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Annandale,

N a headland, seﬁmtlnu Black £
ott’s Creek from Grand Riveran

... Qhimty. sottlddion, Chllty
Abouti1845 Ste|
first house in”

By Guo. B Saviller ' and' seteléd snipuith off thio Banke estate)) expet

’s Polni

al

- knowh as Banks Point, there lies
thab compatt group of cottdges, storerdnd’
warehouses known ‘for the last half
century as Annandale, The place was 80

named by the late James Johnston, Danlel B supply of goods:

McAulay. and Robert Howlett.
recelving this name;which I8 that

King Robert the Bruce was overlord; in
thie good oftt days, thewhols gettiementat’]
the mouth oi Grand’ River was known iby
the not "vary distinotive namne of “The
Wharf", Thig’ portion of King's Coutity
was settled: about the year 1800 by the
Blackets fatnily, who took up land on the
enst; side of the small river that still bears,
the name of Blackett's Creolr. They were
Eoglishmen,  John Blackett, the first of
the family settled in the. colony; and
lived to a:good old age, His son, William,
lived to the patriarchal age of one hun-
dred and two years and six monthe, - The
writer remembers. seeing- him fishing.
muckerel In his one hundreth year, and it

is probable that he killed more wild geese' “uuwd and for twenty-five yehrs therey

than any other mam who has ever follow=
ed that branch of sport in this province,

haviniz shot them every season for ‘ninery Jodpital ot ‘King's County. Durlng thid

years, A history of his exploits - while
shooting geesd would bie well worth réad-
ing, but we will leave 1t ab present for
want of sphoe. Three of his sons are still
living,—Danel, on part of the old farm,

Robert In Sourls; and Willlam in Launchy} Thomas: Taylor,

ing, A man. named Carpenter was: the

.
in:short tirne:h

d started wut 1

MeDonald buils the
6. prebent village of

oyl #iightal Aidvaw Mo
Innis, and he in turn to Ralph Brecken ot thie iflex¢usable negleot: of the repre-
whio came dowh fomi i}_hgrlotmtnwn withj \sentatives of the place In thie Legislature
B, However, did’ o
8 the place and soltt 66t to Johiti Frdat

$pe most of his  energy
b, Jwdtiaging his spletidid farm, About
twenty:five - years after the advent of
‘H@A\llw and A dale was

fda

few years I must now bring it to a close
by, stating that I haye been forced to ex
olude several {mportant matters because
of the lack of augliéntic iates.

Imay say that bestdes those families

mentioned above others ‘such as. the

Robertsons, Tassels and Taylors have also
done much to build up the place.
I trust that anyone who reads this sketch
and: finds - that: his forefathers have. not

dérad In growth owing to the bullding
he P. E; I.. Railway, for on accourt

‘e lhe was allowed to be buflt many
 milles to-thie north Instead of being carried

d due oredit in the story of the

Nortons; (JascsadWailam); the Swallows; |

| CRANRHAVEN NOTES

HE r_#num Hysterlgal Soclety of
Orankhaven last' nikht Hidl an
interesting debate on ‘the siibjest
now apparently enthralllng the miids of
the people of the Métropolis.. Is' the suil
hot?" Prof; Nookétibtiff {n the’chali, T

village's growth will b that
owing to thelack of authentlc records it
ig not nearly: as ‘easy as one would im-
agine to picture the happenings of even
one half a’century ago and my main ob-
jeot In writing this article hias been to, if

Before 11 ) I 6 :
of one | Who did businesé & mille-from the village,
of the®territorles in-Scotland of whicli: close to -where Guu&e } Banks, jr., now|

resides, ' M/ Froby dld wiarpe and profit-}!

able buslness here for: maty: years; atd|
ccumulated’ conis{derable ‘wéplth, His|
hospitality to-the strabger 16 8t1ll remei-

the

thibugh the centre of the county from
int Stewart which-would have caused
1tt0 run_ thirough. Dundas, & point suffl-
‘oléntly near to have probably reeulted in
##tort spur line being buflt to. Annan-|
‘duie; As® resulbof the neglect to secure

f the railroad A

possible pravent the names of the chief
Actors, and the principal events, being
1bst tn vague tradition, and perhaps total
oblfvion. I'wish to do this because the
village was wy boyhood home, many
happy hours having been spent by me’

bered by-Taany: of biib ofter pedple.

About 1850 the firat perinanent business|
fouse  waa' . eiitabiistied; by Danielf
MoAulay and Janisg  Jolinsten:  Sincel M
then: the business ’lii!s beent’ cohiduotedi} 9
without a break by the sanie firin, first as)
MoAulay & Johntotl, then by James|

ﬁd’lnade very. little growth in the last
Siaty  years: George Howlett, Albert,
#faMillab, And Caleb Robertson, who had
dpéfied stores wero forded to olose thom in;
8 béw yehts owing to trade being divert-
to'the !ﬁ!lway points, The only firnis'
\ttiere now are Edwin McFarlane, genéral

Johnston, then by Bdwin MoFariane,the

by McFarlane & McPhee, and slhce M.
McPhee's retirement from the fir a few
\years. ago,. by Edwin MoFarlaad again,
| About the time MoAulay, & Johnston

afterithe place rapldlyirdse In importance;
and it bid fair to become the business

perlod. stores were opened and conducted
[ with varylog fortunes: by Edward Goff|
George Bosdit, George Wide, Robert!
Howlett, senfor, A A, modonnl;l &
Bros,, Ronald Walker, S, P, Conroy and|
Several | vesséls werd

duce to dland aud 8. Pidrre was

next settler) As heleft no darits 1
can find oub. very little about him, save
that he cléared the land on which the
village now stands and the cellar over
which niis liouse ‘'was built almost &
century 8go can still ‘be seen in Henry.
Norton's fleld,” George Banks, a son of &
Virginian' Loyalist arrived about - the
same time as Carpenter and settled 'w
little west of where John Howlett/s store
now stands, There he made: bis home
and there he dled; he was likely therfirsb.
man to plant an orchard of apple trees An
that sectlon, He had‘an orotird of large
trees qver three score years ago, when thé
grand-fathier of the writer was a: small
boy, |
About 1880 Robert Howlett, senior, and

developed by the Howlett Bros,, the firm
being composed of Joh, David and James

William B} Howlett whose  explolta’ and
halrbréah: escapes abill- form /w fireside]
toplo onmany & storiy night, Captain
Howlett was drownied in the spring (of!
1877, while tryltig Lo get to a dory thet
Howlett: from the elfeats of an accidental
outrecsived intheir ahip yurd, and. the

'broke up the flrm  of Howlett Bross,
Robert baving retired fo hls farm In the
imesitine:: Johin Howlett old the firm's)
{ v eavets and dovoted his ume to agricul:
ture also, Although during the last few

Jseph Ohiffy settled here. Mr. Howlett

s dnughiterss short tstance from . the' village be' still

ynuhehumlumd fip & store &

fown, thé Madgalen S, :
tered Into an eight years con:
ot for' this service, and it might not be
Biib of plice to saythat to' the:late R, J
16 18 due mitich’ of the eredih for the

living on

| death of David Howlett o few years later [xigd

‘stotekeeper, produce dealer and lobsler
phtker, A\ A, McDonnld & Bros., w'ho‘ do
@ Mlmilar business; and' John. Howldbt
Iwiio kedps pgéneral store,
 Bhere are" two: churches—the Presby-|worry and battle: with lite in all its
.-'::"" and. the' Baptist—about “ “!'l’latrenuous phases, our boyish dreams. oft
ol the: village. There are two forges times ' forgotten,—until
owned by William Jenkins and Caleb- Nuture, bids us also fold our arms’ fn our
Rbbertaon; and perhaps the best ;q'llrwd‘me long sleep to be laid away beside
‘ountry orvillage school in the Province.
Jhé, Roberstor and Mrs, MoAulay conduct’ regtless sea shall chant a. constant re-
1¥b good village Hotels.
"t village and the lange farming dis.' about, and;that whicH we Have described,
telot moross the river known as Launch- shall have been forgotten.
bullt, and a large trade in cattle and pro {fft hre connected by a ferry between';
'A_ﬂundnle Whart and the point of Grand |
l;‘r Bedch, Years of agitation have
sebulted in securing a steamship service

Howlett. i Thelr vessels were salled by |to Plotou, Sourls, Georgetown and Bridge:
8 C

withiin its borders; and bl when I

his y he d ¢
the. question at  ldsue ns inahe, puer{ls
and absurd, “Of course the sh fs hob.”
he sald, “*hot as love'In dog days; ok poil:
tics In election timies, Hot Ay & Horséshos
wheén the smith 15 wélding on the toe-
calk, . Tknow." (Oliéers)

Then Schoolmaster, Sleeplits rose  to
‘argue that the sn was niot Hot, bub thint
we ot an Impréeblon of. light: and leat
trom our optic: and , Sehsory Merves, It
wasall & matier ot wave lenjiths: and

I he eald, aud he

remémber ‘what plans for achieving
fame my playmates and mysélt used toj
evolve, rouming along. the shores and!
trudging to the ofd Big Rin school
 hotige I'long to:be back: with ‘my boyhood!
comrades again for just a little whilé,
But thatcan never be.Many many of them
who were merty and happy a few stiort

belleved the Chatindd wita odl of . order,
This riled Mr, Notkétostift, #ho. heaved
his two hundred poltids avolrdupels tato
the afr, waved His. urms, oléfohed His|
dukes and wantod the schvolmaster to)
understand thabihs was as, soind s man|
and.as well.a ma, a8: there: was in the
Hysterical Sooloty, aind expressed: his'

5yeau-a ago now sleep thelr final sleep {n'the
old Church yard,
1|, Those of us who remain tiust work,

Mother,

our

those who have gone before us, where the

'qulam long after those we have writtem

lind blown to 'dén. The death ot Janies |éntablisiment of {his service, kot
The placing of Range Lights to mack
{16 entrance t6 'the  harbor a fei years| '
hite also resulted in 'much beneft to
Hasiers and Astiermen of the nikoe.
6 ostoms House Is. in cHarge of 2&!.‘4"; " ?
‘wiile

Miflan, the village shoemaker,

[ Willtaim Jenkins holds: thie positi

Whirfinger and harbor master. 1. ¥
A thls history has grown much more &

leapldly than the village duriog the-last. - - A ks

!

i| 1atter “would comb td the fore,”

desire to prove this on Mr. Slesplate if the

Mr, Sleeplute subsldid ander this ittt
rebuke and ordér being téstored, M.
Mildman sald it Seemed to hinj that heat
was heat and light was light, whethén
theone came: from & stave With: a:govd
fire in it and” the other ftom & burning
lamp, or both came from tlié sun. (Chesrsy
What had distance to do with  it? , Much
 he. said,  Sit by, your fire ‘anid: you. are
warm; Si¢ clover and you miht butm
yourself, Sit. forty feet Away 'add ‘you
pevhaps thel coldi Wave lengths he
argued had-nothing to'do withyit.  Where
was the wave lengbly ‘svhiem, your . band|
touched red Hot. lroni The: sulddle ot tho
fire was the hottest lce of all,
where, the bﬁchnlﬂ«h’ n)l
eldidg ‘heat,

1

| emipylk, of

Kuiowitall, wha el been at:Cotlegte led:to
the break-up ot what prontiésd ‘to. be an

restimg-and Infgeming disods He
urghad that there were o such! antities
axjlighty hoat, color;sound ind ¥ ou; that
phiey. were simply, offects: produded: under
certaln: condltions: -Color;: he, satd; whas
merely the restibof dividing, white light,

That was! i

nerve there would be no light, if no aural
nervés there would be no sound. He
added that he dld not think the Chair-
mah's “big stick” had shed much light on
the dlscussion. (tiroans).

Here the Chairman sternly called order
He sald he would not sit thefe to be in-
sulted by a. pack ot ‘nincompdops who
knew no more about sclence than a
rdattlesnake did about true religion: It
the youtig dollége man thought there was
6 $uch thing as light or color ke himself,
old a8 he was would dddertake to make
hih see spnia‘and at the same time put

w‘g optic nerve; If there were no opmcl

sofences. It is forging rapidly nhah"ﬂ Al a
leader among the monthlies; b

It any reader of this page has & phdlo
graph of the old Asylum builditg. which
formerly occupied w site near the Leirls
farm on the No th River, The vM’q'gnfp:p
Guardian would be glad to knos of it

The Scrap Book for March Is Volumd;,l.
No. 1 of a new and promising serial issuéd
by the Frank A. Munsey Company, New
York. Its 200 pages ave full of matter fi-
teresting to the mind and heart. ‘Thete
are four serial storles by eood writers and

a 1tt1e color on his optlos, The Chal

hete foft the ‘chalr and strode down the
ball ih theidikectioh: of young Kmowitall:
The latter fled out into . the: hight, over-
turnink the stove in his flight. 1t was
then carried ot and duiiped futo a sncw-
bank, to caolioff. ; Somelbiy extinguished
the lamps, while the cold wind swept in
at the door. | So thére was neither heat
nor light ay thesudden adioutnment.

—————

The Cosmopolitan Magazine is- an ex-
ponent of advanced ideas, afid deals with
the great questiohs of the day 1 a fearless:
munner, Piobably the most striking
article of the Murch number fs the in-
trépld attack ubon The Sendte of the U,
8. by David Geaknor Phillips. Under this
title Chauncey M. Depew comes in for a
ilet The other

there is phil hy, review, sclence, art,
poetry, wit humor, puthos, satire, the
weird, the mystical,—everything that osin
or cannot be classified. There is not any-
thing in the world just like tha Screp
Book, and it will doubtless- sodh find’ &
wide world of readers, Subscripton $1.00
a year,

Not many persons, rambling duribg
Bummer and Avtumm through our}woﬁdn
andby-ways bestow much atténtion upon
the different species of fungi whlc’h are to
be found with very little senmhlnh‘. Yot
it Is-doubtful if any other class of pladts
furnish such instructive subjects of study
to the common  observer, or are of more
interest to the truined ktotanist, At a
meeting of the Natural History and
Antiquarian Society, Rev. Robert. Pegrum,
lect d upon the Fungi of Prince Edward

of thie Magazine establish it in a high
place in relation to l{teuture, art and the

Island, and most thoroughly and” delight-
, fully treated the subject.

‘Why art tho
Bna su
h,
8

itgelt merely an tmperesalon. produced: on

ear nob thy yesterd
et e et e
y léns As they come, nor Lr
To welght the present with the by and h;.
One-step and then another, take thy way—
’ Live day by day.

Live ddy by day.
, Thougth autumn leaves ave withering round thy way,
alk In the sunshine,
Piish straight ahead, as long as thou canst sec;
road %zb the winter whither thou mayst go,
wut, when [t cotnes, be thankful for the snow.
Onward and'upward,
Live d

Live day
The B:Lh before thee doth not lead astray.
¢ the next duty.
The Christ is in the one that's close to thee;
Onward, still onward, with a sunny smile
’l‘éll step by step shall end in mile by mile,
“T'll'do my best,” unto my conscience say,
Live day by

Live day by day,
u bending toward the backward way
mmit and another thou shalt mount,
at eve:

DAY BY DAY.

1 hegd a volce at evening softly say,

into to-morrow,
with last week's load of sarrow.

It is all for thee.

Look and smile and pray—
ay by day.

by day.
It must surely be

ay.

y 8l (3 round th
& “zr'%:?lg‘?k'{?y;ll ch(na m;..{'h.un'?;;m&'im,
n 0 ashes o
ndle thy hope. . Put al thy fears away.
Live day by day.

al y fears away.
—JULIA HARRIS, in the Atlant

married ohe of George Bank'
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