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His successor was to me a fiend
in human form. Space forbids re-
counting of even-a sample of his
pruelties. Tho I never felt the

fire crisped “Cat,” I
was so terrorized with his brutal
treatment of scholars that I could
not learn, and wasted so in flesh
that my parents compelled removal
to another school, located in what
i now the Guardian building,
taught by a man named Douglass,
nicknamed by scholars as “Dish-
cloth.,” He was not cruel, but had
little or no tact for teaching. My
parents gave me a small hollow
round case in which to carry my
slate and lead pencils. This I laid
on my desk and was confiscated
by the master, saying children
were not allowed to have toys in
school. It resulted in removal,
my father, after retrieving my
pencil case, and after a month’s
attendance, to Miss Lawson'’s.

This was located in Bremner’s
lane in a building in rear of the
Garage. To me it
was in simile a transit from hell
to Heaven.

Miss Lawson, if I am correct
(friend Henry Smith would know)
was not a daughter, but an adopt-

daughter of the late Henry
on. She was of slighter bulld
han the Lawson’s, with more
narrow countenance, of rich com-
plexion, endowed with a smile that
never wavered, and a demeanor
which made her an object of al-
most literal worship of all her
scholars. As a teacher she was of
ebhundant tact, and I can safely
pay that I learned more In six
ths under her than in any two
iggrs, following in any public
ool

From thence to Miss Alice Mc-
Kenna's, third floor of a barn or
W ouse in rear of Wellner’s,
ftd. Then to Scotts Hall, the clas-
sle of government schools. This
was taught by Ronald Mont-
gomery, later M.P.P. for Belfast,
and Supt. of Education. Here I
made splendid progress, for a time,
leading in every subject, (except
grammar.)

" Montgomery spent his evenin;
at our house, a checker fiend, wi
my father . He was constantly
boasting of Lewis, his white head-
ed scholar. I was booked for all the
first oprizes. When the Island
‘Argus was published, with examin-
ation results, it was & blow to me
hat destroyed for years any ambi-
#lon to further learning. School
was to me rather a prison house,
than any form of a paradise.

While I was in bed sobbing my-
melf to sleep my father called
“Ronald” to account. My listing
'was 1st prize in Arithmetic, and
2nd. in Geography. I could never
forget his answer. ‘“You know,
John, my weakness for the fair
sex, the girls got pleading with me
o put their names in the paper:
X knew Lewis wouldn't mind, and I
zave way to them, but he was

rst as I told you.”

Yet Montgomery was an
fent teacher, and like all of his
mame intelligent, courteous (in my
e¢ase I thought too much so to the
fair sex) gentlemanly and mild
mannered to all. As the member
for Belfast a very popular repres-

and one of the best

superintendent. of tion in

pur history. His death at an early

Ig: was & distinct loss to the pro-
e.

winc

But Lewls was not a grown up
with those mature faculties for
tlhlvalry. He was a child of ambi-
on and acomplishment, receiving
» fatal set back in life.

Now back to the Lawson'’s. After
Montgomery’s elevation, the suc-
cession _fell to 8. F. Hodgson and
‘W. E. Hickey, accomplished teach-
‘ers, but rather strict in discipline,
Hickey withdrew to become a
Reverend in the Ministry, and suc-
ceeded by Miss Maria Lawson, who
it appears is still living. She, her
Eister, late wife of our aged citizen
"Henry Smith, I think a fthird
daughter, two sons, John and a
younger brother, were children of
fthe late Henry Lawson, then ed-
Hor of the Patriot.

The whole family were of the
highest intellectual type, I remem-
ber sitting alongside of John,
associate  editor, listening to a

\spellbinding_speech of our_gifted

-

my teach
Hodgson which had an amusing
feature. A Murdock Cameron, in-
troduced (the following X
“Please sir, can I go out?” “Of
course you can.”” Murdock, hat in
hand, was m g for the door.
“Cameron, where are you golnﬁ"
“Out sir.” “who gave you permis-
sion to go out?’ ’ “you did, sir,”
Teacher Hodgson's reply was in-
tended for a lesson to the whole
school, “You asked me—‘Can I
go out’ “Of course you can, if you
have two legs. You didn't ask, —
“may I go out?”
It was during the Prohibition
election that I momentarily sat in
Editor Nash’s chair, when 8. F.
Hodgson entered, asking, “Can I
use your telephone ” to which I
answered, —“Of course you can, if
you have a tongue,” After speak-
ing he asked my meaning of that
predicate. When I recalled the in-
cident he was rather tickled, com-
plementing me on my memory, and
application.
His other instance was on a
reading of the trial 'of Warren
Hastings,—“His was a distinguish-
ed and stately carriage.” The class
were asked,—What kind of a
carriage was  that?” Answers
varled from four wheeled, two
wheeled, a wheelbarrow, to a gin-
rickshaw. All were wrong. And he
impressed with this the lesson of
personal dignity in gentlemanly
behaviour.
I remember his colleague Hick-
ey, taking us to task for referring
our “sums” in arithmetic.
“Bverything that requires an ans-
wer, is a question? what we called
a sum was a question, calling for
an answer, and was not a sum.”
In those days school life was full
of incidents, amusing, instructive,
and very often painful in more
ways than one, most especially
when the master held the handle
end of a ruler, or a leather “cat-
o-nine-tails,” the extremities of
which had been purposely crisped
to hardness by the blaze of a
re.
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4; Alexandra Arrows b

Wednesday, Feb. 1: Mt. Albjon
Th ndering Herd §; llview
Black Hawks 1.

(Protested game.)

Thursday, Feb. 3: East Royalty
wism 1; Pownal Cub 8is-
Alexandra Arrows 7; Fast Royal-
Royals 2. .

Friday, Feb, 3: Pownal Rink Al
Stars 5; Frank Clark’s Flags 0.

Hockey is becoming popular
ln?awmlmdubov‘lm. Vi

large were in attendance a/
weelk.

Result of Mondey night's game
between Alexandra and Pownal

.Alexandra in first place in the

The Millview-Mt. Alblon game
was a stirring struggle throughout,
B fams il e, o,

ew was playing u
two minutes while ghort-‘hnnded.
when they should not have bt}::ﬂ'

Mt. Albion s two of
goals during m%me.

hoc! ‘or 1s' teams, game
ending in a tie on Thursday night.

The same night the fast skating
Royals of East Royalty bowed to
the Alexandra Arrows. The Royals
without their full team looked
good even though defeated.

Frank Clark’s Flags presented a
fast skating hockey team and look-
ed . They took their defea
like hockev players should.

(Patriot Please Copy)

In Memoriam
MR. PATRICK E. TRAINOR

Om Jan. 25th there passed away

___at_the home of his daughter, Mrs.

.. Prosecutor and Girl in Dock
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'Starts'

", Counsel’s “Triumph” Meant
Doubtful Justice

" at the of his agon
. .Grant tson, an em
showman, enjoyed his
a

ourgbbtoﬂu who was once “the prisoner at the
hia o the th Pearl Bellalrs in her
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in The Guardian
 Next Week :
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‘wavered in his loyalty to its priests Grade Vera Nunn; 2.
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OUT OUR WAY - -

'By J. R. Williams

OH, WELL, WHEN I

ONE THEY'LL. FIT
THE BEST

-

\

1 PULLED QUITE A
BONER, BRINGING ALL
THOSE CLOTHES ALONG
WHEN I CAME BACK OUT

8LIM AGAIN TLL JUST
GIVE THEM TO THE

SLENDERNESS GUARANTEED

<
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WELL , T CERTAINLY AM DISAPPOINTED \
IN AMOS [earc INTTAKING AFTER HIS NO-

GOOD FATHER THE CHIP HAS TURNED
OUT TO BE BIGGER THAN THE OLD BLOCK = N

. HIMSELF ] WHEN HE DOESN'T SAY ANY—

“THING HE LOOKS SMART v~ BUT HE'S
ALWAYS TALKING f e HM-M e THEYVE
CERTAINLY TAKEN A DETOUR TO MAKE
ME FEEL ABOUT AS WELCOME
AS “THE CLANG OF AN ‘ALARM
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=
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DPOESN'T THINK
MUCH OF THE MAD'}OR -

Rena

umg

With -

Major HOOpI“

CLOCK A~ ONE WAY TO
FIND OLUT WHAT PEOPLE
ARE REALLY LIKE IS
TO VISIT THEM AS
POOR RELATIVE !
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BRINGING UP FATHER

BY GOLLY-IT'S NICE
TO BE IN TH MONEY
GIN- NO WORR

I'M GIFTIN' HUNGRY
UST THINKING OF
I'LL _JUST

MAGG

1 JUST BOUGHT A
BOOK ON WHAT
EAT -I'VE DECIDE!
WE ARE TO GO

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE —=Now Showing—“The ‘Infantry’s Up in Arms!” — Tomor row — “Yes, Sir, That's My Baby!”

| BE POOPDECK PAPPY,
AN' 1BE WHA | BE

TE VA DONT LIKEIT
YA KINI TAKE CARE

H_OF VERSELFS j—A

AN'THAS ALL | BE!

g

TIPPIE and «CAP"” STUBS

" LOOK! 1T'S TH ENLARGEMENT OF
TH' PICTURE | TOOK OF YOU — .

BEN SAID IT \WAS, TOO! — IT'S
TH' SIZE YOU \WANTED, ISN'T IT?

GEE! ISN'T IT SWELL ?— UNCLE

TILLIE THE TOILER ~— MAC

THATS TILLIE STILL TRYING TO GET
ME . BE CAUSE SHE HASN'T GOT A ¥
DATE. TONIGHT, BUT I'M NOT GOING
OVER.THIS WILL TEACH HER A

DR S AN SR UAL PO, OB LT A

FOOLS NOBODY BUT HIMSELF

LESSON ¢ .
T o
.'. S N d W

[on,177s You] * [OKAY, TILLIE, I'LL].
DICKADO | 0o THAT o
COME IN ¢ :

GOSH, TILLIE,YOUR
THE ONLY GIAL WHO
SEEMS TO UNDER-
STAND ME

MAKES ME
HAPPY WHEN
YOU COME To|
SEE ME,DicK

IT ALWAYS]

WELL,TILLIE GOT TIRED RING-
ING FOR ME.I CAN SEE HER
SITTING ALONE AT HOME
NOWAHOPING ('LL BE THERE
ANY MINUTE.BUT THIS IS
ONE TIME SHE'S GONNA

BE FOOLED
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