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@o 10
Frank W. Coates,
Jeweler & Practical Optician.
FOR FIRST-CLASS
WWatches, Jeweolry,

Of any description, or have your

EYES PROPERLY FITTED FOR
GLASSES.
EXAMINATION FREE.

Bank of Montreal.

CaritAL, including Reserve of
36,000,000, $18,000,000.

IN SAviNGs BANK DEPARTMENT,
Deposits of $4 and upwards are
received, and Interest allowed at
current rates, from date of Deposit
to date of withdrawal.

INTEREST is added to the Deposit
twice a year, on the 3oth June to
31st December.,

J. Routley,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

TOBACCOS, CIGARS AND CIGARETS.

ArL KINDS OF
Briar and Meerschaum Pipes.

Fishing Tackle, Guns, Revolvers,
Rifles and Amunition.

173 PRINCESS STREET.

Britton & Whiting,

Barristers.

B. M. Brirron, Q.C.
J. L. Wuiring, B.A,

Offices, 69 Clarence St., Kingston.

James Reid,

UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER, THE

Best Assortment of Furniture,
At the lowest possible Rates.
R. REID, MANAGER.
254 AND 256 PRINCESS STREET.

J. Oraig & Co.,

No. 79 BRoCK STREET,
FINE GROCER(ES, FANCY G0ODS.
CHINA AND CROCKERY.
Telephone 256,

WE ACENOWLEDGE
The Rockwoop Review to be a
well printed and edited visitor, in
fact a very readable and spicy little
Journal,

YOU WILL ACKNOWLEDGE IF
YOU CALL AT OUR
Elegant and Comfortable New

Quarters,

On the Corner of Princess and
Bagot Streets,

That we are showing the latest
novelties in seasonable

DRY GOODsS,

At the lowest cash quotations,

CRUMLEY BROS.

Coal arnd Woed,

R. Crawford & Co.,
RINGSTON,

Dalton & Strange,
Wholesale Shelf and Heavy

DARDWARE.
PRINCRSS STBEET, KINGSTON.

WHEN YOU WANT YOUR YARD

CLEANED, YOUR ASEES RENOVED,
Or any kind of Carfing dons,

Ring up Phone 133 for a Cart
and Driver.
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY
ATTENDED TO.

El Ac Bﬂﬂﬂl, JI"
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JENKINS
Would like to see you at
114 PRINCESS STREET.
HATS AND FURNISHINGS THE
ATTRACTION.

We dou't claim to be the only

CLOTIIIERS!

In the City, but we do say we are
THE LEADERS.

Grand Union Clothing Go.

COLD IN THE HEAD,

And Headache, cured in five
ninutes, Catarah cured in a week,
by using Dr. Hunt's MaGic SNUFF,
25 cents a Box, for sale at

WADE'S DRUG STORE.

Arthur Eliis, Architect.
EINGSTON.

FOR HEADQUARTERS IN
Gents Furnishings,

fo to Livingston Bros.
75 AND 77 BROCK STREET.

Always go to Clark Wright's,
WEEN YOU WANT A STYLISH XAT.
A Reliable Place for FURS.
PRICES REASONABLE.
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BATHING TRUNES,

Swreaters and
Winter »

TINNDERWEAR,
RIGHT,

HARDY'S. )

« J
~

o

Medley's Headache Powders,
GIVE INSTANT RELIEF.
3 FOR 10 CENTS, 25 CENTS A BOX.
Medley, Druggist.

8. Oberndorfer,

WHOLESALE MANUFACTURER
Of Fine Cigars.
SHOKE FIDO AND FRESH.
Telephone 278, Office and Factory,

81, 81 AND 93 PRINCESS STREET,
KINGSTON.

The Ontaric Bank,
SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

A GEeNERAL BANKING BUSINESS
TRANSACTED,
34 percent Interest allowed on
Deposits,
Interest added to Deposit twice

a year.
A. J. MACDONEL, MANAGER.

Steacy & Steacy,
IMPORTERS OF DRY GOODS.

106 8 108 Princeas
Street.

T. F. Harrison & Co.,
CHEAPEST HOUSE FURNISHERS.
PURNITURE,

Brass and Iron Beds, Window
Shades, Baby Carriages.

WE Buy Ciear.—WE SeLL CHeAr,
T. F. HARRISON CO.,
PRINCESS STREET.

DOES IT PAT

To Insure it the Canada Life ?

In 1851 Sir Oliver Mowat took
out a £4,000 Policy with a premium
of $94.3¢4 per annum, the profits
being used as an ennuity to reduce
the premium. Since 1885 the pre-
mium has been entirely exting-
uished by profits, and Sir Oliver
is besides now in receipt of an
annuity of 144.70. It pays to
Insure in the Canada Life.

J. T. White, Agent.
¢. K. CLARKE, ¥.D,,

Examiner for Portsmouth,

J. W. Powell,

Photographer,
Cabinet and Card Photographs.
At the lowest prices for good work.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF RESIDENCES A
SPECIALTY.
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LOCAL ITEXS.

It is regarded as a significant
fact, that as soon as the Canadian
Contingent was asked for, two
members of our medical staff left
for Ottawa., by special steamboat,
and a Cabinet meeting was imme-
diately called, In reply to queries
regarding their mission, they state
that what the Premier said to them
no men of honour would reveal,

Dr. J. Webster and Mr. C. Y.
Ford spent a few days on the
Rideau recently, studying the
autumnal foliage,

Mrs. Peirce has been indisposed
for a week or more., Her early
recovery is hoped for,

Red-eyed Vireos and three-toed
Woodpeckers were in the grounds
on October 29th, The date is
someswhat late for the former,

Queen's has had bad luck in
Football this year, but brighter
days are in store, as she possesses
excellent material, and will no
doubt find out a better plan for its
development than bas been adopted
this season. It is a pity to find
Queen’sstudents playiag on outside
teams, especially when they say
that they would rather play
for their Alma Mater, What
is the real trouble—surely not
favouritism ?

Miss Nellie Jackson spent a few
days recently in St. Catharines,

Mrs. D. M. Marshall and her
neice, Miss Eliza Scott, have sailed
for Scotland,

KingsToN, NOVEMBER 1IST, 1899,
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ROCEWO00D ANNUAL SPORTS,

After a long wait for a fine day,
't > Rockwood Apnual Sports took
place, on Octnber 3o0th, under most
favorable conditions of weather,
‘The day was as warm as one in
early summer, and the large atten.
dance of city and village visitors,
stimulated the competitors to the
very best effort. All events were
open to patients, and many were
open to patients alone. Everything
passed off without a hitch, and the
best of temper was shown by all
of the competitors, who accepted
victory or defeat with the best
grace possible,

Putting the Shot—W. Dehaney,
35 ft. 13 in,, J. Lawless, T, Mc.
Cammon.

Pole Vault—E. Gilmour, 7tt. 3,
G. Coxworthy, W. Jones,

Three-Legged Race—E, Gilmour
and G. Coxworthy, W, Jones and
W. Amey, G. Irvine and A,
Vanaskey.

100 Yards Race, (Patients)—A,
Smith, Geo. Brown, F. Legault.

100 Yards Dash—W. Dehaney,
11 seconds, W. Amey, J. Lawless,

Patients Race, (45 and over)—]J.
Stewart, P. Collins, G. Johnston.

Ruaning High Jump—].Lawless,
4 ft. g in., W. Dehaney, W. Jones,

220 Yards Race—W, Debaney,
26 seconds, J. Lawless, W. Amey,

Married Men's Race — T, Mec-
Cammon, H. Ross, J. Graham.

Running Hop, Step and Jump—
J.Lawless, W.Dehaney, F.Legault,

Standing Broad Jump—W, De-
haney, F. Legault, W. Jones.

Potato Race, (Patients)—G. John-
ston, P. Collins, A. Vanaskey,

Potato Race—G. Coxworthy, W,
Woods, G. Johnstoan.

120 Yards Hurdle Race—E. Gil-,
mour, W. Dehaney, J. Lawless, -

Sack Race,(Patients)—J.Stewart,
A. Vanaskey, G. Brown.

Mile Race—W. Amey, G. Cox-
worthy, W, Dehaney.

Bicycle Race—W., Jones, E. Gil-
mour, A. Powell,

Children's Race, (15 and under)
—Elliott, Potter, C. Graham.

Children’s Race, (12 and under)
—]J. Davidson, Mackie, Dennison,
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The remarks of ‘*Watchman" in
the Kingston News of Oct. 21st,
on football, were much to the
point, and contained some whole-
some truths that most people have
been afraid to utter. As he intim-
ates those persons who have the
best interests of the game at hez-t,
were delighted with the gentle-
manly behaviour of the Argonauts
and Granites, at a time when they
had almost lost hope after the visit
of the Rough Riders. For a short
time it looked asif the bad elements
had possession both of Queens and
the Granites, but all indications
now point to the eventual supre-
macy of what is the best in both
organizations,

Commandant Kitson deserves the
thanks ot the community at large,
for his determined stand regarding
“scrapping and slugging” by the
Cadets during football matches, It
required a good deal of forbear-
ance on the part of the Cadets, to
resist the assaults of two or three
of Queen's II., who were fully
aware of the order, and did not
hesitate to make what little capital
they could out of it. The sweeping
victory of the R. M. C. was all the
more popular as a result of this.

Miss Edith Brown, of Toronto,
made a brief stay with Mrs., Mc-
Lean in October.

Cadet Clarke established a record
in the R. M. C. Sports, by putting
the 22 1b, shot 37 ft. 5 in, In the
Varsity, McGill-Queen’s Sports, the
winning put with the 16 Ib, shot,
was 35 ft.

Mrs. Forster and Miss Peirce,
were the guests of Mrs, Ashcroft,
Moantreal, for a few days.

Mr. Donald McLean, of Petrolia,
visited at Rockwood recently.

The crop of hickory nuts is
unusually large, a fact much
appreciated by the numerous red
squirrels always to be found in
the grounds,

As a general rule the little Scaup
Duck is very common in the late
fall, while the big scaup duck
is extremely rare. This year
both varieties are comparatively
common,

Bluejays are here in large num-
bers,

While every right thinking per-
son deplores the events which have
precipitated war between Britain
and the Boers, it is impossible to
help being thriiled by the accounts
of the brilliant feats of arms being
accomplished by our soldiers, One
is filled with admiration too for
the brave but distinguished Boers,
whose stubborn defence shows
what a sturdy and capable people
they are, Let pessimists croak in
regard to the degeneration apt to
set in during “'piping times of
peace,” but the events of the last
few days show that brave men are
still to be found, and courage is
not a quality that has disappeared,

‘We had a fitting notice of Mr.
Vilfred Jones’ departure for the
Transvaal. The question is now
what happened to Jones?
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Politics run mad, might easily
be applied to many of the news-
paper editorials of the present day.
There is much to condemn on both

sides, but possibly the most con-
temptible effort of late years has
bDeen the attempt of certain
journals to stir up race strife, ata
time when every Canadian should
stand beside his brother, Because
men do not shout about their
loyalty from the house top, it does
not follow that they are not loyal,
in fact deeds count more than
words, and it is a matter of history
that the mcst devoted patriots have
generally been those who have said
little but done much., There are
many Canadians who regret the
Boer War, in fact all true Britons
deplore the mnecessity that has
forcad an appeal to arms; but now
war is a dreadful reality, there are
nc Canadians either of British or
French extraction who do not wish
for the success of the British
Arms. It is pot the quill drivers
who endeavor to set French
Canadians and English Speaking
Canadians at each others throats
who will be found in the Canadian
Contiogent. True diguity is evid-
ently quite as rare as true patriotism
umong the picayune politicians,
whose only ambition is to be *‘on
top” no matter how,

Sporting events interest the maj-
ority of Anglo Saxons, and the
sporting columns of most news-
papers are read by the multitude,
and even persons who profess to
have a bitter dislike to such
amusements as prize fighting and
football, exhibit a familiarity with
the details of these encounters that
betokens a faithful study of the
newspapers, Possibly these peogle
cannot attend the sporting events,
because of the absence of any
such excuse, asthat of the children
and the menagerie, which does
duty when the hyper-virtuous man
wishes to settle his conscience and
vigit the circus at the same time,
Under the circumstances the editor
ehould rise to the occasion, and
journals which are on a high level

in most particulars, should bave
sporting matters discussed and
reported in a dignified and accurate
manner. Take the subject of foot-
ball alone, Crdinarily, a reporter
who knows as much about football
as he does about the higher
mathematics, is deputed to write
up the match, If the local teany
wins, the account fairly bubbles
over with vulgar boastings of the
prowess of the players, and the
whole article is strongly suggestive
of hysterics and soda-water fizz.
The grand stand players ars puffed
up ad pauseau, the quiet hard
working fellows are probably not
mentioned. The other team is
condescended to and perhaps sym-
pathized with. If by any chance
the visitors should win, then the
teferee catches it, there are accusa-
tions galore in regard to the
crookedness of players and officials,
and the hysterics now savor of
tears—tears without smiles. No
wonder this place hates that place,
and that fewer detest this place,
while the cock-a-doodle-do of the
sporting cockerel is to be heard so
otten, There are writers of sport.
ing articles who strive to be fair,
and who consequently make no
trouble, but unfortunately their
influence is not always in the
ascendant. Why men can have
less fairness than children, over
games, is something difficult to
understand.

There has been a remarkable
migration of Golden Plover this
autumn, As these birds have been
almost unknown here for severa}
years, thei- return is heralded with

leasure. Cureen were also seen
in fair numbers,

One of the most amusing features
of football contests in Kingston ig
the runping commentary of the

laying kept up by the small boy.

hat he does not know about the
five points of the game is not
worth knowing.

Miss Kathleen Harty, and the
Misses Clarke, visited Toroato
during the Opora Season,
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SHOOTING MATCH AND FANCY
WORE COXPETITION.
In addition to the ordinary sports
a Shooting Match was held, open
to all who did not enter other
events. Some remarkable scores
were made, aud the first prize was
won by Jas. Denrison with a score
of nineteen., The winuers were as
follows:—
Jas. Dennison,
J. Shea,
A, Carey,
J. Davidson,
A. Mackie,
The Faocy Work Competition
resulted as follows:

Sarah Larmer,
A. Goodell,

1st Socks.

1st Stockings.
Sarah McDonell, 1st Stockings.
Nellie Smith, 1st Stockings.
Margaret Croskery, 1st Stockings.
Auana Maria Smith, 2nd Socks.

Mrss. Potter, 2nd Stockings.
Maggie Allea, 2nd Socks.

A. McCartley, 2nd Stockings.
C. Fraser, 2ud Stockings,

C. McBride, 2nd Socks.
Maude Hutchins, 2nd Stockings.
R. Clarke 2nd Socks.

Bridget McConville, 2nd Stockings,
Mina McGregor, 3rd Socks.
Mary Mountenay, 3rd Socks,
Kate McKinnon, 1st Knitted Lace,
<. Howardg, 2nd Knitted Lai o,
Sarah Larmer, xst Mittens, knitted.
Mary Darou, 3rd Mitteas, *

A. Smith, 1st Lace, Crochet,
Sarah Larmer, 1st Lace, ‘o

E Lister, 2nd Lace, o

G. Legault, 1st Sofa Pillow, Emb.
Sarah Larmer, 2nd ** "

Mary Reowlands, 1st Table Mats,
Lizzie Iroree,  1st Floor Mats.
S. McDowali, 2nd Floor Mat.
R. Foster, 2nd Floor Mat,
Mary Rowlands, 1st Pillow Shams.
Miss Legault, 2ad  ** '
Mrs. Raymond, 2nd o
Mrs. Williamson, 1st Shirt.
**  Fitzgerald, st M

* Cass, st ¢

Miss Lister,
Mrs. Smith,

2nd

1st Tidy. Crochet.

Sarah Larmer, 1st Art. Flowers,

Mrs, Smith,

Miss Asseltine, 1st Underclothing

Miss A, Handy, 1st “

Mrs. Grant, 2nd “
Rebecca Stone, 2nd «

Mrs. McDougall, 1st Fancy Work,
Miss Legault, st ¢ o

Bertha Telgeman, 1st  *¢ .
Mary Rowlands, 1st .
Annie Mangan, 1st Plain Sewing.
Mrs. Bellamy, ast " o
Emma Abbott, 1st i ¢
Mary Kerr, 2nd ¢ €
Mrs. Woodrow, znd ¢ ‘e
Bridget Sculley, 3rd = .
Nancy Boivan, 1st Ironing,
Mrs, Bartley, st ¢t
Ann Mason, 2nd ¢

Carrie Locey, 1st Bread Making.
J. McMillan, 2nd ** "

COMMITTEE OF MANAGEMENT.

Dr. C, K. Clarke,
‘1. M. Forster,
W. R, Dick,
A. McLean,
. Davidson,
T. W. McCammor,
W. Shea.
JupeEs—
Dr. J. Webster,
J. Dennison,
C. XY. Ford.
SCORER—
Alexander Mackie.
STARTER—
W. J. Paul,
TimME-KEEPER—
W. Potter,
JUDGES OF WOMEN PATIENTS FANCY
WORK,
Mrs. B. M. Britton,
**  R.T. Walkem,
¢  W. F. Nickle,
W, Workman,
¢ D. Marshall.

The Prizes for the different
Sports were generously donated
by the merchants of the city,
and private individuals who are
deeply interested in the welfare
of the Institution. There was a
happy party at the distribution of
prizes in the Amusement Hall.
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Summer days are gone and over,
The fields are bare where the bluejay sings,
And the mullein stalks where the brown bird clings;
And dragon flies and late bees hover

In lush swamp grasses and sun-dried clover,
Haunt of the Kiildeer and the plover.

Pipe of snipe, and blackbird’s whistle,
Hips and haws, and down of thistle,
Shepherd’s purse, and plantain seeds
Ripea for the small birds needs.

Now the clambering bitter sweet

Opens flame-red berries out,

Where with nimble hands and feet,

And many a ringing laugh and shout,

In hazel trees and hickories brown,

The schoolboy shakes the russet treasures down.
Blue the haze rests on the hill,

Wave and sky look far and dim,

Fleecy cloudlets sail and swim,

Autumn days are soft and still.

Autumn harvests gathered in,

Golden apples in toe bin,

Fruit and corn and yellow wheat

Make the farmer's store complete,
Sharp-eyed gleaners in the path

Of the ox-cart's rustling sheaves,—
Reapers of the aftermath,—

Burrowers among the leaves,

Where the spider nightly weaves

Ropes of pearls in jewels set,

Fit for Titania's amulet:

Tiny harvesters are merry

Gathering stores while skies are fair,
Scarlet leaf and russet berry,—

Motley is the only wear,

Hawthorn apples sweet and sound.

In small cellars underground,

Keep the loug cold winter round.

Mossy cells in field and wood

Shield the bumble bee’s young brood,
Ready with the winds of spring

To visit every blossoming thing,

And in the meadow grass of June

To sing again their lulling tune.

Morning airs are crisp with rime,

Fields and woods are brown and sober,
But this is the round world’s resting time,
And the sweet of the year is gray October.,

K. S, McL.
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ELTON SLADE'S AUCTION RABIT,

ANNIE HAMILTON DONNEL, IN
*COSMOPOLITAN.,"’

The dust in the wake of Elton
Slade's clattering wagon with a
final dizzy whirl subsided, and his
wife, Walitstill, went back to her
work, There were little humor-
ous, indulgent creases in her face,
She laughed a little, softly.

*That's the third one this sea-
son!" she said aloud. *I don't
know what Elton would do for
recreation if ‘twasn't for 'em. If
there’s one thing over ’'n’ above
another that's Elton's edification,
it's an auction !”’

The neat, sbiay little kitchen had
the incipient smells of good things
for dinner in it, and Waitstill set
to adding yet another.

*I wonder what he'll buy to this
auction,” ran on her low mono-
tone. She talked to herself for
company,

“Last time he brought home
that keg of rusty nails that the
angel Gabriel himself couldn’t built
a trumpet-case with. There isn’t
a lonesome, decent nail among
'em!"

She laughed again, with a gentle
ripple over her buxom form.

“It'saregularcraziness of Eltoa’s,
but it's lucky he ain’'t a money-
maniac and wants to buy expensive
thingsevery time. My grief, Elton’s
things ain’t worth two cenis!
There's more old scrap-iron and
broken farm tools and legless
chairs and chairless legs out there
in the barn-chamber than I could
count in a fortnight o' Sundays.
Auction trash, too, every mite of
itis.”

The pans clashed merrily under
the brisk fingers, and Waitstill
Slade's merry laugh joined in
cheefully.

**Bless him, he's got to amuse
himself some way, and auctions
are innocentanyhow. Elton hasn’t
got another single bad habit. 1
guess you dou't need to complain
much, Waitstill Pyncheon Slade!”

The neighbors maintained that
“Mis’ Slade” humored Elton too
much — **babied,” Aunt Drusilla

Rudd called it,

“I sup&)ose it's because she ain’t
ever had anybody else to baby,”
she usually concluded, charitably,
“Waitstill Slade would 've made a
capital bringer-up of ten or a dozea
children.

When the mnoisy wagon came
back along the dusty rcad and
clattered into the Slade dooryard,
the good things had been waiting
a long time for dinner, The smells
were not quite so savoury and
appetizing,

_ Waitstill had been watching ever
since Elton turned the school house
bend, and her keen eyes had seen
the bulky load *‘on behind." It
stumped her, she said.

“My grief, what’s Elton been
buying now? It's something big
and comical-shaped and dark col-
ored,” she murmured, as she peered
through chading palms. *l can’t
make it out. It bumps round dread-
fully, Looks as much like a
cabinet-organ as anything else,
or a chaise-top! Even when the
wagon rattled in she was unen-
lightened.

“What's that you've got in
behind. Elton?" she cried, fromthe
back door-steps. She had thrown
her apron over her head, and the
light breeze blew it about her in
sinuous waves,

*What—in—the —world,—Elton
—Slade?”

*‘Hey? Ob, that? That'sareg’-
lar bargain, Waitstill. I only paid
a dollar for it. Mahogany, too;
no veneering about it. It's maho-
gany clear through. Jude Perry
came mighty near outbidding me.

“But what is it, Elton? There,
I might’s well come out and see
for myself — Elton Slade, it's a
cradle!

Elton unloaded it and hovered
aboat it a little nervously. He took
out his handkerchief and polished
a small spot of the rich dark wood
till it shone redly.

‘‘See there—see the grain, will
you, Waitstill! Ain’t it beautiful ?
It was up in the attic lumbering
round like a pive box. 1 tell you
it was a reg'lar bargain.”

But his wife, Waitstill, said not
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a word, The tears were in her
eyes and blurred the old battered
cradle till it looked more than ever
like a chaise-top. She was think-
ing of the babies that had goue to
sleep there, jolted by some mother’s
foot.

1t was an old-fashioned hooded
cradle, that grandmothers babies
little twisted faces had peeped out
of long ago, There were little
yellow cradle-clothes in it still,
The process of being ‘‘auctioned
off”’ and jolted home in the wagon’s
tail had disarranged them more
than the gentler hand of time.

Waitstiil stooped andstraightened
them out, How yellow, how yel.
low, the little pillow-slip was, and
the little woollen quilt was nibbled
by generations of moths.

“Set it into the front hall, Elton,
and come right in to dinner,” she
said, briskly to cover the jolts
in her voice. “I'll see to it. I
wouldn’t put it up in the barn-
chamber with the nails and things.

After dinner, when Elton had
gone away again, she hurried the

_clearing-up and went out into the

front hall.

The cradle drew her like a
magunet.

*1 guess I'll do up the pillow-
slip and the sheets,” she thought,
thriftly. *‘But the quilt’s beyond
helping—it's all riddled, I could
make a new one——"

The idea pleased her at once.
She got her bag of bright pieces
and planned the work with eager
interest. It would be so cunning
when it 'twas done! It must be
real bright, of course — babies’
things ought to be.

It was quite a while before she
could decide where to put the
cradle. It couldn’t stand in the
front hall.

*“‘Why, yes—why dida’t I think
of it? I'll put it in the spare room.
Nobody but me gets in there, and
it'll be a real addition to the fur-
niture. I can oil the wood part all
up. Besides, I can go in and look
at it sometimes when my work's
done.,”

That was the best part of it to
Waitstill Slade. The spare room

was on the ground floor, opposite
the parlor, There need be no
runnlng up and down the stairs
when the magnet drew her—just a
step or two from the sitting room,
across the hall, slantingwise.

She pushed the cradle along into
the spare room and ‘‘arranged” it
in an empty corner, A rockiug-
chair sat too near it for her to
resist the temptation of sitting
down a few minutes, Involuntarily
she put out her foot and set the
cradle gently jogging.

I wonder how it felt,” she
murmured, wistfully. ‘*‘They set
beside it and knit or darned, and X
s'pose they were dreaming about
when the baby grew up. I s’pose
they were making plans to the
tune o’ the jogging.”

There had never been a little
cradle, old or new fashioned, in
the Slade household. There had
never been any rlans to make for
the baby’s growing up.

Waitstill did up the bit of a
pillow-slip and the yellow little
sheets with narrow hems, She
made the gay little counterpane
and tucked it in neatly with the
edge of white sheet above it. How
pretty—how pretty the little mite
of 4 bed looked.

Waitstill got into the way of
going into the spare room after-
noons with her sewing, Elton was
nearly always away in the fields.
It was shady in there and cool—
and the little bed was there,

She moved in her work-table
beside it, and sat there sometimes
all the long summer afternoon, in
4 low rocking-chair, The cradle
was always jogging.

“Nobody sees me,” Waitstill
reasoned when she was afraid she
was laughing at herself—her other
self. *“Nobody knows I do it, and
I like it—it's a comfort. I guess
there ain’t any reason why I can’t
do it if I want to. 1 like to see the
little bed rocking, and hear the
jog, jog, jogging. It’s real easy to
1magine—things,"”

Waitstill Pyncheon Slade had
received ber quaint name as an
heirloom direct from Puritan ances-
tors, but even the quaint name
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could not dispel the vivid imagina-
tion that had contrived to grow up
with it through fifty years of
monotonous, hum.drum life, In
another setting Waitstill Slade’s
imagination might have made a
poet of her. In the setting of
treeless fields and rock-studded
astures and a lonely, childless
ife, it made her only a beautiful,
cheery woman with a hungry spot
in her heart. ‘The things she could
not have she ‘‘made pelieve,” as
little children make believe in their
piay.

*And,” said Waitstill Slade, stur-
dily, *‘it don't hurt anybody a mite,
not a mite."”

That was how she came siowly
toe making believe, in the spuare
room, with her sewing-work in her
lap.

ré)ne aight at supper, a few weeks
later, Elton laid down his kaife
and fork in sudden remembrauce
of something.

“Why, if 'tain't to-morrow! I
declare if I didn’t come next door
to forgetting it altogether! Don't
you want to come with me, Wait-
still? You'd enjoy it—you couldn't

help it."” .
“Well, if I knew what it "twas,”
laughed Waitstill. *Is it a camp

meeting or a funeral or—Elton
Slade, you don't say it's another
auction 2"’

“Isayit. It's jim Bill's auction
—Jim Bill Baker, you know, the
little one-armed chap that drove
the Five Corners stage. He lost
his wife a week or ten days ago,
and he's going to pull up stakes,
It pretty nearly broke him all up.”

*Oh, I didn't konow-—the poor
man! And hasn't he got quitea
lot of little children, Elton ?"

‘‘Eight, counting the smallest of
the lot, and I don’t know's he’s big
enough to count. Don’t believe
he's more'n three months old, if
he’s that. Jude Perry says it'sa
real pitiful case. He says Jim Bill
goes round lugging the smallest
chick on his one arm, and the tears
rolling down his face."

The next moruing Elton went to
the auction. He was not to be
Dback untilnearly night, He jogged

along slowly, thinking about poor
Jim Bill and all those eight little
young ones. The usual auction
zest was gone out of the trip.

When he jogged homeward in
the late atternoon, he was still
thinking of Jim Bill’s babies, or
one of them at least. It lay across
his knees in a loog, limp bundle.
With one hand Elton steadied it,
and with the other he drove. His
honest, homely face was a study
of self-disapproval and helpless
dismay, and of shy enjoyment.
He kept looking down at the long
bundle with the pink dot of a face
at oune end, on his knees.

. “Well, I guess I've done it this
time,"” he muttered. *‘I don't know
what Waitstill'll say now, She'll
be watching for me and saying,
‘My grief! I wonder what Elton
bought to this auction?’ "

_Here the bundle stirred. The
big browned kand slid along its
length with soothing intent. On
itsreturn trip it ran across a tiny
moist fist that clutched its fore-
finger tightly and forbade any
further progress. For the rest of
the ride Elton Slade’s finger was a
prisoner in close confinement,

Waitstill was evidently not at
home and Elton breathed a sigh
of temporary relief.

*‘She'd be out to the door if she
was to home,” he thought, *‘and [
should have to tell her what [ have
done tight off. IUll give me time
to think, Sho! Idon’tknow what
Waitstill'll say, but I bad to do it.
I had to.”

He laid the long, limp bundle
on the seat and got out. Then he
tried to lift it down, but there was
a good deal of real difficulty
in maunipulating it under those
circumstances. Elton grew warm
and nervous.

“‘There’s such a terrible waste o
cloth—how’s a man going to tell
where the little chick ends? And
he's so mighty slippery! Sho!”

When the perilous decent was
finally contrived with a measure of
success, Elton carried the baby
into the house. The kitchen was
empty, but the tea kettle on the
stove sent forth a long, curling
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steam of welcome, Elton tramped
through the sitting room. An
inspiration came to him.

*‘It needs a bed to lay him on—
the spare room’s just the place !”
and into the spare room, across
the hall, slantingwise, they went,

That was empty, too, but a
rocking-chair stood beside an old-
fashioned hooded cradle, with some
white sewing lying across its seat.

Elton Slade bhad not been into
the spare room for a long while—
not since he helped Waitstill put
down the carpet after spring
house-cleaning. It was a strange,
unfamiliar place to him, His eye
lighted on the cradle.

“*Sho! that's where she put it, is
it>” Don’t it look nice in here!
And Waitstill's got in all shined
up. It'sjust where this littiz young
one belongs—in with you !”

The baby snuggled into the hittle
nest with grave approval, and Elton
left it there and went back to put
up his horse.

“I'll tell her at supper time,” he
said to bimself.

At supper time Waitstill came in
breezily and hurried the things
onto the table. She had been over
to Aunt Drusilla Rudd’'s on an
errand.

**Well, Elton, what did you get
to Bill—Bill Jim’s is it >—auction 2"’
she said, cheerfully, ‘I looked in
the wagon to see as I came along,
but I couldn’t see anything but two
rake heads.”

“'I got those,” Elton said, prom-
ptly: ‘“‘there’s enough teeth in ‘em
to make one—lI oaly paid a cent
apiece.”

He was playing uneasily with his
knife and fork, listening all the
time for a baby's sharp wail. But
it did not come.

*I'll tell her at milking time,” he
thought.

On his way out of the kitchen,
he bethought him to look in on the
little young ope and see if it was
all right. He went round to the
front door and stole in through the
ball in his stecking feet. The baby
was asleep. His tiny, wizened face
made 3 faint pink spot on the
piliow, and one little round arm

was thrown across the gay quilt.
The little rosy palm was uppermost.

*Sho! sho !” muttered Elton
Slade, a little huskily, ‘The fore-
finger that had been in prison
tingled inexplicably.

He crept across to the cradle
and bent over it. The small palm
quivered at the touch of his
bearded lips, but the baby slept on.

*“Sbo! sho! shot”

After the supper dishes were

washed apnd set away, Waitstill
went back into the spare room fer
ber work. A little cry greeted her
on the threshold. In utter aston-
ishment, she followed it to the
pink spot on the little cradle pillow,
In the room’s dim light it scemed
to her that the ‘‘making believe™
bad suddenly embodied itself by
some amazing miracle. Yes, oh,.
yes! A baby lay in ths cradle,
wriggling feebly under the little
gay patchwork quilt! A taby—
flesh and blood, with moist, warm
little fists and an imperative little
cry !
Waitstill sank down beside it
and drew it into her arms. Then
through one of her swift intnitions
she know tbat it was Jim Bill’s
little baby—she knew it!

She knew Elton bad brought it
home to her.

*“This is what he got at the
auction !'* she cried.

If Elton could have seen her
then, in the dark room with the
light all in her face!

If Jim Bill—poor Jim Bill—could
only bave seen her.

At milking time, when Elton
Slade went back tc the house for
the milk-rails—and to tell Waitstill,
a strange picture met him,

Waitstill sat in front of the stove
in a low rocking-chair, giving the
baby a bath. A'basin of water and
a soft towel were near.

The baby long-clothes lay in a
heap on the floor and the tiny,
pink, unshrouded form lay in Wait-
still's lap. She touched it with
light motherly fingers,

*‘Sho! sho!"™ She was crooning
a little low song without any words.
Elton stood in the doorway and
listened, How fast her hands
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moved—how easy they touched the
little young one,  How much Wait-
still looked like somebody whom
the baby belonged to!

Then she flanced up and saw
Elton in the door,

“Waitstill,” he cried, and his
voice had the sound of twenty
years in it. It vibrated, as it used
to then, with tenderness,

“Waitstill ! Waitstill 1"

She held out her baby-burdened
arms to him, and he never quite
decided whether she was crying
then or laughing.

“No—no! Don't call me ‘Wait-
still'’ any more, Elton. It don't
belong to me. I feel asif the Lord
bad changed my name!"

AUTUMNAL JOTTINGS IN NORFOLK
County, ONT., 1899.

A rather pleasant outing was
undertaken by the writer of this,
and a companion of botanical
proclivities, to an interesting strip
of country on the northern margin
of Lake Erie—partly in the Town.-
ship of Woodhouse aund partly
in that of Charbottleville, South
Norfolk County, Ont.

The main incentive to the jaunt
was a wish to procure well rooted
specimens of three or four wild
flowering plants, which our com-
pamion (Mr. Jas. Goldie, Sr., of
Guelph, Oat.,) wished to obtain for
the purpose of transplanting into
his arboretum and variety garden
that surrounds his suburban resi-
dence.

The journey was successfully
accomplished on the 26th, 27th and
28th of September last, the late
date in the autumn being thought
most eligible for successful trans-
plantiag of the wayside wildings,

One rather interesting plant of
the number wasavetch-likelegume,
with pretty red and yellow bunches
of flowers in its blossoming season,
known as the hoary wild pea or
Tephrosia Virginiana, This berb
delights in deep, dry, sandy soils,
and flourishes in arid and infertile
strips of country a mile or two
north of that part of Lake Erie

shore, The foliage is pinnate like

that of the garden pea, but smaller,
13 to 14 pairs of leaves on the stem
and side, and the whole plant has
a rather acrid unaromatic odour,
which protects it from being exter-
minated by the depasturage of
roving cattle. The pea-like seeds
though are said to be eaten by
certain species of birds, as well as
by some of the smaller rodent
quadrupeds, and is gradually sprea-
ding around its district, rather to
the dismay of the cultivators of
sandy-land, who complain much of
the difficulty of ploughing caused
by the matted and tough roots of
the Tephrosia, impeding and clog-
ging the effective motion of the
ploughshare through the loose and
crumbling soil,

Another of the interesting plants
found and removed was ‘‘Lithos
permum hirtum,” which in its
season is attractive to the eye on
account of its large bunches of
yellow flowers, in cymes or semi-
hemispherical masses, three or nine
indhes in diameter,

The bird's-foot Violet was also
found, but its season of flowering
was long past, thus favouring its
removal to a. distant area, where it
will be in future less likely to blush
unseen, or waste its fragrance on
the desert air,

A somewhat rare, wild rosaceous
shrub was also found abundant
in one boggy pasture fleld and
removed. This was Potentilla
fruticosa or shrubby Cinquefoil.
The stems still bore a few belated
flowers, and the foliage is neat and
like that of some of the heaths, but
chiefly clusters near the top of the
stem.

The potentilla has been supposed
by some biologists to be the start-
ing point in botanic evolution of
all of the economic fruit producing
trees of modern orchards, (instance,
Grant Allen.)

W. YATES,
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GREAT BORNED QWL,
Bupo VIRGINIANUS,

The Great Horned Owl is found
in suitable localities throughout the
greater part of North America,
Costa Rica, so far as known, being
the southern limit of its range.
Like other birds and mammais
which have a wide and diversified
range, this species is mpdxﬁed by
climate and other local influences
so that it is separable into several
well-marked geographical races,
The typical form: ranges from
Labrador and the eastern United
States south through eastern Mexico
to Costa Rica, ]

The Dusky Horned Owl inhabdits
the northwest coast region from
Oregon to Alaska, and also Lab-
rador; recently it has been found
to extend south through the Rocky
Mountains to Colorado and Arizona.

The Western Horned Owl! inha-
bits the western United States
(except the northwest coast), rang-
ing ‘eastward across the Great
Plains (straggling to mnorthern
Illinois, Wisconsin, and western
Ontario), northward to Manitoba,
and southward over the table-lands
ot Mexico.

The Arctic Horned Owl inhabits
Arctic America, chiefly in the
interior, ranging south in winter
to Manitoba and the mountains of
Dakota and Montana,

In studying this Owl in relation
to its food habits it will be per-
ceived at a glance that a bird so
powerful and voracious may at
times be a source of great benefit,
while at others it may be the cause
of great damage. Now, the serious
inroads it makes on the tenants of
the poultry vard, as well as the
destruction of many game and
song birds would seem to call for
the total suppression of the species,
Again, when engaged chiefly in
the capture ot injurious rodents,
which threaten the very existence
of the crops, it is the farmer’s most
valuable ally and consequently
should be most carefully protected.

The food of this species is of
great variety ; birds and mammals
as well as reptiles, fish, crustaceans,

and insects contribute to its fare,
Among the birds most often taken
may be meutioned all kinds of
poultry (inclnding half-grown tur-
keys), grouse, quail, doves, and
wild ducks. Even hawks, crows,
and other owls do not escape the
voracity of this tiger among birds,
and the large bhawks are among
those attacked and eaten.

Of all the birds of prey, with the
exception possibly of the Goshawk
and Cooper's Hawk, the Great
Horned Owl isthe most destructive
to poultry. All kinds of poultry
seem to be taken, though when
Guinea fowls and turkeys are
obtainable it shows a preference
for these. In sections of the
country where it is common the
inhabitants often complain bitterly
of its ravages.

The following from Dr. B. H.
Warren's report on the birds of
Pennsyivania, sqows a still greater
proportion of this class of food:
My own record of sixteen exam-
inations of Great Horned Owls,
which, with one exception, were
taken during the winter months,
revealed in eleven individuals only
remains of poultry; two others,
portions of rabbits, and of the three
remaining birds of this series it
was found that one had taken
two mice; another showed small
amount of hair, appareutly that of
an opossum. The sixteenth and
last bird contained a mouse and
parts of beetles,”

The following from the pen of
Dr., P, R. Hoy, shows how des-
tructive a siogle Owl may be:
*'The specimen in the collection of
the academy was known to carry
off from one farm, in the space of
a month, pot less than twenty-
seven individuals of various kinds
of lgoultry before it was shot,

r. C. Hart Merriam gives the
following account of its depreda-
tions: ‘‘Indeed I have known one
to kill and decapitate three turkeys
and several hens in a single night,
leaving the bodies uninjured and
fit for the table.” This preference
for the heads of their victims is
more or less common to all birds
of prey.



The Rockwoed Revievwr.

RAITED?
500
BEAUTIFUL GIRLS,
TO BUY
MOBERY FURS,
FROM
George Mills & Co.,

Prize Furriers.

170 WELLINGTON STREET.

SUTHERLAND'S SHOES,

eax Lilke Iront
THAT'S WHY THEY LEAD.
ESTABLISHED FIFTY YEARS.

J. H Sutherland & Brn.

DR. HALL’
Rheumatm

Never fails to cure any form of

REEUMATISY OR NEURALGIA!

TAKEN INTERNALLY AT

Wade's Drug Store.

James P. Gildergleeve,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY.
Fire, Marine, Accident, Guarantee,

Plate Glasz,

General Ticket Agency.

Raijl, Ocean, Lake and River.
Ocean Tickets a specialty.

Notary Public, Issuer of Marriage
Licenses,

42 CLARENCE STREET,

WE DON'T KEEP
TOBACCO, CIGARS AND FISEING
TACELE.

We Sell Them.
W. J. Paul, Tobacconist,

Princess Street.

ngstlm Elecmc Straat
Railway.

Fifteen (15) Minute Service.
Both Summer and
TWinter.
Comjfortable Cars, lighted and
heated by electricity.
BrancH LINes RUNNING TO

PORTSMOUTH & WILLIAMSVILLE.
And in course of construction to
Lower G. T' R. Station.

SIX TICKETS FOR 25 CENTS.

One Fare takes you over the Belt
Liue, or any coutinuous trip.

A, 0. Johnston & Bro.,

IMPORTERS OF

Fine Gold Jewelry, Diamonds,

Watches.

Get a Good WaacHh, right to the
second. We are shmvmg the best
assortment of THIMBLES. Other
lines of goods are better than ever,

CoOR, PRINCESS AND WELLINGTON
STREETS.

A. Strachan,
HARDWARE, PAINTS, 0ILS, GLASS.
Sole Agents for

Spooners Phenyle Disinfectant
Powder.

Jas. B. McLeod,
DBUGGIST«-’JI’I‘Y DBUG STORE,

stpensmg ot Physwlane Prescrip-
tious a specialty.

Arwavs OpeN, TELEPHONE 41,
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“THE EARLY .20,
They say, gets the Start—gets
Alead.

WE ARE USUALLY AHEAD IN

Novelties, New Books, New
Music.
SPORTING GOODS, &c.

R. Uglow & Co.,

Buccessors to J. HENDERsON & Co.

R. McFaul's,
RINGSTON CARPET WAREHOUSE.
Curtains, Carpets, Gil-Cloths
Mats and
Xouse Furnishings.

Bo to Brame's, Princess St.
IF YOU WANT

FURNITURE!

That will still be FURNITURE
in A.D. 2,020.

THE NOBBIEST DRAWINGROON
SETS.

Positively the leading Furniture
Store, tke Leading Undertaker.

WHEN Y0U WANT
Real Good Tea and
Cotfee,

COME AND SEE US.

Jas. Reddex & Co-

G. A. McGowan,
MANUFACTURER OF
SEE, BANEER'S DAUGHTER AND
LA FLOR DE FRONTENAC
CIGARS.

“Smoke Trilby.”
e11, 213, 215 & 217 BROCK STREET,
KINGSTON.

FOR AN UP T0 DATE

Shoe at the Liowrest
Price,

Haines & Lockett.

) Jenkins,
Kingston’s tents Furnisher.

I72 AND 174 WELLINGTON STREET,

Our Motto — Best and Latest
Goods at lowest prices.

ATHLETES!?

We desire to interest you in our
Supplies.

Bicycle Suita,
Waterproof, perfect fitting, knitted
for Racing.

Stockings, Sweaters, Suspensories,
Jack-straps, Belts six inches
wide, Shoulder Braces.

THE PCPULAR STORE!

JENKINS, TELEPHONE 273,
KINGsTON,

Power & Son,
ARCERITECTS.
Merchants Bank Building.
CORNER BROCK AND WELLINGTCN
STREETS,

PHONE 212,

Kingston
Conservatory of Music,

Piano and Music Warerooms,
PRINCESS STREET.

A ScHooL oF ELOCUTION AND
OrcHESTRA. Spring Term beging
February 2nd. Fall Term, Sep-
tember 3rd. Winter Term, Nov-
ember 1oth.

Special Classes for Violin, Piano,
Singing and Eiocution, $2.00 per
Term.

O. F. TrLemaN, Director,
Mgrs. O. F. TELGMAN,
Principal Elocution Department,
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PIANO TUINING!
International Pitch if Desired.

REPAIRING IN ALT) ITS BRANCHES,

Orders for TUNING left at my
Residence,

181 Union Street,
ORr AT j. W. KEELEY'S, BROCK ST.

Promptly attended to, A large
quantity of choice

SHEET MUSIC ON HAND.
J. Reyner.

A. J. Bees,
Fine Confectionery,
Fruits, &c.
lce Cream, Scda Water and
Oysters in their season.
166 PRINCESS STREET, KINGSTON.

Kent Brothers, Bankers.

Clarence Street, Kingston.

Notes discounted, Drafts bought
and sold. Deposits received at
Interest, subject to Checque on
demand.

A. Abernsthy,

For Your

Boots and Shoes.

LARGEST 3TOCKS, LOWEST PRICES.

127 PRINCESS STREET.

The Leading House for
Millinery, Mantles,
Hosiery. Gloves,

Ladies & Childrens Underwear.
Spence & Go.,

143 PRINCRSS STREET.

McEas Bros.,
Golden Lion Grocery Kingston.
For very fine Blends of

BLACK AND GREEN TEAS, FRUITS,
CONDIMENTS

FRESH GROUND COFFEES.
And the largest variety of
OLp WiNEs, BRANDIES, WHISKEYS,

All are agreed that the best
CANADIAN BicvcLEs madeare those
produced by the Welland Vale
Company.

The ‘‘Perfect” is as its name
implies, veyond criticism acd really
a luxury at a reasonable price.

The Garden City is good enough
for anyone,

Racing men pronounce the Per-
fect Racer the easiest running
WHEEL on the track.

A, STRACHAN, PRINCESS STREET,
Sole Agent for Kingston.
“CABBAGE LEAT.”

‘THIS CIGAR IS NO GOOD—DON'T
SMOKE IT,

Manufactured expressly to beat
everybody.

G. A. McGOWAN.

EReep the Cold Out,
By wearing fleeced-lined
TUNDERWEART

Hardy & Co.

T F. Harrison & Do,
UNDERTARKERS AND EMBALMERS.
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.
Phone, wareroom go, residence g1.
Equipment the best, Prices the
Lowest.

@he {ockwood Fleview

A monthly publication, printed
at Kingston.

VYearly 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,—Herbert S.
Clarke.

All communications should be
addressed to the box of Rockwooub
Review, Rockwood House, King-
ston,




