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THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW

The Early Bird, they say, gets
the start—gets ahead.

We are usually ahead in
NOVELTIES, NEW BOOKS,

NEW MUSIC, SPORTING

GCODS, &c.

HAMMOCKS are risen, selling at
cost,

JOEN HENDERSON & C0.
COLD IN TEE BEAD

And Headache cured in 5 min-
utes, Catarrh cured in a week by
using Dr, Hunt’s Magic Snuff, 25
cents a Box. Forsale at

WADE's DRUG STORE.

_We don’t claim to be the only
Clothiers in the city, but we do
_ say we are the leaders.

GRAND UNION CLOTRING C0.
MONS. LOUIS ANDRIEUZ,
Graduate Liege Conservatory,
TEACHER OF VIOLIN AND SOLFEGGIO.
286 Johnston St., Kingston.

LOOK AT HARDY'S

NEW
GUARANTEED KID GLOVES,
FOR $1.00,

With Lace Hook or some fastener.
They're the best we can get.

123 PRINCESS STREET.

THE STANDARD BANK OF
CANADA.

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

Deposits of One Dollar and up-
wardsreceived, andinterest allowed
at current rates.

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

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

W. D. HART, MANAGEK.

v. Routley,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
TOBACC), C.G4RY, CIGARETTES,

And all kinds of Briar and MEEk-
scHauM Prpes.  Fishing Tackle,
Guns, Rifles, Revolvers and Am-
munition,

173 PRINCESS STREET.
CALL ON

Geo. Offozd,

For your BOOTS anL SHOES,
Largest Stocks, Lowest Prices.

127 PRINCESS STREET.

RNichmeond
~ & Ceo.,

DRY G0JDS, MILLINERY & CARPETS.
118 To 120 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.

FaLL AND WINTER GooDs Jusr
OPENED,

Largest Stocks. Lowest Prices.
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JAMES REID,

LEADING UNDERTAEKER AND
EMBALKER,

Also the Best Assortment of
FURNITURE, at the Lowest pos-
sible Rates, R. REID, Manager.

254 AND 256 PRINCESS STREET.
D0 YOU WANT A SHIRT ¢

‘Che best value in the city can be
bought at

JENKINS,

174 WELLINGTON STREET,

KINGSTON'S GENTS FURNISHRE.

WHEN YOU WANT
YOUR YARD CLEANED, YOUR ASEES
REMOVED,

Or Any KIND oF CARTING Done,

RING UP PHONE 133
for a Cart and Driver, All Orders
promptly attended to.

E A. Booth, jr.
ALwavs
GO TO CLARK WRIGHT'S
WHEN YOU WANT ‘A STYLISH HAT!

A reliable place for Furs, Prices
reasonabie.

Steacy &
Steaoy,

IKPORTERS OF DRY GOODS,

106 & 108 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON,

The best Line of Ccoking Ranges
in Canada is the SOUVENIR,
manufactured by the Gurney, Tilden
Co. Our Price for this superior
line of goods is as low as many
inferior Ranges are sold at. Call
and examine these Ranges, and
read our numerous testimonials.

R. M. HORSEY & CO.,

Princess STREET, KINGSTON,

R. McFaul,
DIRECT IMPORTER OF DRESS GOODS,
S1Lks, CLOAKING AND MOURNING
"GooDs. '

130 I'rincess Street, op. City Hotel.

A. Strachan,

ABDWARE, PAINTS, OIL, GLASS.
' SoLE AGENT For

SPOONERS PHENYLE DISIN-
FECTANT POWDER.

MoXRelvey
& Bizeh,

PLUMBERS AND GASFITTERS.
HAPPY THOUGHT RANGES.

EINGSTON, PORTSMOUTE & CATA-
BAQUI BAILWAT.

WinTER RATES WILLBEAS ForLows.

SINGLE FARE, 5C., 6 TICKETS
FOR 356,
8 TICKETS WILL BE SOLD
FOR 2sc.

GOOD ONLY WITHIN THR CITY OF
KINGSTON, OR IN EACH MUNI-
CIPALITY.

School Children's Tickets, 13
for 25 Cents.

K. C. & P. R. R,

S. OBERNDORFFER,
Wholesale Manufacturer of Finz
Cicars, Kingston.
SMOEE FID0 AND FRESH.
Telephone, No. 278. Office and
PFactory :—
89, 91 AND 93 PRINCESS STREET.
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VoL. 2.
LOCAL ITEKS.

Bohemian Waxings, (Ampelis
Garrulus), are with us once more,
and appeared first in the Rockwood
Grounds on Jan. 1sth, where they
feed on the mocuntain ash berries
left by the Robins. These Wax-
ings are rare birds, and are not
observed by any but ornithologists,
as with the general public they pass
as Cedar birds which they very
much resembie,

The Boreus Nivoriundus, that
strange insect found in the snow,
was again found on Jan. ra2th, by
Mr. Thos. Long.

It is rather late in the season for
butterflies, nevertheless oneof those
beautiful specimens of this genus
of winged insects made itsexit from
a chrysalis hid away among the
density of a large centuria plant
that is on No. 2 Ward. Its mark-
ings are perfect, being a velvet
black, red, blue and butter color.
It is the variety known as the swal-
low tail, No doubt there are those
who will refuse to swallow thistale,
and again others who think that
theinauguration of creamery butter
and baked potatoes, riping hot from
the new oven, for the patientssup-
per, must have made the butterfly.

Curling and Hockeyhave receiv-
ed due attention, and certainly
Rockwoced has not had any reason
to complain of bad fortune. Inthe
first series of the Trophy Matches
our Curlers have piled up a big
majority of shots. Rink No. 1—T.
McCammon, Dr. Forster, J. David-
son, Dr. Clarke, skip, won from
W. Dalton, A. Strachan, Major

KinGsToN, FEBRUARY 1sT, 18906.

No. 12.

Drury, J. Stewart, skip, after a
keen contest, by 21 to 13. Rink 2
—W. Potter, W, Carr, W. Cach-
rane, J. Dennison, skip, won from
Capt. Ogilvie, Col. Cotton, J. B.
Walkem;” Capt. Lesslie, skip, by
the phenomenal score of 36tog.
When the Trophy Matches arecon-
cluded a full account will be given.
In a friendly match City vs. Rock-
wood, the Roekwoods won.

The Hockey Club covered itself
with glory in its first match with
the celebrated Limestones, and
actually kept ahead of them until
the last ten minutes of the match,
Our boys under Jock Harty have
done wonderfully well, and the
“*Whig" thinks would make a high
mark in the Ontario Junior Series.
*Jock,” of course, played well,
Coxworthy and Gilmore did very.
brilliaut work, Clarke at cover was
excellent, Reid at point as good as
point could be, and Shea as goal, a
stone wall.

The Rockwooad Juniors defeated
the Victorias and the Beechgroves,
viz.,, W, Potter, T. McCoherty, E.
McCoherty, Harold Clarke, Her-
bert Clarke and ]J. McWaters, have
a string of victories and no defeats
to their credit. ‘'’hey play the best
Hockey of the lot.

At a meeting of the Junior Cur-
lers to select Skips, mothing was
done, as each junior received but
one vote on each ballot. It wasa
secret ballot of course,

Dr. Wilson has been promoted
from Brockville to Mimico Hospital
for the Insane,
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THE FAIRY'S REVENGE.

On the evening of Tuesday, Jan-
uary x4th, amerry group of children
gave a beautiful play, called ‘*The
Fairy’s Revenge,” at Rockwood.
‘The little people were very busy
during the Xmas holidays rehears-
ing and making dresses, the most
dainty of which were, strange to
say. made of paper delicately tinted.
A good old fairy story was told.in
graphic style, and the series of
tableaux will not soon be forgotten
by the enthusiastic audience, When
the curtain rolled up the King and

ueon, Miss Cherry Stéers and
Charlie Clarke, were ceated upon
the throne, discussing the blessing
of their child by the Fairies, The
Queen was of the Mary Queen of
Scois style of beauty, the King
decidedly after the order of bluff
King Ha'l, rather than Charles the
1st. The baby in the cradle cer-
tainly behaved exceedingly well,
and grew up rapidly during the
evening, just as babies do in real
fairy stories. Incameseven dainty
fairies with the Queen at their
head, and surely unever were the
fairies of old more graceful and
pretty than these nineteenth cen-
tury maids. Each was promised a
silver plate by ihe generous King,
and it was but fair that they should
give a dozen good gifts to the baby
princess. They had scarcely got
through wheninhobbled the wicked
old Gera, who had been forgotten,
She would not be appeased, and
after uttering a dreadful prophecy
regarding the babe, went off in
high dudgeon. The good fairy
could not break the spell without
sending the whole Court off to sleep
for a hundred years.

In the next scene the fairies dan-
ced several beautiful dances by the
light of the moon in thedeep green
woods. The picture was. beautiful
beyond description. Next, one of
the best fairies of the lot, “Little

Gracie” (Kathleen Harty), twinkled
in like a beam of moonlight and
carried away the audience by her
graceful dancing. The Queen of
the Fairies (Alice Callahan), came
forward and recited several amus-
ing selections in a very clever man-
ner, in fact this little dame has
ability of a high order.

The last scene discovered the
whole Court fast asleep.

Bardi a Jester, entered in a hun-
gry state. and was disgusted at
the sleepy condition of the house-
hpld. Bardi (Harold Clarke), kept
his audience in roars by his con-
stant witty sallies and "humorous
performances, and if his eyes did
not twinkle with fun of the natural
order, the audience were much
astray. The Prince(Charlie Moore),
now entered and like all orthodox
Princes was on the look out for a
lovely, wife. He was as Bardi sug-
gested a “‘lucky dog” in this case,
for just then in came the Fairy
Queen and her attendants, and
there was a rapid awakening, even
the stolid Beef Eater by the throne
braced up, the Princess blushed
and looked beautiful.

Gera (Adele Dupuy), was one of
the best characters in the play.
Mrs. Forster was the moving spirit
in the getting up of the play, and
spent no end of time and trouble to
make it a success. Miss Steers
trained the fairy dancers and Miss
Treadell the singers. The follow-
ing children took part:—

Fairies— Alice Callahan, Elsie
Graham, Jennie Dickson, Edith
Drury, Gladys Drury, Kathleen
Harty, Goldie aud Margery Clarke,
Princess—Kathleen Daly. Gera,
Wicked Fairy— Adele Dupuy.

Maid of Honor, Emily Lowe;
Queen, Miss CherrySteers ; Pages,
Oliver Cotter, Herbert Clarke;
Prince. _ Charlie Moore ; Jester,
Harold Clarke.

MorHeER HUBBARD,
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 12,

reached the water. The soil torn
here and there from that portion of
the bank touched by the siream,
when he bad hopelessly struggled
to escape, told plainly the tale of
his fatality, A drag soon brought
his lifeles< body tothe light of day,
and Bill Mansford was carried by
strong hands to his desolate home.
His grave is still without a head-
stone, but he lives in the recollec-
tion of those who knew himas **His
Own Worst Enemy.”
GRANDZATHER.

@he Rockwood Feview

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.

Birth and Marriage Notices, 10
cents,

Advertising Rates; moderate.

Editors,—Miss Goldie and Miss
Margery Clarke, '

Busitess Manager, — Chas, M.
Clarke.

Communications should be ad-
dressed to the Box of Rockwoop
Review, Rockwood House, King-
ston.

JANUARY.

January now is here, the sky is as
blue as a sapphire,

Dazzling white is the snow, thesun
is shining in splendor,

Gleaming down from above, from
the great blue dome that is

cloudless,
Fresh and cold is the air, and from

ledges and roofs and verandas,

Hang in glittering rows the icicles
clear and transparent,

All the evergreen trees, the spruces
and pines and the hemlocks,

All are laden with snow, and the
cedar hedges are laden,

Covered thickly with white and
mantled all in the snowflakes,

Burdened and Jaden down withthe
sky’s great generous tribute,

Bare are the maple trees, but they
are not shorn of their beauty,

No, for on every twig an icicle or
an icebead

Sends out a silver spark, and so
when the branches are tossing

To and fro in the wind, trees all
sparkle and glitter,

Sparkle, glitter and gleam, as
though they were covered with

diamonds.

All the lower branches are ridged
with the white of the snowflakes,

All the upper twigs are bright. nay
brighter than diamonds,

All the roofs of the houses are
partly mantled and folded

In purest, whitest cloaks and deck-,
ed with icicle fringes,

Shining, twinkling brightly, gleam-
ing, glittering, sparkling,

Glassy, clear, trans%)arent. crystal-
line, pure and pellucid.

Are they not fair tosee, these icicles
are they not lovely?

Now observe the windows, and look
at the delicate frostwork,

Thick on the larger panes, but thin-
ner and lighter on smal! ones,

Sometimes ’tis traced like leaves,
and sometimes as stars or as

landscapes,

Now you see high mountains, and
now a field or a footpath,

Drawn and outlined entire in the
beautiful wonderful frostwork.
This is a Winter song, a picture of

January's glory,
This describes the splendor of the
beautiful January weathlgr.
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LEGENDS OF THE OLD NORSMEN.

Every nation has its mythology;
for the human mind from the ear-
liest days has always been of a
reasoning nature, and'in the early
history of a race the strongest
thinkers would be called upon to
explain the phenomena of nature.
For instance an echo’was the voice
of a god in the mountains, peals of
thunder were caused by a powerful
deity riding about tne heavens in
his chariot, and so with allthe won-
drous workings of nature. Frost
and Heat, Winter and Summer, all
must be explained as best could be
interpreted to the questioning hu-
man mind, just as to-day the think-
ers of the world are seeking after
truth.

And in the mythology of the
sturdy Norseman, the thoughts are
full of strength and poetic beauty.
Those who have studied the myth-
ology of the Greeks and Romaus
ascribe to them gracefuivess and
wealth of illustration, while the
attributes of simplicity and sincerity
distinguish the Northmen. Butwe
must compare the geographical sit-
uations o? the two countries, the
Greeksand Romans had theirhomes
in the sunny South where the win-
ters are mild and where vines and
flowers luxuriate, where man's
wants are few and easily supplied
without hard toil, where there is
time for play and rest, hence there
is time for the development of the
artistic. What a contrast to the
stern barren country of the North,
with its rugged rocks, its snow-
capped mountains, its deep rock-
girt fiords, its fierce winter with
chill northern blasts, and life a
constant struggle with hardship of
every kind ! S

There is to be sure the beautiful
sunshine of the long summer days,
when night is but a_short twilight,
still there is that long reign of
gloomy darkness when the sun

scarcely shows himself, and the
twinkling of the stars and the flick-
ering of che Aurora Borealis give
the most brilliant light they have.

The mythology of the Greeks has
heretofore been more extensively
studicd than the Norse, and has
supplied many a theme for the
sculptor, painter, and poet; Jupiter
and Mar$ are much more familiar
names to the English speaking
races than Odin :\n§ Thor, and yet
the Anglo-Saxons have more claim
to kinship with the Norse, for we
have a common ancestry; a trace
of it shows in the English days of
the week, Sunday, MooNnday, Tys-
day, (T'ys being the god or war),
Ovin's day, THor's day, FRrEY's
day, (Freyja, goddess of love):
Saturday we owe to the Roman
god Saturous. Norsemen call it
LAvucar-pay, Lor's day — that is
washing day, and there is an old
saying that *‘there is zlways enough
sunshine on Saturday to dry the
priest’s shirt.,” So the Norsemen
probably prepared for Sunday by
doing the washing on this day.

In Iceland that land of frost and
fire, in that island where only the
rim of the country is a settled dis-
trict, where a living can begleaned
only from the sea, there in thelava-
built houses of the poor fisher-folk
were preserved the old eddasof the
Norseland. Iceland wassettled by
refugees from Norway, men who
for love of freedom left home and
country to escape the despotic rule
of Harald Fairhair, and in their
adopted land they would repeat the
old pagan songs or poems. These
wele sung or chanted just as was
the Iliad of Homer in Greece. It
is supposed they were not put into
writing until 1240, but handed down
by word of mouth from generation
to generation, It was Saemund,
an early Christian priest, who_first
put these old stories into writing,
and these from the elder Edda.

[to BE coNTINUED,]



HOW BILLY WON THE MEDAL.
Did 1 never tell you how Billy won the medal, the junior’sone of gold :
1t's a mighty funny story though to most of us now old,
"To begin at the beginning as the fairy stories do,
It's the custom of our Curlers when their Tankard match is through,
‘To compete in single contest, with six stones on a side—
And the one who can't get thirteen points, defeated must abide.
Now this year there were Seniors and Juniors too as well,
So two medals were arranged for, and then it so befel,
That excitement rose to fever heat around the Rockwood Rink,
And oft the canny curler had ample time to think—
How he could curl thisport, or wick that stone, or raisethat iron a yard,
Ana next shot find no hope, unless he smashed the guard.
‘The juniers were a hopeful lot and by strange luck § chanced,
‘That the rivalry of a'l was raore than ‘‘much enhanced”
By the fact that Billy **Pater” as well as Jack the *‘Son”
Were entered both as Juniors and both were ount for fun—
Billy's age as perhaps you know, is sixty, if a day
And he's the chirpiest, blithest fellow whose month is ever May.
In his earliest competitions he curled as if he felt
‘That he might take a beating. and the other win the belt—
But no! the good dame Fortune had claimed him for her own,
Ana by strangest conibinations, his was the winning stone.
Billy wiped his sweating brow and smoothed his elfin locks,
Went home and changed hisreeking duds including *‘Sark and socks,”
No prouder man e'er trod on ice, he still was in the ring,
While with Jack poor boy, whose chance was gone, it was another thing.
The Curlersshenk their heads and laughed,and talked of slippery ganzes,
While Billy's figiting stock went up like Roderick Dhus Fitz james.
He= wore a Tam upon !iis broad and somewhat shining brow,
Though to keep it in position-required *‘knowing how” ;
His next opponent was a “‘frisky colt” of strength, and eagle eye,
Enthusiastic too, and strong of hand, with aspirations high—
**He beat Old Billy ? well if he didn’t” he would smile?
**He could do it in an hour if not a shorter while,"”
And he did for an end or two, and ran up quite a score,
First three, then one and finally a four— .
Then Billy struck a lucky wick, and fluked it twice again,
And made a lucky draw or two, and **sooped with might and main, "’
Excitement ran high as the Score was called eight all,
And Walter chuckled loudly as he pegged it on the wall.
‘The frisky Colt still smiled but the pace was getting hot,



And next end both our boys completely *‘went to pot.”

Not one stone did they get within the magic ring,

So anxious were they both to play up ‘“‘just the thing”;

Again they tried, and sad though t'is to write,

Not one did either score in this bloodless stony fight—

The frisky Colt declared that a Hoodoo had come in

To work the game for Billy, who could not elsewise win.

The perspiration streamed in torrents from the colts,

As they slung the sixty pounders, like ponderous iron bolts,
The frisky Colt now steadied and laid them on the tee,

First one, then two, a miss, and now then three,

‘This followed by a fourth, all scoring safe and sure,

Poor Billy's cake looked dough, the frisky Colt’s secure.

Billy sent his last, and though within the ring,

It did not score, and frisky’s win, looked a dead and certain thing,
Eight and four make twelve. it's a snap to draw the last,

But Frisky is excited and sends it down too fast.
Zip—chip—flip—nip—skip—slide and smash,

And every stone that Frisky had, has gone with sudden crash,
But left within the rings, are five that count for Billy,

The medal’s won and men cry out, while others act quite silly.
The crowd ‘‘catch on” a mighty yell, the joke strikes one and all,
And Billy's lifted high and carried to the hall,

He won his medal fairly and to those who jeers would fling,

Please remember ‘Nothing’s so uncertain as a dead sure thing.
C.K. C.

"

"

“‘sooP HER UP.
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LETTERS. -
Hartcuigy.
December 1st, 1895.

‘'he variability of seasons when
one year is compared with another,
or with a series, is a subject of
interest to many, as questions of
profit and loss are thereby involved
Questions of the amount of atmos-
pheric heat, or of rainfall, determine
whether the farm granary and hay
mow shall be well replenished or
otherwise.

And a peculisrity in the meteor-
ological condition of the first ten
days of May of the present year,
swept away nearly all prospect of
fruit yield in a vast district of
western Ontario.

From the 1st to the 11th of May
there was unprecedented heat and
sunshine, and the reactionary tem-
perature caused a week of chilloess
and frosts, blighted and minimized
hopes of harvest.

‘The great dryness of the whole

growing season of 1895 left its mark
in the economical status of tillers of
the soil in those districts which will
require years of propitious harvests
to compensate.
. The effect of excessive drougth
is also disastrous to the growth and
multiplication of the wild flowers
of the forests and field margins.
Many individual species disappear-
ed for the time, but it is tobehoped
are not extiuct, and may be resuci-
tated by more favoring conditions
of coming years.

Yet the dryness of the summer
seasons seems to be not unfavorable
to the breeding of birds and wild
animals, to the immature young of
which the chills and damps and
drizzles of early summer are often
very destructive; and such as nest
on the ground and in burrows seem
always to increase the most in
droughty years. The creeks and

rivulets in this district have been
almost destitute of water for many
months, yet the local trappers have
reported their captures of muskrats
and minks as being as numerous as
the average seasons, and the re-
mark is frequently heard that.foxes
have so abounded arou:r:d here of
late as to threaten to become a
very serious annoyance to poultry
breeders.

One individual that we know
lately assested thatincredible num-
bers of young turkeys had this year
been carried off by foxes that prow-
led about the thickets, and even
chased their prey through cornand
stubble fields to the very vicinity of
the barnyards. Though theunder-
ground Tetreats are easily found,
they are so cunningly chosenamong
dense growths of small oak and
maple trees, that the labor of uu-
earthing and evicting Reynard is
quite tedious and formidable.

1 heard of the attempts of a num-
ber of our local sports who went in
for a day’s hunting when the first
considerable snowfall happened at
the beginning of the present month.
The hunt alluded to was unsuccess-
ful, very numerous fox tracks were
observed, but the bushes and tree
branches parted with their burdens
of spow on the slightest vibration,
and obliterated the footprints of

- men, dogs or foxes, though several

of the latter were seen and chased
for short distances. It wassaid too
that the snow was not in sufficient
depth, (about eight inches), and was
also in too dry and powdery a con-
dition to tire or impede reymard
much in his agile movements; and
a number coigns d’avantage were
observed, where the fugitives had
reclined, and leisurely estimated
the dangers and possibilities of the
battue. Aunother party of sports
who spent the day *'tally-hoing™ in
a semi-wooded region, six or seven
miles distant from theregion where



THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW

the exploiting just narrated occur-
red, were more successful, and
brought home at gloaming two full
grown foxes, whose pelts we after-
wards had the opportunity of
examining. one of which was of
unusually large dimensions, ia fact
seemingly big enough for the cor-
poreal investiture of a big collie
dog, the original owner of which
had evidently not been tintedin the
matter of provender supplies, and
whose life efforts may perhaps not

have been an unmixed evil to the -

* community, as the fox pestilence is
evidently keeping the wild rabbit
one in check, and though the vul-
pine evil is palpable the leporine is
proportionally minimized.

An acquaintance whom my son
recently met with, on the former’s
homeward route from a day’s hunt
about the woods and streams, and
who had in his possession at the
time the bodies of two raccoons
that he had just captured, as he
averred in an enlarged ‘‘woodchuck
burrow.” This circumstance may
serve to show to what strait many
of the forest quadrupeds are put,
by the disappearance of their orig-
inal resorts in hollow trees; in fact
the extinction of these plantigrade
animals is serioucly threatened by
bush fires and the inroads of the
woodman’s axe, and cannot be far
off in point of time, as far as this
region is concerned.

Considerable flocks of snow bunt-
ings have been seen about kere both
before and since thesnowfall of the
2nd December, and one flock was
reported of yesterday, and even the
shore larks have.been seen in small
parties, on the highroads, since the
sleighing arrived, and a few were
heard in some of our fields as re-
cently as last Sunday, the 8th inst.
So that it would seem probable that
this species, unless in abnormal
severe winters, remains with us the
whole year. w. Y.

Miss V. (fond of music and the
drama), ‘““You are fond of Rossini,
Mr. F.?" Mr. F,, ‘Passionately.”
Miss V,, **Know his barber?”” Mr.
F., “No, I do not. I never patron-
ize any but my own.”

The Violinist Salomon, who gave
lessons to King, George the Third.
said one day to his august pupil,
Violin-players may be divided into
three distinct classes :—To the first
class belong those that can not play
at all; to the second, those who play
badly: to the.third those that play
well, Your Majesty has already
advanced to the second stage.

WITE A SMOKER'S SET.

This to keep your pipe alight,—
Here's the stuff handy :

Bacca jar and tray so bright,
Is'na it the dandy.

Gudeman, with your pipeand beuk,
By the fire-shine—

You in your ain ingle-neuk,
An'Iin mine,

Gudeman and gudewife,
In rough or sunny weather,
All the lang road of life
We've daundered o'er thegither;
Now in the twilight,
Drowsily and dozey,
Aye keep your pipe alight,
Couthie and cozy.
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GRANDFATHER'S CORNZR.
HIS OWN WORST ENEMYV.

Bill Mansford was one of those
Viking Englishmen who can row a
boat, wrestle with a neighbor, box
with a2 man of his own weight, and
a little more, hold a plough straight
from headland to headland, ride a
horse like a Centaur, shoot on the
wing with anerring aim, skate on
the pattens at racing speed, and
swim, and drink, too, alas! like a
fish. And yet he was only a farm
laborer, born in the Fen couatry,
with almost unblemished Danish
blood in his veins, and notwith-
standing the want of schooling, of
even the common sort, possessing
brains as active as his body, and a
memory so keen that nobody ever
cheated him in reckoning, or suc-
cessfully disputed his assertion of a
fact. Eungland cowd once boast
many such men, but now their
numberis gradually but surely dim-
inishing. For of like material have
been thoucands of her emigrants,
from the days of the first Puritan
exodus, and the stream, sensibly
narrowing at last, has been more or
less continuous. Bill would not
have been an emigrant of his own
free will, for he loved the little
village in which he was bors, and
would 'have remained there, the
pessible father of a long line of
stalwart Englishmen, but for an
unfortunate liking and a little inci-
dent. Bill dearly loved a gun, and
it was the proudest moment of his
life when, 2 man then grown, he
became the possessor of that owned
by Dick Goodfornought, the oldest
poacher in the parish, who had
been arrested after a wholesale
pheasantslaughter, tried, convicted
and transported. but not before he
had time to sell to Bill the cause of
his own ruin. The gun was short
enough to slip into a huge inside
coat pocket, true enough to kill at

sixty yards, light enough to prove
a mere fly’'s weight to robust Bill,
and haody enough to drag a poor
fellow into mischief., Game was
plentiful because well preserved.
Bill who loved a pot of beer as well
as his gun, was weak, temptation
was strong, opportunity came, and
after a surprise by the keepers, a
scuffle and a few blows, he was a
marked man in a double sense, and
must etther become a fugitive from
justice, or be sent at England’s
expense to help as a convict, in the
enforced colonization of a New
England in the southern seas. A
hurried consultation with hisfriends
ended in a reluctant determination
on his part to seek a new home
beyoud the Atlantic, and carrying
afew pounds, the savings of several
years of hard labor, he bade an
enforced farewell to his pareats,
and tramped across England to
Liverpool to seek passage in an
outward bound ship for an Ameri-
can port. It is needless to dwell
upon the voyage and its incidents,
although it waslong, andthey were
many, but it must be told that the
ship narrowly escaped destruction
in a storm of unusual severity, that
it became waterlogged and almost
unmanageable, and thatits Captain,
intending to make New York was
glad to land his passengers at Hali-
fax, and that they were equally well
pleased to escape from Davy’s
Locker, and to tread terra firma.
The bulk of them went on to New
York in another vessel, after some
delay, but Bill resolved to start his
new life in Nova Scotia, for he
liked ‘‘the watter,” although his
work had been on the farm, and
found employment in deep sea fish-
ing, and at low wages spent some
months in this perilous occupation.
Then crossing to New Brunswick
he engaged as & cook in a lumber
shanty, made some acquaintatce
with the axe and its many uses, and
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although ‘‘green’” was so willing
and qu%ck atgiending a helping hand
when possible, that he rapidly be-
came a general favorite. But the
fever of unrest was upon him, and
ere long he tramped through the
forest roads of New Brunswick and
reached Quebec. Work on the
docks was readily obtained, and
wages were easily earned. But the
Viking blood was astir, and the
dollars secured by skill and honest
labor, were flung around with pro-

digal waste in the Shebeens of °

Lower Town. The instinct which
cried *‘Go West” was obeyed, after
a few months, without a hesitating
doubt. and Bill reached Montreal.
Here he found a pressing demand
at liberal wages for hands to work
on the new St. Lawrence canals,
and in a few days was taken with
many others up the broad stream to
a point opposite ‘“The Cascades,

where large gangs of men were
engaged in th: huge excavations
then progressing. Bill worked like
a Trojap, earned full wages and
freely spent them, for the Scandin-
avian love of mead and wassail,
living through many generations
and surviving in Bill, had degener-
ated into a craving for strong Can-
adian whiskey. The contractor was
pressed for time, and men were
driven like machines. Some felt
the spirit of revolt, and found it
easy toextend itamongst their com-
rades. ‘‘Store pay” was a crying
evil in the minds of many, although
it may have afforded convenience
to some of those who received it.
Meetings were held amongst the
workmen—the bulk of whom were
Irishmen—but Bill, an Englishman,
was not entrusted with the secrets
of the conspirators. A strike was
agreed upon, and after a few days
incubation took active form, Bill
and a companion, who had been a
volunteer during the trouble of 37,
and tad proudly carried with him

the scarlet jacket which he then
wore, and sported yet on rare occa-
sions, were drinking together in
their_shanty, when shouts were
heard, and aloud knocking at their
door caused them to spring to their
feet. Looking out they saw a tum-
ultuous crowd of avgry men, who
invited them to join in a demand
for an increase of wages, They
were on their way to the residence
of the contractor, and every man in
the works must join their ranks, or
take the consequences. Bill grow-
led dissent, but was quickly over-
powered by the vociferous argu-
meants of the insurgents. He and
his companion *fell in,” being
pleased because of superior strength
1n the front rank, and the ex-volun-
teer, by order of the rioters, assumed
the red jacket which he had worn
in '37. “The crowd pressed on,
gobbling up willing and unwilling
alike, from the various shanties on
the way, and arrived opposite a
tavern, which had previously swal-
lowed their dollars, and looted it.
Fired by liquors thus openly stolen,
the rioters rushed wowards the resi-
dence of the contractor, resoived
upon a further violent destruction
of property. Then there suddenly
appeared upon the scene a smail
party of cavalrymen, who had been
engaged in patrolling the works
and acting as a mounted police.
‘The riot act was read, the mob re-
fused to disperse, and an order was
given to fire one vollep rang out,
and the howling crowd of malcon-
tents vanished without more ado.
There, lying upon the ground, was
the dead body of the red-coated
volunteer of 37, and Bill found
himself otherwise alone. A horse-
man rode at him, and Bill ran be-
fore him until he had reached the
edge of a chump of trees. Herehe
seized a rough fallen branch of a
tree, and stood his ground. The
trooper slashed with hissword, and
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spurred his horse soas toridedown
the stubborn navvy. Bill backed
slowly amongst the timber, andthe
sword of the mounted man played
about his head, and at last descend-
ed upon it, inflicting a severe wound
upon the cheek and destroying an
eye. Quick as thought. Bill respon-
ded with a blow which brought the
cavalier senseless to the ground,
freed in his fall from the horse,
which wheeled and galloped back
to his companionc, Excited by
drink, theencounterand his wound,
and with his blood boiling at theill
usage which he had received, Bill
was tempted to follow up his blow
by another of fatal character, but a
better spirit prompted him, and he
fled further into the wood. Here
he concealed himself until nothing
was heard but the tramp and chal-
lenges of sentries, who had been
placed around the premises occu-
ied by the contractor, and then

ill crept cautiously from his hiding
place, skulking along by ways fam-
iliar to him, and sought the house
of the sub-contractor, who had ex-
pressed a liking for his steady work
and bluff honesty, and laid his posi-
tion before *im. This boss told
Bill that his safety was to be found
only in flight, and that he must
leave at once, and that without the
collection of wages in arrear. He
proferéd him the use of a boat, call-
ed in a man on whom he could
tely, and the twain accompanied
Bill to the northern shore of the St.
Lawrence. The trip was a hazard-
ous.one, -but pluck and luck were
on his side, and Bill landed, after a
stiff and perilous pull, at the selec-
ted.spot. With but a dollar in his
pocket, given to him by the sub
contractor, with one eye hopelessly
injured, weak from the loss of
blood, in a land of strangers, and
ouce more a fugitive, his condition
was pitiable. But Canadabas many
good Samaritans in its midst, and

Bill fll into the hands of one of
them. Popular sympathy, away
from the ‘‘works,” was with the
workmen, and nec sooner had Bill
told his tale at the first farm house
which he reached, than he was
cared for. A medical zan gratuit-
ously bound up his weund, and Bill
started once more cn the tramp.
e reached Kingston in due course,
and looking for somthing to do,
was directed to Garden fsland. He
was strong as a bullock, and willin

as a horse, and at once obtaine

employment. Here he labored for
some months, without recourse to
drink, for it was banished as surely
from the Island as frogs from Ire-
land, but the old craving atlast
returned, and could not be repres-
sed. Joining with a brother lab-
orer as weak as himself, a row-boat
was “*borrowed’ from its dock, and
the pair crossed the bay to the city.
The waters were fairly smooth, and
they had no difficulty in making
the landing place. Spending some
hours in an old time carousal, they
went down to the wharf once more
and found a big sea on, and were
told by an old sailor that their boat
could not live in it. Grog had
made them valorous, and regardless
of the friendly warning, they start-
ed on their mad adventure. How
they buffeted and strove, and with
almost superhuman effort kept the
head of the boat in the required
direction, it is unpecessary to tell,
for ere they were .half way across
the Bay, a fiercer gust blew, and
swept fiercely athward their path,
Bill's companion lost an oar, and a
huge wave caught them broadside
on, and the small craft was upset,
while the two rowers were plunged
into the seething waters. Both
struggled manfully, and Bill seized
an oar, and then was able to reach
and cling to the .overturned boat,
drifting before wind and wave, but
his companion was gone—another
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victim to a primal curse. Half
frozen, half dazed, holding on as
best he could, and in sheer desper-
ation to the drifting boat, how he
knew not, and how long he could
not conjecture, the poor wretch was
forced, by the wind and rushing
billows, nearer and nearer to the
northern shore of Garden Island,
and at last, without volition, almost
without consciousness, he felt the

ound and scrambled to land.

ow he reached a cabin, guided by
a glimmering light, placed in the
window as a guide to the bread-
winner of the household who had
started for Kingston before the
storm and had not yet ventured to
return, he could never tell.
ing dt the door of the little house,
he fell as it was opened prone upon
the floor, a strong man of yesterday
now weak as any child, and when
he recovered knowledge of his sus-
roundings found himself once more
in the hands of a good Samaritan.
The wife of the fisherman, who sat
far into the weary night awaiting
herhusband'sreturn, was affrighted
when Bill fell upon the floor, but
with keen solicitude did her best to
restore him to warmth and comfort.
She gave him hot tea, supplied him
with a suit of her husband’s clothes
while she dried his own, fed him,
and cheered him with hertalk, At
daylight he departed, grateful and

rich in his remembrance of one-

who, despite her humble homespun
wincey dress, was to him as an
angel, and ever afterwardshe spoke
of her reverently and with rough
emotion. But his days on Garden
Island were ended. He tramped
to Hamilton, found work ina brick-
yard, made, good wages, and mar-
ried. The love of drink did not
desert him, and his home was
speedily such as those of wage-
earning drunkards generally are.
He was forced to move on ouce
more, and pursued his occupation

Knock~ '

in country brickyards. He could
readily do the work of two ordinary
men, and earned more money than
any seven of his comrades. Child-
ren were born to him—some almost
idiotic, othersbrightand intelligent,
—but his life had become little bet-
ter than that of & laboring aninial,
Education shed but little light in
the humble dwelling which he built
in an inland village. Brickmaking
was abandoned, and ordinary day's
work, wood cutting, the clearing of
odd bits of land. potato planting,
and similar employment took its
place. His poorly clad children
children were fed upon bread and
potatoes, and saw meat, now and
then, as a luxury, But the daily
consumption of whiskey or beer,
by husband alone at first, and hus-
band and wife together at last,
never lessened. Yet, strange to
tell, amidst the drunkeness and its
accompanying penury, Bill Mans-
ford remained honest, paid every
debt, and never failed to meet an
obligation. Thus, for years, he
struggled through life. Nnmerous
were his escapes from accident,
from frost-bitten limbs, and a death
bed canopy of winter sky. After
every debauch came exposure and:
risk. How he was spared noue
could tell. The pitcher, neverthe-
less, went once too often to the
well. An extraordinary orgie, a
night of intense darkness, a muddy
soil, and he started for his home,
and failed to reach it. A turn to
the left, instead of to the right, and
his defective vision brought about
the end. His home was near a
river bank, high and enclosing a
large sheet of dammed up water.
He stood on its upper brink, fell,
and slid feet foremost into the deep
pool. Next morning, when he was
missed, men set out to find him,
The track made by hisslipping feet
from the top of the bank to the
water’s edge showed how he had
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WHEN You WAaANT

REAL Q00D TEA AND COFFEE,
COME AND SEE US.

JAS. REDDEN & CO.

Jv. W. Powrell,

PHOTOGRAPHER,
165 PRINCESS STREET.
CABINET AND CARD PHOTOGRPHS.

At the Lowest Prices for Good
Work.

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.
RPAIRING IN ALL 1Ts BRANCHES.
J. Reyner,
GOLDEN LION BLOCE, KINGSTON.

H. BRAME,

LEADING UNDERTARER AND
EMBALMEX,

251 PRINCESS STReET, COR. SyD-
ENHAM STREETS.

If you want to buy the Cheapest
and Best FURNITURE go to
H. BRAME. .
The Leading House
FOR MILLINERY, MANTLES,

LApiEs AND CHILDREN's UNDER-
WARE,

. HOSIERY, GLOVES, &c., IS

Spence & Co.,

143 PRINCESS STREET,
Next deor to Standard Bank.

JAMES P. GILDERSLEEVE,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY,
Fire, Marine, Accident, Guar-

antee, Plate Glass.
General Ticket Agency—
Rail, Ocean, Lake and River.
Ocean Tickets a specialty.
Notary Public, Issuer of Mar-
riage Licenses,
42 CLARENCE STREET.

G. A McGowan,
MANUFACTURER OF

SHE, BANKER'S DAUGHTER AND
LA FLOR £§A§BONTENAG

211, 213, 215 AND 217 BROCK STRERT,
KINGsTON,

MecRao Broe.,

GOLDEN LION GROCERY, KINGSTON.
For very fine Bieuds of
BLACK AND GREEN TEAS.
Fruits, CONDIMENTS,
FRESH GROUND COFFEES,
And the Largest Variety of
O1p WINES, BRANDIES, WHISKEYS,
Exc., Erc.

THE OLD GLASGOW WAREHOUSE
ON THE CORNER.

As a Dry Goods House was esta-
blished in 1842, the very name of
which is still a green spotin 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 goodsat 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 lerge feature of our Specialties.

CRUMLEY BROS.,
GLASGOW WAREHOUSE.
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THE CO0L, COMFORTABLE,
STRAW AND YEDDO HATS,

Thos. Milla
& Co.,

CORNER PRINCESS STREET,

CoMMAND ATIENTION.

GO TO
FRANR W. COATES,

EWSLER AND PRACTICAL
J OPTICIAN.

For First Class WATCHES or Jew-
gLLERY of any description, or have
youreyesproperly fitted for Glasses.
Examination free.

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

CariTat— (including Reserve of
$6,000,000), $18,000,000.

In Savings 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 soth June and
31st Decober..,

R. B. Cromsix, Manager.

BRITTON & WHITING,
BARRISTERS, &C.,

B. M. BriTron, Q. C,,
j- L. Wuiting, B. A,

Offices, 69 Clarence St., Kingston.

W. E -
Ea.mblyn

Hardware,
THE BEST IN TOWN,
115 PRINCESS STREET.
P‘Houx 438. '

Canada I.n.ie
Asguranoce
Ceo.,

IT LEADS ALL HOM3 COMPANIES,
IT LEADS

IN AGE, IN SIZE, IN POPU-
LARITY, IN ACTUAL
RESULTS.

J. I, WHITE, SpeCrAL AGENT,
Office 254 Bagot St., Kingston.
Medical Examiner {or Portsmouth,
Dr. C. K. CLARKE.

A, G. JOENSTON & BRO,
IMPORTERS OF
FINE GOLD JEWELLERY,
WarcHEs, DiamMonNDs, &c.
In Thimbles — We are showing

the best assortment. Other lines
of goods are better than ever.

Cor, Princess and Wellington Sts.

J.S. SKINNER,
BARRISTER,
81 CrARENCE Strerr, KINGSTON,




