Technical and Biblingraphic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

| Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur
Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or biack)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

HpEREREEN

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

1.a reliure serrée peut causer de "'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

[]

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible. ces pages n‘ont
pas été fiimées.

[]

l l Additional comments:/
L Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut = microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détail, de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou Qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

I ~] Coloured pages/
~_J Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

I | Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
~ | Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

I [ Pages detached/
| Pages detachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

l:] Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression
Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

D Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Generique (périodiques) de 13 livraison

22X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X 32X




@he Hockwood Review

A MONTELY JOURNAL,
DavoTeD To LITERATURE,
NaturaL HisTory,

AND LocaL News,



THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW.

J. Rowtley, - Henry Wade,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
TOBACCO, CIGARS, CIGATETTZS.
And all kinds of Briar and MEER-
scHauM Pipes. Fishing Tackle,
Guns, Rifles, Revolvers and Am-

munition,

173 PRINCESS STREET.
CALL ON

Glee. Qffexrd,

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

127 PRINCESS STREET.

W BRAME,

LEADING UNDWRTARER AND
EXBALMER.

251 PRINCBsS STRERT, COR, SYDEN-

HAM STREETS.
If you want to buy the Cheapest
and Best FUkNITURE, go to
H. BRAME.

J. C. EARDY

& Co.s

98 AND 90 PRINGESS STREET.

Importers and Dealers in DRY
gOODS NOTIONS, MANTLES,
ETC.

HarpY's One Price Store mekes
the best fitting Mantles to Order.

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

When you want Real Good TEA
AND COFTFEE, come and see us.

JAS, REDDEN & C0.

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

[©0 TO SLEEP

Try “Go To SiLrer’ Powders.
Sure cure for Sleeplessness and

Nervourness. Contain no Narco-
tics. Guaranteed safe and effec-
tual. In Boxes, 25 cents, at Wade's

Drug Stcre.

We have everything aDrug Store
should keep.
Goods are right, Prices are right.
We want your Trade.
G. 8. HOBART & SONS,,
Mepicar HarL.
I B, HENDERSON & C0.,
86 PRINCESS STREET.
Bargains never before attempted.

' Hundreds of ENGLISH BOUND
. BOOKS, 25 cents each, worth from

35C. to ¥1.35. Also for one month,
one-third off -1l BOOKS, and 23
per cent off atl BIBLES.

ATTENTION BUSINESS MEN!

Advertising pays every Business
Man. In fact, the man who failsto
use Printer’s Ink, svon ceases to
have any custom.

It is advisable to select the best
journals, and to use their columns
persistently and intelligently. “Uhis
costs money,but just as with virtue,
it brings its own reward The
REVIEW is very reasonable in its
Advertising Rates, and already
many of the really live menintown
are on our List. This is a good
thing for them as the Review
reaches many of the best people in
Canada, and it is wise to keep your
name before the general public.
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Ganada Laifo
Ssswvwrance
Co-s

IT LEADS ALL HOME COMPANIES.
IT LEADS

IN AGE, IN SIZE. IN POPU-
LARITY. IN ACTUAL RE-
SULTS.

J. T. WHITE, Special Agent,
Oftlice, 254 Bagot St., Kingston.
Medical Examiner for Portsmouth,

Dr. C. K. CLARKE.

Dr. and Mrs. Forster paid a fiy-
ing visit to friends in the west at
Easter.

Miss Nelles, Assistant Matron of
Brockville Hospital tor Insane, vis-
jited Rockwood this monthk.

Mrs. C. E. Britton and Miss
Baker, of Gananoque, and Mrs. J.
S. Lockie, of Toronto, were guests
at Rockwood House in April,

The Minstrel Show in the latter
end of March, was asusual a grand
success, and the various and num-
erous burnt chalk artists did splen-
didly. Messrs, Shea and McCam-
mon, Cochrane and Davidson did
the heavy work, and Mr, Gilmour
and Calvert came in as the assist-
ants, to say nothing of the others
who made up the circle. Some of
the jokes were fresh, others a little
the worse for wear, and others
again of the hard to understand
order, but then we never expect too
much from the average minstrel
joke.

The Messrs. Harvey are to be
commended for their devotion to
the cause of good music, and the
delightful organ recitals given by
Mr. Robert Harvey duringthe win-

i
i
i

ter, canoot fail to prove of high
educational value to the music lov-
ing publicof Kingston. Manyhave
looked forward with pleasure to the
restful hour n St. Andrew's every
other week, and the immense audi-
ences gathered to listen to the artis-
tic rendition of selectionsfrom good
composers, must have satisfied the
young musicians that some pro-
phets are not without honorintheir
+Wn country.

To Messrs. March and the Har-
mony Club we must also return
thanks for the presentations of
*Christ and His Soldiers.” This
work of Farmer's was not above
the comprehension of the general
public, and we may add of the per-
formers, and the result was a decid-
ed hit in pleasant contrast to the
palpable failures in the way of
oratorio that have gone before.
The Orchestra, under the capable
leadership of Mr. Louis Andrieux,
did excellant work. On the whole
we can congratulate Kingston on a
distinct musical advance this sea-
son.

The edict has gone forth, that all
tresspassers must be removed from
Rockwood Grounds, and Mr. John
Hartrick has been sworn in as
special Constable. He has a heavy
contract on hand, but is quite equal
to the task, and his services are
very necessary. While it is quite
true that no one made serious ob-
jection to poor people carrying off
litter that had no value, it becomea
a serious matter vhen valuable pro.
perty is destroyed and taken away.
The evil has become such a crying
one that it has been decided to put
an end to it at any cost, and in
future Rockwood Grounds will not
be used as a loafing place and field
for profit by the idle ones of the
vicinity, A welcome will be given
as usual to those who are anxious
and willing to behave properly.
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LOCAL ITSMS.

We regret to say that Mrs. C. K,
Clarke has again been seriously ill.

Mrs, Woodrow, Miss Stewartand
Miss Smith, and several of the
Nurses, have been “under the wea-
ther,” but are about again.

Mr. Marsh and Mr. W. Mullin
have been appointed to positionson
the Rockwood Staff.

Curling on the 1st April, at Rock-
wood. *‘What fools these mortals
be!"”

March 24, Song Sparrows and
LesserRedpolls. Aprilist, Juncos.
April sth, VYellow-legs, Meadow
Larks and Blue-birds. April 7th,
Phebes and Summer Wrens, The
first dandelion in bloom. April
8th, earth worms in abundance on
sidewalks, April 13th, Pierreport
and Walker, open navigation, "Ap-
ril 14th, swallows, first violet,

and Killdeer Plover; ice moving

out of harbor.

The Bohemian Chatterers visited
many parts of Ontario this winter,
and we have received notes of thelr
appearance in Stratford on the sec-
ond of March. They were in King-
ston during January and February,
as the following clipping from the
WHic of April 4th shows:~—*"Mr.
H.J. LeHup, of Barrifield, says
that during the months of January
and February, he saw on his farm
flocks of Bohemian Chatterers or
Cedar Birds.
in this district.” We expected that
they would be found among thered
cedars and junipers near Barrifield,

At last the Sanitary Works are
finished, and Messrs. Horetzky and
Wilson are wearing happy smiles,
although like Othello their occupa-
tion’s gone. We have reason to
believe that the contractors regard
these gentlemen as thorough and
painstaking officials, who know ex-
actly what they want and how to
get it,

One of the landmarks in front of
Rockwood has disappeared, and the
gigantic rockery no longer blocks
the way. There was a difference

. of opinion rtegarding its beauty, or
- want of beauty, but all are agreed

' be called the McLeod Basin.

that the beautiful stone basin, cut
last summer by Peter McLeod, will
when finished be a great addition
to the grounds. The basin is 40 ft,
by 24 ft., and at the centre will be
placed a large ‘‘jet d'cau.” The
stone cutting was done by Peter as
a labor of love, and as his heart was
in the work, the result has been an
artistic and chaste production. It
goes without saying that this'ivkil“
‘he

. plants growing on the rockery will
" be missed, especially the fine speci-

Theyareseldomseen |

mens of Celastrus Scandens. Al-
ready the juveniles in the vicinity
are making contracts to supply the
Fountain with fish, as well asfigur-
ing on surreptitious piscatorial ex-
peditions to the Basin itself.

Time waits for no man, but since
Columbine played with the Har-
mony Club, he says the leader can
beat time.

The Gerdais being prepared for
the water, and will be in sailing
trim early in the season.
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THE VISION OF THE SEASONS. .  far to last;

SIRING,

I paused and waited, and a breath
of air,

Fresh and delightful, chased away
the chill

That Winterleft, And then I look-
ed, and lo!

I saw sweet Spring, as lovely as the
dawn.

Her chariot was formed of willow
twigs,

With greenest cushions of the vel-
vet grass,

And drawn by the young East wind,
Spring was fair.

Her form was slim, and delicate
and small,

Her skin was like white violets;
and her eyes

Were like the blue ones: while her
flowing locks

Were dark and softer than the soft-
est silk ;

Her lips and cheeks were rosy with
the red

Of wild azaleas ; andhersilver voice

Filled my whole heart with wonder
and delight.

Around her brow Spring wore a
garland fair,

Of dainty ferns and sweethepaticas,

While blossoming upon her snowy
breast,

Spring-beauties waved their pinky,
fairy bells.

And all her robe was made of ten-
der leaves,

Reddish or green, and well embroi-
dered o'er

With columbines, culled in the for-
est shades,

For soon her violet eyes ran o'er
with tears,
And her swift steed did carry her

away.
Y D. W. K.

IN THE MAY-TIME OF THE YEAB.

T'oll no more, oh bells,
Toll no more, no more,

So slow and mournfu) and drear;

For the winter 1s past and over,

Ring loud and merry znd clear,

For the thrush and the swallow are
here,

And the leaves and the springing
clover,

+ In the May-time of the year.

Sigh no more, oh wind,

Oh sigh no more, no more.
The bleak gray days are behind,
And the golden summer before,

. Breathe low in the dancing weeds,

Your flute of the summer cheer,

For the daffodils are here,

And the blue, blue flags, and the
river reeds,

In the May-time of the year,

Weep no more sad heart,
Oh weep no more, no more,

. Let the ghost of the sorrowful past

depart,
And shut and seal the door.

. For to-day the world is sweet,
. There are no sad memories here ;
- Birds in the trees, and the wind in

And raindrops shone around her .

neck like beads.

Sweet Spring had golden slippers

on her feet,

The yellow lady’s slipper she did
wear.

Fairseason ! ne'er can I declare her
joys,

Her joys which were too bright by

the wheat,
And the old paths beckon thy ling-
ering feet,
In the May-time of the year.
K. S. McL.
“Dear me!"” cried the nurse;
the baby has swallowed my rail-
way .cket. What shall I do?”
*‘Go aad buy anothcr right away,”
raturred the mother. “‘I am not
going to let the conductor punci
the baby.”
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GRANDFATHER'S CORNER,
FIFTY YEARS AGO.

DeAR Boys AND GIRLS:—

I desire to tell you something
more of the wild mammalsef Upper

" hed been lost in the woods.

Canada, when the forests were .

broken oanly on the frontier, and in
the old settlements game was still
abundant. ‘Thatwashfty yearsago,
Even yet, as you know, within a
day’s ride of the lakes of Ontario,
our fauna is as varied, and nearly
as well represented as in that dis-
tant time, The wolf and wildcat,
the bear and beaver, the Virginia
deer and moose, the porcupine and
otter, the wildcat and wolverine,
the fisher and marten, have gradu.
ally receded before the axe and the
plough, and thousands now read of
them where but scores see them.
In the Forties, every settler in the
Lake Counties could tell his tale of
trapped fur-bearing animals, of a
larder supplied pretty freely with
venisor, and of encounterswith the
fierce denizens of theforest. Snakes
were subjects of every day talk,
bear stories were told at every rural
fireside, and hunting yarns, made
more or less brilliant by a permissi-
ble and generally well understood
exageration, occupied the placenow
given to politics and social scandal,
To see a deer, kill a rattler, bear or
howling wolf, trap a beaver, chase
a catamount, secure a dozen or twe
of wild pigeon, or knock over a
brace of partridges. were common
eventsin even many of the fairly
advanced sections of the country.
In the Niagara District, within a
few miler of the ever rushing Falls,
and when Table Rock stilloverhung
the chasm, I have heard wolf res.
pond to wolf, with varying yelps,
ending a long-drawn how!, which
was plaintive and evil, and as dem-
onical as lover of the horrible and
blood-curdling could desire. The
baby-like whine of the wildcat was

often heard, and attracted me more

. than once to its supposed locality,

under the impression that a child

The
*Bebby-white™ of the quail, heard
seldom now, and in but few coun-
ties outside of Kent, and Essex and
Eigin, was « familiar strain in our
sumner vocalization of bird-life,
and the drum of the partridge made
every clump of woods wmidst the
clearings mystically musical in
spring. But wild life has been res-

. tricted since then, and of our num-

erous varieties of native animals,
foxes, rabbits, groundhogs, skunks,
and in the south western counties,
raccocns have held their own,
Wild T'urkeys, once numerous in
the western peninsula of Upper
Canada, have almost entirely dis-
appeared, and yet, at one period,
they must have been found in all
our hard-wood lands. I remember
coming actuss a small log building,
in a prece of forest in Wellington
County, about five feet high, with
a small aperture for entrance, and
with no other outlet, evidently erec-
ted as turkey trap. A little grain
scattered on the leaves, and leadipz
to this trap, just within theogening,
to which more *‘bait” was placed,
was the simple attraction of which
the “‘gobbler and his family were
tempted to ruin. Once within the
little hut, the t-rkeyssought egress
above, and never stooped to return
by the narrow road leading tc cap-
ture and death.

For many ye:.s, immense flocks
of Wild Pigeons passed over our
fine country every spring, on their
way to the hard-wood lands of the
Upper Peninsula, where they built
and gathered food. In the spring
of 1845, 1 witnessed such a sight as
will never be presented tothe vision
of any person reading these words.
A cloud of rapidly flying birds ex-
tended from north to south, far as
eye could see, and darkened the
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morning hglt. Sor mote than an
hour it passed westwatd in un-
broken phaluny, and was succeeded
until the morning was far advanced
by smaller yet numerous tlocks,
The birds were flying high, and
with the speed which distinguishes
them, whither? whence? The old
settlers told me that in the crops of
some killed by them, they had found
rice, but I doubted the correctness
of their statement unless the rice
was of wild variety., Digestion is
too rapid to permit Carolina rice to
evade Canadian customs by such
methodsof conveyance  Formany
years this annual visitation was
kept up, and there were “‘roosts”
where the birds bred, and remained
the summer through, inthe country
north of the Grand River. [ visi-
ted one of them in the County of
Wellington, and foundacres of elm
trees blackened by numerous nests
in their lofty branches.  This upper
world was a scene of action, life
and motion, and Pigeondoem was
all agog with the excitement and
bustle of maternal cares and paternal
helpand business.  Old birds, feed-
ing their young, were constantly
arriving and departing, while to-
ward evening immense flucks of
the early brouds returned from their
visits to grain fieldsor beech woods.,
To shoot them on the wing, as they
came rushing in to theirleaf homes,
was no great feat, and many too
were the “bags” secured by those
who went to the Tuost at night, and
by the light of turches fired mnto
the trees and carried ofl scores of
victims. Solow often was the tlight
of thebirds, that they were knocked
down with long sticks, as they flew
up the gorge of the Grand and Ir-
vine Rivers at Elora, and others
were winged or killed by boys ex-
pert in stone throwing. In the
Niagara district the settlers kilied
the pigeons in such quantities that
in many houschelds the dried
breasts—the only portion preserved

—of the slaughtered birds, were
often used at the tea-table,and vied
in attraction with the dried venison
and beef, which were common
articles of diet in those now distant
days. As an illustration of the
fact that large numbers of the birds
were easily secured by those whoset
about the task. 1 may tell you how
I made a bag  Guing into a wheat
field, newly cut, about sunrise one
morning in September, 1 saw clus-
ters of pigeons upon the *‘stooks.”
Climbing a fence, and approaching
under its shelter, to within fair
shooting distance, I fired one barrel
at the birds upon the grain, and
anotheras they rose intothe air, and
twenty-four **dead and wounded”
rewarded me. I don'tknow how a
murderer feels, but can almost
imagine his s:nsations after that
experience. My last shot at a flock
of pigeons was in 1500, when large
roosts were furmed in Western Can-
ada and Michigan, and I secured
sume birds from sick soldier boys
then stationed at Sarnia, Sincethat
date I have seen no large numbers
of them, although they have ap.
deared in Michigan and all points
in the far west. In addition to
pigeons, partridge, quail, wild
ducks, black and grey sqirrels, and
rabbits, attuorded sport and food to
the huntar. The coon and the
groundhog were edible and plenti-
ful, and the farmer's boys of half a
century ago were unacquainted
with the vurving flavor of their
fiesh. The bam of the bear was a
luxury, prized by nearly all who
tasted it, while venison steak was a
well-known dish in country parts.
Wild duck, in spring and fall, were
obtainable in nearly every creek
and pond. Fish, from salmon to
herring, abounded in lake and run-
ning stream, and there were but
few rural tables upon which, at one
time or other, they did not make
an attractive dish. There -vas a
ronghside to all this, but food, after



THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW.

the pinch of first settlement had
been felt, was plentiful, and the
supply of fresh meats was as often
the product of the forest or the
stream, as of the field, As might
be expected, nearly every farmer
of Canadian birth was an expert in
the use of the rifle, and there were
prodiges of fine shooting in those
days, even more remarkable than
the big scores now made with mili-
tary nities. | rememberseeing one
Joe Brother fire,from a rest, across
a wide roading, at a nail slightly
driven into a stump, and drive it
home, and at cvven a greater dis-
tance, snufl a candle with a bullet,
although he extiiguished the flame,
and repeat the shot. He carried a
ritle upon the stock of which he
made a notch of every deer which
fell vefore it, and it was covered
with the markings. Of coursethat
wasn't legal proof of his dexterity,
but what I saw I believe. He was
but one of a large class of the of
Niagara District.  Turkey shooting
Wds a more common amusement in
the winter of the long ago than
now, and while the man who ex-
posed them for competition, at so
much a shot, generally scecured,
through the misses of inexpert
sports, a fair price for his poultry,
there were always amongst ‘he
competitors skilled shots whosecur-
ed aturkey at very small outlay.
The rifle was the favorite weapon,
the shot gun being more generally
used by boys than men. The bur-
rel of a rifle was heavy, and it was
difficult for one of tender years to
handle it, but old muskets were
numerous in country parts—relics
of the war of 1512 and the rebellion
of 1837—and in the hands of youth
carried destruction in their enor-
mous charges of shot, to pigeon,
duck and quail. Much trapping
was done, coon hunting was a
frolic, and spearing of fish wasa
frequent amusement for young and
old. The field is tempting. but I

must leave it. I have told you
enough to convince you that, to
boys at least, life was worth living
fifty yearsago.

GRANDFATHER.

dha Rockwood Review

A monthly publication, printed
in Kingston.

Yearly subscription to residents
of Kingston and Portsmouth, 235
cents. To persons residing at a
distance, 35 cents.

Single Copies, 3 cents.

Birth and marriage notices, 1o
cents.

Advertising rates, moderate.

Editors, -- Miss Goldie and Miss
Margery Clarke.

Business Manager, — Chas. M.
Clarke.

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

A little girl is said to have writ-
ten the following bright essay:—-
*‘Roys are men that have not got as
big as their papas, and girls are
women that will be ladies by and
bye. Manwasmade before woman.
When Godlooked at Adam, he said
to himself, ‘Well, I think I can do
better if 1 try again.’ And He
made Eve. God liked Evesomuch
better than Adam, that there have
been more women thanmen.  Boys
area trouble. Theywearoutevery-
thing but soap. If I had my way
half the world would be girls and
the rest dolls. My papa is so nice
that I thiok he must have been a
little garl when he was a littlc boy.
Man was made, and on the seventh
day he rested. Woman was then
made, and she has never rested
since.”
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ISCONSET BY THE SEA.

“Come and spend your summer
vacation with usin '‘Sconset,” wrote
a friend who for maore thana dozen
years had regularly sought this re-
treat for rest and health, and who
honestly believed that after his
native heath-clad hills no spotin
all the wide world 1s so fair in
promise and so bountiful in fulfil-
ment. If the air is purer anywhere
else, or the bathing more 1nvigora-
ting. or thesociety moredelightful,
no visttur of 'Sconset has as yet
heard of such a place.

But already the reader is asking,
Where is 'Sconset, or more pro-
perly Siasconset™ Itdoesnot argue
that our school system s a failure
if the boy or girl well furnished n
the lore of the schools should be
unable to answer the question.
Let me assist you. From Boston,
the *‘hub” of the universe, the Old
Colony Railread carried us rapidly
down to the sea. The tramn speeds
by towns and villages, made ns-
toric as the birthplace and home of
some of America's greatest sons;
and the greatness of the past 13
linked with that of the present, for
the cottage of Gray Gables, where
President Cleveland rests mm sum-
mer time, is in clear view of the
passengers as they rush past,
Wood's Holl, on Buzzard's Bay, 1s
the terminus of the railway line,
and there a steamer 1s waiting to
convey us to our chosen retreat.

But the baggage must firstbe trans-

ferred, and while Itahan porters
are rushing and shoating and strug-
ling with the heavy trunks, we have

time to take a glance at thebmlding

of the United States Fish Commis-
sion. There in the summer season
are gathered hundreds of scientific
professors, and students from the
various Colleges on the Continent,
who are husy examining, studying
and classifying the specimens that
are caught in the deep as well as

the shallow waters of that region,
Every morning the fishermen go
out with their boats, and on their
return the ‘“‘catch™ is given into
the hands of these experts, who
become as excited over the disco-
very of a rare fish of the seaasa
gold digger might on finding a
large nugget. If any of you saw
the Aquaria at the World's Fair,
you will perhaps remember that the
salt water and moust of thesalt water
fish were brought from Wood’s
Holl. But the boat's whistle is
sounding, and we are no sooner
over the gang plank than the vessel
is headed for Nantucket, for on this
island, 120 miles south east of Bos-
ton, and fifty miles from the nearest
point on the manland, is 'Scounset.
In a little we are on the broad roll-
ing Atlantic, and soon know what
it 15 to be out of sight of land.
‘There was a time, and thatnotvery
long past, when it would have been
imposeible to suil in these parts
without sight.ng the great black
kulls and the broad canvas of the
*whalers.” Many a large fortune
has been built up from the sale of
spermotl, and the ambition of every
young man in these parts used tobe
to round Cape Horn in search of
whales. Coal oil, gas and clectnie
Jight have made the whale industry
only a memory ; one almost regrets
that it is so when he hears the tales
of adventure frum other seas that
the lounging and gossiping old salts
love to tell.

Nantucket is finally sighted, and
soon we enter the shoal water of
the harbor, where bell buoys are
ceaselessly giving their solemn note
of warnming. About a year ago this
harbor was closed up with ice for
several weeks, supplies from the
main land were cut off, and the
pressure of 2 genuine famine was
beginning to be felt by man and
beast. On the hill that circles
round the harbor is the town of
Nantucket; the visitor tothe island
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for the first time cannot fail to ob-
serve that on the roof of ncarly
every house is an outlook, a square
platform protected by arailing, and
already from the deck of the ship
he is beginmng to learn sumething
of the habits of the people. In for.
meT times there was nota family on
that island but had svme member
or friend exposed to the penls of
the sea.  When storms swept the
deep, and their retarn was cagerly
looked for, perhaps over due, trom
these watch tuwers they eagerly
scanned the face of the vcean, and
it was not unusual to see almost the
entire population of the town on
the roofs of the houses. One who
stauds near points out the Congre-
gativnal Church, to which a few
worshippers are evidently wending
their way. The pastor of ths
church is a woman, who for many
years has ministered acceptably to
the spiritual needs of these peogle.
Years before when the church was
without a minister, and nearly all
the men were at sea, she began to
conduct their meetings, and so
helpful were her addresses, so pure
her character, that to her own sur-
prise men and women united in
asking her toassume the permanent
charge of the church.

By this time we have reached the
wharf, and while from outside the
gates friends are waving handker-
chiefs, and hotel runners shout in.
viting names, the ear catches one
tune higher and more untelligitile
than the rest, and as theeye follows
the ear it reads the legend “Town
Crier” on the cap of the man whose
daty it is to keep the inhabitants of
the town informed ot the happen-
ings of the great world outside,
His is a unique distinction, and yet
I never found myself any the wiser
bv his excited harangue.

'Sconset is still ciglit miles away,
and a wagon pecds to be engaged
tu carry us acrussthemoors.  Uatil
recently the stage that conveyed the

passengers over was named the
“Swiftsure,” and driven by Captain
Raxter. But the Captain is feeling
the weight of years, and contents
himsc1f with driving tourists about
the island when the weather is fine.
The Captain had one failing: he
could not resist a practical joke.
And rarely did a newcomer pass
through his hands without exper-
iencing adecrease in hisself conceit.
It wa~ o favorite trick to profess to
be very deaf, and when at length
the passenger had become weary
and houarse withshouting allthrough
the eight miles’ journey. to com-
plain of the noise at the end of the
ttip.  Surely never could a man
assume a mote benign and saintly
vxpiession than he while his heart
was devising all kinds of mischief.
Our driver is interesting mainly
because he has made himself fami-
liar with some of the Captain’s
doings. We take the main road
which proves itself to be wider by
many times than the regulation
road with which we are fumiliar.
This is “‘the griditon,” where the
driver has the choice of perhaps a
dozen pairs of ruts, esch of which
is so bad that he wishes he had
t.ken the other, but for the cer-
tainty that in such a case he would
wish that he had taken this one.
+.& we leave behind us one after
another of the mile stones that as-
sure us of pr.gress made, we are
tuld that the Captain used to tell
hisinquisitive passengers that these
were the burial places of Indian
chicfs designated by numbers, and
when finally 717 was reached, he
remarked that this indicated & chief
and his squaw. Scon we sce the
lights of the long stragling village,
that crowns the biuff overluoking
the ocean, and 1 a little we pass
along “*Proadway™ to the cottage
where fricnds await us with the
warmest of welcomes,  But 1 must
defer the deseniption of life in this
hamlet until another issue.  J. B.
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again gathering, decided to move un, we wan get more shelter, and also
be nearer guod drinking water, which seems lacking in this lonely valley.
The peuple often give us distern water, and tcll us we must not drink
river or brook water. We are all well, and its wonderful, considering all
the wettings we have had, I who have never been able to get my feet
even dump without getting culd and a cough, have not had the least cola
since we have been out.  We drove ten miles, and Camped in a small
grove on the hill side, very quiet and nice, with o« beautiful view over hill
and dale. We dined, and were in the midst of prayers, when it began to
thunder, and we had to rush and put up the tent, nnd scttle up for the
night. Bed time, and still raining  The wagon is sume distance from
the tent, and May is complaining of headache.

Monday, June 17.- Poured all night, with heavy thunder and vivid
lightning. The wagon cover was not tight enough, and the rain came
through upun us.  J. and Edwin too far away up the hili-side to come to
oot assistance, poor May in a very high fever, and delirious, and alarmed
me very much, I managed by the aid of the lightning to find the medi-
cine b.sket, and got the quinine bottle, and gave her a duse every two
hours; and trying to sponge her head with cold water, knocked over the
water on my pillow and bianket, which did not add tv mycomfort. Elsie
slept like a top through it all, for which I am thanikful. Morning came
at last, and found May better.  Oh, such arelief! and how much we have
tu be thankful for. 1tried to dry some of our wet clothing, while the
breakfast was being prepared.  We drove all morning through a narrow
valley, rough, and rugged, and desolate, luvking  with two or three very
high mountains cluse tu us The scttlus are principaily negroes, who
are suj 2rior in every way to the whites.  Yesterday all the darkeys we
saw were clean and neat, and in their Sunday best, the whites horribly
dirty and uatidy. Towards mil-day we reached “*Newburne,” which
coasists of vne lung street, full of luafers as usual, who crowd around u,
unpleasantly. Country wiound rather picturesque. Nu running water
to be seen.  There are mountuins on every side, blue in the distance,
We had to wait three hours for oar letters, as the mail was not in, so we
drove out of town and Camped in a grove, and rested, while J, rode in
town on Tim. Jtlouks very coudy stul.  We Camped for the night near
a dilapitated schvol ivuse, and sach schivol houses ws the Virginians have
are a disgrace to civilizauon.  Their barus are far, far better,  There is
ot the siightest conveuience, o1 shed ot any kind, not even a tree near
them; they always stand remute, and desuviate, and lonely.  Every one
we have seen is like this. .after we had dined, the wind changed, and
the odor from a dead cow became unbearabie, and e were obliged to
Camp further up the roud.  Our drive 1 the afternoo. was over a good
haid road, hilly and picturesque.  We clossed the **Green™ River on a
flat. The River was swoilen and dangervus, and the men had much
difficulty in keeping the flag from being diiven against the stone piers of
the old bridge, which are still perfect ™ We were much alarmed, but got
over in safety.  The bridge was burnt by the Southernets, to preventthe
Yankees crossing during the ovil war. We drove through a swamp for
some distance, the river had covered acres with drift, and rubbish, and
mud, making it very hard for the pouor horses,

Tuesday, June 15.—We had a very good Camp ground, a fine night,
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and a good rest, and had an early start, and reached “'Christiansburg,” a
very poor, insignificant sort of place. As usual, we are much annoyed
by the curiosity of all the loafers in the place, who crowd around us,
while J. is laying in supplies. Our way this morning has been through
a narrow valley, with a rapid rushing little brook, beside the road, most
of our way, very high hills rising on each hand. We bought cherries.
Cherry trees abound on the road side, mostly black ones. The scenery
to-day is beautiful, roads bad. At a small village near ~‘Shawsville” the
mountain views are grand, beyond description, and have been for miles,
quite repay us for all the discomforts of the last week. To-day we met
two of the loveliest young quadroos I ever saw, features beautifully re-
gular. One had very reddish brown hair, and the other black; they had
clear olive skins; they were about fourteen I should think, bare legs, z}nd
scant cotton gowns appeared to be all they had on. Towards evening
we p: ssed a small log cabin among the hills, in a veryrough, lonely place,
the first sign of human habitation we had seen for miles. Two children,
a boy und girl, were crying bitterly, and stoped to look after us with sad,
sad faces. A woman came to the door, wiping her eyes with her apron.
It made me feel as if death, or some terrible trouble had come to that
lonely home,

After passing *‘Shawsville” we descended a very steep hill, both
brakes and chains on, and crossed the ‘*Roanoke” on a good bridge, and
drove through the lovely Roanoke Valley, with the river on our left,
which we could see now and again. We came to *Big Spring,” a2 sum-
mer resort, which smelt horribly of sulphur. It is guite a good-sized
village. About a mile further on, we forded the ‘‘Roanuvke,” over a very
rough and rocky ford, and camped under an immense tree on its margin.
We saw the most beautiful rainbow clouds over the mountain tops, as we
came through this perfectly beautiful valley.

Wednesday, June 19.—Nine, a, m., the fog has been thick all morn-
mg. It shows'signs of clearing, though the fog is still clinging to the
mountain tops. We had a delightful bath in the river before retiring,
and a man at a farm house near gave us several quarts of milk, and would
not accept any payment. This is the first piece of generosity we have
met in all our long journey. I measured with my tape an immense syca-
more, under which we have Camped. As high as I could reach, it was
twenty-three feet ten inches round. We had a most dehightful drive
through a lovely valley to **Salem,” on each side other valleys opened
into view, as we drove along, and grand mountain ranges. Just before
going into “‘Salem™ we passed an immense spring, gushing up out the
ground; water very blue, and tasted very well; no trace of sulphur. It
seems a very pretty town, with pretty villas, and fine well-kept gardens.
We have seen in profusion yuccas in bloom, all through this valiey, wild
and in gardens. Harvest has commenced, and we constantly see reapers
and binders at work, and raspberries in great abundance. Three, p. m.,
we are just off again after lunch, the afternoon fine and pleasant. “Buc-
hannan,” thirty miles off, our nexttown W have got aplentiful supply
of everything, including cakes and candy. We were obliged to drive
till after seven, p. m., and were almost in despair before we found a spot
suitable for a Camp ground. We were obliged to leave the main road,
and drove up some distance to a church. It proved to be a very nice
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place. J. and the boys slept in the Church, instead of pitching the
There was a platform with steps for ladies to mount their hotses.
sce the convenience at every store and meeting house, people ride
much. We bought cherrics at 13 cents per gallon to-day.  We fod
**Carey Breckenridge,” one of the Gamble family names, written on
vealls €ix miles from “Pineaster,” is the distance marked on the mile pe
We passed through “Holland Instituze,” a village where there is a B
School, for boys of the better class. There isnear theroad, which isv
good, the remains of a fine stone bridge, and traces of arailway. Ah)
mountain range surrounds the village. ], counted fifty high mounty
peaks in sight at one time.

Thursday, June 20.-—One of the finest and brightest mornings
have had for some time. We drove thirty miles yesterday, and are
weary and tired. *“*Buchanan” is inthe very heart of the mountains, 2
the town lies at the fout of a grand mountain called *“‘Purgatory.” whi
seems to consist of limestone ledges, and trees here and there, look
lovely in the bright sunshine. At Buchuanan, no good drinking wates
be had, so at a small tavern J. brought me a glass of ale, which I dra
in the full view of the loafers, to the intense disgustof the children. T
*James,” a lovely, wide, clear River, runs thronghthe town.  Anawh
poor place as regards shops, they have positively nothing in them. At
leaving the town, we drove over frightlsiiy rough and stony roads,
looking back at the town from a high hill, the view was perfectly ma;.
ficent.  Roads very, very stony. We zre two miles from the “Nat -
Bridge,” and are Camped in a fine large grove, on the hill side.
country is more cultivated, and the m sutains lovk blue in the distat
Sowme fine brick farm houses are below us. Several people came and
ed to J. and the boys.

Friday, June 21.—Bright and vesy warm. We had vivid lightn.
last night, but no rain. The view is delizhiful to the west of us, hillsay
mountains, in endless numbers, rising ctie above the other, till theya
faint and blue in the distance. The oazs under which we are Campb
are enormous. I am dreadfully tired tn-day. more so than I've been ar
day since we began our journey. All the rest are well, and the boys ar
girls seem to enjoy their days in the saddle.  One girl and boy ridi
every morning till lunch, the other two in the afterncon. These cbi
dren have ridden from ten tofifteen miles cach every day since we starte
Edwin and Norman more than that, ax they have had to ride in advan
to sec if the road was clear, then return za2nd tell us, The drive scem
short to the “Bridge.” and we asked a man where it was. He s
“*Stranger, your thar,” and so we were. It is just wide enough for
wagon and a footpath, and scems to connect two mountains by once lar
arch; there are trees cach side of the roadway, and one can’t sce wel
A low stone wall is on cach stde, the trees are red cedars. We got ont ¢
the wagon, and went down to Puipit Ruck, and saw it from differe
points of view. It's perfectly wonderful, and the mountain gorgethroug
which the streams flow under the bridge 12 very wild and beantitul. T
heigrht is great, and some people wallany under the Bridge, looked fron
Pulpit Rock like pilyrims,  ‘The wnountains are all around, and are mag|
nificent, Mount Jeflerson the highest.  They are all well wooded here
and there dense masses of pine and maples, with the sun shining on the
tops, lower down in deep shadow. There are several very fing, larg
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SPRINGIANA.

Spring is coming. The small
boy’s pockets bulge at the corners
with marbles; the small girl carries
a skipping rope under her arm; the
youth dons his Christy suff and
lighter clothing, while the maiden
looks over her last season’s millin-
ery, and wondersifitwilldo to begin
spring wear ; the athlete hauls out
his football *‘togs”; the editor’s
waste-paper basket groans under a
load of sonnets and odes to Spring;
the business man thinks it is time
to adjust his awning; the ever-
hungry school boy calculates on
what number of eggs he'll eat this
Easter ; the tramp enduresthe wea-
ther enough to take his promenade
leisurely from door to door asking
for breakfast; the tea agent, ghe
picture enlarger, the lamp wick
vendor, the pianotuner, the cement
pedlar, the sewing machine agent,
and the family medicine man, ring
the front door bell, and smilingly
enquire for ‘‘the ladyof thehouse.”
Yes, truly these signs of Spring tell
us the welcome season is near.

B. W.

CAMD AND CANCE.

PENBTANGUISHENE,
Georgian Bay, Oct. 30, 1894.
Dear Sam,—I was exceedingly
sorry to hear that the wise uld Doc-
tor irom the west had ordered you
to go to bed for a month, but these
ZEsculapians are always better at
giving advice than at acting ou it,
and yet it is possible they know
what they are talking about occa-
sionally. I said that I was sorry to
hearit—for that sentenceread *‘glad
to hear it," for when I last saw you
it seemed very evident tbat the ship
was badly in need of repairs, and a
month in dry dock may do wonders
for you. Well, we have started on
our camping trip, and you will be

certain to hear from me from time
to time. OQur party is a small one,
but has some strange elements in it,
and the personnel certainly boasts
of variety as well as an amount of
talent, if not absolute genius, that
should make life endurable. Jim-
my the Bachelor is of course at the
head of affairs, and is a general-
18simo not to be sneezed at. His
fifty-five years of bachelor-hood
have made him an authority on
affairs domestic, and as an expert
1n camp cooking, he is *‘away up
in G,” or like Miss Yaw perhaps
a note or two higher., We smiie at
Jimmy's rigid ideas of order, and
yet in ourhearts we know that these
ideas will turn up trump when we
getundercanvas. Gentleman Jack
1s here too, and although you do
oot know him, I can assure youthat
he is simply immense. He loves
ease, and candidly I admit that he
can dodge a heavy portage with an
easy conscience, but then if the
other fellow has to shoulder the
load, his burden is made easy to
carry by the genial Jack, whose
fund of anecdote is never exhaus-
ted, and he has a new story to fit
every incident., His hearty laugh
always joins the chorus when the
inevitable comic point is scored.
Among ourselves Jack goes by the
name of Napoleoz, his generalship
is so striking, to say nothing of the
physical get up, so thoroughly
Napoleonic. Herbert L. is one of
the party, and when he got off the
train looked like a bundle of ani.
mated wires, but is full of enthu-
siasm over the prospects, and prom-
ises to keep us entertained even if
his knowledge of camp lifeis below
par. He requests that he should
be allowed to answer to the name
of Pompey, and with his customary
whimsicality insists that he feels
sure he is a poor but honestlad
who is working his way through
University, and has taken up the
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waiter business for a brief season. , pearance on time, and it was nec-

He claims that his ambition has
been greatly stimulated by one of
his patrons, a Mr. Robinson, who
has agreed to give him a pair of
cast off pants, if he does well while
with us.

Charlie G. is here too, from Buf-
falo. Youhavenotmethim. Finc
fellow, but a little too much afraid
of himself for his size, but a few
weeks in the north will brace him
up, and he will then get married
and live happy ever afterward.
He has a whole live Indian to him-
self, to say nothing of a birch bark
canoe. My impression is that he
will grow fonder of the dusky brave
than of the ‘‘canoe d’ecorce,” as
after all to a novice the birch canoe
works far better in poetry than on
water. The Indian 1s a decent one
as Indians go, and is able to read
and write, to say nothing of an
ability to hum a growling bass to
the gospel hymns that are certain
to be a daily haven of refuge for
the crusty old curmudgeon called
Parit, who is guide, cook, and the
theoretical ‘‘courier de bois,” al-
though Jimmy can give himspades
and ace, and little casino, at work-
inxs out a doubtful portage, or stalk-
ing a lordly buck. However Parit
is not without his virtues, and often
likes to grumble, as most English-
men do, for the solid satisfaction
of grumbling.

We are waiting for the steamer
Manitou, a boat rejoicing in acres
of gorgeous paints, (asbecoming an
Indian spirit), as well as a poetic
title. 1 remember her as the F. B.
Maxwell, so many years ago that it
seems an eternity, and she was an
old boat then. They say she has
been often rebuilt since then, and
as the sail is through the countless
islands, ws shall be able to jumg
ashore if anything gces wrong.

4.30, p. m. I had to leave my
letter as the Manitou made her ap-

essary to get our outfit on board
very promptly. I was struck by
the picturesqueness of Penetan-
guishene as we sailed down the
harbor. It is very beautiful, and
the autumn foliage makes the pic-
ture one not to be forgotten in a
lifetime. Pompey said he thought
a poem on the picture was in order,
and if we did not object he would
write it. He seemed to be struck
by the difficulty of the metre re-
quired to adart itself to the name
Penetanguishene, but Ilookedover
his shoulder and saw the following
—it was enough :
O Penetang, O Penetang, O Pen-
netanguishene,
On thee I'll hang my lute and auto-
harp,
I'll sing thy praise from here to
dingy Waubaushene,”

We put an end toit, and asked
him to go below and take a nap.
We have decided to go on to Parry
Sound to-night, and come back as
far as Fish Dock, in Frying Pan
Harbor, to-morrow, as the paddle
to Lake Kahpeekog issometwenty-
four miles, and will take six hours
at least, counting portages. Will
write again just as soon as possible.
In the meanwhile, make yourself
comfortable in bed, and keep 3
cheerful front.

Yours sincerely,

THE CoMMODCRE,
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LETTERS.

HarcuLey.
April 1st. 1893.

The winter now nearly ended,
seems to have afforded fewer op-

portunities for observationandcom-

ment, to those having naturalistic
proclivities, than have several for-
mer winters, which were character-
ized by less severity of cold, and a
greater number of more genial in-
tercalated days.

Contrary tothe generally received
opinion, that the chipmunk under-
goes a continuous winter sleep,
(like the dormouse), the past season
has afforded proof that these little

vn the crusted snowy surface, the
bones freshly picked clean, and no
poubt had been entertained that
the Lark had been the (observed)
Hawlk’s victim.

The only indications of Spring,
on the 1yth March last, were bright
skies and increasing solar altitude,
with temperatureonly a few degrees

' above zero,—yet **Mr. Groundhog”

rodents feel the impulse to emerge

from their dark and cosy retreats,
on the occasional mild sunny days

that even the month of January is

enlivened with in the Ontario lati.
tudes.
reliable bush workers, and wood

For it has been noted by :

choppers, that chipmunks cameout

and disported themselves for an
hour or so in the mild day sunshine,
even when the
were fiercely blowing outside the
sheltered wooded precincts; and the
same facts were also recorded by
otherpainstaking onlookers, during
the extremely cold but sunshiny
days at the end of the 1pes of March.

‘The Shore Larks, (which had been
absent from these parts all the first
half of winter), appeared rather
suddenly after one of the brief
February thaws, and from the ob-
served fact of the Shore Larks mix-
ing and associating, on apparently
the most friendly terms, with the
snow Buutings, the former species
have often been spoken of this win-
ter as the black or dusky snow
bird.

An occasional large Hawk has
been seen about us in the woods
this winter, and near the locality
indicated a portion of the mangled
body of a meadow Lark was found,

inclement winds

thought he had had enough sleep,
and emerged and tramped afewrods
across the snow covered ground, to
the entrance burrow of a neighbour
of his own species, but “‘the morning
call” did not seem to have been
regarded as strictly opportune,
as ‘‘back-tracks” to the original
‘‘hybernaculum” were plain to be
seen, the ‘‘visitee” Artomax, per-
haps proving of a rather more
drowsy temperament than the rest-
less and *'too enterprising” turn of
the rodent coadjutor.

The maple syrup making season
seems several weeks in arrears of
the past three seasons, and there is
only faint beginnings as yet, (26th
March).  Bat asvuth wind on Sun-
day morninglast, broughta thunder
shower and a warmer temperature,
and yet the Song Sparrow, and the
shrill loud cries of bevys of the
*‘Killdeer Plover,” were the first
sounds that greeted the ear on
going out of doors that morning;
and a pair of large Hawks, ‘“‘circ-
ling"” and loudly screaming in the
upper air, announced effectually
that '‘the marble sleep wasbroken”
at last. There was a temperature
of 52° in the shade, soon followed
by lightning and rain, at night.
The snow rapidly vanishing flooded
strecams; and next day a Robin ap-
peared, and a High-holder, and
small flocks of Red Wings, and also
boat-tailed Grackles enliven the
groves here, by their presence and
musical voicings.

Yours truly,
W. YatEs.
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JAMES REID, CORBETTS,

LEADING UNDERTAKER AND
EMBALMER,

Also the Best Assortment of

FURNITURE, at the Lowest pos-

sible Rates,

R. REID, Manager. '

Fé’iAND 256 PRINCESS STREET.
DO YOU waNT
A SEHIRT ?

The Best value in the City can be
bought at

JENKINS,

174 WELLINGTON STREET.
KINGSTON'S GENTS FURNISHER,

Steacy &
Steacy.

INFORTERS OF DRY GOID;,

106 & 108 PRINCESS STREET,
Kingsiox.

The Best Line of Coox;xc R_;t\_(:PS
in Canada is the

Souvwenizs,

Manufactured by the GURNEY,
TILDEN COMPANY. OQurPrice
for this Superior Line of Goods is
as low as many Inferior Ranges are
sold at. Call and examine these
Rances, and read our numerous
testimonials.

R. M. HORSEY & (0.,
Princess STrREET, KINGSTON.

CITY
Drug Store,
Mt EOD"S

CITY DRUG STORE.

Clazlx

PRINCESS & WELLINGTON
STREETS.
LEADING HARDWARE NERCHANT.
Prices rTo Surr THE TIMES.

ALWAYS GO TO

> 2,
Wright’s
When you want a STYEISH
HAT! A Reliable place for
FURS.
?.S. PRICES REASONABLE.

DEcEeclvey &
L]
Birch.,
PLUMBERS AND GASFITTERS.
HAPPY THOUGHT RANGES.

Galloway
Leads the Trade in his Line.

HATS, CAPS, FURS, GLOVES AND
MITS.

Of all kinds. He keeps the Best

Qualities, at the Lowest Prices.

84 PRINCESS STREET.

A. Strachan,

HARDWARE, PAINTS, OILS, GLASS,
SoLe Acenis For

SPOONERS PHENYLE DISIN-
FECTANT POWDER.
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S. OBERNDORFFER,
Wholesale Manufacturer of FINg
Crcars, Kingston.
SMOKE FIDO AND FRESH.
Telephone, 275. Otlice and Fac-
tory:—
S(), 91 AND 93 PRINCESS STRLET.

R. McFAUL,
DIRECT IMPORTER OF DRESS GOODS.

Siks, CLUARING AND MOURMNG
Gooubs.

130 PRINCESS STREET,
OP. CITY HOTEL,

Je e owrell,

PHOTOGRAPHER,
165 PRINCESS STREET.
CABINET AND CARD PHUTIOGRAFHS,

At the Lowest Prices, for Good

Work.
P.S.—Photographsof Residences

a Specialty.

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

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNING.

International pitch if desired.
REPAIRING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

W RESTRET,

GOLDEN LION BLOCK, KINGSTON.

GORDON SETTERS,
Thorough Bred Goroon

Two
SerTER Purpries for Sale.
are from the best stockin America,

. Largest Stocks.

Ra@hm@a@
&= @@ov

DRY GOODS3, MILLINERY & CARPETS.
118 10 120 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.

Faru AND WiNTER GoOoDS, JusT
OPENED.,

Loswest Prices,

Spencs & Co.,

These '

eight roonths old and full of beauty

and vigor. For Prices and parti-
culars, address
G. M. PIERCE,
Rockwoop House, KINGSTON.

i

The Leading House for
MANTLES, MILLINERY, DRESS
(00DS.

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

G. A. McGowan,
MANUFACTURKR OF
SHE, BANXER'S DAUGHTER AND
LA FLOR DE FRONTENAC
CIGARS.

211, 213,2154MD 217 BROCK SIREET,

KiINGSTON.

 MeRae Bros.,

: GOLDEN LION GROCERY, KINGSTON.

For very fine Blends of
Brack AND GREEN TEas,
Fresit GrRounp COFFEES,
Fruirs, CONDIMENTS,

And the Largest Variety of
OLp WINES, BRANDIRS, WHISKEYS,
Erc., Erc.

McRAE BROS.
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THE STANDARD BANK OF
CANADA.

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

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

Interest is added to the deposit
twice in each year, nc 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, MANAGER.

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 spot in the
memory of the old fathers and
mothers of the city and county.
We have occupied the old stand for
about four years, and welcome all
seekers of good goods atlow prices,
to call and inspect our stock.

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

CRUMLEY BROS.,
GLASGOW WAREHOUSE,

A. C. Johnston
& BRO.,
IMPORTERS OF

FINE GOLD

Jewellezy,
WATCHES, DIAMONDS, &c.
IN THIMBLES.

We 2re showing the best assort-
ment. Other lines of goods are-
better than ever.

A. C. JOHNSTON & BRO.,

CoOR. PRINCESS AND WELLINGTON
STRERTS.

! @The Rockwood PReview

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,

Business Manager, — Chas. M.
Clarke.

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




