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THE COOL COHFORTABLE
STRAW AND YEDDO HATS

T
Thos. ﬁ@i‘&l@
& Co.,

CORNER PRINCESS STREET,
COMMAND ATTENTION.

GO TO

FRAWK W. COATES,

JEWELLER AND PRACTICAL
OPTICIAN.

For First-Class WatCliES OR Jrw.
ELERY, of any dcscription, or have
voureyes properly fitted fur Glas-es,
Examination free.

REPAIRING A Sreciavry.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

Caritar—(including Reserve of
¥0,000,000), 818,000,000,

In Savings Bank Department,
Deposits of 84 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 30th June and
31st December.

R. B. Cromsi, Manager

BRITTON & WHITING,

BARRISTERS, &C.,
B. M. BritTon, Q. C..
J. L. Wurrixe, B, A,

w. X.
Hambly,
Hardware,
THE BEST IN TOWN,
115 PRINCESS STREET,
P 1onE 418

Canada x.ufe
Agssrrance
Ce.,

IT LEADS ALL HOXE COMPANIES,

IT LEADS
IN AGE, IN SIZE, IN POPU
LARITY. IN ACTUAL
RESULTS.

J. T. WHITE, Srecian AGFN1
Office 234 Bagot St., Kingston.
Medical Examiner for Portsmouth,
Dr. C. K. CLARKE,

4. C. JOHNSTON & BRO,,
IMPORTERS OF
FINE GOLD JEWELLERY,
Wartcues, DiamoNDs, «c.

In Thimbles — we are showing
the best assortment. Other lines
of goods are better then ever.

Cor. Princess and Wellington Sts.

J. §. SKINNER,
BARRISTER,
S1 Crarexce STrexT, KiNGsTON.
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The Early Bird, they say, gets
the start—gets ahead.

We are usually ahead in
NOVELTIES, NEW BOOKS.

NEW MUSIC, SPORTING

:00DS, &c.

Hasaocks are risen, selling at
cost.

JOEN HENDERSON & €0.,

COLD IN THE HEAD
And Headache cured in 3 min-
utes. Catarrh cured in a week by
using Dr. Hunt's Magic Snuff,
cents a box. [For sale at
Wave's DrRuc STorE.

23

We don't claim tu be the only
Clothiers in the city, but we do say
we are the leaders.

GBAND UNION CLOTEING CO.
MONS. LOUIS ANDRIZJX

(Graduate Liege Conservatory.
TrACHER OF VIOLIN AND SOLFEGULD
286 Johnston $t., Kingston.

LOOK AT HARDY S
L
GUARANTEED KID GLOVES,
FOR $1.09,
With Lace Hook or some fastener.
They're the best we can get.
123 PRINCESS STREEL,

‘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, and interestallowed
at current rates,

[uterest 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, MaNastk

J. Reoutley,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
TOBACC), CiGaRS, CIGARETTES,
And all kinds of BRIAR AND MEgr-
scHauM Pives.  Fishing Tackle
(3uns, Rifles, Revolvers and Am-
munition.

1"3 Pz\IN ESS STREET.
GAuL oN

Geo. Offozrd,

For your BOOTS aNn SHOFS
L u‘gest Stocks, Lowest Prices

127 PRINCESS STBEET

Richmond
& Co.,

DRY @00DS, ¥ILLINERY & GARPETS.
118 ro 120 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.
AND WinTER (Goobs Jiesa
OrENED,

Largest Stocks. Lowest Prices

Faut.
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LOCAL ITEMS.

Dr. H. B. Buchan called on his
Rockwood friends on the 12th Dec.,
and received a warm welcome.

Miss Maude Mitchell has left
Rockwood to take position in the
Elizabeth Hospital

Dr. Russell. Supt. of Hamilton
Asylum, recently visited Rock-
wood,

The 14th Band gave a good Con-
cert at the R. Hospital about the
beginning of the month.

Ovur
HockEevy
PrAvers
look very
fierce in
cardinal
jerseys ’
and stoc- _ &
kingsand &
white pa-
ntaloons. The Beechgroves have
adopted a cardinal and yellow St.
Andrew’s Cross on white jerseys.
and few decorations will be required
in the Rink during Hockey hours.
Of course our boys are in the city
league, and promise to give a good
account of themselves.

Our only Mr. Shea is happy—he
Las become the possessor of a new
india rubber mouth, which can be
adapted to any shape or style called
for by a comic song. The result is
likely to be a greater variety in oral
eccentricities than vocal variations.

The old Minstrel was not a safe
craft, and Messrs. Shea and David-
son have induced Mr. Dennison to

lay the keel of a new craft, some-

thing after the stvle of the Viola.
She will be a flyer, and carry
enough canvas to erable herto bent
the Viola, Flamingo, Letter B, and
Big Bear.

The Rink is now lighted by gas
and electricity, as weil as several
skaters who shine in the high and
lofty tumbling acts,

We had good skating on the sixth,
and curling very soon afterwards.

Brunnich Murres were seen in
Sharman’s Slip on the 14th. Bohe-
mian Waxings about the same date,
Pine Grosbeaks and Butcher Birds
are also here.

The Troubadours gave a grand
Entcrtainment on the 17th inst., in
Rockwood Amusement Hall, The
great features of the evening were
Mr. Harvev's burlesque Italian
song. Hugh Walkem's skirt danc-
ing and Mr. A. Shannon's clab
swinging, All of these were good
enough for the professional stage.
The singing and acting of Messrs,
A. and E. Cunningham, Ferguson,
Savage, Strange Nevins and others
were much admired.

The Curlers have organized, and
the officers are the same as last
year. A good deal of new blood
has been infused, and the juniors
are stronger than ever. The Skips
elected are Dr. Clarke, Dr. Forster,
A. McLean, Jas. Dennison, Wm.
Cochrane and Wm, Carr.

A beautifully illustrated edition
of Curling at Rockwood is to be
published at an early date.
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ZMAS AT ROCKWOOD.

Xmas at Rockwood was as usual
a happy day, although a very busy
cne with those who had to provide
for the entertainment of six hun-
dred patients. It is always the
desire of every employee to make
Xmas the brightest day of the year,
and a3 success generally follows

honest effort in any walk of life, so
itis at Rockwood. The old orig-
inal Scrooge & Company have no
place here at Xmas, and while it is
true that many feel the sorrow nat-
urally developed by being away
from home and loved vnes, still
they are also alive to the fact that
the glorious birth of Christ can be
remembered even under the roof
of a Hospital for the Insane.

‘I‘here may be institutions where
the patients are regarded as incap-
able of appreciating any special
efforts made to add to their enjoy-
ment, but we hope such do not
exist in Canada.

Early intheday thecallsof **Merry-
Xmas” from every quarter showed
how keenly alive all were to the
happiness of the day, but it was
when dinner time came the first
suceess was scored.  Such aspread
of good things could not be well
improved upon. More luxuries and
diinties might be found on rich
men’s tables, but better substantials
no where, Turkeys, geese, ducks
and chickens, the very best the
warket provided, vegetablesgalore,
and plum pudding of the ruddy
brown kind, where the raisins and
other good things jostle sach other
in keen rivalry. Not a complaint
to be heard anywhere, and the spirit
of good feeling universally preva-
lent

However afterdinner is over the
Ximuas Tree is the *‘prece de resis-
tance” to be anxiously waited for.

The rule, a present for every one,
1s lived up to as closely as possible,
and even if times are hard the good
wearts of the general public never
forget the friendless ones. It may
truly be said that there are no
friendless omes, and even those
patients who are nameless 2ad with
a history as blank and uufathom-
ableastheir future are not ‘orgotten.
The distribution of gifts is always
prefaced by an entertainment, and
this year a particularly bright musi-
cal sketch was given, preceded by
a short Concert—a programme of
which is enclosed.

It would not be fair to criticize
the musical efforts of the staff of
the Review, but they did their best.
Mr. Madill’s Claronet Solo was well
rendered and effective, and the
Breaking of the Spell, a beautiful
thing with its graceful dances,
witty conversations and sparkling
songs. Getting it up meant a lot of
hard work for Miss Trendell and
those who took part, The princi-
pals Miss Orser, Miss Glasgow,
Miss Convery and Messrs. Coch-
rane axl Shea were very happy in
their effurts to please.

Now came the illumination of the
beautiful tree and distribution of
presents. Such a Babel and such a
sea of happy faces, and yet some
eyves were fiilled with tears when
the little packages from home were
opened, and scme loved child's gift
found. Truly there was a pathetic
side to it, and yet let us hope that
under the careful direction of those
who have the charge of theinmates,
before another Xmas shall come
many of those who are separated
to-day will again be together at
h - we.

Black"irds have not all said good-
byn, and several have beenreported.
Mrs. Convay Cartwrightreports two
of these birds as being constant
visitors at her home.
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A MERRY CHRISTMAS: FIFTY
YEARS AGO.

About fifty years ago, the young
ity of Thrivewddl, in Upper Can-
ada, was prosperous, ambitious and
plucky, with dreams of future
wealth, schemesof present progress,
and men of “'go” and energy At
all costs, and under all citcumstan-
ces, it was bound to push ahead.
It had wholesale houses, well known
throughout the western pottion of
the Province, budding factories, a
real smart trade” with widely spread
rural settlements, a luge forward-
ing business, and a <teady grrow th,
‘T'hat its merchant princess and pro
fessional men should regard them.
~clves as already forming a superior
lass, asortof upper ciust composed
of broadcloth, nails, briefs and jill
boxes, was natarsl even if absurd,
and it was not at all surprising that
Thomas Lightheart, of the widely
known firm of Goodman, Yight-
heart, Pluck & Co . <hould in con-
junction with Mrs. L . deem it time
to look for apermanent and eligible
place in that =une sapertratum of
society for their elder son and
daughter,  The Lightlie ut family,
in addition to its two beads had
two sons and two dauchters, the
elder boy being familiialy Anown
as Jack, and Miss L. heing gener-
ally addressed as Mamie. They
had aiready redached whit wasthen
known as a maniageable age, and
Pater and M.ater were acutely alive
to the fact. In the days of the
Forties, those whonithe Godsloved
married young, and, if they obeyved
their parents, generally married
well. That Jack had not yet made
selection of Mis. Lightheart, jr.,
Athough he had been suspected of
sundry efforts in thatdirection, wus
a matter of concern to Mrs, Light-
heart, and her husband. as in duty
bound, shared in 4ll her perplexities,
Various names had been canvassed
by the parents, but although many

were called before them in the
family conference, none waschosen.
Jack was permitted ta drift even
yvet a little longer, but it was deter-
mined that he should be brought
into safe anchorage, by and bye,
where wealth, standing. respecta.
bility, appearance and family ceun.
nextons were to be regarded as
indispensables,  And so with Ma-
mie.  Although socicty gessips bad
reported several engagements” in
which she wasan important person-
age, her heart was stll untouched,
and she, tou, was lovked upon by
parental eyes, as awaiting the turn-
ing up of just the nght man to fill
the vacaucy. Such wasthe condi-
tion « f affairs when Christmas week
arrived in 154 , and with it a letter
from Mrs, William Merryweather,
of Daisydell, dulv addrecsed to Mrs,
Lightheart, of Thrivewell, cantain-
ing a warm and pressing invitation
to the whole Lightheart family to
drive down to that quiet little vil-
lage, and spend Christmas Day with
their old fiiends, in real old Christ-
mas fashion. A family council was
forthwith called. and although
Pater Familias enteted demur on
the ground of trouble, cold, rough
roads. inconvenience, short notice,
and so forth, and his amiable if
calculating spouse sympathized to
<ome extent with his objections,
Jack and Mamie, Tom and Rose,
were caught by the promised spice
of novelty, an expect:tion of coun-
tiy fun, the prospect of good sleigh-
ing, which was assured by then
falling snow, and a desire to make
better acquaintance with the Merry-
weather family, and, it is almost
needlesstosay, ultimately prevanled.
So theinvitation wasduly accepted,
the big double <leigh was uncov-
ered, the rich buffalo robes, lined
with bright blue and scailet, were
deliberatel* and thoroughly beaten,
gifts for the Merryweathers were
purchased, and the warmest winter
wraps brought from their summer
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resting places  The pluuge was to
be taken, and there was a pretty
unanimous determmation to make
the most of the coming holiday.
Lighter feet never stepped be-
neath the heavy butf o robes of a
well finished and ¢ gpactions double
sleigh, bright with coloring and
varnish, than those of the members
of the Lightheart fannly on that
Christmas morning.  jack hfted
the reins, when allhad ~ettled down,
the whip cracked, the bells sweetly
jingled, and the well-mu.tched pair
of bays, infected it my be with
their seasonable surroundwngs, and
an extra feed of oats, pranced 1n
their excitement as they started on
their run over the beaten track in
the streetsof Thrivewell.  twenty-
four hours' fall of snow, two days
before, had coveredallout of doors,
city streets and city yards, green
fields of wheat. and frosted mead-
ows of yellowisa brown, with one
universal dazzling coat of virgin
purity, and converted the wide
expanse of country into a huge
T'welfth Night Cake, with white-
capped barns. houses, logs, and
forest evergreens as appropriate
ornaments  Broken and charred
remains of mighty forests, but
common-place stub and stump yes-
terday, had felt the magical intlu-
ence of the change, and stoad forth
now as turbaned turks, now as
modest nuns, now as cowled friar,
now as mght.capped  Pickwick,
now as vetled and richly robed
bride, now as Queen with sceptre
i hand, and now as a thousand
ather forms prompting the onlooker
to mnvent a title and personify the
fantastic image Here and there
some towering stab had withstood
the embraces of the dnifting storm,
and detached black spots in odd
pliaces, which conjured up a simil-
tude to a Blunderbore or other
ancient giant of fairy-story lore.
Fancy and fantasy reigned supreme,

and the Lighthearts had full oppor
tunity to poetize had they been ro
mchued.  Butthe hiving, ever shift.
mg bustle of the road shut oat
puetiy, except that of motion.
Everyindy seemed to be making
the most of 1t Horses fat and
horses lean, horses fast and horses
stow, horses « Id and horses young,
horses of all s.rts and conditions
scemed to be ahke in requisition.
Touvewellfui 1y emptied itself into
the suwrreunding countiy.  Long
negl cted c.tte s, which had slum-
bered through the summer in dark
sheds, were broughtinto the bright
sunlight again, and scarried along
the smooth road to the music
of a tin\ling fairyland. Market
sleighs, radiant in their gloties of
1ed and green, skimmed the track
like things of life.  Modest jumpers
made ot young s.plings fresh from
the forest, tivd together with withes
and ropes, and mounted with por-
crates, bought for an old sung from
city crockery dealer, darted here
und there ike the ephemerwe they
were,  Gay doubli-sleighs, with
- vanlike neck, and rejoicing in
.ecent modern decorations, bright-
ened the scene with their very
gandiness. Sober sleds, looking
conteimptuously at their gimerack
neighbors on the Queen's highway,
pludded slowly and steadily along,
dreaming perchance, despite the
deep music of their sonorous bells,
of heavy, crushing weight of saw-
logs, of mighty sticks of square
timber, of high buiit lcads of hay,
of piled-up sacks of yrain, the very
weight of which made the well-
jointed runners groan again, or of
tnps to evening surprise parties,
where 4 dozen or two of veritable
witches crowded helter-skelter into
their plethoric capaciousness. A
four-horse stage, a4 man of war
amongst the frigates, sloops and
bomb-ketchies, handled by a cap-
tain expert in the use of whip and
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rein, iumbcred past its more humble
competitors, when opportuanity off-
ered, and looked down with con-
tempt uponall following in its wake.
.«nd then the riders in the various
sleds and  sleighs and  cutters!
Bluff farmers, clad in warm an.d
heavy homespan,primstorehe. pers.
spruce clerks, smiling matrons,
yvoung wives, blooming misses and
country beaux, were all alive bent
on hearty enjoyment of the day,
and determined, in the bottom ot
their hearts, to make the must of i,
And if loud anl healthy laghter,
cheerful songs, and pleasant recog-
nition of pas<ing travellersindicated
anything. they toid that every
sleigh cairied nerry company,
The Lighthearts had . drive of
twenty miles before them when
they started, and judiciously divid-
ed it, as sensible people did 1a those
days, by half an hour's stoppage at
a roadside inn, where hay was
gwen to the hois.s, and the ocen-
pants of the sleigh enjoyed the
warmth of an open fire-pla o, in
vhich blazed abck-log of sutficient
~ize to afford timber tor the con-
struction of a m-d rn builkling.
Lightheart, senior, ¢ricked around
of pleasant jokes with the occupants
of the b - com, with proper Chri:-
tmas solicitude for the hanpiness of
all the world, and the party sct
forth once more on its journev.,
The horses travelled faster after
*heir brief rect. and Daisvdell was
1eached asthetwenty clocks, which
the village boasted in its scattered
“touses,  annoanced, withim  five
minutes of each other at utmost,
that noon had struck. ‘The house
of William Meriyweather, * York.
shire Will.™ a~ he was sometimes
valled, and for which we are spec-
ially boun-t, was detached fromthe
sest, and stood on his farm at the
outskirts of the little rural com.
munity. A rare and cosy-looking
spat it was too, although partly log

and partly frame, and innocent of
other coloring than a coat of white
paint on the siding and whitewash
on the logs. A broad stoop or ver-
andah along its front, latticed with
green stiips, the work of sume rustic
carpenter. and of William's willing
hand. gave promise of hearty cheei
within, an throw the spe ctatorinto
that indescribable flutter attendant
unen love at first sight, of which
vouthful poets often sing, and alas !
know su little,  The great expecta-
tions thus exdited were not disap-
print.d. ‘The ready smile of York-
shire William shone at one window,
and s daplicated by that of Mrs,
Metryweather at the other, as the
barking of the fa m dogs ann« unc-
d the arrival o f guests, before the
tivkling betl< were heard , and then
a4 wide open door, with Mr. and
Mus. M. gpen the thieshold, pre-
ceded the hearty greeting of A
Merry Chiistmas to youall,” which
was sent uj en the winter air as the
first shot in the dav's hattle with
0d Melancholy of the allied forces
of Fun and Frolic. And when the
visitors emerged from their coz
buffulo rote environments, such u
grip as was given by William to
vvery occupant of the s'eigh; such
smacking kisses as each lady was
siduted with by Mrs. Meirywea

ther and her grown daughter as
they entered the house; such pleas-
ant cfficiousness as was displayedl
1 the unharnessing of the horses,
st.eh an armful of split pine as was
laid npon the open fre in the sit-
ting room, such clatter through
the building, «manating from bust

ling feet running to meet the citv
coinins ;. such namerous enguiries,
exchanged in a dozen  different
voices upon a dezen different mat-
ters, had sutely never been known
even ;n Daisvdell before, and form-
vd a cheerful medley contrasting
vharningly with the winter aspedt
of all without.  The whale building
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was a pot-pourri of theresinous but
spicy odors of cedar and hemlock
and pane, recently gaithered, and
converting the hving room, and
kitchen and parlor, o veritable
bowers of evergreen, towhich row-
an berries of bullnt scalet and
fall guthered maple leaves, pressed
to presetve their vivid colors, im-
parted the forest splendor peculiar
to Canadhiian woodlaunds, The house
had become a nook tn Picoie land,
to which the roarmng blaze commu-
nicated heat and hght peculiarly its
own, And then, when city news
had been hastily told. and one of
the clocks had  been warningly
struck the village through, dinner
was announced, nund gr.ests and
hosts assembled wround the tuble
in the common room  What a for-
midable task was tefore cach one
of them. and with what courayge
and re ig.ation thev awaited it!
The Daisyd -han gins. «f whom
there were two on the verge of
womanhood, waited at the table,
dided by a willing 1f clumsy brother,
while William took its head, and
Mary its foot, and the guests from
Thrivewell, half solemn, half joe-
ose, settlel down to the cne great
labor permitted on Chrstmas Day.
Another table, of s mexhat less
rroportions, served for the enter-
tainment of the vounger members
of the great Lightheart and Merry -
weather families, andif they didn t
take advantage of ther opportunitv
and loudly make the mostof at,
they wouldn't havedeserved a hittle
of the goad things of which they
<o heartily partook.  Soup was dis-
nensed  with that day, as @ mere
waste of time and energy, but the
main table steamed and creaked
under the bounteous load which
cookstove and freplace had made
~eady.  Alarge wild-turkey, stuffed
with chestnuts, served with cranb-
erries, and Fairly divided with dark
meat and light, and just *aleetle

.

tuste” of the bacon with which «
hal beer larded, was the grand
picce-de-iesistaree  aithough  ne-
b.dy cailed it that. and was unam-
mously  deoclered  wnsurpassable ;
roast-beef, the proverbial standby
«f & Yorkshire feast was merely
tritted with; some partridges. shat
by Harry Merryweather a week
o, for this very dinner, were duly
disposed of ; and a couple of ducks,
speci dly fed by Mrs. Merryweather
for the occasion, were complimented
upon their plumpness and flavor,
and dailied with; and so the meaty
e rtion of the dinner ended.  What
Will had done in the way of execu-
tion it is scarcely fair to record, for
the entertairment was his own, and
cvery man does as he likes with
that, but it is venturing little to
assert that Master Juck of olden
times, with his ample leathern wal-
let, would have stood astonished
had he been permitted to witness
the mysteri- us disappearance of
the contents of sundry well-heaped
plates which the carver bad con-
tinued to attend to during inter-
misston from the labors incident to
his position,  But we have not fin-
1~hed our Christmas dinner.  The
dessert was fully up to the preced-
iag courses. Plum pudding, blaz-
iny with proof whiskey, mince pies,
crisp in crust and rich in rasins.
pnmpkin pie and tempting tarts,
and cheese and celery, wound up
the feast, Tew and coffee, rich
with unaduiterated cream, hickory
nuts and rosy apples, tempted those
who had still a stomachic corner
unfilled, and it was strange to see,
but true to tell, that the younger
stomach had the greater capacity -

a phenomenon patent to the world
but never yet accounted for Rol-
licking laughter, sly jokes which
made the country cousins, male
and female, slightly blush, and
stories of town doings. and rural
gossip, spiced the eatertainmeut,
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and when the end came, and the
visitors moved into the parlor once
more, with Will in the best pussible
humor, and the head of the city
cousins exuberant in the style and
with the recollection of boyhood’s
days, a more happy little paity
could not be found in all Christen-
dom. The city girls, Mamie and
Rose followed Mary, whe had gone
to cast a momentary and motherly
eve upon the doings of her elder
laughters, Lizzie and Jane, who
with a female help were busily at
work in that intensely important
and absorbing occupation known
i dishwashing and city muscle
soon showed itself to be eqnal to
helping hands.  When ain hour had
clapsed, Will proposed to his male
visitors an adjournment, to the
harns to cast an eye over thewe dth
witich every farmer properly laud-
ably and proudly displays.  He was
s much at home here as at the
tahle. It was an agricuttural exhi
bition on a small scale, with unac-
-ustomed judgestoaward the praise,
First to be visited were the fat
Leicester sheep, not yet common
to that section. anl muost highly
prized of all Will's 1 elongings; then
came the turn of the Berhshire
swine, rocting lazily amongst the
straw seattervd over the flooring of
their shed: then the <hoit-horn
cows, comfortaldy housed, and be-.
tokening in their sleek voats the
care bestowed upon them; then the
vorking oxen - then common in
vountry parts  chewing their cuds
vontentedly, or muanching an extra
feed of turnips or chopped stuff, a
Christmas  gift  most thoroughiy
appreciated ; then the horses groom

ed with English skiil and Yorkshire
love of horse-flesh : then the sprc.
ous barn yet flled  with heavy
sheaves; and then the pranuy
where the cereal products of the
~summer’s labor were piled ap in
golden heaps, for <ale at the open

ing of navigation next spring when
prices would be “tup” These
tdispensable  duties  performd,
amidst the loud congratulations of
the Lighthewts  the little paty
returned to the snuggery of the
best room, where the ladies were
now all assembled, and spent the
remainder of the afterncon in ring-
ing lLwghter, and indipient flista.
tions amongst the young fulks, with
cider to moisten the dry jokes of
the elders, and hickory wnuts to
crach with them, until the darken-
ing shades of evenmg announced
the approaching close of another
Christmas day. ‘T'he Merry weather
family hal determined, however,
that the obsirviice of this annud
holiday should not cease with the
setting sun, and had made prepara-
tuon for the passing of the night in
a fashion semewhat different from
that of quiet after dinner chat. A
step into the kitchen would have
convinced even a blind man of the
truth of this. Pies of different
sorts stood upon thedresser ; cakes,
iunumerable and varied, were piled
in picturesque confusion upon the
best dishes of the Meirvweather
porcehiin ;. mince pies, fresh from
the pattypans, by the unnumbered
de »-n, were placed in pyramid form
upua other huge plates; ginger-
breads of strange design, and vari
ous lavors, were temptingly arran-
ged for service durin; theevening .
deep jars of wild raspberries, gath-
cred last summes, just before the
harvest time, and boiled with «dne
exactitude until they took the form
of jam, stll retaining their wood
land flavor and much of their nat
ural and brilliant coloring, had been
brought from dark closets where
they had been stored, and with
martyrlike fortitunde awaited the
plunging spoan which should break
through their privacy: big dishes
of -, But we are exposing mys-
teries of the houschald into which
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a0 man has right to intrude, and
nust stay o oo willing yen.  That
these preparations were notin vain
~as evineed by the qu.ck arrival of
numerous sleighs, diffviingasmuch
‘11 their aspect as those which had
Heen passed on the road that day.
Every house in the neighborhood
aad sent two of its members at
least, to “‘help keep Christmas”
with  William  and  Mary. The
smiths, the Cooks, the Joneses, the
Clarkes, the Sposbecks the John-
~ons, the Fralicks, the Nelicks, the
Swicks the Campbells, the Mac-
«<enzies, the Sullivans, and so forth,
were there in greater or less num-
hers, and were all made welcome.
~*Seven'had scarcely rung out from
rae score of clocks in Daisydell
before the house was filled with
such an assemblage of village maid-
ens and their swains, of ancient
dames an 1 lusty sires, as the pres.
ent generaticn seldom sees.  Their
appearance was as various as their
names, but although receiving no
adventitious aid from books of fash-
ion, or knowing milliners, the red
checked ladies of Daisydell wonld
not have disgraced a nobler room
than that in which they were gath
ered  The company having all
arrived, the heavy business of the
night commenced. [t was prelu-
ded by an indicative whispering
between the hostess and her eldest
daughter: then cune o shufiling
.nd giggling in the wljoining room;
then the rattle of moving chairs;
rnen ahasty patter of busy feet, a
.1 1tk opening of the parlor dver.
.nd a great climax s the announce-
ment, Supper’s readv.”  Now
came the time when rustie gallantry
could play its part to perfection,
and well it acguitted itself. The
ohl folks were placed first ut the
tuble, and the young married people
dlled up the remainingseats. There
was no disputed  precedency to
Jdeternine beyond that accorded to

e and soun aciive knives and
forks and tongues and hands were
busily at work. Toattempt detail-
ed desceription of the feast would be
4 work of  superrogation.  The
Thrivewell contingent, accustomed
to the comparative elegancies of
their city home, had not previously
seen in its complete fulness, the
profusion of good things at the
command of the well-to-do Cana-
diun farmer - good things, with the
exception of tea and coffee and
foreign fruits, peel and sugar, of
home p.o-luctiontor.  Fruitsgrown
in the Merryweather orchard, or
gathered in the forest; sugars ex-
tracted from the broad-leafec maple
and refined with ho.mely care and
sKill, to near approach the white-
ness of purest loaf; cakes made
with Hour and egys, and so forth,
raised at Daisydell ; honey rivalling
the Lily 10 ats purity, and nectar in
s flavor, from bees humming round
Daisydell fiower plots and clover
ficlds 1 summer time ; golden but-
ter and lucious cream vielded by
the well fed short-horns we visited
but now ; and alllighted by candles
home made in moulds, from the fat
of the tall killed **beeves” and sheep,
marked a ~cene of sturdy indepen.
dence and self reliance such as is
seldom seen und never surpassed
in other lands. It would be ill
mannered to further linger on the
bill-of-fare, or to describe the rich
wreck which rzmained when the
last party had risen from the table,
and joined those already in the
parlor. Seats were already at a
premiam, and were gracefully con-
ceded to the elder members of the

visitors. So then the parlor was
willingly abandoned, and they

broke into groups for gossip or
card playing, *forty-fives” being a
popular game here, “whist” there,
and  'speculation” at the centre
table  Busy hands had meanwhile
heen at work in the common dining
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room, and the speedily cmptied
tables were wisked aside, and a
broad bare space was left in the
centre of the Hoor. Chairs and
benches were brought in from the
kitchen, and were quickly filled in
sofar as seating was practicable,
and the occupants quietly awaited
the merry doings of the evening.
Needless is it to say that, for a few
minutes at least, an almost quaker-
1sh silence ensued, although every
one was anxious for itsend. One,
holder *han the rest, whispered her
compat on, wheireupon he bravely
arose, and almost modestly proposed
agame of ““Turn Trencher,” The
words had scarcely left his lips
when a wooden platter was twirling
apon the floor, and each occupant
o seul had received a title,
“Moveall” and Twilight,” ar { all
he other expressive names used in
this fun.creating game were duly
distributed, the different seats to
be occupied by the players arrang-
ed, the Queen of Forfeits selected,
and *'the witticst, the prettiest, und
the ane 1 like best” asked of the
Queen to commence the sport.
Advancing to the middle of the
room, she cast a slightly  wicked
«lance around, and while'each beau
present expected to be singled out,
attered in o low tone the magical
wonls “Marjory Moveall.™ A <hell
~oming unexjectedly into the midst
of a crowd could nothave produced
greater confision than did this
~hort mandate.  Seats were left and
exchanged in awhirlwind of excite-
ment, and an unfortunate beret of
atting room  was called upon to
pay the first forfeit. The game
thus begun was carried on with
spinit, and half an hour elapsed
before there were signs of fatigue.
:\I:an_\: were the tumbles and mis.
haps in moving speedily to catch
the twirling plate before it fell. and
many the peals of laughter, the
mistakes and blushes, occasioned

by the hurry skurry of Moveall.
But even “Turn Trencher” has its
fun creating limits, and the crying
of forfeits was demanded. Here
opened up a new scene in this
Winter Nights' Dream.  One of the
young ladies gracefully knelt to 2
companion. and with covered head
became the arbiter of fate. Wasn't
she severe when the article held
over ner head was declared to be-
long to a zentleman? And didn’t
she seek to make its owner ridicu-
lous when it was owned by alady ?
Rome of the victims were set upon
chairs, and ordered to repeat dog-
getel thymes, in which they were
made to laughingly declare their
stupidity : others were commanded
to measure off a fabulous number
of yairds of 1il.ben, and had to be
taughthowtodo it,and **‘caughton®
at once, and declared the vocation
just fitted to their capacity, for
every yard was counted with a kiss
by way of keeping proper reckon-
irg, and 1n this strictly commercial
transaction Jack Lightheart, selec-
ted to measure off with Lizzie Mer-
ryweather, showed such wonderful
knowledge of how to do it, that he
won the applause of every rustic
rival ; others, sitting on the floor,
commenced agipsy’s wedding ; still
others cried *'Post,” and did it
willingly, for every letter delivered
demanded a kiss from its recipient
to the carrier; and yet others per-
formed more duties resulting in
more roars of cheery laughter than
there is space to tell of, and so the
crying of forfeits passed. Blind-
man's-buffl had then its turn, and
this good oid pastime of our fore-
fathers, familiar in every household
of half a century ago, created no
less boist: cous fun than its prede-
cessors.  ““Hunt the slipper™ fol-
lowed, and “mavching down to
Quebec town,” a variety of contra
dance, patrictic in its sentiments,
and ‘-catch the thimble,” and
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“‘thread the necedle,” *‘grab and
grunt,” and hali a dozen more of
similar character came after each
other in auick succession. and
then some wight more wicked than
his fellows, - urged to the proposal
by Jack Lightheart, who evidently
had an eye to opportunities,—sug-
gested a trip on the light fantastic
toe, Will's eldest son, Harry, was
an excellent violinist, seeing that he
had *‘tdught himself out of his own
head,” and there was a well-toned
melodeon,-of which the bellowshad
not yet grown wheezy, and as half
a dozen girls could play upon it,
there was no lack of music, Contra
dances were the order of the night,
and such rows of healthy looking
lads and lasses as stood up when
the first strains of “‘Haste to the
Wedding” were heard, would be
difficult to match in these days,
when our young farmers too often
desert their fatherland, and are off
in search of fortune in a foreign
state. **The Triumph,” and like
contradances succeeded each other,
interspersed with an occasional set
of quadrilles or lancers, which were
caviare to some, and madeall merry
as Christmas kezping Christians
deserved to be. ‘The strains of the
violin pervaded the house. Tap-
ping feet in the parlor played havoc
with several hands in games of
whist. and provoked careless play-
ers into unexpected and unneces-
sary trumping, and caused at least
one revoke. Nay, soinfectious was
the rhythm of the fascinating fiddle
that several old people crept slyly
out from the parlor to the impro-
vised ball-room, found their way
into line, and were speedily dancing
as keenly as the youngest of the
party. And even here the deser-
tion from the ranks of the elders
did not end, for a well advanced
couple whose eyves had opened upon
a sun-dance one Easter morning in
ancient Ireland, *‘stood up” when

a quadrille had ended, asked for a
jig, which the violinist played with
good time and tune, and started
off in a series of saltatory motions,
which even more astonished than
amused the appreciative onlookers
A son of Scotia, not to be outdone
by *‘they Irish folk.” demanded a
fling, which was cheerfully accord-
ed, and did his utmost to sustain
the honor of his country. That he
succeeded is almost urnecessary to
tell, but that in agility and poetry
of n:otion he had oatclassed his
competitors. there were none there,
save two or three patriotic Caledon-
ians, willing to admit. But dances
must end at last, and when refresh-
ments were handed round, in quan-
tity as profuse, and in quality as
substantial as the viands which had
graced the tables at noon and eve,
full justice wasdone to the culinary
abilitivs of Mrs. Merryweather and
her danghters,

Midnight bad come and old folks,
now unaccustomed to such late
junketings, began to hint pretty
broadly of home going, and the
voung people were reminded that
Christmas Day was tobe numbered
with the past anniversaries of that
birth which, eighteen hundred
years before, had ushered in a
higher civilization than the world
had known. But Will interposed
with a request that all would remain
for yet another dauce. So the
intervening door was opened wide,
converting dining room and parlor
into one long apartment. Harry
tuned up the fiddle once more, and
Mamie Lightheart joined him skil-
fully in such a rendition of *'Sir
Roger de Coverley” as the old house
had never beard before. Old and
young lined up in two long rows,
Wiil standing in the post of honor
with Mrs. Lightheart as his partner
and Mr. Lightheart gaily leading
forth Mrs, Merryweather as his,
What an ever to be remembered



YHE ROCKWOOD REVIEW

rlancethat was!  That, onee began,
it would ever end long <ecemed
doubtful.  Forviolin and melodeon
chorded well, and labored so carn-
vstly and easily together that it was
.t real pleasure tolisten to the music,
and a very essence of fun to keep
fect moving to the strains, It was
not until the elders of the party
were fain compelled to seck con-
venient seats that there was any
tack of cnergy, and even when these
desertions or the ranks increased.
the younger dancers continued .t
merrimentalmost riotousinits hilar-
ity. Atlength the violin chirped its
tast, the melodeon keys were given
rest, and while the ladies of the
party were busily engaged in find-
ing wraps, and shaking hands, and
paying last compliments to the hos.
tess, the men were out in barns and
stables harnessing up and making
ready for the homewurd ride.  With
a moonlight almost distinetly Can-
adiun in its beaaty, the rural rev-
ellers were lighted to their hume-
steads, after such a salute of * Goord
Byes” from Will and Mary. und
their city visitors, as 1ung in their
ears for days to come. And it 1s
said, with how muchtruth itis hard
o tell, that on some of those home
going drives, voung gentlemen,
hitherto almost meekly modest in
their dupurtment, but now embol-
dened by their opportunity, asked
juestions long  hauging on the tips
f their tongues, but hitherto not
even breathed, and elicted replies
thereto which found occupation, by
and bye, for the guiding pastors of
the several churches in Daisydeil
.nd neighborhood.

‘The Lighthearts didn’tstart upon
their longer drive until they had
further tested the hospitality of the
Merryweatiters. They assembled
at the breakfast table, on the fol-
lowing morning, none the worse
for their day's holiday, and eyes
sparkled, and cheeks brightened

and tongues loosened as they, onc
and all, recalled their Christmas
doings.  Cold turkey, raised York-
shire pork pies, the special product
of the deft handiwork of Lizzie,
and buckwheat cakes, completely
smotheied in Dasydellian maple
syrup. were the chief objects of
their attention for 2 time, never-
theless, and ten o’clock had strucic
before the Thrivewell party set off
once more fug their aty bome,  In.
vitations for future visits came cor-
dially from the elders on either
side, and 1t was with a feeling
approaching to reluctance that the
younger folk, at l.st, finally shook
hands.

Were this a novel, right here
would thetrouble begin.,  Our little
story 1s intended to tell rather of
the way in which the past gencra-
tion kept and enjoyed its Christmas,
and 1t 1s almost unnecessary to go
further in narration of personal
history. Some reader may, how-
ever, wish to know a little more of
the after doings of two or three of
the young people passingly intro-
duced, and it seems but fair to
gratify such laudable curiosity.

Soon after Christmas, Mrs. Light-
heart, with motherly anxiety, looked
for and found what she regarded
as a splendid match for Jack, and
not only were the praises of this
perfect one daily sung, but no
opportunity was lost for bringing
the young people frequently toge-
ther. Jacksaw through his mother’s
clever little schemes, and smiled.
With proper gallantry, notwith-
standing, he paid attentions to the
selection made by his mother, and
even indulged in that little harm-
less flirtation which often ends in
making two hearts beat as one.
Meanwbile appeared another suitor
for the hand of Mamie, Good-
looking, wealthy, educated with
care, manly and honorable, he was
all that father's heart or mother's
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solicitude could wish. He was in-
cessant in his attentions, but Mamie
made no sign. Spring came and
with it an invitation to Jack and
Mamie, from Daisydell, asking
them to attead a sugaring off in the
maple woods of Will Merryweather.
What young folks, of average taste
and indination, could resist such
temptation? They accepted, for
Jack admired Harry, and Mamie
had learned the worth of Lizzie.
‘They had a pleasant outing, *‘a real
good time," and returned with new
admiration for rural life. Summer
came, and Lizzie was invited to
visit Thrivewell. When she re-
turned to her home, Mamie accom-
panied her. And when Jack went
there to escort his sister home
remained for a coming Picnic, an
vutdoor repetition of the Christmas
ssemblage- juined acamping party
n the Dasydell bush., shot wild
pigeons, which filled the woods,
summer and fall, fifty years ago
and returned to Thrivewell, gener-
ally invigorated by his outing,
although strangely troubled with a
slight heart affection, whichabsence
trom Duisydell didn’t lessen.  Ma-
mie, too, had become attached to
farm life as she saw it at Daisydell
—had acquited a lsve for Natural
History, knew the difference be-
tween a Leicester sheep and ashort
horn cow,  was up in the manage-
ment of poultry, tovk an interest
in the operations of the dairy, and
became a perfect blue-stocking trom
her steady study of botany. espe-
cially that part of it relating to the
language of flowers. Strange to
say, all this dida’t tend to imbue
her with admuration for her city
~uitor.  Sheand Jack thought more
of Daisydell than of Thrivewell,
and foand in it a prolific subject for
daily conversation.  Jack told Ma-
mie how muach he had appreciated
the companionship of Harry who
was a sensible fellow. full of com-

mon sense and manly ideas, gutded
by right principles and of correct
habits, and whohadn’t even thought
of courtship or martiage; and Ma
mie responded by extolling the
virtues and affection and beauty of
Lizzte, - which latter it was totally
unnecessary to do,—and spoke en-
thusiasticadly of har large fand of
general information and professed
admiration of asingle life, Now it
is difficult to talk about somebody,
at every possible opportonity, with-
out acquiring eitherserious distaste
or growing liking for the person
discussed. In this case there was
no reason for dislike, so that increa~
sing admuration necessarily devel-
oped  ‘T'he progress of the feeling
was probably not so slow as it
seemed and was certainly contin
uous.  Meanwhile Mrs, Lightheart
pursued her two matrimonial plans
with unremitting vigor, and was
fairly well seconded by the objects
of her choice. Nothing came of
Mamma'smanceuvring but repeated
disappointment, and when at last
she ventuared to show her hand more
plainly, she was astonished to find
Jack and Mamie disinclined to listen
to her.  Why, they didn't and pro
bably couldn't explain.  Mr. Light.
heart talked seriously to his son
without avail, and pleaded affect-
ionately with his daughter without
siuccess.  Mamie became nervous
as aresultof her mother’s persistent
hint-, and asked permission to re-
visit Daisydell by way of change,
Her parents unwittingly consented,
and Jack preferred to drive down
the spanking bays which were used
for her convevance The usual
warm welcome from the Merry-
weathers made Baisydell, somehow
or other, doubly attractive. What
more natural than an evening drive
after their arrival, with Lizzie and
Harry as their companions? And
it was equally natural and proper
that jack should drive, with Lizzie
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by his side, and that Harry should
take the back seat with samie as
hisjartner, Nor wasitastonishung
that Jack, absorbed in a story of
some Thrivewellian doings, should
have neglected to firmly hold the
reins, as he generally  did, that the
horses should have shied at the
sight of a drunhen man slumbering
in a ditch, that the well-fed animals
should have started at full speed.
and that, before Jack could recover
control, the carriage was upset.
That Jack scrambled to his feet and
rushed to the heads of the horses,
and performed prodigies of valor in
the way of controllizg them, that
Harry rescued the girls fiom the
broken carriage, that Mamie faint-
ed, that Liz:ie exhibited nerve and
<kill, that Harry kept a cool head
throughout and helped to louse the
horses from the carriage, ran for
water and proved himself generally
to be as equal to the uccasion as
Jack himself, needscarcely be told.
And it seems almost superfluous t
add that during the time necessarily
spent in Daisydell while repairs to
the carriage were being executed,
Jack found time, opportanity and
nclination to tell Lizzie how he
had suddenly discoveired that he
really loved her, and that she made
a similar confession.  What follow-
ed may easily be guessed. Mamie
remained at Daisydell, and Jack
returned to ‘Thrivewell, where, in
manly fashion, he informed his
parents of his new intentions. Ma-
ter wept and Pater stormed, but
Jack was obstinate. The usual re-
sult, where common sense prevails,
in due course came abcui. Jack
and Lizzie were married next
Christmas Day, with Mamie as
chief bride’s maid, and ere another
vear had passed, on the anniver-
sary of the fateful carriage upset, —-
Harry led Mamie to the altar inthe
largest English Church in Thrive-
well. And although nearly half a

century has passed, husbunds and
wives still live, and in no homesin
Thrivewell and Daisydedl is Christ.
mas Day more resigiously hept than
in theirs.

(FRANL FATHEK.

AN OLD FASEIONED CHRISTMAS,

We are so often told from the
lecture platform and the newspaper
press that thisis an ageof progress.
and of almost miraculous dizcoveries
and improvements in the useful arts
and sciences, the tokens of which
are all ahout us in increased com-
forts and conveniences in every
walk of bfe, that we are apt to look
back with a feeling of complacent
superiority if not contempt upon
the knowledge and achievements of
the days of our grandfathers.

Yet I sometimes think the hum-
bler joys and simpler pleasures of
thuse early days, mixed as they were
with much toiland many privations,
had a zest and piguancy which are
now almost unknown.

Who can tell, for example, how
much of heartfelt enjoyment, of
cosy comfort, of delightful social
chat and sparkling conversation has
been baniched from our homes with
the removal of the old fashioned
fireplace with its huge logs, its
gleaming fire irons, and its hospi-
table wide embrazure filled with
warmth and hght: not to mention
its picturesque lights and shadows
which made of the humblest cottage
interior a study for the artisticsense
to revel in.

What inspiration of eloquence or
enthusiasm to the aesthetic mind
can one expect tofind inthe modern
house, when the visible soul of the
house, the altar of its Lares and
Penates is confined withinafurnace
in the dark and cheerless basement,
instead of its ancient and honorable
place in the household, giving out
with its generous warmth a potent
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attraction of geniality and good
feeling to all who come within its
magic circle. Its leapingand dune-
ing flames adding a sparkle to ¢ven
prosaic conversation, and filling the
pauses with musical silence.

Most of all has its banishment
taken from the joys and imagina-
tive glories of the Christmas festi-
val, and defrauded the children of
our wiser and more scientific age of
their ancient heritagein Santa Claus
and his legendary visits: the fear-
ful joy to childish ears of listening
for the patter of reindeer hoofs upon
the snow covered roof, the tinkling
of fairy bells, and the mysterio s
descent of the rotund and saintly
figure through the labrrinthine
chimney throat, wuns orched by
smouldering embevs to deposit in
the traditionary stockings ranged
along the mantel such wondertui
and delightful gifts,

Far remote from town and city
m isolated country houseand wood-
side cabin the tutelary divinity is
still the Kriss Kringle of early love,
whose rites of mystery and merii
ment are still celebrated under the
holly and the mistletue by rustic
swains and apple-checked maidens.
and a younger generation of Jack
Horners whoafter the time-honored
tradition on thisauspicious day still
<it in chimney corners ecating gen-
erous slices of Christmas pie,
whereof each fresh discovery of
hidden plum maketh fresh oceasion
of wonder and gratulation.

Apples are roasting on the broad
hearthstone, and on the high chim
ney piece are shining pewter tank-
ards and flagons, wherein at stated
times sparkleth and foameth the
newly drawn cider. Here when
the air is yet redolent of roast goose
and plum pudding, and the delicate
sweet herbs which enter into the
composition of stutting dear to the
heart of childhood -now circleth
the famuly group their number

augmented by the cheerful faces of
fr ¢ dand neighbor, and thearriva,
of some far-dwelling son or daugh
ter. ‘The little ones graciously per-
mitted to sit up ‘‘for this night
only,” end erstwhile nestling beside
grandmamma's big chair, deep in
the discussion of the several me-its
of dolls and hobbyhorses, bhave
been tucked into curtained beds,
each with a wooden-limbed doll o
furry dog clasped to the infantine
breast, the spirit whereof walketh
through the fairvland of infant
dreams.

Outside the wind rattleth the
casement, and the frost gathers its
fern like tracery over the pane,
while inside the red brand falling
down sendeth a storm of sparks up
the roaring chimney.

The dark-eyed daughter, v
round cheek shielded from the
ruddy blaze by the family news-
paper, readeth thercfrom the tale
of witcheraft or of ghost haunted
dwelling. The solitary skater on
lonely 1ce-mantled pool lingereth
tu cat yet one more marvellous and
fantastic floutish ere he turneth
away to join the light and warmth
and jocound laughter of the home
circle. Far off along thelevel coun-
try roads is heard the faint music
of merry sleigh bells where rustic
beaux and belles are gathering in
gay cavalcades at some country inn
tor the dance.

Returning townward the lights
wwinkle bravely along streets des-
erted for once by the hum and
bustle of trade. The passer by
encounters only here and there a
hurrying passenger or vehicle going
to or returning from some festive
scene. For to-day the tradesman
and the man of business have laid
aside the cares of the . ork day
world, and every eve 1 -ams a wel-
come, and every tongue i s ready
the friendly salutation.

As if the solemn and joyful news
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first announced from angel lips to
man two th usand years ago, and
to-day chanted by village choirs,
and rehearsed by reverend lips, and
Llowing in evergreen letters along
the arches of countless christian
churches-- of peace on carth good
will to men, had filled and warmed
the human atmosphere with an un-
wonted love and charity, so that
to-day even the miser's grasp re-
faxes upon his worshipped gold,
and the hungry and naked arce
warmed and filled.

K S, Mol

LADYRIRD'S CERIé’I"‘LIAS BALL.

In scarlet cloak and velvet sleeve
And tippet ermine-spotted,
Sat Ladybird one Christmus eve,
Among the plants allotted
To fill a cozy window seat
Where she might view at Jeisure
The passers in a city
Wha walked or rode for pleasure.

Her slender hand, silk-gloved and
fine

For flirting or for scorning,

It held a glass of cowslip wine
Distilled that very morming.

AAnd as she sut and sipped demure
Small sips at her small table,

She laughed to feel herself secure
And snug and comfortable.

For all outside who walk or ride
With trost were pinched and bitten.
Rich furs and jewels side by side
With ragged cloak and mitten.
She saw her garden-mates — the
worm,
The ant, the bee, tne beetle -
With naught to shield each shiver-
ing form,
Not even a rose petal.

While she the paragon and peer
From higher forms deriving

Her happier fate to flourish here
The fittest still surviving.

She spread her fan and fluttered it,
And tossed her jaunty feather,

T'o think thatso much grace and wat
For once should go together,

Ah tragic fute ! o tale though brie:
T'o make the red blood curdle,
A careless maiden plucked aleaf
To wear it in her girdle,
And with ir, all unguessed, as wet
Transferred to that position
Proud Ladybird, whose heart dii!
swell
With gratified ambition,
The winking wax-lights Hashed an-l
slept
On lovely forms and faces:
I'o merry music lightly stept
The dancers in their places.
“I'was Christmas Eve, you mav
believe,
Responsive to the fiddle,
The very chairs joined hands and
swung
Each other down the middle

The children danced, a fairy chain.
With peals of silver laughters
The squire danced, and his portly
dame,
And shook the very rafters.
And mistletoe with blissful spells
Beneath the lamps was hanging.
Whi'e in the steeple all the bells
Were musically clanging.

Ladybird spread her silken train
And flaunted her gay feather,

I'he dancers and her dizzy brain
Bobbed up and down together.

Aud no one at the Christmas bhall,
Nor in the whole wide city

Beheld poor Ladybird’s sat fate,
Or felt one pang of pity.

As crushed and bruised and tram-
pled on
She dying gazed about her,
And wondered how the ball had
gone—
The Christmas ball without her.

‘T'he moral 1s—if such you want-
(It could not well be stronger,)
Were she less given to flirt and

flaunt,
She might have lived the longer.
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BIRD NOTES.

Euwin Brauprre, JR. ARCHIAUIES

Lacorys,

The Roughlegged Hawk, (Ar-
chibutes Lagopus), Oct. 2sth. This
iarge and beautiful Hawk occurred
m unusual numbers during the lat-
ter part of October and all Novem-
ber: three specimens were shot at
Cataraqui Mash. and Mr, Strat-
ford, the taxidermist, told me that
several of these birds had been
brought to his shop. It was his
first acquaintance with them.

A live specimen was brought to
me, and is still in my possession, it
~eems to thrive in captivity, They
varied greatly in size and plumage,
the larger ones being nicely marked,
‘he hright salmon color on the breast
contrasting with the dark brown
belt across the belly  Most of the
-malier specimens were almiost uni
form, darkly brown.

The best authoritics on ornithe-

logy agree in placing this Hawk o
the list among those wholly be.. b
cial to the country. there being nnt
one bad mark against it: but, o
course, it is a ““chicken hawk,”and
nust suffer for the bad deeds of
others,

T'he food of this bird consists of
‘deld mice and frogs, and they aie
hunted by the Eawk sailing ovar
the marsh, or perched on a trec
near by. I did not sce any after
the 29th of November., :

~ Mr \Wm. Hazleton, of Rentrew,
i~ the happy possessor of an excel:
lent old violin, made by Sawes
Kiaposse, the most eminent of Rus-
siun makers. The instrument i~
well preserved, of beautiful model
aad workmanship, and  was made
inrg:rorzgs. Its toneis of fine
quality and large. As there are
few violins of high degree in Can-
adait is interesting to keep account
of them all.
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"JAMES REID,

LEADING UNDERTAKER AND
EXBALMER,

.

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

254 AND 256 PRINCESS STREFT.
DO YOU WANT A SHIRT?
The best value in the city can be
hought at

JENKINS,

174 WELLINGTON S1REET,

EINGSTON'S GENTS FURNISHER,

Steaecy &
Steacy,

IMPORTERS 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.

BR. ¥. HORSEY & CO,,

Princess STreeT, KINGSTON,

R. MeFaul,

DIRECT IMPORTER OF DRESS GOODS,

S1L.Kks, CLOAKING AND MOURNING
Goobs.

130 Princess Street, op. City Hotel.

&.. Btrachan,

HARDWARE, PAINTS, OIL, GLASS.
SoLE AGENT For

SPOONERS PHENYLE DISIN-
FECTANT POWDER.

" WHEN YOU WANT
YOUR YARD CLEANED, YOUR ASHES
REMOVED,

Ox Axy Kinu ofF CArTiNG DoNg,

RING UP PHONE 133
for a Cart und Driver. All Ordeis
promptly attended to.

E A, Booth jr.

ALw. AvS
GO TO CLARK WRIGHT'S
WHEN YOU WAST A STYLISH HA1'
A reliable place for Furs. Prices
reasonable.

Meolvey
& Biveh,

PLYMBERS AND SASFITTERS,
HAPPY 'I‘lIOUGHT RA‘JGES

KxNGSTON POB’I‘SHOUTH & CATA-
RAQUI BAILWAY.

WiNTER RATES WitLBRAS FoLLows.

SINGLE FARE, 50, 6 TICEETS
FOR 25C.
8 TICKETS WILL BE SOLD
FOR 2sc.

GOOP ONLY WITHIN THE CITY OF
KINGSTON, OR IN RACH MUNI-
CIPALITY,

School Children’s Tickets, 13
for 25 Cents.

K.C. &P.R.R.

S. OBERNDORFFER,
Wholesale Manufacturer of FiNe
Cicars, Kingston.
SMOKE FIDO AND FRESH.
Telephone, Mo. 278. Office and
Factory : —
89. 91 AND 03 Psu\csss STREET.
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WHEN You WaNT
REAL GOOD TEA AND COFFEE,
CCOME AND SEE Us.
JAS. REDDEN & CO.

J. W. Powrell,

PHOTOGRAPHER,
165 PRINCESS STREET
CAnNkT AND CARD PHOTOGRAFHS

At the Lowest Prices for Good

Work.
P.S. Paotographs of Residences

4 Specialty.

The Finest Pianos, at the Lot
possible Prices, Sheet Music and
I“ittings.

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNING
Internation] itch 1f desired

REFAIRING IN AIl 1.5 BrRANCHES.

J. Reyner,
GOLDEN LION BLOCK, KINSTON.

2. BR&ME,
LEADING UNDERTAEKER AND
EMBALMER,

231 PrincEss Sireer, Cor. Siv
ENHAM S1KEELS.

If you want to buy the Cheapest

and Best Furaituke goto
H BRAMLE

The Leading House for
XILLINERY, MANTLES,

Lapigs aND CHILDREN'S UUDER-
WEAK,
HOSIERY, GLOVES, &, IS

Sponce & Co.,

143 PRINCESS STREET,
Next door to Standard Bank.

JAMES P. GILDERSLEEVE
GENFRAL INSURANCE Angnen,
Fire, Marine, Accident, Guarin

tee, Plate Glass

General Ticket Agency

Rail, Ocean. Lake and Ruiver
Ocean Tickets a specialty
Notury Public, Issuer of Ma:

tiage License-.
42 CLARENCE SIREERS.

G. A McGowan,
MANU PACTURER OF

SHE, BANKER'S DAUGHTER AND
LA TLOR DE FRONTENAC
CIGARS

201,213, 215AND 217 BROCKR S1RE#1,
Kinssion,

MeRae Brog.,

GOLDEN LINT G0 ERY, KINGSTON.
For very fine Blends of
BLACK AND GREEN TEAS
Fruris, CosniveNts,
FRESH GROUXND COFFEES,
And the Largest Variety of
01 Wines, Bra cpies, WHiIskeys,
Eic, E1c.

THE QLD GLASGOW WAREHOUSE
ON THE CURNEK.

As a Dry Goods House was esta-
bhished in 15g2, the very nume ot
which is still & green spot in the
memory of the old fathers and
mothers of the ity and county
We have octupied the old stand for
abont fuur vears, and welcome all
seekurs of gooud goods atlow prices,
to cadl and wmspect our stock

Our Ladies Mew Fall and Wintet
Jackets, and Dolman Long Capes,
we especially nobbv.  Our Dress
Goods and Gents Furmshings are
arge feature of our Specialties

CRUMLEY BROS
Grascow WAREHOUSE,



