If I turn suddenly, they will know
1 have missed things. They can
get into the narrow streets before
I can reach them.”

I took out my note-book and
began to write, turning gradually
as if for more light. They were
moving off slowly, I wrote on.
They moved further and further
away, looking back at me slyly.
When they thought I had forgotten
them, they turned and walked
rapidly, their three heads close
together, examining the booty.
Then I made a dash, running swift
on my toes,

1 was almost upon them when
Zetto turned, 1 heard a name
yelled, probably a rendezvous ;
then they vanished into three diff-
erent alleys among hundreds of
poor people coming from work,
Oue might as well bave chased
three cats in an alley with the
hope of catching them.

I went home slowly, half hum-
orous, half sad. There were only
a few francs in the pocketbook,
and the watch was a cheap one
kept for traveling. It had all been
done so cleanly, so artistically!
“We are your Excellency’s ser-
vants,”” I kept saying, tryieg to
catch the accent of exquisite polite-
mess. And I had been such a

perfect young gull! Lucky, too,
perhaps, to get off without a nasty
scrap! But Zetto—it was sad to
lose a soul like that. 1 wondcred
if it were partly my fault; if
might not have done more to save
him,

That night I had forgotten the
incident. under circumstances that
might well make one forget any-
thing. After sundown it had been
wild and stormy ; but at ten the
clouds broke and the moon came
out, 1 would have but one day
more in Rome. The desire swept
over me to see the ruins of the
Colossenm again by moonlight,
and alone, if possible. Yes, the
storm would keep what tourists:
there were in Rome snug at heme,
I would have it to myself to dreams
over. Yes, I must go.

At eleven I was there alone, om
a broken column, drinking in the-
wonder of it. By daylight theruin
is stupendous, impressive beyond
words, beyond all other works of
man; by night it is marvellous,
wonderful; too great, seemingly,
tor human hands to make or mar,
And I see it alone at last, flooded
by moonlight, Its vastness over-
powers me,

Before me stretch the sands on
which so many thousands have
poured out their lives; giadiators,
1 the fierce lust of blood ; captives,
in the fiercer lust for freedom;
Christian martyrs, women, little
childrer, with the charging roar of
lions in their ears. 1 see them
marching, their faces lifted, am
endless throng. Beyond are deep
holes, vaults, and tumbling arches
where excavation has laid open the
dens of the beasts under the arena
by scores and hundreds. Above
them, tier on tier, rise the seats,
up and away to the sky on every
side, I see them filled with the
rabble of Rome and the princes.
The lust of blood 1s in their faces;
their thumbs are down remorse-
lessly. '

.0ver all hangs the moon, clear,
still, impassive—that saw it ail.

The place is full of creeping
shadows. Down in the dens there,
under that broken arch, is a tiger,
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the moonlight striping his skin
with dark bands, Out there lies a
broken pillar. like a man dying,
his knees drawn up. A cricket
chirps; the cue owls cry; a roost-
ing crow croaks in his sleep. The
sounds are magnified in the intense
stillness of the great tunneled cor-
ridors. I hear the beasts growling
in their dens. How many good
men and women, whose only crime
was their belief in God, have heard
that same hungry, awful growling
Deneath their feet, here in this very
spot, and shuddered in horror!

Up there, where the seats were,
are shadows too. I shall go up
presently. Zetto showed me how
to scramble up by a secret stair
when the gates are shut. Now I
like to sit here alone, filling the
place with life again. See how the
poplar tops outside take strange
shapes through the open arches!
There is one over the Podium,
swaying back and forth, with an
Emperor's crown. He is sated
with flattery for his entertainment,
sleepy with the sight of blood.
An(f thete are two others in the
second tier, grasping at a captive
who is trying to escape. It is far
away ; but there i a murmur, as of
wind in the poplars. KLook! The
two sway more violently., Some-
thing flashes— My God!

I sprang to my feet, hurling off
the illusions, Thatwas no cricket,
but a human shriek that came
ringing along the dark corridors.
Another! Thecrows are croaking,
flying over the sands from wall to
wall. I gripped my heavy stick
and dashed across the arena.

There was a scurry of feet in
the dark as I reached the steep
incline that led up to the second
tierover a greatarch still unbroken.
Somehow B scrambled up. There
were fifty feet of masonry now
between me and the moon; it was
inky black in the crumbling tunnel.
A groan above guided me.
groped till a beam of moonlight
shot in through the broken vault
overhead. Then I leared out to
the tier of scats—and fouad him at
my feet.

“Poor Zetto, POVERINO MIO '

What is it? Where are you hurt ?"
There was no need to ask.

He turned at the voice, his hands
grasping his side,

*'Is it you, Padicne? Help, take
me away ! No, no, too late!”’

The effort exhausted him, and
be fell back. I was over nim on
the instant, doing what I could.
His head turned again. He look-
ed up at me wondering, half
doubting,

. ‘““You are good, Padrone; but
it's no use. Listen—" He caught
his breath sharply. ‘‘I have only a
minute,

way before, We followed you all

the afternoon to rob you if we got ¥

you in a lonely place. I'm glad
we didn't. It might have hurt,
We picked your pockets instead.
There were seventeen francs, and
we couldn't divide it even.
We quarreled. Can you forgive,
Padrone "

*‘Oh, Zetto! don't talk., I'lt
have it bound in a minute. There,
let me carry you.”

But at the first movement there
was a cry of pain, that brought the
crows croaking over our heads
again,

*No, no; let me be easy, so! It
won't be long, I saw him before,
just this way. Listen! I've been
dishonest mostly, and it doesn't
gay—honest. it doesn't pay ever—

ut this is the méanest thing I ever
did ; because you were kind, and
sometimes fed me when I was
hungry I am sorry now; but
it's too late, Can you forgive,
Padrone ?”

There was a pleading, a softness
that I had never heard before from
Zetto, It was dark where I knelt,
and his eyes were dim., He put up
his two hands and took my face
between them, feeling it as a child
does. Something tell on his cheek,
He pulled my face down closer,
closer, A ray of light fell across it,

“What! tears, Padrone? For
me?” His hands tightened their
clatch convulsively. *‘Nobody ever
did that for me before. I'm glad
to see them, though; for you do
forgive, and I know it. 1am sure—
Is, is it true, Padrone, what the

«——
e

———

I have seen a man this B




P priestssay? I mean about another
3% pardon—over there ?”
9s ' “ltis true, Zetto,”
&% - Tighter and tighter grew the
e tlasp of his bands, His voice was
< Y wgisper when he spoke again.
 *“Closer, Padrone! Nobody ever
cared for me before. Closer, till 1
see your face] There, I can see.
}1 believe it now—""
» - There are insects whose whole
Jll°  life consists of a single moment in
the sunshine. It wasso with Zetto.

'In oneswift moment he had learned
what suffering and sympathy and
faith, in a word, what life 1n its
.greatness, means. And when the
moment passed, he was dead — with
: ‘his lips on my feet.—From The
8%, / OuTLOOK.
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ON THE BOER WAR.

The present war seems to be
‘little understood, here in Canada,
_and existing ideas about the Boers
isomewhat incongruous. It may be
‘worth noting that they owe their
{origin as a people to the religious
¢ struggle in Europe called the
8 : Reformation. Their Dutch fore-
B  fathers were of those who were
iy ‘harried and slaughtered by the
! soldiers of Philip of Spain, and like
jthe Pilgrim Fathers, they left
| { Europe to make a new home in
| { a barbarous count They were
*3 reinforced afterwards by a number
8 3 of Huguenots, the French Protes-
' g tants whose friends and relatives

i were slaughtered in the dreadful

i massacre of St. Bartholomew,
: People with a common tradition of
: opfression by the Catholic power.
B | amalgamated readily, and the
?’ Huguenots seem to have given up
@ i theirr own language, and to have
# ‘¢ adopted the Dutch language. The
N , fortune of war brought the Dutch
{ colony at the Cape of Good Hope
_: under British rule, but all the
2" - Dutch did not talk kindly to it,
g/ Their previous struggles for liberty
fii had made them intolerant of res.

traiat, and many of them left the

limits of Cape Colony, and went
?a new colony, in territory then

further back into Africa, to found
unexplored and unclalmed. “In thi 8
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way was founded the Orange River
Free State. In course of time the
British, increasing in numbers,
and pushiny further into the coun-
try, asserted their auchority over
the Orange River Free State. The
more enterprisitg and independent
of the Boers then migrated again,
and left the Orange River Free
State, founding beyond its bordes
a new State called the Transvaal,
The Boers of the Transvaal might
have enjoyed their independeuce
for a long time, but for one unfor-
tunate event—gold was discovered
in the Transvaal, and in such
quantities that this little province,
smaller than Ontario. last year le@
the world in its output of gold, It
is easy to imagine the result,
British people and adventurers
from the ends of the earth, ail
gathered m the Transvaal, and
formed the great mining town of
Jobhannasburg,

It must be noted that the Dutch
and Huguenots when they emig-
rated to Africa, were an educated
and even refined people. Butin
the coursc of a generation or tvo,
they lost all this. Their grand-
children, engaged in laborious.
work and continued fighting with
the natives, became a rough and
ignorant people, as measured by
European standards. Only they
clung to their religious traditions,
and without any general reading
or information to modify the effect
of their narrow religious teaching,
they became what they are to-day,
brutally religious, At the same
time, constantly in danger from
wild beasts and savage black
people, they grew to be self-reliant
and ccurageous. In the course of
successive generations they appear
to have acclimatized themselves,
and changed by the necessities of
their African life and environment,
they have evolved a new type of
man, so distinct from the ordinary
Dutchman, that everyone who has
come in contact with them hag
given them the name of Boers, to

istinguish them trom other peoples
and races,

It is not difflcult to see, thata
people so separated from the world
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at large, and with such an origin
and development, could hardly ‘ail
to c."sh with the somewhat disso-
lute and uproarions population of
a mining town, thrust suddenly
into their midst. This collision
produced the inevitable result of
rsonal dislike and hostility,
ack of this dgrew the difficulty
about the gold, How could it'be
divided satisfactorily between the
Boer farmers who owned the
country, and the European and
American capitalists and mining
ensineers who put in machinery
and workmen, and extracted the
metal from the rocks, The British
Stock Market and the Boer Gov-
ernment soon had each other by
the throat. Thisled to the Jameson
tcaid and finally brought on the
resent war, With regard to the
ameson raid, it seemed reprehen-
sible that the turbulent population
of Johanauesburg invi ﬁ\moson
to come, and then failed "o rise or
strike a blow to help him. Aandin
the present war, the most of the
inhr oitants of Jobannesburg have
fled, leaving the hard knocks for
the British soldiers who have no
interest in the gold question. A
certain number of the Johannesburg
amen have, however, bebaved more
courageously, and enroiled them-
selves for active service under the
name of the Imperial Light Horse,
It is to be feared that some of the
Johannesburg people, who were
not willing to expose themselves in
this way, were willing enough to
create trouble, which the Britisk
Government is forced ¢o cettle,
And it seems plain, that the more
ignorant Boers, who at first only
had the idea of being independent
in their own province, and wished
to fight for their local rights, have
now formed new designs of acrude
and indefinite description. They
have not hesitated to state that
they intend to expel the British
from Africa, and drive them into
the sca. Others have announced
their intention of killing all the
British soldiers, and have made
calculations as to how long it
will take to do so. They are so
evidently serious in the projects

. w w

w.ich they have made public, that

there is at present no yuestion of
any half measures or negotiations.
The British have got to fight the
Boers to a finish. And ali the
countrics under tae British flag
he .2 got to back the British army
and navy undet the present aspect
of affairs. The question of the
causes of the war has practically
disappeared from view, and the
war itself is now the question. It
is satdE th?.t;!there lima at least as
many English speaking people in
Cape Colony, as there axPe Dputcb,
and most of these le of British
origin were born in South Africa,
aud have as good a right te the
name of Africantier asthe Dutch
themselves, It may be seen, there-
fore, that the Boers have under-
taken a large contract, when they
have proposed to expel the entire
Eunglish- peakxng population of
Africa. What has led them to
form thess somewhat startling
ideas is matter of conjecture. But
it seems that their success at
Majuba, and an exaggerated esti-
mate of the gold remaining in the
Trausvaal, have been two causeg
of the ambitious schemes that they
are now entertaning. There is
another point worth noting, and
that is, that the Boers have not
only come into collision with the
British army, but that they have
very probably run up agaiust the
eat money power of the world,
including the American plutocracy.
People in general can know nothing
of the iufluence that may have
been exerted by Mr. Chamberlain’s
American wife, and by the other
American ladies who have married
into influential positions in Eng-
iand. It is quite probable that
these ladies have had something to
do with the Boer business, as a
political question. Time will show,
and those who live will see.
R. S, K¥iGHT,
Lancaster, Ont.
November 13th, 1899.
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RTANTED!
500
BEAUTIFUL GIRLS,
TO BUY
NOBBY FURS,
FROM
Beorge Mills & Co.,

Prize Furriers.

170 WELLINGTON STREET.

SUTHERLAND'S SHOES,

RTear Lilke Ironl
THAT'S WdY THEY LZAD.
ESTABLISHED FIFTY YEAKS.

J. H. Sutherland & Bro.

T, BALLS Bl
4 Bhenmatic 29
;L omE | i

£150c. a Bottle

- &-& A AR
Never fails to cure any form of

REEUMATISM OR NEURALGIA!

TAKEN INTERNALLY AT

Wade's Drug Store.

James P. Gildersieeve,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY.

Fire, Marine, Accident, Guarantee,
Plate Glass.

General Ticket Agency.

Rail, Ocean, Lake and River,
Ocean Tickets a specialty.

Notary Public, Issuer of Marriage
Licenses.

42 CLARENCE STREET,

WE DON'T KEEP
TOBACCO, CIGARS AND FISRING
TACKLE.

K7e Sell Them.
W. J. Paul, Tobacconist,

Princess treet.

Kingston Electric Streeb
Railway.

Fifteen (15) Minute Seruice.
Both Summer and
Winter.
Comjortable Cars, lighted and
heated .by electricity.
BrANCH LINES RUNNING TO

PORTSMOUTE & WILLIAMSVILLE.

And in course of construction to
Lower G. T. R. Station.

SIX TICKETS FCR 25 CENTS.

One Fare takes you over the Belt
Line, or any continuous trip.

A, 0. Johzston & Bro.,

IMPORTERS OF

Fine Gold Jewelry, Diamonds,

Watches.

Get a Good WarcH, right to the
second, We are showing the best
assortment of THIMBLES, Other
lines of goods are better than ever,

CoR. PRINCESS AND WELLINGTON
STREETS.

A. Strachan,

HARDWARE, PAINTS, OILS, GLASS,
Sole Agents for

Spooners Pheryie Disinfectiant
Powder.

Jas. B. Heleod,
DRUGGIST---CITT DRUG STORE,
KINGSTON.
Dispensing of Physicians Prescrip-
tions a specialty,

Arvwavs OpPeN. ‘TELEPHONE 41,
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“THE EARLY BIRD,"”

They say, gets the Start—gets
head.

WR ARE USUALLY AHEAD IN
Hovelties, New Books, New

Musie.
SPORTING GOODS, &c.

R. Uglow & Co.,

Successors to J. HENDERSON & Co,

B, McFanl’s,
EINGSTON CARPET WAREHOUSE.
Curtains, Carpets, 0il-Gloths»

Mats and
ouse Furnishings.

B0 to Brame’s, Princegg St.
IF Y0U WANT
FURNITUREY

That will still be FURNITURE
in A.D. 2,020.

THE NOBBIEST DRAWINGRION
SETS.

Positively the leading Furniture
Store, the Leading Undertaker.,

WHEN YOU WANT
Real Good Tea and

Coffee,
COME AND SEE US,

Jas. Reddern & Cg.
G A. McBowan,

MANUFACTURER OF

SERE, BANEER'S DAUGHTER AND
LA FLOE DE FRONTENAG
CIGARS.

“Sxzxolke Trilbzy.”

e11, 213, 215 & 217 Brock STREET,
KINGSTON.

FOR AN UP T0 DATE

Shoe at the uowres
£rice, :

Haines & Lockett.

.  denkins,
Kingston's Gentg Furnisher.,
172 AND 174 WELLINGTON STREET,

Our Motto —Best and Latest
Goods at lowest prices.

ATHELETESY

We desire to interest you in our
Supplies,
Bicycle Suits,
Waterproof, perfect fitting, knitted

. for Racing,

Stockmgs, Sweaters, Suspensories.
Jack-straps, Belts six inches
wide, Shoulder Braces,

THE POPULAR STORE |

JENKINS, TELEPHONE 273,
KingsTtoN,

Power & Son,
LARCEITECT sS.
Merchants Bank Building.
CORNER BROCR AND WELLINGTON
STREETS.

PHONE 212,

Kingstn
Conservatory of Husie,
Piano and Music Warerooms,

PRINCESS STREZT.

A ScHoot oF ELocuTion AND
ORCHESTRA. Spring Term begins
February 2nd.” Fall Term, Sep-
tember 3rd. Winter Term, Nov-
ember 1oth.

Special Classes for Violin, Piano,
Singing and Elocution, $2.00 per
Term.

O. F. TeLGMAN, Director,
Mrs. O. 7. TELGMAN,
Principal Elocution Department,

L et
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PIANO TUTNING I
International Pitch if Desired.

REPAIRING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

‘Orders for TUNING left at my
: Residence,

| 131 Union Street.
JOR AT J. W. KEELEY'S, BROCK ST.

j Promptly attended to, A large
' quartity of choice

b SHEET MUSIC 0N HAND.
"- J. Reyner.

. A, J. Bass,

 Fine Conifectionery.

‘ Fruits, &e.

lce Cream, Soda Water and
Oysters in their season.

' 166 PRINCESS STREET, KINGSTON.

Kent Brothers, Bankers.

Clarence Street, Kingston.

i  Notes discounted, Drafts bought
4 and sold. Deposits received at
i Interest, subject to Checque on

‘ demand.
A. Abernethy,

i For YOUR

Boots and Shoes.

LARGEST Stocks, LowesT P=Ricss,

127 PRINCESS STREET.

The Leading House for

Millinery, Mantles,
Hosiery. Gloves,

teay comtr -

Spence & Co.,
143 PRINCRSS STREET.

et o

Ladies & Childrens Underwear.

MicRas Bros.,

Golden Lion Grocery Kingston.
For very fine Blends of

; BLACK AND GREEN TEAS, FRUITS,

i CONDIMENTS.

" FRESH GROUND COFFEES,

And the largest variety of
OLp Wings, BRANDIES, WHISKEYS.

The Roclkvrood Review.

All are agreed that the best
CANADIAN BicvcLes madeare those
produced by the Weiland Vale
Company. .

The ‘“‘Perfect” is as its name
implies, beyond criticism and really
a luxury at a reasonable price.

The Garden City is good enough
for anyone.

Racing men pronounce the Per-
fect Racer the easiest running
WHEEL on the track.

A, STRACEAYN, PRINCESS STREET,
Sole Agent for Kingston.

“CABBAGE LEAT.”

THIS CIGAR IS NO GOOD—DON'T
SMOKE IT,

Manufactured expressly to beat
everybody. .

G. A. McGOWAN.

Ieep the Cold Out,
Bv wearing fleeced-lined

TNDERWEARTY
Hardy & Co.

T F. Harrison & Co.,
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS.
OVEN DAY AND NIGHT.
Phone, wareroom go, residence g1,

Equipment the best, Prices the
Lowest.

@he #ockwood Review

A monthly publication, printed
at Kingston.

Yearly subscription to residents
of Kingston and Portsmouth, 25
cents. To persons residing at a
distance, 35 cents.

Single Copies, 3 cents.

BRirth and Marriage Notices, 10
cents,

Advertising Rates, moderate.

Editors.—Miss Goldie and Miss
Margery Clarke,

Business Manager,—Herbert S.
Clarke.

All communications should be
addressed to the box of Rockwoop
Review, Rockwood House, King-
ston,

oy




