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®he Rockwood Review

A MONTHLY JOURNAL,
DEevoTeED TO LITERATURE,
NATURAL HISTORY,

AND LocAL News.



THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW.

J. Routley,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
T0B.ACCO, CIGARS, CIGARETTES,
And ail kinds of BRiAR AND MEER-
sciiaum Prees. Fishing Tackle,
Guns, Rifles, Revolvers and Am-

munition.

173 PRINCESS STREET.
CALL ON

Sec. Qffozrd,

For your BOOTS anp SHOES.
Largest Stock, Lowest Prices.

127 PRINGESS STREET,, .,

iz. SBRAME,

LZIADING UNDZIRTAKER AND
EMBALUZR,
251 PriNcess STReeT, Cor. Syp-
ENHAM STREETS.
If you want to buy the Cheapest
and Best FURNITURE go to
H. BRAME.

J.C. EARDT
& Ce.,

98 AND 90 PRINCESS STREET.

Importers and Dealers in DRY
GOODS NOTIONS, MANTLES,
Erc.

HarpY’s One Price Store makes
the best fitting Mantles to Order,

THE GRAND UNION CLOTHING CO.
Can Suit you every time in Qual-
ity, Style, Fit, and best of all in
Price,
122 PRINCESS STREET,

When you want Real Good TEA
ANp COFFEE, come and sce us,

JAS. REDDEN & €O.

Henry Wade,

DRUGGIST,
Agent for Miller’s Emulsion of
COD LIVER OIL, Kingston, Ont.

Try *‘Go 10 SLEEP” Powders.
Sure cure for. Sleeplessness and

Neétvodshiess. "Edntain no Narco-

tics, Guzgx_‘gpteed safe and effec-

tudl. Tn' Boxes, 25 cents, at Wade’s
Drug Staze.

. We have everything a Drug Store
shotild keep.
Goods are right, Prices are right.
We want your Trade,

@. S. HOBART & SONS.
MepicaL HavrL.

HovLE says, *‘Whenin doubtlead
Trumps.” Hoyle being a recog-
nized authority on Games of Cards,
people refer to him as such.

In like manner, we want our
friends to refer to us, whenindoubt
as to the best place to buy

CHRISTMAS, WEDDING OR BIRTHDAY
PRESENTS.

JOEN HENDERSON & ©0.,
86 PRINCESS STREET,

ATTENTION BUSINESS MEN!

Advertising pays every Business
Man. In fact, the man who fails to
use Printers Ink, soon ceases to
have any custom.

It is advisable to select the best
journals, and to use their columns
persistently and intelligently, This
costs money—but justas with virtue
it brings its own reward, The
REeview is very reasonable it its
Advertising Rates, and already
many of the really live men in town
are on our List. This isa good
thing for them.
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5. OBERNDORFFER, |

Wholesale Manufacturer of FiNg
Cisaks, Kingston,
SMOKE FIDO AND FRESH.
Telephone, No, 275, Office and
Factory
89, 91 AND ¢35 PRINCESS STREET.

R. McFAUL,

DIRECT IMPORTER OF DRESS GOODS,
SiLKS, CLOAKING AND MoURNING
Goobs,

130 PRINCESS STREET, OPP.
CITY HOTEL.

J. W. Powrell,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
165 PRINCESS STREET.
CABINET AND CARD PHOTOGRAPHS,

At Lowest Prices, for Good
Work,

P. S. Photographs of Residences -

a Specialty.

The Finest Pianos, at the Lowest
possible Prices, Sheet Music and
Fittings.

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNING.

International pitch if desired.
REPAIRING IN ALL IT$ BRANCHES,

J. Reyner,
GOLDEN LION BLOCK, KINGSTON,

GORDON GSETTERS.
Two thorough bred Gorbnox
Serrer Purriks for Sale.
are from the best Stock in America.

four months old and full of beauty ;

and vigor. For Prices and particu- |
I . Oup WiNEs, BraxDIFS, WHISKEYS,

lars, address
G. M. PIERCE,
Rockwoop Housk, KiNcstoxN,

These |

Richmond
& Co.,

DR7 GCODS, MILLINERY AND
CAZPZTS,
138 10 120 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.
Fart anp Winter Goobs, Jusr
OreaeD.
Largest Stochs, Lowest Prices.

Spence & Co.,
The Leading House for

MANTLES, NILLINERY, DRESS
GO0zs.

Hostery, GLoves, UNDERWARE, &C.
132 PRINCESS STREET.
KINGSTON.

G A McGowan
MANUFACTURER OF
SHE, BANXER'S DAUGHTER AND
L\ FLO2 DE FRONTENAC
CIGARS.
211, 213, 215 & 2I7 BROCK STREFT,
KiNGsToN.

McRae Breos.,

* GOLDEN LION GROCERY, KINGSTOIN.

For very fine Blends of
BlLACK aAND GREEN TEAS,
Fresit GRoUND CoFFEERS,
Fruirs, CoNDIMENTS,

and the Largest Variety of

Erc., Erc,

McRAL BROS.
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Meadowsweet, the pretty little
Pastoral Operetta, given at Rock-
wood a few weeks ago, was a de-
lightful affair, and reflected the
greatest crediton Miss Trendalland
the Nurses.

‘The Operetta is a dainty musical
production, and to many it wasa
matter of surprise that ‘‘our girls”

choruses and solos being rendered
without a hitch. When sixteen
beautiful young ladies undertake
to perform an opera, the thing is
bound to be a success, and woe
betide the reporter who dares to
criticise. We must not forget the
dancing of the troupe. The *Liv-
ing Pictures” in Kingston did not
begin to compare with the beauty
of our dancing scenes, and the uni-
versal verdict was that Rockwood
has the “‘fairest of the fair,” among
its Nurses. An extended notice of
Meadowsweet will be written after
the next performance, which is to
given on an eclaborate scale.

@he Rockwood Review

A monthly publication, printed

in Kingston. .
Tearly subscriptions to residents

of Kingston and Portsmouth, 25
cents. To persons residing at a
distance, 35 cents,

Single Copies, 3 cents.

Birth and marriage notices, 10
cents.

Advertising rates, moderate.

Editors,~—Miss Goldie and Miss
Margery Clarke.

Business Manager, — Chas. M.
Clarke.

Communications should be ad-
dressed to box of ‘‘Rockwood Re-
view,” Rockwood House, King-
ston.

|
!
|
!
|
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A.C.Jokhaaton
& Bzro.,

IMPORTERS OF

FINE GOLD

Jewellery,

showed so much musical ability, the

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, &c.
A THIMBLE FOR XMAS,

We are showing the best assort-
ment, Other lines of goods are
better than ever.

A. C. JOHNSTON & BRO,,

CoRr. PrINCESS AND WELLINGTON
STREETS.

_ “Curfew must not ring to-night”
is a little recitation that is being
studied by the R. M. C. Juniors
and Queen’s Freshmen. Principal
Grant can now add one more to the
list of reasons why students should
attend Queen’s, and the fond parents
who send their little chaps to Col-
lege can feel assured that their
lambs are safely housed at a reason-
able hour every night, Itis said
though that the policemen find it
difficult to distinguish between the
following classes, the College fresh-
man, thedear little fellow justgoing
home from Choir practice, and the
genuine street tough. Our advice
would be not to make any attempt
to distinguish, but follow the plan
of action adopted by the Old Wom-
an who lived in a Shoe.

Brockville Hospital for the Insane
will open before the 1st January,
1895, but the patients to be trans-
ferred from Rockwood will be per-
mitted to eat their Xmas dinner
here, and get the presents that are
sure to be found hanging on the
wonderful tree that always makes
its appearance at this time of the
year.
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LOCAL ITEMS.

Mrs. C. K. Clarke, who was dan-
gerously ill during the carly part of
December, is steadily improving.

Mrs. E. B. Martin, who has as-
sumed the Matronship of the North
Building at Loadon Asylum, left
here on November 26, Before her
departure she was presented with
beautiful five o'clock Tea Service.

Black Ducks generally move
South in the latter part of October
or the beginning of November,
This season they have tarried, and
on the sixth of December several
were shot in the Harbor.

When the Ontario Government
makes a change of affairs, it prides
itself on doingthethingatlightning
speed. Two weeks used to be an
average time of notice. The trot-
ting record will soon be reached.

Miss Theresofa Gallaher has been
appointed Assistant Matron of Rock-
wood Hospital. The appointment
1s an extremely popular one, and
we congratulate the young lady on
her promotion.

Is it true that since the publica-
tion of the Review, the goose ques-
tion is getting shaky in Portsmouth,
At all events, goose is the every
day article of diet at Rockwaod,
and two male attendants can regu-
{;ﬂtrl{r get away with a ten pound

ird.

The Rockwood Hockey Club has
been organized, and the following
officers were clected ; —Pres., Dr.
C. K. Clarke; st Vice-Pres., Dr.
J. M. Forster; 2nd Vice-Pres., Dr.
J. Webster; Sec'y. and Treas., Ed.
Gilmour; Manager, James Denni-
son, The Club will have four lines,
and the teams will be selected from
those players who practice on the
ice rather than on tradition, T'he
first line includes the Stars of first
magnitude, the second calls for or-
dinary matches ouly, the third is
devoted to Juniors, and the last to
the Fossils, who are steadily prac-
tising on the Qnarry Rink cvery
dark night, Mr. John Hartrick hav-
ing kindly placed his assortment of
coal oil lanterns at their disposal.

The Rockwood Curling Club has
been admitted to the Central Lea-
gue.  Kingston will now have two
chances instead of one for the T'ro-
phy.

A QUEDR GIRL.

The queerest and funniest girl in
town,

Was Jemima Euphemia Milicent
Brown,

She couldn’tdo anghtas other folks
do: -

Ate soup with a knife, and with her
fingers took stew,

When cutting beef-steak, she han-
dled a spoon:

To church went too late ; for meals
came too soon,

Her boots she wore on the top of
her head:

For hose?—took the sleeves of her
jacket instead.

(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE.)
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W. P. FENWICK, OF Y.A.CHT GE3D4,

Awarpep Bronze Medal of Roy-
al Humane Society, of London, fqr
bravery in rescuing Robert Davis
from drowning. )

Mr. W. P. Fenwick, the subject
of our sketch, was publicly present-
ed with the Medal of the Royal
Humane Society a few weeks ago,
and everybody at Rockwood felt
that the high Ppraise bestowed on
our brave friend was more than
deserved. Mr. Fenwick deserves
not onc medal, but mauny, as he has
risked his lifc time and again, in
order to save fellow beings from
death. Like a true hero he is
extremely modest and talks but
little about his adventures. Heis
an expert swimmer, and at one
time swam to Garden Island and
back without resting. Above all
things, he is cool in time of danger,
and does the rightthing at the pro-
per moment.

The first life he saved was thatof
a young fellow named Palmer, who
fell off the stern of the Yacht.
John A. Fenwick had to dive be-
neath a raft, and the rescue was
made with great difficulty indeed,
as he had to grope in a dark place
for the boy, who was returned to
consciousness after great trouble.

His nc;t adventure was with a
Jad called Malouey, who fell oft the

Ship Yard Dock whilegetting chips.
This boy was saved by Fenwick,
The third saving was that of Mason,
who couid not swim, but jumped
from a dock in order to win a bet.
Fenwick and W. Chatiton rescaed
him,

Next came Brophy, a little boy
who flll ¢ff the ship yard dock. 1t
was the old story of gathering chips.
Fenwick had to go in after him,
and as usual saved bis life,

Shortly after this two drunken
sailors, from the schooner Atmos-
phere, were upset from a punt.
These men were both saved by the
subject of our sketch. A brother
was saved from drowning, and then
the record, reaches three cases, any
one of which would entitle a man
to the name of hero.

Charles Barnard, an old man, fell
off the Asylum Dock, and although
no one was at hand togive Fenwick
help, he bravely plunged to the
rescue, and after great exertions,
landed his man safely.

The details of the Davis rescue
have already been published, and
for the heroism displayed on this
occasion, the Medal was awarded.

Last summer an old man named
Flynn, jumped off the Portsmouth
Tannery Dock, and Fenwick, as
usual, turned up at the critical
moment, and although he knew
that he carried his life in his hand,
succeeded in saving his man,

A year ago the Messrs. Shea were
upset from a skiff, in a rongh sea,
in fact in a sea that was far too
violent for the ordinary skiff. Fen-
wick was promptly on th:e spot, and
cleverlyrelieved them from danger.
Later in the fall of 1Sg4, the Bulb
Keel Yacht, Isis, was wrecked in
Portsmouth Harbor. The night
was very dark, and the boatrapidly
sinking, the crew exhausted and
thoroughly frightened. Fenwick
not only rescued the crew, but by
his clever management, saved the
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yacht from total wreck. On two
occasions Mr. F. has prevented wo-
men from jumping into the Lake,

Mr. Fenwick is one of the most
accomplished yachtsmen in Kings-
ton Harbor, and is looked upon as
a standard authority in all matters
pertaining to boats. May he live
long to enjoy the honors he has
won.

(ConTINUED FROM Pack ONE.)

Her skirt was sported in place of a
gown,

And that was put under, but upside
down,

She whistled her prayers, andlaugh-
ed in church,

And every day asked for a taste of
the birch,

If you said ““Yes,” she only said
. lNo R "

If you wished her to come, she
wanted to go.

When other girls walked, she stait-
ed to run;

When everyone cried, she declared
it prime fun.

Old Mother Hubbard once had a
dog that was queer,

But to J. E. M. Brown, he couldn't
come near,

The tricks which she did, you
wouldn’t believe,

And yet never once sought her
friends to deceive:

She just couldn't help it, howe'er
much she tried,

And if she hadn't done so, would
surely have died.

She once was invited at table to
wait,

And put everything crooked which
ought to be straight.

Sheplaced knivesand forksonevery
one’s chair;

Kindly gave of salt-celiars to each
guest a pair,

With sugar refined these cellars
filled up,

And put salt at the bottom of every
tea-cup.

The eream-jug withsyrup she care-
fully filled,

And took care that all of the sweet
stull wus spilled.

The mustard she emptied into cho-
colate pot,

And added some ice to each dish
that was hot.

1f you asked her for bread, the but-
ter was served,

If you asked her for ice, she gave
ginger preserved,

It didn’t matter what you wished
her to do,

She was sure to dosomething toput
you askew.

And yet this queer girl got a hus-
band at last,

But he didn't well know her till the
wedding was past.

The life that she led him, J don't
like to say,

But the weather was warmer than
even Cathay.

Of such an odd life, the poor man
grew tired;

Said hewouldn't remain in it, c¢ven
if hired.

. Yet the law said he muast, and so

did his wife,

Till from morm’ng to eve, ther : was
nothing but strife,

But one day he told her he never
would lea e her,

And then she declared him awicked
deceiver,

Went off to the lawyer's, svon had
a divorce,

And speedily left him for better or
worse,

She returned to her father, took up
her old name,

In her freaks and her doings was
ever the same:

And this is the reason the people
still say,

In a serio-comical sort of a way,

*The queerest and funniest girl in
town,

Is Jemima
Brown.”

Euphemia Milicent



A TRIP ON WHEELS ACROSS THE SOUTHERN STATES.—CONTINUED.

Between nine and.twelve we have crossed thirteen fords, some of them
really beautiful, clear water running over yellow pebbles, and surrounded
by fine trees and lovely flowering of plants; others extremely-rough, with
boulders, which owing to the muddy state of the stream, it is-impossible
to-see. We expect every moment the wagon will give way. Some parts
of the-road very, very-dangerous. A mere track, just wide enough for
the wagon, a high wall of rock on one side, on the other side.a frightful
precipice. About ten, a. m,, we crossed the border into “Tennessee,”
and found the roads less mountainous. ‘The rocky pass we travelled this
morning was very beautiful. Wesaw fine, immense mountain peaks at
oné-time. Our road:lay at;timesiar*upethefmountain—side‘,and—welooked
down-on-some-exquisite valleys, some not more than two-orthree acres
in-extent. We:Camped:in-one of-these small-valleys-forlunch, which:-has
taken nearly-all our supplies. If-that store the-natives we have met have
been telling us-about, and-which each one tells us:is-only a-mile further
on, can not:supply us, we shall be hard up-indeed, as:we are-all-blessed
with-splendid appetites. We have-been:-accosted several'times to-day by,
+Say strangers, what=-munt-be your-entitilment2"" ‘The mountaineers.we
trneet:are,afve'ry—ﬁﬁézloolging'set—:o&people,,ﬁne, fresh color, and:as straight
as _darts.

At last-we reached the store of which-we hadbeen hearing-so-much
for-miles, and such astore; they have nothing at all-eatable-but-lemon
biscuits. We-have-boughtthe-man out of them, and someAfresh-butter
and%egg‘s.,f;omta:farm;housg,,aﬁd:somefmilk. which:is quite:atreat,.as we
have-had:to-use condensed-milk-all-along. Strange to say ‘the butter-is
plentiful-and-cheap; they will-not-sell-milk. After-crossing anotherford,
and driving-over a very rough-road, which a native told us we should
find “rightrespectable,” we-Camped-in a pinegrove, on:a-hill, nearan-
otherford.

Sunday, June 2nd.—We are_short of provision for ourselves -and
fodder for the horses, and-are obliged-to-move on. There is averylovely
Sabbath:stillness-over everything, and we have metmo one. At:last we
came to-a store, and ,urchased-flour, no bread, and food for the-horses.
I-am-zoing to-make-pancakes, The:Dr. is lame-in-his:hind-foot, and-it’s
hard:to-get-him-along. The road:isfenced:-all-the-way, and-no-spot-wide
enough for camping. After a long drive we came to-agrove, butno
water, The Dr..has:become=so lame, we are-obliged-to'stop. Elsie and
Edwin-have gone in search-of water, and to-find what the road-is-like-to
“Grenville,” the nearest-town. He:te]lsquithe:—Rivet‘fis:too;highzto:ford,
and:there is-no-bridge, so weshall have:to tryfor *‘Jonesboro,” themext
town, twenty-five-miles, .if we can-get'the-Dr. -along. We have managed
to-get along five-miles, and:Camped in a pretty-good:place, Still-looks
likerain. Therfeis.a good bit of moon:to-night. The-valley-we-have
travelled to-day. is one of the:most beautiful-I've-ever seen. On ourright
hand, the-valley-is shut-in-by-a high, densely wooded mountain range,
without a-break as:far-as'we-can see; further down there areranges of

foot hills between-us and-the-mountains. There appears to be a-great

scarcity-of water all through:this valley. We.meeta great-many women
on-horsebeck, no-habits orsaddles,.and always-the-homespun.-dress, very
scanty in the skirt, and sunbonnets to match. We have not seen a
Wwoman in-a hat or bonnet since leaving “Ashville.” We-haveseen-to-
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day a woman with a strong grizzled beard and moustache. Wehaveseen
several coming through these mountains. . .

Monday, ﬁlune jrd.—Rather dull and rainy looking, horse too lame
to-move, J. hadto hire a native and his horse-to take him into “*Gren-
ville.” six miles-off for fodder and supplies, We are twenty miles from
“Jonesboro.” I am going to try and bake aflourscone. Iam notvery
hopeful, but it will at least be better than nothing. Edwin has been-try-
ing to find something to shoot. Got one dove. The dgn'ls are trying for
fish. James has returned with the supplies of bread, meat and straw-
berries. I made:a stew for dinner, and we had just dined when it
to thunder and lighten, and then to rain very heavily and we had to
scamperfor-the-tents. The horse-is-better, but-it’s very-doubtfulif-itcan
travel:fora-while. It rained nearly all night. Wewere:dry-and-com-
fortable, andrested well. Bought a lot of fresh-eggs, at six cents-per
dozen:; butter, twelve; strawberties, 1o-per quart; beef, ten; and-milk
fiveper quart. .

Tuesday, June 4th.—Cloudy-but-pleasant. J. thinks-that-though-the
horse-is-better, we-had-better remain-and-resthim, It-isnot a-very-plea-
sant.camp-ground. The children have gone-to-fish-in the **Nolichuekee
River,” quitenear, The nativescallitthe ‘‘Chuekee.” ]J. is-grazing the
horses, and Lknitting. find it very lonely, and-wish-we were on-the:march
again. I-havenot seen a newspaper for more than-a:month. Tried to
buy one-at:the stores-we-came to without success. About five, p.m,, a
furious rain=storm:-cameup. Just finished dinner, and had to rush-for
the-tent. A Tennessean came up with-strawberries, He-was-on-horse-
back, with-a-basket tied in each end of the bag, and-slung-acrossthe
horse behindshim.  We bought five quarts-of delicious-wild:berries from
him. He-did-notseem in-a-hurryto:get home, but took-refuge-from-the
rain-by-crouching-under the wagon. Hehasbeen:there nearly twohours,
and-the rain-shows no sign-of abating, but_he seems quite content-and
happy. Ithasevidently-setin for-artainynight, and-if-it-were.not for the
Tennessee man-we should-go to-bed.

Wednesday, June-sth.—Ten, a. m., it has been pouring in-torrents
allnight, and-now-shows some slight signs-of clearing. We breakfasted
on-strawberries, bread, butter and cheese, it being so-wet-we.could-not
lighta-fire, I'trust-we may beable to-move to-day; the horse:isbetter,
and-if-the mud, which is simply awful, were to-dry up:alittle, we-might
crawlalong to abettercampground. \Wehavenamed-this **Rain‘Centre.”
A native camealong. and seemed anxious-and-puzzled to-know who:and
what-we.are, said: **Folks down-to-the Sto’ calculate you.unsisGipseys.
He-said there had-been-a-powerfullot-of giyseys through:this-part of the
kentrythis-year.” We have got-out-of the-region-of **Howdy,"” everyone
s1yvs good=morning-and-evening tous. Aa old lady-asked-me:to go-and
sz2e her, and:another said-she-would be pleased-if-we would-do-our cook-
ing on-herstove. They seem quiet, kindly sort of people, with good
fzesh complexions.  Old:and young wearthe everlasting sunbonnet,

Thursday, June 6th.— Fineand:bright. Startedabout’half-pastseven,
Forded-a very pretty, deep-ravine, and climbed a very steep, slippery
hill. The soil after-the rain-sticks-like glue. We have to drivealonga
terribly muddy lane, three-miles out-of our-way, to-a'bridge, the “Nolie-
huzky,” ‘being dangerous-toford. A good-partof the road:thissmorning
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THE CONVICTION OF PANG CHOU.

The sun was uncommonly hot for
so carly in the season; it streamed
down unchecked by the leafless
trees, and even made so bold as to
pour into the library window of
the Meredith Mansion, and dance
coquettishly across the placid coun-
tenance and bald head of a gentle-
man reclining inaneasy chair. An
observer would have said he was
asleep, but had he daved to statehis
opinions, Captain Meredith would
have contradicted him flatly; yet
when the sun, becoming more con-
fident, threw a gleam of golden
light straight into the open mouth
of the sleeper, he opened his eyes
suddenly, straightened himself up,
andglanced furtively around, tosce
if any one was present, for it ill
became an old sea dog like him to
be found napping on a Sunday
afternoon. Finding himself alone,
he again sank into the depths of his
chair, and remained quiet for a
time.

The Captain was a large, portly
person, with a round good-natured
face, and merry twinkly eyes. For
twenty years he had been Captain
of an East Indiaman, and had with
many misgivings resigned his posi-
tion, on coming into a fortune left
himbyanaunt. Anorphancdnicce
lived with him, and superintended
hisbachelorestablishment, or rather
made believe she did, for the old
housekeeper considered her but as
a child, and openly scorned her
advice and assistance.

The sun sank lower, so did the
Captain’s eyelids, but hearing foot-
steps approaching he picked up a
book, and was diligently reading
when the door opencd and a tall
slender girl entcred. She came
languidly forward, tossed her hat
and gloves on the lounge and sat
down.

The Captain looked up, “Hello
Toots! tired? How did yougeton

with, Fang Doodle, to-day? ne
asked. The girl laughed rather
listlessly. It really seems like
trying to write on the sands; you
just get the letteis all beautifully
made, when a great wave rolls in,
and washes it all away. Last Sun-
day I taaght Pang Chou a verse of
“I'am soglad,” and to-day he hadn't
gre vaguestideaof anything about
it.”

. “I'suppuse opium and his other
little failings are the big wave that
swept [ am so glad” away,” sug-
gested her uncle mischievously.

“No, Uncle Silas, lazy and stupid
Pang Chou may be, but good I am
sure heis. Whyto-day when I was
talking to him, the big tears fairly
rolled down his cheeks, and he
secemed quite touched,” said the girl
stoutly.

**I guess his nerves were getting
shaky for wantof astimulant,” and
Captain Meredith laughed slyly:
he delighted to tease Elsie about
the Chinaman she had undertaken
to Christianize. *‘But you must re-
member, my dear, he added, that
childlike innocence oftenmakes the
hypocrite.”

**Well Uncle, she said rising and
gathering up her belongings, itis
of no use coming to you for encou-
ragement and sympathy. But, she
said as she turned the door knob, 1
have invited him here for Thursday
evening to see if I can impress him
any.” She closed the door, and her
uncle proceeded to complete his
meditations.

‘When Thursday morning arrived,
Elsie became a little apprehensive.
How to entertain her guest she did
not quite know. Suddenlyabright
idea occurred, she would write her
minister, He would be the very
one, for he was always preaching
missions, and surely thiswas a mis-
sion, although on a small scale of
course. A note was despatched to
the Rev. Arthur Kiddis, and Miss
Elsie settled herself to enjoy the
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consciousnessof having done amost
satisfactory thing indeed.

At half-past seventhe young hos-
tess was suddenly called to the
kitchen, where a most distressing
accident had happened. Thehouse-
keeper being away, the cook in bed
with the rheumatism, all the res-
ponsibility rested upon the broad
shoulders of the inexperienced par-
lor maid, who had promised to see
‘Dot plamed super histed if nothin’
don’t go wrong.” But something
had gone wrong, and it took Elsie
and her assistant a full half hour to
repair the disaster,

When she had at last tripped up
to the drawing room, sli¢ paused on
the threshold a minute to survey
the scene, and then swooped down
to rescue her unfortunate protege.
For poor Pang Chou was seated on
4 sofa, bolt upright, feet together,
and wearing an expression half
;{muscd. half frightened. On the
right sat the Captain, roaring insipid
baby-talk into the cars of the aston-
ished celestial; while directly in
front stood Rev. A. Kiddis, hands
lucked behind, occasivnally varying
the conversation with questions
shaped in the mould of the Shorter
Catechism.

“How do you do, Pang Chon,
said Elsie after greeting the clergy-
man, I am pleased to see youn,” and
she grasped her pupil warmly by
the hand.,

*Yah, vah, me veily wellie, Mces
Mcllie dette.”

_“You'r a fine fellow aren’t you
Fang-er-Fang Phou," hellowed the
Captain, who labored under the
impression that because the for-
vigner could not understand allthat
was said it was because he could
not hear. “Yah, yah,” said Pang
Chou non-comittingly.

“We got along capitally, Elsie,
capitally, * and the Captain rubbed
his hands with satisfaction.

The girl sang and played for her

visitors; and then when the gentle-
men were engaged in conversation
by the fire-place, she tried to im-
press the apparently guileless heart
of her heathen, and convince him
of the error of his ways. Pang
Chou listened meekly. his hands
modestly folded, and his narrow
slit-like eyes turned religiously up-
ward, and looking the picture of
saintly devotion and piety. Occa-
sionally he would murmurascarcely
audible “Yah, yah,” and thus en-
couraged Elsie waxed quite elo-
quent, and only ceased on hearing
her name pronounced in sepulchral
tones from behind the curtains
draped over the door.

Going into the hall she met Gret-
chen in great perplexity. *Dot
stuff half pubbled und pubbled all
over der pot, und dot plamed fire
ist gone away, und der ist no super
you can dis night half.”

However by dint of strenuous
efforts and spirit lamp, the coffee
was made, and sooneverything was
ready to be carried to the dining
room.

“They don't have coffee like this
in China do they, Pang Pou?” in-
quired the Captain, supping the
brown fluid slowly.

*Yah, vah, good, in China, yah,”
and the Chinaman nodded hishead
affirmatively.

“He knows more than you'd
think,” said Captain Meredith in a
word aside. *‘Pretty clever chap,
I haven't a doubt, seems quite like
a Christian.”

Pang Chou shota swiftsideglance
out of his shy little eyes at the
speaker. Heunderstood morethan
they thought he did. Yes he was
cleverer than any one guessed, or
they would not have all tnrned to

* look at a picture, and left the celes-

tia} standing by the supper tray
alone.

“I have enjoyed an agreeable
conversation with our young for-



THE ROCKWOODL REVIEW.

eign friend. Miss Meredith, and am
quite prepossessed in his favor, I
assure you,” said Mr. Kiddis, after
the knowing Pang had departed.
‘I congratulate you on his progress,
he appears to my experienced eye
quite enlightened, indeed I might
even dare to say, he seems deeply
conscious of his iniquitics, and so
determined to lead a better life.”

“Itis kind of you to be so very
encouraging. I am surc I am very
grateful to you,” said Elsie thank-
fully.

“‘Pray do not mention it, my dear
friend. I feel it is a duty, nay I
might say a privilege, to assist you
in your endeavor to lead a poor
benighted soul into the light.”

“I suppose you have to deal with
some pretty droll charactersin your
pastoral work, Mr. Kiddis?” said
the host.

“Well of course, sometimes, oc-
casionally, now and then I do come
in contact with queer personages,
some very odd indeed, I might say
indeed.”

‘‘Yes, yes, quite true, meet jolly
little deacons, and grave old hypo-
crites, I suppose, suggested the old
sailor with a smile,

“Well I have cncountered some
strange, odd, fantastical creatures,
but I'trast I do my duty by them
all,” and the clergymanlaid his soft
little hand in the big palm of the
Captain, and bade his friends an
elaborate good-night.

From that time Pang Chou made
remarkable strides toward Christ-
ianity. Every Sunday Elsic came
home more encouraged with the
progressof herpupil. And yettime
and again she heard of the dishon-
esty of the Chinaman. “Itis false,
I am quite sure, exclaimed the girl
to her bosom friend, as the two
were chatting together in Helen
Etherwood’scosychamber. “Why
just last Sunday he told meso hum-
DIy, in his delightful broken Eng-

lish, that he had never stolen in his
life, and 1 told him I believed him,
and I do.”

“Well I am sure I hope you are
right, Elsic. Butmy brother gives
him an awfully bad character.” He
may have just been teasing me,
knowing I would take up the cud-
gels in the defence fcr your sake, *
said Helen comfortingly.

*“Well don’t let’s talk about him
now, if you please. I hear nothing
but Fang Doodle, Fang Dcodle, as
Uncle chooses to call him, all day
long at home; so when I came here
I wanted to escape it you know,”
and leaning back in her easy chair,
she changed the subject t 7 graphi-
cally deseribing an episodethat had
occurred in the Meredith kitchen
that morning. ““Oh! it was too
funny, she said, laughing merrily,
to see Gretchen standing in the
middle of the floor, wildly flourish-
ing a huge fr/ing pan, and the car-
pet stretcher agent gabbling along,
punctuating his speech with emp-
hatic thumgps on the floor with the
big end of astretcher. I just stood
in tae doorway, and laughed and
laughed, till Unclecamedown. He
asked what was the matter? andshe
said ‘Dot pig fool dink to make me
py dot stick.” “‘Indeed sir, said
the agent, turning to us, it is the
very best arrangement in all Chris-
tendom, and should be placed in
the hands of every housckeeper.”
Ireally thought he would talk Uncle
blind ; so 1 left, and called off the
warlike Gretchen to tidy the draw-
ing room.

“How delightfulitmust be, being
the mistress of such alovely house,”
sighed Helen enviously. “Indeed,
my dear friend, said Elsie in confi-
dential tones, my being mistress is
but fiction, Why! I believe Mrs.
‘Thompson would box my earsif 1
dared hint at such a thing. She
seems to think I am about ten, and
young for my age. She’d makeme
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wearpinaforesifshecould.” *“IHow
queer of her, one wonld think she
had taken you to raise. Why don't
you rebet? Strikes me I would.”
said the stout-hearted Helen.

*Strikes me you would do noth-
ing of the kind. Why my dcar,
you positively don’t know what you
are talking about. I would as soon
think of heading arebellion against
the Government. No, no Helen,
something may turn up sometime,
but till it does the “‘poor widow
lady,” as she calls herself, will rule
the roost at home.

Time and agrain was the wily Pang
Chou wanted to adorn the drawing
rooms of his faithful teacher. Al-
ways was lie 1:galed with music,
the daintest of suppers, and the Rev.
A. Kiddis.  And every time did he
hecome more convicted of theigno-
minity of his guilt, and promised
more honestly to lead a better life.

One time st was particularly im-
pressive.  The minister talked long
and  earnestly, till not only the
Chinaman, but also the entertainers
were melted to tears,

“Yah, yah, me been badde manne,
velly badde munne, me be better
now,” and the promising convert
pressed his hostess’ hand withfervor
aind took his leave.

All summer Elsie taught her pupil
with the greatest diligence. and ap-
parently with the greatest success.
Yes, just apparently.

itwasa cold damp rainy day in
Octoder, that the housekeeper was
tiken ill, and as usual everything
weat wrong. The morning had
been devoted to silver cleaning, and
~ome of the spoons were missing.
and Elsie scolded the housemaid for
her carelessness, until the poor girl
eried.  And just as the tired young
mistress sat down to lunch, a mes-
senger arrived, withanote, request-
mg her presence at the police station.

“What on earth can « 1y one want
with me '™ she exclaimed irritatbly.

I dont know any of my friends
that are likely to be there.”

“Perhaps it's ——, the Captain
suddenly stopped. Tell Henry to
drive you down, you had better go
as respectably as possible, since you
have to you know.

LElsie said nothing, and hurried
away to dress; and inside of half an
hour she stood in the entry of the
Police Station, wondering what to
do next. Presently an officer ap-
proached.

“You Miss Meredith 2’ he asked,
surveying her critically. The girl
bowed.

“Well Miss, will you jest follow
me; we wants to know if you ever
saw them before,” and he poiuted
to six silver spoons, lying ona table,
together with a little fruit knife and
a quaint silver lined snuff box.

“Why! of course. they are mine,
that is they belong to my uncle.
Those are hisinitials on the handles.
Where did you get them, sir?” she
demanded turning to the officer,
and for the first time she noticed
that a little group of men had gath-
ered round the table.

*Go and fetch the feller,” whis-
pered one of them to a policeman,
who departed and presently reap-
peared, towing behind him the re-
luctant Pang Chou.

“Perhaps you can identify him,
Miss? Know him!

Oh! the shame and mortification
that swept wave-like over the girl.
Yes most assuredly she knew him.
Was it not on him she had lavished
all her eloquent appeals and entrea-
ties? Was it not for him she had
labored so unceasingly? Was it
not of him she had boasted to her
friends? Boasted of his conviction
and regeneration. Yes, of a surety
he was convicted, not of his sins,
but in them.

“Ye see Miss, we kinder suspec-
ted the heathen of havin’ things as
didn’t belong to him; so we jest
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made him a call, and got them, and
some more. First he wouldn’t tell
who ownedthem, butwethreatened
to skin him, so he was forced to let
out, wasn't ye told, ye old chicken-
faced ferriner? A nudge from a
companion stopped the rest of the
speech, and Elsie was thankful to
bid the Station adieu, and leave the
crafty celestial in the strong hands
of the law.

During the drive home, she had
time to meditate on the conduct of
the unfaithful Pang. She remem-
bered with pain how she hag told
of his saintly conduct, and ail the
time he was imposing on her igno-
rance.

After the first grief and disap-
pointment passed, she found herself
angry, so angry indeed that she
called him a *‘‘hyprocital wretch,”
when telling the story to her uncle.

To Helen she poured out her full
vials of wrath, in one mightystream.

*Why! exclaimed her friend ad-
miringly, I had no idea you had so
much spirit, it quite does me good
to see you mad.”

“Yes, I suppose it does, it does
me good too. Just to think that I
have been deceived, hoodwinked
and duped, by that contemptible
creature, it makes me fairly boil.
One comfort, he will have plenty of
time now to meditate on the error
of his ways. Six whole months,
think of it.

When the Rev. Arthur Kiddis
heard of it, heshook his head grave-
ly, said he had never expected any-
thing better from that unprincipled
son of Cathay. Hoped it would
teach Miss Meredith how vain are
the efforts of man, to say nothing
of frail woman kind. But it must
be said that even that reverend
gentleman was surprised like cvery
body else, when one morning the
cell of Pang Chon wasfound empty.
He had made his escape, how ! no
one ever exactly knew, but one of

the jailers was suspected. Yes the
clever Pang Chou was goune, to be
seen no more in those regions, and
the only thing he left was a small
tract found in his cell, called “*The
Conviction of a Sinner.”

Jessie B. PanTon, Stratford.

SWEET MARIE.

Every nation’sheard thesong,Swect
Marie,

Now sung in every tongue, love to
thee.

But that lover staunch and true, in
his tales of love to you,

Had but lover'sendsin view, Sweet
Marie,

But the singer here to-night has
some questions that are trite,

Opinions he'll invite, Sweet Marie,

On a question up to date, that has
puzzled him of late,

I'll explain it if you wait, Sweet
Marie,

Come with me, Sweet Marie, let us
think you and me

On this topic of the times, Sweet
Marie,

And a true solution gain, of this
subject in refrain,

May our search benotin vain, Sweet
Marie.

I've no secret in my heart, Sweet
Marie,

A talel would impart Love to thee,

Everybody in this room knows the
talent concert boom,

How Church ladies fuss and fume,
Sweet Marie,

They make pies, buns, head cheese,
Sweet Marie,

Give concerts atsmall fees, Love for
thee,

They sell tea and sugar too, make
of stockings, not a few,

Faith! I can’t tell all theydo, Sweet
Marie,
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Come with me, Sweet Marie, beats
the old time soiree,

Not because it’s very grand, love to
hear,

But because it's all tue rage, we'll
at least two seats engage,

Ax(ald thistalent thirstassuage, Marie

ear,

I have certain crude ideas, Sweet
Marie,

How from this fad to free us, you
and me,

There's the nickel slot machine, it's
the best scheme I have seen,

Beatsthe talent concertclean, Sweet
Marie.

But the plan I think the best, is the
one I now sugyest,

To raise money for the Churches,
Sweet Marie,

Just you give a small per cent, of
vour income that’s unspent,

Fromyour purse 'tisonly lent, Sweet
Marie.

P’raps you'llnotside with me, Sweet
Marie,

Offence I may have given unto thee,

But you know down in your heart,
it's the truth I now impart,

Tho’ my words are somewhat tart,
Sweet Marie.

L3TTIRS.
Hatchuy.
December 1st.

My son banished the Town Spar-
rows from our farm buildings this
summer by firing *‘blank cartridge”
at them frequently. on account of
their pugnacity to the Pheebes and
Swallows,

One day about the last of Sep-
tember, when the buckwheat crop
was drawn to the barn, a jovial
looking old Cock Sparrow came
prospecting into the barn, throngh
the port holes left for other bird
¢ nvenience. In a day or so sub-
s -quent, four or five others came in

company.

Was the first comer a delegate
or merely an explorer? At any
rate, our buckwheat was needed for
other purposes, and more ‘“blank
cartridge” was exploded, and the
intrudiug but chirrupy presence of
the passerin:e trouble({ us no more,

We have during the past ten years
been visited by small flocksof Doves,
generally about a dozen in a flock.
These frequent the corn and buck-
wheat fields, and during deepsnows
in winter show their socialistic ten-
dencies, by coming into the farm
barns for food and shelter. Even
when the American Wild Pigeons
were abundunt here, these so called
‘‘mourning” Doves (from their dole-
ful, despairing, sounding, ‘‘coo-
ing,”) were not unfrequently met
with, but are now much more num-
erous all over south western Ont-
ario. We noticed their frequent
presence when, about a year ago,
we rambled in the woods in the
County of Haldimand. The Kill-
deer Plovers-~like thé Woodcocks
—also leave hLere at the full moon
in November.

Our terrier Nipper has some very
eccentric ways and notions, Itis
his custom, when we are hauling
loads of hay or sheaves of grain to
the barn, to make a rush and get
under the barn bridge, and howl
and bark with all his might, during
the time that the horses and wagon
are passing over the planked ap-
proach to the barn doorway! “This
caper he invariably performs as
many times a day as the-team and
wagon go in o1 back out.of the
barn! Even if he is up in the hay
mow or loft and perceives indica-
tions of the team moving out, it is
dangerous to attempt to-hold him,
such is his cagerness. to be-in posi-
tion and rehearse his canine mon-
ologue, when the accompaniments
are in what he thinks.right shape.
We are told that there 1is another
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dog in the neighborhood thatis
afflicted with the same penchant or
idiosyncrasy. He has also so per-
secuted one of our house cats, by
“treeing” him on every possible
occasion, thatgrimalkin has betaken
himself to the forest solitudes, and
reverted to the lyux-like ways of
his (supposed) distant progenitors,
and he only visits our homestead
at intervals, several weeks apart,
but is still willing to receive human
caresses and marks of recognition
in the cow byre, when he Is sure of
Nipper's absenteeism, for signs of
whose ingress he always keeps a
‘“weather eye."”

Arthur has a habit of shouting
“Maria” whenever a stranger cat
comes around our place. T'his word
is a signal for Nipper to charge
straight at the feline, and he always
looks sharp about him towards all
points of the compass, when he
hears the word from the lips of his
master, and if anything small quad-
ruped, clothed in fur, appears on
the horison of his vision, it has got
“to git” in the briefest possible
time. And all the cats in these
precints are aware of the fact, and
shape their course accordingly —
trees, housetops and high fences at
such a moment, are the only shifts
that offer salvation.

And when our two smallchildren
wish for some fun, and sece an erra-
tic feline about our premises, they
search out their father, and implore
him “‘to just Maria that cat” for
them, for come what will, there is
sure to be a display in the way of
speed, of all that canine and feline
muscle are capable of.

The last pair of our House Wrens
bade us good-bye at the time of the
full moon in October, and an acqu-
aintance who has strong sporting
proclivities, assures me that the
Woodcocks which in considerable
numbersfrequentour bogsin spring
and autumn, invariably leave here

atthetimeof November's full- moun,
The man in question tells us that
he has noticed this fact for the last
twenty-five years or more. About
the gth of Oct..last an unusual num.
ber of Wild Ducks appeared about
our ponds and small brooks. There
were flocks of about a hundred, but
they only made a brief stay. and
moved onward. Andina few days
afterward, a letter was read here
from a relative, residing near Delo-
raine, Manitoba, which informed
us that seven inches of snow, with
a frosty wind, were the conditions
po2vailing in thatquarter. But the
mystery is how the small birds get
a hint to move off to safety whilst
the weather is serene and mild!
There are young flucks of Gold
Finches here nowin good numbers,
but there are no yellow (male) ones
among them. Probably the males
do not get their adult plumage until
they are a year old. These flocks
are believed to be late hatched
broods, and will stay here all winter.,
There is plenty of composit and
coniferous seed to sustain them.
Dandelion flowers still bedeck the
road margin plentifully, and the
Fringed Gentians is in full blossom
now 1n some of our morassy places,
W. Yates.

PUZZLE PAGI.

A DIAMOND.

1. The eighth letterof thealphabet,

2. A numeral,

3. A wading bird,

4. A boy's name,

5. To perfume,

6. A limb of the body,

7. An article from China.

My 1stisin ‘lock” but notin ‘‘key,”
2nd, “ fish ¢ sea,
3rd, ‘“  fairy s fay,
4th, ¢ strait ‘“  bay,
sth, “  short ¢ wide,
6th, ‘“  skate ‘“ glide,
7th, ‘“ meadow *‘* down,
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8th, ¢ village ** towm

oth, ‘" sorrow ¢ town,

Whole is the goodliest time of all
the year,

Supply the same syllable in each
blank:

In the p—

We did h—m-

For a dog did b-—

All in the d——

We saw a sp—

It was Dr.

Missing his m—

As he fired at al—

Which might have been ash——

Escaped from the ——

BURIED CITIES.

Our dog Rover had his first rat
for dinner to-day. .

The convicts are making stone
walls. . .

Is that bachelor an Englishman?

Great Scott, a warbetween Japan
and China! .

Is that an electric motor on top
of the Asylum? .

Our poet must have lived witha
Milton or a Homer.

Always eat cucumbers, but a me-
lon do not taste.

The primals and finals of the fol-
lowing words form the name of a
welcome holiday visitor:—

1. Pertaining to scenery.

2. One of Shakespeare’s airy
spirits.

3. A well-known character from
the ‘“Merchant of Venice:”

4. A pronoun.

5. An ancient centre of learning.

|—

THE STANDARD BANK OF
CANADA.

Special attention is directed to
the following advantages offered by
our Savings Bank:

Deposits of One Dollar and up-
wards received andinterest allowed
at current rates.

Interest is added to the deposit
twice in each year, at the end o
May and November.

Interest commences on the day
the money is deposited and con-
tinues until it is drawn out,

W. D. HART, MANAGER.

THE OLD GLASGOW WAREHOUSB
ON THE CORNER,

As a Dry Goods House was esta-
blished in 1842, the very name of
which is still a green spot in the
memory of the old fathers and
mothers of the city and county.
‘We have occupied the old stand for
about four years, and welcome all
seekers of good goods at low prices
to call and inspect our stock.

Our Ladies New Fall and Winter
Jackets and Dolman Long Capes
are especially nobby. Our Dress
Goods and Gents’ Furnishings are
a large feature of our Specialties.

We solicit cordially a share of
your patronage andinvite a personal
jaspection.

CRUMLEY BROS.,

GLASGOW WAKEHOUSE,
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"JAMES REID,

Also  the Best Assortment of
FURNTTURI, at the Lowest pos-
sible Rates.

R. REID, Manager.

234 AND 256 PRINCESS STRAET,

TO You w T
A SEHIRT?
I'he best value in the City can b2
bought at
JENKINS,
174 WELLINGTON STREET,
214G 0N'3 @.N.S FURNIGHER.

Steacy
Steacy,

INC0DTELS OF DRY GOCDS,
106 & 108 PRINCESS STREET,
Kixagsrox,

&

3
=t

The best Line of Cooking RaxGrs
in Canada is the
Socuvenir,

Manufactured by the GURNEY,
TILDEN COMPANY. OurPrice

for this Superior Line of Goods is

as low as many Inferior Rangesare
sold at
Ranges, and read our numerous
testimonials.

R. M. HORSEY & CO,,

Prixcess STREET, KINGSTON,
’’’’’ CTY
Dzug Store,
McLEBEOD S

CITY DRUG SZORE.

Call and examine these

& " B g @ 2
COREBETT S,
PRINCESS & WELLINGTON
STREETS.
LEADING HARDWARE MERCHANT.
Prices 1o Surr e TiMEes.

ALWAYS 60 10
Clazrls
Wreright's

When yvou want a STYLISH
HAT! A Recliable place for
FURS.

P, 5. IRICES REASONABLE.

McEelvey &
Birch,

PLUMBERS AND GASFITTERS,
HAPPY THOUGHT RANGES.

Gallovray
Leads the Trade in his Line.
HATS, CAPS, TURS, GLOVES AND
MITS,

Of all kinds. e keeps the Best
Qualities, at the Lowest Prices.

S4 PRINCESS STREET.

A, Strachan

HARDWARE, PAINTS, 0ILS, GLASS.
Sole Agents for SPOONERS

. PHENYLE DISINFECTANT

POWDER.

T. C. WILSON & SON,
Horses, Coupes, Carriages, and
all kinds of Rigs, ready on the
shortest Notice. "Omnibusses and
Carriages to all Boats and "Lrains.
Nightman always on hand.
Telephone—291.




