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POWELL, PHuTGGRAPHER
FOR
LATEST SIYLES & FINISHES

167 Princess-Street, Kingston.

JENIZINS

Would like to see you at 114
Princess Street. Hats and fur-
nishing« the attraction.

T R . oPAUL'S
Kingston arpst Warehouse

Curiatns, Carpets, Oilcloths,
Mats and Honsefuruishings.

WHEN YOUh
Waut-»real food 403 32d-Noffee
- Come apd see us,
JAMES RIDDEN as. o.MPANY
_ FOR AN UP TO DATE
Shos- at the Lowe.t Pric
H-INE> & LOCK'IT.

POWER anil SON

Merchauts Bank

Architects.
Baildig. Corner Brock and Wel-
lington-Streets. *Phone 212.

Weer Drol)'t K(w": 'l‘g;iSabc}\. 'Cig’érs
and'Fiching Tackle, We:Sell
“Them,

W. §. PAUL, TCBAWINIST,

Princess Street

I e —— = - >
'Tg—ct% a7y farm of Rheumatism
or Neuiaigia. Taken
Internally,

)RUG STORE.

SUIHERLA”U" "
Wear Like Iron- 10 -« why 'Ley
lead—E-«tablishe: 50 e

J. B SUTHE&waND « o\ JUR

WE D N'T Culw 10 BE TEL wailY'
. CLOTEHIERS
In the vity, but we . -« e qre
the leate o

GRAND UNION . 1. »' HING co

——FOR HLALQ' AK #xS N -
Gnets” L . 23, S
GO "9 LIV.NGSTONE BrOs

75 st 57 B Streer

ALWAYS GO 10
Cla. Iz Xrights
Wi . S ish Hot A

Rel’ # P ‘o Fuare
‘Rea o ub e,

s b THsSTUT & BriTHYY

Imee s vasn” Fine Gl Jewen .
Dizmonds, Woches, Got a o« @
Walt: ight t the second We
ate showing-the biest assortment of
Thimbles,  Other es of grods
are better than-evér Cornier Pui.
cess and Wellington Streers

A STRACIEIAN
Hardware, Pgmta,. Otis, Guass.

Sole-Agents fur Spooners Phenyle
Disinfectant Powder,

Praces

EINGSTON ELEGTRIC STREE1 BY.

Fifteen (15) minute service. Both
summer and winter Comfortabie
cars, lighted and heated by elec-
tiivity. Six tickets for 25 cents,
‘Oue fare -takes you over-the belt
line, or any continuous trip.

J . McLEOD, -

Druggist, City Drug Store, King-
ston.  Dispensing .of Physicians

Prescriptions a-Spécialty,  Always

-open, Telephone forty-one. ..
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FIANO TU&ING
INTERNATIONAL PIICH IF
DESIRED

Repairing in All (68 Beanchos
ORDERS
For Tuning Left ab wesideuce
131 UNI05 STREEP

Orat J. W, Keeley's, S:uek stiest

promptly attended to A larpe

%xnntity of SHEET MU>IC ON
AND,

J. HNETITER
Ao d. HL:-'!-—‘-SV
FINE Q0MFLOTLVT Y.
i“LUUIB) ETQ‘
ICE CREAM. S0D\ WATER
AND OYSIERS IN {HEIR
SEABON
166 BRINC3: 5. o, UI3STON

“0ABB 6. .. F'
THIS CIGAR 1S N GUOD—
DON'T SMOKE I,
MANUFASTURED  2° ~ L7 T

BZa1 WV vy,

Q. A Mo I OWAIT
T. % HAREISOY & © wPeuY
UNDERTAK;Rn (:G »...TBR- U.ERS
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.
‘PHONE, WARER OV go
RESILENCE g1
Fquipment the B8-st—Prices
the ivwe...
A. A RN=THY
Fok
ToOR BOusS N SHPES
LARGEST STOCKS,
. LOWEST PRICE.
127 PRINGLSS SP3BT,

ALEXZ O'BRIEN
MERCHANT TAILOR,
Corner Princess and Bagot

Streets
KINGSTOY, . ONTARIO
liedlsy's Headache Powders.

GIVE INSTANT RELIEF,
THREE FOR 10 CEN'S,
25 CENTS A BOX

M DLEY, Truggist.
S UBERNDURFER

WHOLES \LE MANUFACTU-
RER OF FINE

CIGCARS
Telephone, two dundred and sev-
enty eight;  office and  factory,

eighty one ninety.one and ninety-
three, Princess Sueet, Kingston.,

“Th. Barly Bixd™
They Say Guts 1he Start—gets.
aheul. We ue as usual abead ia
Noveties, New Books, New Mutsic,
Sporting Goods, etc,

R UGLOW & CO,

.Sweds vie v ] Henderson & Co,

——

.'S-%:eacs; & Steasy .

*- jmpoeters of .ry Goods:

£

05 & 108 PRINCESSSTMRﬁP

TR

‘To insure in: By Canatia-Life ?
In 1851 Sir Oliver Mwat took out
» $4 ooo.policy with'a premium of
$04.34 per annum,” the. profits
being nsed as an annuity to reduce
the pemium.  Since 1885 the pre.
mium has been entirely exting.
viched by profits, and Sir Oliver
is hesides now in receipt of $144.70
It pays to insure in the Cavada

)aifl‘ A .
‘{. T. WHITE, Agent

C K. CLARKE, M.D,,
Examiner for Portsmouth
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Vor. VIIL MARCH IST, I1902. No. 1
BORN. Rink I—Second Game.
Dr. Clarke, Col. Drury,

Ross—At Hatwood on February skip 16 skip 18
13th, the wife of Hvgh Ross of a Rink II. J. Davidson 20

son. D. Dalton 22

5 - . . . Third Game.
Mr. A. Terrill of Peterboro was Rink I—]. Dennison,

a guest at Rockwood receutly. skip 22 W. Ellis,
z ar . ¢ skip 11
a Mrs.. C'l ITI tC'l “ki l\\.ho Wth_ Rink II—1V. Potter, F. Shaw,
angerously ill two weehs ago is skip 18 skip 16
slowly improving. Fourth Game.
. . . Dennison, skip 16 W. Lesslie,
Love in a Light House, was the } Davidson, b skip 21
comedy recently put on the stage skip 19 M. Sutherland
by Misses O'Rourke, Pugh and - vskipis
Convery and Messrs. Best and Rockwood tlh“s _\v:nmng by 19
- o ) 9 points,
Shea. It was a pleasing perform- Ihird Game in Quinte League.
ance. Rockwood, Kingston.

\ dor ; Dr. Clarke, skip, 20 W. Ellis, 15
Mr. S. Lowe, Portsmouth is J. Davidson, 15 M.Suthrld 15

steadily improving. Final Game.

. C. A. Mandoli N Rockwood. ! Napanee.
The ¥. M. n A “;m O,l-l?du‘_‘b W, McCammon,sk.16 Ham,sk.11
~-gave an excellent anc .vmu. pro- W. Potter, skip 13 Belhse 19
Framme at Rockwood in the early .
part -of February, Messrs. Rout- The Aiiels defeated the Belle-
.Jey and McLaughlin were particu- ville Girls in the final match at

“darly successful. “The programme
“included phonographic selections,
illustrated  songs, stereopticon
views, etc.

-

hockey, in Kingston before six
hundred spectators, The Belle-
wille players lack combinaion, but
are excellent individually.” 7The

Rockwood won the Quinte Ariels have been very successful
_League Curling  Trophy—the this year.
. Atanding of the Clubs was as fol- Miss Strong has resigned from
~lowss - Jthe Rockwood Nursing Staff.
L N I
o Won. Lost. ; .
Rockw00d...ee.e.. 3 1 . Mr. Billy Shea's latest accom-
Ifing}qn veeesvies 2 2 “plishment is that of dancing the
TPV e e T 3 ‘Hielan Fling in kilts,etcetera-ra-ra.
T Mm} has been asked. Billy has had many a fling in bis
Lo v auehiididl, Mr. Davidson’s day, but none quite so successful
. neg $Hk-pyfor the ad. given as this last one. He will now, no
i ahe WhigizFeh/ 282 “doubt wish to be called McShea
RPN Sy . and say **Hoot mon” every second
Curlers fhotake part in the sentence.
Leng == ¢ames this year were Dr. ) .
(}iarke, D=, Forster. J Davidwon, Dr. Bucke's untimely death re.
]3. Dennison, W. Potter, T. W, moves one of the most prominent

MicCammon. W. Jones, W. R
I,yick, W. P. Fenwick. W. Carr.
Rockwood Trophy Series.
‘F7 st Game.
Roa:kwood—Rink-I  Kingston,

figures in Ontario Government
circles. Dr. Bucke was greatly |
beloved by all who knew him and
he did mnch for the insaue of the

Dr. Clarke, skip 17 Prof. Watson, Province. .
Rink 1I. skip 14 The Rev.Mr.Bates visited Ports-
J. Davidson, W. B. Lesslie, mouth recently and was warmly

skip 19 skip 11 welcomed by many old friends,
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Blue jays, chicadees, nuthatches,
crows, red polls, and white-winged
cross-bills are our chief winter
visitors, The cross-bills have been
here in immense numbers and the
red polls are numerous. A few
flying squirrels have been in evi-
dence also.

Mr. Fenwick's Carnival on Jan.
3oth was unusually successful and
largely attended. The following
lines by the poet laureate of Rock-
wood attracted a good deal of
attention and it is said were
not without effect,

They were entitled—Tender
advice tenderly tendered to all
young Backward Bashful Bache-
lors attending Billy's Ice Carnival,

Ye timorous youths, oh! pause,
and think

Of the glorious chaunce at Rock-
wood rink,

When with your best girl by your
side,

You o'er the polished ice do glide,
And arm-in-arm together skate,

What better chance to learn your
fate ?

Just softly whisper in her ear,
*‘The path of life is slippery, dear,
But I your champion beg to be
To save from all calamity,

If you will be my own sweet wife,

‘Together we will skate through
life,

“T'wo lives together glide as one
Until life's carnival is done.”

**Lives of great men all remind us
We should take a wife in time,
And departing, leave behind us

A young widow in her prime.

A young widow, that another
Having sought a wife in vain.

A forlorn and bachelor brother,

Seeing, may take heart again.”
“Let the world slide,”

J. T. K.

Mr. J. S. Liockie of Toronto and
Mr. Chas. M. Clarke of New York
were at Rockwood House in the
middle of February, being bastil-y
summoned there on account of
Mrs. Clarke's dangerous illness.

Miss Etta Reilly and Miss
Marian Taylor have resigned their
positions at Rockwood staff—the
former to accept a lucrative posi-
tion as Nurse in an American. Hos-
pital, the latter to take a Post
Graduate Course in the New York
Polyclinic.

Miss Beatrice M. Hopkins has
been promoted to the Supervisor-
ship of Ward 7.

‘There is a striking lack of origi-
nality in the names submitted for
the Nurses Home. Here are a few
of those sent in: Victoria Lodge—
Edward VII. Place; Jubilee Hall;
Old Maid Villa; Angels Roost;
Peach Preserve; RomanceCottage'
Iceburg House and so on,
is evidently too much levity abroad
Try again.

Rockwood was a prominent fac-
tor in sport this winter and had a
glorious record. In curling it
captured the Rockwood ‘Prophy; -
and the Quinte Dlstnc“t {.’Inm.
pionship and Trophy. "~y

The Beechgroves won the jumbr
Hockey Championship of the East-
ern Ontario Group. Lo

The Ariels (Roc!;wadd' Rink)
defeated the GooGoos and Belle-
ville girls. Surely that is enough
glory for one season.

Miss I, M. Walkem, Matron of
the Institute for Deaf and Dumb,
Belleville. paid a brief visit to
Rockwood on February 14th.

There .

H
P

i
LI
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Hockey resulted, just as pre-
dicted rather disastrously on the
.whotle for the Kingston teanis, and
yet there were one or two bright

" spots, such as the Queen's-McGill
game, the senior Frontenacs.and
especially the Beechgroye -Fron-
tenacs whose brilliant yictories,
scored against almost every: kind
of odds, stamped them- as likely to
prove anezmportant ‘factor in the
hockey wor!d in the future. To
. the caréful observer it was more
than apparent that the younger
generation is playing the .game
much more scientifically than the
so-called ** has beens " and defen-
sive tactics are just as much im-
proved as those of attack. Queens

“in the O, H. A. was terribly lack-

* ing both in playing ability, good
management and tact. It was a
mistake to find senior players
figuring off regularly, asjuniors,
and intermediates, and from the
strict University standpoint, an
- error, to have players who were

‘: not: :students, on any of their teams.

Then ‘too it became apparent be-

fore the end of the season that the
players selected were not always
zthp"best perf.brmers available.

’t&i@%&;«eﬁgn .mote than they did- -

it:aé-the rising generation.
’ wxll afford some strong playeis in-

a short tim&: Junior hockey was: -

- 'mlly magmﬁcnnt and from the -

jz‘ee yoypg"teams, Queens Beech-

jrodigies mlght ea':ﬂ) be selécted’

( -a septette easily able.to win the -

]xumorO H. A. cbamplonshxp

- The Quinte Leagne afforded an
P\celleut chavce - for aspiring
players to satisfy their ambition.
As far as Kingston is concerned

Fd

the Ramblers and Bicycle Club
would have done well to join
forces,

Well done Beechgroves was the
tribute paid the midgets, even by’
their opponents, when the young-
est team in the O. H. A, won the
district championship and qualified
for the sepior finals. That they
had to default to Bel zville was a.
grief to all who had watched the
career of this brilliant team of
small boys, who played hockey
with a vim and science that won
them victories very regularly.
Their strong features weré abso~
lute unselfishuess., perfect team
play and splendid construction.
Although their opponents were
always much heavier, skill. and
speed and balance proved too-
much for weight, skill and want of
balance,

The five games played in the
O. H. A. resulted as follows :

Queens III, 4 Beechgroves 3
Queens 111, 2
Queens III. 2
Cadets 4
Cadets 3

Mrs. Clarke’s serious illness
made it absolutely necessary for
the Beechgroves to default to-
Bellovnlle and it was a bitter dis-
appomtment that the chance of
winning the champmnsh:p of On-

3
3v
4
6
5

~tﬁr10 had to be given up. The

team as ordinarily constituted co,-
sisted of J. Williams, Herbert
Clarke, wings; M. Walsh, W.
Potter, centres; Harold Clarke
(Capt.) cover point'; Chris. Robin-
son, point; J. Scally, goal ; spare
men, A. Houghton, E. McCaugh-

.. erty. The team does not average

sixteen years of age—and is there-
fore four years under the limit,



A Februery Thawr.

Midwinter still, but out of the warm South

Then comes a vagrant breath, sweet and beguiling,
Like the vague kisses from a dreamer’s mouth,

That stirs in slesp, elusive and unsmiling.

Blue are the distant hills in hazy lines,

With their dark firs outlined, and written over
In the old language of ancestral pines,

Black-letter script in balsam-scented cover.

Still the wide ficlds are folded, white and deep
In the brcad coverlet the kindly mother

Wups round her children in their winter slesp,
Huddled so close and warm, each with the other.

But here and there are tiny footprints light,
In many an intricate and delicate tracing,
Where field mice wove their patterns over night,
Under the starlight, deftly interlacing,

And in the swamp, among the unclothed boughs,
And whispering reeds and sedges far remote,

Where birds, storm-stayed, have made their winter house,

There comes the twitter of an April note.

Wind of the balmy South ob, call no more !
Thy sweet delusive promises are vain,
TFor March comes blustering up our Northern shore,

The reign of winter to begin again. ,"J'?l‘g
_Ko SQﬁo‘
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VARIED COMMENTS.

Burford Township,
February 12, 1902,

Two young men wlen in pur.
suit of minks in & wild swampy
piece of woods in this township
about a month ago report that they
noticed growing in a secluded bog
a considerable number of speci-
mens of the wild Caunadian holly
whose bright red berries profusely
adorued the slender branches of
the shrub (Prinos Verticellata of
Linnaeus) The berries are nearly of
the same size and color as those of
the well knowun *Mountain Ash,”
but rarely remain on the branches
so late in the winter season as did
those above referred to which the
observers stated, (this was abont
the middle of January) had a beau-
tiful appearance contrasting with
the snow covered surroundings,
The scarlet berries of this holly are
said to be insipid to the taste, but
are sometimes eaten by robins,
pine grosbeaks, cedar birds ard
jays. To the early Canadian set-
tlers the fruit of this shrub was
frequently referred to under the
name of *Pigeon Berries” and the
writer of .this paper has been
assured that in days bygone the
Americdigwild pigeons were fre-
quently seen to regale theinselves
on this showy fruit of the wilder-
uess; After severe froststhe leaves
fall off, M sheltered and un-
frequented nooRs* not much pene-
tratedd by winds or animal intrud-
ers, the red coralline ber ies are
known to adorn the branches of
the shrub until midwinter—the
]'ant, sometimes grows to the
height of 7 feet, but requires a
water-soaked soil to thrive in, yet

grows readily if trausplanted ; its
chief exigencies seeming to be an
abundance of moisture,

Among the most noticeable
characteristics of the passing win-
ter is the universal presence all
over this district of flocks of the
pine  grosbeaks' which have
been seen by numbers of people:
the grosbeaks come to the orchards
in parties of a dozen to fitteen or
more, and seem attracted to dried
withered applas wherever such
scanty neglected fruit remains on
the trees. ‘The birds also eat
many tree buds, and many fruit
growers drive the birds away
under the impression that the
grosbeaks destroy the blossom
buds. In the latier portion of the
winter the grosbeaks nibble off the
maple buds,too, and those of other
garden shrubs such as those of the
* Pyrus sorbifolia” and of the
genus prunus and crategeus—the
grosbeaks only come here at in-
tervals of perhaps 7 or 8 years, in
very noticeable numbers; and in
one of their visitations the birds
entirely stripped of their buds,
several thrifty growing specimens
of spirea sorbifolia that ornament-
ed our shrubbery, yet we were
glad to discover, wien summer
returned, that our spireas leaflect
out and blossomed as profusely as
in ordinary summers, and we were

unable to perceive that the bird’s
winter visits had been detrimental
to the vigor or prosperity of the
shrubs, Yet the European Bull-
finch which is thought to be a
near relative to our pine grosbeak
has a bad reputation among Eng-

lish orchardists,
W. YATES.
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A VAGABOND DAY.

A STORY FOR CHILDREN
AND LOVERS OF
CHILDREN.,

By EtHEL TURNER.

“Look in your bag and you'll
find two tarts, but don't eat them
before you lunch, Jimmie; and
here is a dime. Be sure to get
your hair cut at one o'clock—I
don't want Miss Metcalfe to have
to remind you again about it.”

“She remond Billy Smith as well
as me,” said Jimmie argument.
atively.

*Reminded.” corrected Allie
abstractedly. Jimmic's past tenses
required as much looking after as
‘his neck,

“Reminded,” amended Jimun:ie,
with unusual obedience. *'I say,
Al, give's & nickel—Mother often
does when she’s at home."”

But Allie thrust the housekeep-
ing purse deeper down in lier
pocket, *‘‘I gave you a nickel on
Monday,” she said,

*Mean old thing,” muttered
Jimmie; and thrust all his books
down heavily on his neatly packed
lunch; *“don’t care if I do squash
the things.”

At the front of the house Baby
was gardebing busily. Her tongue
was stuck out, and her glowizg
cheeks bore dabs of mud upon
them. She was absorbedly engayg-
ed in digging up some white jon-
quils and setting them again with
the flowers downwards and the
bulbs in the air,

*Well, of all little donkeys,™
said Jimmie, passing along the
path, his satchel over his shoulder-
the ten-cent piece in his mouth"
**You bad girl, Baby | Poppa'll be

jolly cross with yon, [ can tell you
What are you setting them like
that for ?"

Deepest benevolence was on
Baby's heated face. ‘‘Ze poor ickle
zroots has to stop for ezzer and
aud always down in ze dirty ole
earf.” she said. ‘‘I'se lettin’ zem
bhave a ickle bit of breevin’ and
puttin’ ze gleedy ole fowers in ze
holes.”

Jimmie, soured by the refusal of
his nickel, snatched the little spade
from her hand, and half pushed,
half lifted her away from the jon-
quil bed.

““Here, Nessie, Al, some one,"”
he shouted, *“come and mind Baby
she’s breaked up all the garden.”

Whirlwind Nessie rusked out.

* Oh, you bad, bad girl ! she
cried, and shook and smacked her
lightly. ** Poor Poppa’s garden !
Bad, bad Baby! I'll tie you in
your chair for this.”

Jimmie's backward glance saw
the mite borue dowu the path, her
tears making channels down her
muddy, fallen face, her voice lLiited
woefully.

** Well,” he said viciously, “Al-
lie should have gave me that
nickel.”

Hualf-way down the rodd he met
Billy Smith emerging, satchel-
laden, from his gate.

* What ye sucking ?” Billy in-
quired anxiously, when they had
gone soms hundred yards in
silence.

Jimmie stuck his tongue out and
displayed the dime on the end of
it.

-I'll lend you my pencil-sharp-
ener if you like,” said Billy, com-
ing closer to him.

Jimmie looked melancholy.
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“It's only to get my blessed hair
cut,” he said.

The distance between them wid-
ened again, Billy thrust his hand
in his pocket and fished out his
handkerchief, in the corner of
which was safely tied a coin of
similar denomination.

“I‘ve got to go, too,'* he said.
“That Miss Metcalfe's got too
much cheek. What's it matter to
her about our hair? Aunt ‘ud
have given me a nickel this morn-
ing, I know, only she had to give
me this old dime.*

* Its chucking money away.*
groaned Jimmie, and stopped and
looked in a cake shop, all his
heart in his eyes.

Billy was thinner than Jimmie,
sharper faced, keener eyed. The
aunt with whom he lived bad so
many children of her own she bad
never found time to undertake
more for Billy than the care of his
clothes and appetite, and there
was not a cent's worth of prin-
ciple in all his quicksilver nature.
His company was the purest de-
light and fascination to Jimmie,
who had a sister as well as a
mother anxious to lead him into
the paths of well-doing.

*-Jimmie,** said Billy suddenly.
intensity in his voice and in the
eyes that were fastened on a strip
of cake composed of leyers of

three colors and displaying pre--

serve and custard sandwich-wise
—**Jimmie.**

** What ?** said Jim. He was
licking his dime agaif'and imagin-
ing it was a lump of tafiy with
almonds in.

“Le‘s lose our money. You
drop yours end I'll drop mine, and
then you pick up imine and I'll

pick up yours. Nobody can ex-
pect us to spend money we find
on getting our hair cut.**

Jimwie's jaw fell. Good old
Allie !—it was no use vexing her
by telling ber untruths; her eyes
could aiways find one out. ** Oh,
what's the use?** he said uncom-
fortably.

**Or how'd it be,** continued
Billy, *if I grab yours away from
you and you grab mine? Then we
can just stuff ‘em at home that &
boy in the" street took them from
us and ran away.**

Jimmie shuffled his strong little
boots about uneasily, and Billy
perceived the conscience struggle.

* *Twouldn‘t be a cram,* he
said eagerly, ‘‘We're both boys -
in the street, ain't we? Aund just
think of having two dimes to our-
selves,*

Allie always came in and tucked
Jimmie's bedclothes in for him last
thing. At such times, clean from
a thorough soaping, and with the
little white room about him, and
with the little white room about
him, and Allie in her pink even-
ing dress sitting on his bed edge,
Jimmie's better angel was always
in the ascendency, and he used to
confess to her things he had done,
with a recklessness and sorrow
that sometimes surprised even
himself.

The fringe of the counterpane
that he used to pull shamefacedly
during such confession seemed to
come between him and Billy now.

He grew very red. ‘:All this
blessed lot of hair makes me hot,”
he said, *‘1 want to get it cut.”

Billy looked at him searchingly.
“They'll give you another dime
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to-morrow,” he said; ‘‘you can
wait till then.”

“That's the only dime we've
got,” muttered Jim.

Billy knew what was the matter,
and sighed impatiently,  They
waent on in silence till & good fruit
store was reached,

‘Just lock at the bananas!” said
Billy in a tone that thrilled.
“Fourteen for 2 dime—there’d be
2 dime left.”

Jimmie gave one eager, loving
glance at their yellow beauty.

*Go on,” said Billy's gentle
vojce ; ** where’s the harm? It
isn't like tolling a real cram.”

Jimmie was red with shame at
‘his own scruples. He kicked sav-
agely at a bit of orange peel and
‘walked on.. ““There’s such a bless-
ed lot of skin on bananus,' he
-said; it's half waste.”

Again Billy sighed and walked
after him moodily. At the bar-
ber’s, where at Junch-time they
‘were due, they stopped as usual to
-adinire the rustic cottage that was
built up of tobacco, and for chim-
aeys and ornamentations had
pipes.

“Jimmie,” said Billy again after
a deep silence, and this time the
emotion of a sudden brilliant idea
made his voice quite unsteady,
“I'll tell you."

Jimmie looked at him yearning-
ty, yet with suspicion. ** What?"
he sdid.

Billy moved up close and spoke
in an impressive whisper.

**Le’s cut our own hair-it’s as easy
as snuff. You cut mine and I'll cut
yours. That wouldn’t hurt any-
body. Then they'll ask if we got
our hair cut, and of course we can
say ‘Yes.' It 'ud be a lie to say

‘No,' Jimmie—can't you see it
would ?"'

Jimmie's face was brightening
like dulled tin beneath ’ house-
maid's leather,

** What could we cut it with ?"
he said. ‘We haven't got any
scissors.”

But Billy was equal to anything
now that he had this amount of
encouragement. ‘I'll get the scis-
sors,” he said ; *‘ you leave it to
me. What'll we buy, Jim? Le's
go back for that cake,’ said Billy,
wise enough to strike at his iron
instantly.

‘** Won't we be late 2" said Jim-
mie.

“We can easily run,’ said Billy
pushing back and plunging into
the shop of delights,

There remained eight cents in
each horny young palm when they
emerged,

** Peanuts ?** said Jimmy ; “a
cent's worth of peanuts and a
cent's worth of cocoanut between
us ?7*

“Um,* said Billy, and
entered the fruit store,

““Haven‘t you got any bananas
cheaper than fourteen for a dime?**
Jimmie said anxiously to the boy
who served them with their nuts.

The boy shook his head. “They
‘re prime,** he said,** and only
just in. But what about apples ?**

** How much are those ?*¢ Billy
said, indicating a rosy, shining
rwountain on the counter.

*““Them's expensive—quarter a
dozen,** the boy said; ** but if you
want something real cheap, now,
I've some others, not so red, but
good.'* He opened a case in a
corner and displayed untempting
rows of hard green apples,

they
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L o skt
v Can't we taste?* Jimmie said.
‘‘P*r'aps they‘re sour.**

The boy gave his shoulders a
shrug.. **J¢ you have one to taste,
I'll have to charge you a cent for
it; but if you like to take a dozen
you can have ‘em for a nickel,**

The little boys closed with the
offer instantly, and their pockets
and the fronts of their coats stuck
out as they pursued their way fur-
ther up the street.

They were at the barber‘s again,
and Billy‘s eyes began to glitter
with excitement,

“Jimmie,” he said again in a
whisper that thrilled, ** pipes are
only a cent each here, and we'd
get a lot of tobacco for a nickel.
Why should Evans and Tommy
Smith be the only fellows who’ve
had a smoke?”

Evans was thirteen, and a hero
to Jimmie ever since he had seen
him once behind an old shed in
the playground airily smoking a
cigarette. The sugyestion seemed
the most glorious one in the world;
Jimmie felt he had suddenly grown
two inches taller as he lifted his
foot to follow Billy over the bar-
ber’s threshold,

But Billy gave him a little push
back. ‘“You walk on,” he said;
“if both of us went, he might
think we were going to smoke,
and say he wouldn't sellit. I'll go
by myself and say it is for father,
Give us your money.”

Jimmie unclosed his palm and
yielded up three cents, and Billy
cotered the shop to negotiate,
Then with his last cent Jimmie
slowly sauntered on. .Two doors
firther away there was a delight-
ful general store, where one could
buy the most astonishing things in

the world for sums varying from
a cent to a dime. The school-chil-

“dren flocked to it like ants to

spilled sugar. Jimmie flattened hi s
nose against the window, where
some hundred little noses we{e
pressed daily. ‘There was a blue-
eyed doll there with a black china
bead, and when he saw the prgci
was just a cent, Jimmie's thoughts
flew back to Baby's poor little
muddy, tearful face.

“I got her in the row,” he mut-
tered. One stealthy look he gave
behind him to make sure Billy was.

‘not yet in sight, then he shot him-

self into the shop, asked for the
doll with a red face of shame,flung
down his penny and hurried out
again. stufing it deeply down in
his knickerbockers pocket. He
breathed freely when he found
Billy was not yet out of thé bar-
ber’s, and he walked on till he had
put a dozen shops between himself
and the one that held the doll.

Then be saw Billy coming along
with a fresh parcel in his hand.
He, too, stopped for a second at
the general store. What child
under twelve had ever walked
straight by ? He gave a glance
over his shoulder. and not seeing
Jimmie, he too slipped into the
shop and made & curious purchase
—a thimble to propitiate his aunt;
once before he had found an
unexpected present save him a
punishment,

** P'r’aps they'll go and let on to
him that I bought that blessed
doll,” Jimmie thought with red-
dening cheeks. But Billy was out
aguin in a very little time.

“What ye go to Robertson's
for?” said Jimmie, when they
were abreast once more,
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“'Matches, of course,' said Billy;
*‘they were a ceut, so you can
spend a cent ‘on something and
give me half of it.”

Jimmie's face was suffused with
scarlet.

“I've lost my cent,” he said. *‘I
—I think there was a hole in my
pocket.”

Billy called him names wih
great vigor and cheerfulness. ‘“We
‘haven't anything left,” he said.
“Well, we'd better cut along to
school now; we're twenty minutes
late, and she’ll keep us in all lunch
time.”

It certainly was Miss Metcalfe’s
firm intention to keep the pair of
dilatory comers in for hatf an hour
when lupch-time came, for she
would not accept Billy's statement
that his aunt kept thim to reck the
baby, nor yet Jimmie's mumble
about the clock being fast.

But at half-past twelve precisely,
while she was engaged in deliver-
ing two of her youngest pupi's
to their nurse, the boys slipjed

away, both from the rcom and
school bounds.

Jimmie looked a trifle anxious

** Don't be such a goat,” said
8illy; *'surely it's worth a bit of a
row, and she can't hit even as
hard as Aunt, It 'ud be alot worse
for us if we went home without
<ur hair being cut.”

Jimmie saw the truth of this and
grew cheerful again as they pur-
sued their way towards a favorite
wood of theirs some distance
away.

*+We’'ll get the bhair.cutlting over
first,” Billy said; ¢‘then we'll have
all the rest of the time to eat the
things and smoke. I'll haveto go
to one of those houses and borrow

scissors Here, you hang on to
some of these apples, only don't go”
and start on anything before I
come back. Promise sure asI die.”

Jimmie gabbled through: their
formula of honor with swift ges-

. tures of licking and drying his first

finger. .

“See my finger wet, see it dry,

I’ll cut my thyoat as sure as ever I
die—

if eat a thing. Go on, Bill.”

Bill *“ went on.” He set his hat
perfectly straight, pulled his collar
up, and put on his most engaging
and innocent expression as he
knocked at the door of a small
cottage.

** If yon please, ma'am,” he said
to the woman who opened it, “‘my
mother says woula you be so kind
as to oblige her with the loan of
your scissors for half an hour.”

‘'he woman looked at him and
noticed the air of exceeding
respectability he owed to his aunt.

“*Where do you live?” she said.

Billy smiled at her to gain time.
Then he poiuted to a house a fair
distance away.

‘* Why," said the woman, ** my
friend Mrs. Andrews lives
there.”

Billy smiled again. * Yes, I

know,” he said; ** my mothet:gh%;

L~y

me’s just co:me to stop with
few days; my Tather's out of gy

“But hadn't Mrs. Andréws no
scissors?” said the woman.

**She'd just sent them to be
ground,** said Billy; “but Mrs.
Aundrews said you were so kind
you‘d be sure to lend my mother a
pair.**

The woman went inside and
returned with three pairs—button-
bole scissors, large bright ones,
medium-sized dull ones.
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“ What's your mother want to
cut with them,'* she said.

Billy was almost undone ; inge-
nious as his brain was, he could
not remember at that moment a
single one of the uses to which
women put scissors, -

“She wants them very sharp,”
he said.

“But what for?® persisted the
woman,

--Then a scene he had witnessed
_that morning in his aunt’s kitchen
flashed before his eyes.

**‘She wants them to cut fish
scales with,”* he.said

‘The woman held the shining
pair and the little buttonhole secis-
sors and even the dull pair jeal-
ousy to her.

*“Why couldn’t she cut them
with a knife?” she said.

Billy looked at her patiently.

“It's so hard to cut their fins with
a knife,” he said; and, besides, all
Mrs. Andrews's km»cs have gone
to be gLound too.’
- ¢#.0h, well, take her these,” the
woman said, and gave him a smal's
E ~s,1most black pair with one of the
- 'points broken.off. *They’re quite
gopd enough for that purpose,”
,» Billy thanked her warmly ari
8 ?pht‘ely,. but sighed when he
\,‘:éat."had jlmmle. “L “Hever saw
qmyihmg‘ ~like swomen are,” he
said ; ¢ you'H ‘think their blessed
old scissors were made of goid.”

They found a sheltering rock
and fell to work immediately—
Jimmie upon Billy’s thick, light
hair. He sawed at it and struggled

with it both with the blunt old

scissors and their penknives for
fully ten minutes, till Billy's eyes
were full of tears at the constant
dragging, and his head was cut and

.scratched in more than one pldcé’
“ The worst of it is,” Jim said
Mit's got such a crooked kind of
look; some of it's long and some of

\at’s short.”

% There came a lightning flash of
auother scene across Billy's brain,
He had stayed in the country once
where there was a large family of
boys and girls. And he remem-
bered a morning when the mother
had taken the whole shock-headed
tribe into the back yard and acted
the barber's part to each head.

“] remember she used a basin,”
he said excitedly—** jammed it-on
the back of their heads, and then
clipped the hair evenly all round.
What a goat I was not to think of
it before. We'll have to get a
basin, Jimmie.”

Jimmie looked doubtful. ** How
could we ?" he said.

*Oh, you'll have to go this time,’”
Billy said. *“They'd only stare at
my hair; I suppose it looks pretty
donkeyish just now. You go dowi
to one of the houses over there—
pot the third one, ‘cause that's
where I went—and say your
mother wants to know if they'll
lend her a basin to make a pud-
ding in. Say she’s smashed all
hers, if they ask.”

Jimmie went slowly, repeating
his speech all the way.

He entirely forgot that Billy had
said *‘not the third house,” and as
the first one had a man sitting on
the veranda, and the second an
unpleasant-looking dog, that was
the one he chose.

*1f you please, my mother says
she’ll be—she’s making a pudding,
and—and she’ll be much obliged—

she’ll be much obliged—She's got
no basin, and will you lend her a
basin?"



The Rockwos 1l Reviewr

*'If this doesn ‘t beat everything!*
the woman said, and gazed at him,
Jimmie gasped for breath.

“Well, look here,” said the wo- °

man—and in a labored way she
suddenly removed suspicion from
tier voice—*'I wouldn’t like to go
for to disoblige your mother, Just
you come in and set down in the
kitchen a bit, and I'll step round
.and borry one from my friend Mrs
Andrews. Onfortunately all mine
.are broken.”

But Jimmie recognized the sus-
picion.

** She'll go for the police,” he
thought wildly ; and wrenching
himself free from the haund she had
just put on his shoulder, he rushed
madly down the sleps and into the
road again,

He durst not, however, repoit
himself a failure to the redoubtable
Billy. When he had run breath-
lessly half a dozen strests away
from the woman he feared, he
came across a little girl, about the
age of his own youngest sister,
playing in a tiny garden. On the
window-sill of the cottage actually
stood the desired article—a small
basin—placed there presumably for
the milkman,

“*Hi,” said Jimmie, in the insinu-
ating manner that always proved
too much for the little sister at
home—*look ! What's this ?"" He
displayed one of the green apples,

The little one put out an eager
tiand forit. Jimmie drew it ack.

**You lend boy pretty basin,then
he give you," he said.

The child trotted off for the
basin, gave it to him, and again
held out her hand for the apple.

Jimmie thrust one upon her and
darted off thankfully with his piece
of crockery.

v

But before he had gone more '

than a hundred yards compunction
seized him, Little Baby at home
was never given green apples. It
had been impressed upon him
always by his mother and Allis and
Hannah that a single bite of green
fruit might mean a sudden and
terrible death for the swest little
girl. What if that other child were
to die from eating his gift ? There
seemed no mother about to object:
He put his basin beneath a bush
and hastened back.

* Hi!” he said.

The little girl was munching
happily.

“Hi, nasty ! Make - ou ill I" he
said, snatching at the remains of
the delicacy.

The little girl went red in the
face, stiff in the back. She opened
her mouth wider, wider, and finally
there issued from it the wildest of
agonized shrieks, Jimmie turned
round and incontinently fled,
Then he heard feet behind him,
swift feet that gained on him,
caught him up. He turned des-
perately and faced a large, rough
girlof about fourteen, who had, in
fact, been asked to keep an eye on
the child in its mother’s absence.

T:e boy was no match for her.- :
She did not fight bim and give &°
chance to stand up to her; she -
simply showered blows upon | bxm.

boxed his ears till he ree|ef
giddiness, banged him "
him by the collar of B¥8 jacket,

‘“Teach you to steal from a baby
again ! was her parting saluta-
tion.

Jimmie weat on his way, sadder
and wiser, picking up the basin as
he passed.

(To be continued.)
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