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LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.ediss,’ suggested one of the porters; for we’d 
all got Into the way already to turning to the 
young lady whenever things were wrong.

Well, I went for her, and you never see 
aay one ao level-headed as she teemed to be. 
She knew just what to do; and ehe had the 
right medicine In her bag; and In less than 
ao hour that poor lady was quite comfort
able, and her husband the most relieved 
man that ever was. Then the young lady 
come along to where'I was standing—there 
wasn’t nothing for me to do, but I was 
waiting, for I didn't know but there might 
be—and said she: ‘Mr. Scott, I am growing 
anxious about the fuel. Do you think there 
is plenty to last? Suppose we were to be 
kept here a week?'

‘Now just think of it? not one of ns dumb 
foola had thought of that. You see we was 
expecting to be relieved from hour to hour, 
for we had telegraphed both ways, and the 
mow had stopped by that time, and none of 
ns had any notion It was going to be the job 
it was to dig us eut. Only the young lady 
had the aense to remember that it might 
take longer than we was calculating on,

'Says I, ‘If we are kept here a week, there

for him to overburden himself with anxiety 
regarding the organization of euoh a society, 
*s the league In England la to all Intents and 
purposes as dead as Julius Caesar. Nor Is It 
likely to sgaln occupy any great share of 
public attention till Sir Charles Dllke, one 
of the most prominent of its founders, comes 
from under the oloud which now overshs- 
dows him, and until some means are devised 
of liquidating the debt of—If I remember 
rightly—£8,000 incurred by the league In 
their vain endeavors to vivify the rsther 
pleasing image they set np for colonial hom- 
age. Yours, etc.,

AN ITALIAN LEGEND. stuck In the snow seven days—perhaps 
you’ll remember about it; it was in all the 
papers. I sha’n't ever forget that, not if I 
live to be ae old as my grandfather, and he 
didn’t die till he was ninety odd.'

•Tell me about It,* said Mies Vaughan, 
persuasively, seating herself on the high 
side bench of the oab, with that air of atten
tion which la so enticing to the story-teller; 
amusements are few and far between In the 
long monotony of the overland journey to 
California; besides which, Miss Vaughn 
dearly loved a story.

•There alnt much to tell,’ said John Scott, 
with something of the feeling which prompts 
the young vooatlst to complain of hoarseness. 
T ain’t any hand at telling things, either.’

Then, won by Miss Vaughn’s appealing 
eyes he oontlnued :

•We ran all fair and on time tlll'we was 
about two hundred miles beyond Omaha. 
Then the snow began. It didn’t see n much 
at first. The women-folk in the train rather 
liked It. They all crowded to the windows 
to see, and the children hurrahed. Any. 
thing seemed a pleasant change after he ssge- 
hrusb, I suppose. But as It went on coming, 
and the drifts grew deep, and the cars had 
to run slow, the older ones began to look se. 
rions, and I can tell you that we who had 
the charge of the train felt so.

•We was just between two of the feeding 
stations, and we put on all the steam we 
oould, hoping to push through to where 
provisions could be got at in case we had to 
stop. But It wa’n’t no use. Tae snow kept 
coming. I never see it come so. The 
flakes looked as big as saucers, and the drifts 
piled so quick that, when we finally stnok’, 
In about ten minutes no one could see out of 
the windows. The train would have been 
clear burled over if the brskemen and the 
porters hadn’t gone the whole length over 
the roofs every half-hour, and swept it off 
with brooms and shovels. We had a lot of 
shovels aboard, by good luck, or else nothing 
oould have saved us from being banked np 
outright. But it was terrible hard work, t 
can tell you. There wa’n’t no more laugh
ing among the passengers by the time it 
come to that, and the children stepped hur
rahing.’

•Oh, the poor little things! What did 
they do? Were there many on board? 
Was there plenty for them to eat?’

•That was the worst of It. There wasn’t 
plenty for any one ,to eat. We had atuck 
just midway of the feeding stations, and 
there wasn’t a great deal of anything on 
boards besides what the passengers had In 
their lunch baskets, One lady she had a tin 
of condensed milk, and they mixed that up 
for the babies—there wss ten df ’em—and 
so they got on pretty well. But there was 
about five ether children, not babies, but 
quite little, and |I don’t know what they 
would have done if It hadn’t been for the 
yonnglady.’

•The young lady?’ said Miss Vaughn, look
ing np with some surprise, for with the 
words a ourlotfa tremble had oonra into the 
engineer’s voice, and a dark flush into his 
bronzed face. What young lady wss that?’

It was a moment or two before John Soott 
answered the question.

•I don’t know whet she was called,’ he 
said, slowly. ‘I never knew. She wss the 
only one on the train, so we just called her 
the young lady. She was travelling alone, 
but her folks had asked the conductor to 
loek after her. She was going ont to some 
relative i.f hers—her brother, I guese, who 
was sick down to Sacramento. That was 
how the come to Le there.’

’Were the children under her care?*
‘No, ma'am; she was all alone, as I told 

yon; but she took them under her care from 
the very first. They bad their fathers and 
mothers along—three of them had, at least, 
and the other two had their mother and a 

girl—but somehow no one bat the 
lady seemed to be able to do anything 

with them. The poor little things was half 
starved, you see, and there wasn’t anything 
to amuse ’em in the dark oar, and one of them 
who was sickly, fretted all day and ’moat all 
night, and the mother didn’t seem to have 
no faculty or no backbone to her, but when
ever the young lady came round, thst sick 
young one and all the rest would stop cry
ing, and seemed just as ehlpper as if ft was 
enmmertime out-doors and the whole train 
full of candy.

T don’t see how, she did It,’ be went on, 
meditatively, throwing a shovelful of coal 
to at the furnace door. ’Some women la 
made that way, I suppose. As soon as we 
see how things were going, and how bad they 
was likely to be, that girl kind of set herself 
to keep along. She bad a mighty gentle 
way with her, too. You’d never have 
guessed thst she was to plucky. Plucky! 
By George, I never saw anything like her 
pluck.’

•Was she pretty?’ asked Miss Vaughn, 
urged by a truly feminine curiosity.

•Well, I don’t know If you’d 'a called her 
eo or not. We didn’t think mnoh how she 
looked after the first. She was a slender- 
built girl, and her face looked sort of kind 
and bright both to me. Her voice was as 
soft—well, as soft as a voice can be, and it 
kind of sang when she felt happy. She 
looked you straight in the eyes when she 
•poke. I don’t believe the worst man that 
ever lived oonld have told that girl a lie if 
it had been to save hie life. Her hair was 
brown. She was different from girls in gen
eral, somehow.’

•I think we may say that ehe was pretty, 
observed Мій Vaughn, with a little smile.

‘I ain’t eo sure oi that. There’s plenty .of 
ladiee come over the road since that I sup- 
poie folks would say was better-looking than 
ehe was. But I never eee any face quite like 
hen. It was still, like a lake, and you 
seemed to feel as if there was depths to it. 
And the farther you went down, the sweeter 
it got. She never made any rustling when 
•he walked. She wasn’t that kind.’

Another pause, which Мім Vaughn wae 
careful not to break.

•I don’t know what them children would 
’a done without her,’ went on the engineer, 
as if talking to himself. Then, with sudden 
energy; *1 don’t know what any of ne would 
’a done without her. The only trouble was 
that she couldn’t be everywhere at once. 
There was a sick lady to the drawing-room 
at the end of one of the Pullmans, She had 
weak lungs, and was going ont to California 
for her health. Well, the cold and the snow 
brought on a hemorrhage. That was the 
second day after we wae blockaded. There 
wain t no doctor on board, and her husband 
he was mighty soared. He oome through to 
the front oar to find the conductor, looking 
as pale’s a ghost. ‘My wife’s a-dylng,’ said 
he. Aint there no medical man on the 
train?’ And when we said no, he jaet gave 
a groan. ’Then she must die,’ he said. 
'Great heavens! why did I bring her on 
this fatal journey?’

•Perhaps the young lady’ll hare seme rem<

men end the tramps. The train was signalled 
to stop. It required the entire train force, aid. 
ed by passengers, to eject the tramps. Brake- 
man Laugdon had his non broken.

As the train started ahead one of the tramps 
again boarded her, and drawing a razor attack
ed Conductor Staples with it. The tramp ww 
seized sad thrown from the train.

The same party got on a train anon after, 
ward, and endeavored to route the train 
from it After a long fight the trempe were 
again defeated. In the same vicinity, a few 
nights later, Engineer Leslie Hough of Port 
Jervis was shot twice by acme one who fired • 
pistol through the cab window. He was badly
injured, the balls lodging In his side. A__
her of tramps were seen in the vicinity jn»t be
fore the shooting, and three were taken off a 
freight train and arrested on euspicion of being 
concerned fa the shooting.

The tramps have been especially troublesome 
near Hornellsville. They have literally over
run that vicinity, and robberies and outrages 
of all kinds are of almost nightly occurrence. 
On Friday Alsnson Stephens, an old farmer 
living two miles from this village, saw smoke 
rising from a field on his farm. He went to 
see what was the came of the smoke, and 
found three burly tramps to the field, which 
had just been sown. They had built a fire and 
were seated about it cooking potatoes, which 
they had stolen on the farm. Stephens ordered 
them to leave the premises, when the three 
seized the old man. One of them knocked him 
down, and then all began to kick and jump 
upon him. The outrage was witnessed by some 
boys who were fishing near, and they tan and 
gave the alarm. When others arrived on the 
scene the tramps had flsd. Stephens lay un
conscious on the ground. His face was beaten 
to a jelly. There were a number of bad eats 
on his head, and his body was coveted with 
bruises. He was unconscious an boor after 
being taken home. The fermer is 68 уеша 
eld.^and it is believed that his injutte* at*

The Hornellsville police started io pucanlt 
of the murderous tramps, but although >■» Mte 
search no less than fourteen vicious vsgab mtSe 
have been arrested, none of them annveis the 
detcription oi Farmer Stephens’ assailants.

[To correspondents—Write on one side of 
the sheet only, and make your letters as brief 
»« possible. In every instance the name of the 
writer most be forwarded to secure attention, 
as anonymous correspondence is promptly 
consigned to the waste-basket.

Federation of the Empire *

BY GEORGE T. LANIGAN,

Adam—although it is not 
Written to Sacred Lore—

Had children many to Eden;
Their number twenty •four.

One day as Adam with them 
Was spotting on the sward,

’Neath tixe tree, he saw a-coming 
The Angel of the Lard.

Fearing lest he’d be derided 
That they so many were, “

Adam hid half his children 
In a roey thicket fair.

Their guests est» down among them;
And such discourse they bore 

As children and angele might 
Wita heaven just next door.

When they had ceas’d their sporting,
"A special blesaing I bear,”

Upepoke the smiling Angel,
“To these, thy children fair.

“To all the children of Adam,
Gathered about my knee,

Oi health and wealth, the breezes,
The dews of prosperity.;

“And may they ne’er know sickness,
Or death, when such things shall be,

But life be as on this green sward,
And under this garden tree.”

The np spake Father Adam,
Helf in sadness and half in shame:

“For these, my other children,
A blessing I crave—the same.

“When I saw thee approaching,
Mid the roses I bade them hide;

But repeat to them the blessing,
For tne goodness of God is wide,”

Slowly the puzzled Angel 
Made answer: “That cannot be,

I bore the Lord God’s blessing 
To the children that I could see ;

“Bnt it shall be on earth here,
Through all the eoming years,

When one of the children hidden 
At this time is found in tears.

“His happier brother or sitter 
May the blessing with him divide;

Nor be Its own share diminished,
For the blessing of God is wide.”

And so it ever has been,
And so it ever- will he 

When the fortunate child shares his bless
ing

With the one fa misery,

Somehow, around about him 
In the dull world, be descries 

The tcent of Eden’s thicket!
And the glance of an Angel’s eyes.

To the Editor of The Sun :—
Sir—I notice In -The Son of the 3fat nit,, 

a letter from George R. Parkin on the fed
eration question, which has of lste^reoeived 
considerable recognition by writers on both 
•ides of the Atlantic, and- on all sides of 
politics, but it is the only question of the 
day which is not presented in an ' in
telligible form; lte meaning, therefore, It is 
most difficult to understand. Mr, Parkin is 
a gentlemen of culture, abilities and great 
earnestness, and ranks very highly in my esti- 
«nation as a man and a gentlemen. Thle 
subject of federation has engaged his 

. ... . . thoughts for a long time. He lectured upon
won’t be a shovelful of oosls left for any of ft tn your Institute two seasons ago, and his 
the firee, let atone the engine. remarks attracted muoh attention and eeme

•Then don’t you think,’ says she, to her orlticfam, He is, moreover, the chosen 
soft voice,'that It would boa wise plan to delegate of the Federal Association of 
get all the passengers together to one oar, Young Men In, I think, Toronto, to re- 
and keep a good fire up there, and let the present them at a general convention to be 
other ьcoves go out? Its no matter if we held to London (Eng.) some time to the 
âreJL.little orowdeid, says she. course ot the summer. I believe, therefore,

•Well, of course It was the only thing to that no gentleman is better qualified to dis- 
do, as we see at once when it was put into eues the merits of the great scheme proposed 
our heads. Wetookthecar the sick lady than Mr. Parkin, that fa if thereto any 
was in, so’s she’d not to have to be disturbed scheme st all to discuss. We are told — 
and we made np beds for the children, and to of the utmost important that the
lomehow all the passengers managed to pack qnJtion ehonld be fully dtocuseed from the 
to, train hands and all. It was a tight particular point of view of each portion of the 
squeeze, but that didn’t matter so muoh, be- etùpire, to order to obtain the date for forming 
cause the weather was so awfully cold. a Comprehensive judgment. Discussion to the

•That was the way І соте to see so muoh chief present object which the members of the
league have in view, as they believe that all 
careful discussion will tend in the direction ot 
their wishes.”

Now, it seems to me that until the plan 
itself is unfolded before the people there to 
really nothing to dlsoues, The mere abstract 
proposition, “Federation of the Empire,” is 
as yet only an abstraction. It is like Mr, 
Gladstone’s Irish bill before its intro
duction into the house of commons—a 
subject of spéculation, its details 
and principles unknown to any 
outside of the government, and upon which 
every thing was to hinge. Now that the 
bill Is known In all its aspects, hon, mem
bers have something tangible to talk abont. 
So with the great subject—Federation of the 
Empire—greater I say than the Irish ques
tion; for ft to not only an endeavor to give 
autonomy to Ireland, but It la to unite the 
English world into one representative body 
—peoples composed of diverse races, divers 
interests, antipodal .dlstanoes, embracing 
one-fourth of the habitable globe. All this 
to tft*» done—Jww—rob# itkeu wiitJtMff 
gain, especially to Canada—and yet this to 
an age of great possibilities, and little short 
of[mlraoulous performances. I am not go
ing to assert that we may not yet be led to 
see quite sufficient light to thedarkneea that 
now enshrouds the question, to change our 
opinions altogether. Therefore, I say, let 
the scheme be propounded—the platform 
laid—and then we shall have something upon 
which to raiae a superstructure for 
opinions to dwell upon. Until, then, I can
not, as JSTr. Parkin does, see what we have 
to oiseuse, In order that the young men of 
the league may have the expression of public 
opinion for their guidance. Upon this 
branch of the subject I here psnee for want 
of material to work upon; bat beg to offer а 
few speculative remarks for the considera
tion of the general reader, as was done by 
politicians before the launohieg of the Glad
stone Irish bill, already referred to.

Some forty years ago the Hon. Joseph 
Howe addressed • series of letters to the 
colonial secretary—Lord John Russell—upon 
the subject “Federation of the Empire”—to 
which he gave numerous and able reasons 
why the colonies should be represented 
to the Imperial Parliament, especially 
.when colonial subjects were brought 
forward.
fruit. I doubt if they were ever answered. 
But whatever the necessity forty years ago 
for a confederation, everything now is 
changed. Then, we had, what I msy call 
a confederation tariff—high duties, England 
threw her mantle of protection over her col
onies, Our ships ana timber were protected 
in her markets; end we to tarn used her 
manufactures to the exclusion almost of the 
foreigner. We had two customs establish
ments to St. John—one Imperial, the other 
Provincial. If a case of cutlery, boots or 
other manufactured articles, came to St. 
John from Boston, the Importers had to pay 
the Imperial as well as the Provfaolal duty 
—if from London, only the Provincial duty. 
Then, again, our system of Government is 
altogether changed.since then. Forty years 
ago, we were governed by Downing Street, 
though the Lieut. Governor and by the old 
Council. We had the privilege of enacting 
onr local laws, but the Governor and Conn- 
oil had the power of disallowing them. Re- 
presentation in the Imperial Parliament 
forty'years ago, would have given ns a voice 
and we might have been heard when Pro
vincial grievances challenged attention. 
How Is It now ? Responsible Government— 
independence ,in every thing (with imma
tériel exceptions) bnt name. In the Idea of 
all thst Is patriotic let ns maintain this In
dependence, and hand the boon we had so long 
straggled for and bore against fearful odds, 
unimpaired down to our ohtldren. In hunt
ing after shadows mind we do not low the 
tnbefsnce.

This question to so vast and con
tains so many aapeots, that it le 
Impossible to do more then glance at it in 
a simple article. Bnt it is my humble opin
ion that Canadiens before committing them
selves to the adoption of the scheme pro
pounded, should look well into the subject 
and not be led away by mere sentiment, or 
they may repent when too late. At the same 
time I beg to add that I believe that Mr. 
Parkin is sincere and honest in the sdvocicy 
of hla views upon the abstract (for thst to 
ail there Is of It) question of “ Confedera
tion of the Empire.1’

X

S. M, Best. num-
Charlottetown, May 29.

Unfermented Wine: Is There Any Such 
Thing?

To the Editor of The San:
Sir—Dating the recent Soott Act cam- 

pain, those who either from platform or pul
pit, asserted that there were two kind* of 
wine—fremented and unfermented—were by 
many charged with falsehood or Ignorance 
of ohemiatry, or both combined.

My observation, however, has satisfied me 
of one thing, and that is, that there to a oer- 
taln class with whom it is useless to reason, 
who will believe or accept nothing that does 
not come within the range of their five 
senses. I have, therefore, secured from a 
wine growing country a esse of unfermented 
wine, which I am willing to submit for 
analysis to any professional chemist of repu
tation for veracity and acknowledged ability. 
So far as I am concerned I am willing to 
allow the two wine theory to stand or fall 
by the result, as falsehood or Ignorance is 
4 poor foundation for the lovers of truth or 

. mortality to build upon.
For twelve years of unbroken pastorate I 

have used no other wine for sacramental 
purposes than this, I have no controversy 
with brethren of my own denomination, nor 
with intelligent, honest ministers of other 
denominations, who do not see eye to eye 
with me on this matter. In the love of the 
truth,

St. John, Jane 2, 1886.

of the young lady, I hadn’t anything to 
keep mejabont the engine, so I kind .ot de
tailed myself eff to wait on her. She was 
busy all day long doing things for the rest. 
It’s queer how people’s characters come out 
at such a time. We got to know all about 
each other. People stopped sir-tog and 
ma’aming and being polite, and just showed 
for what they were worth. The selfishness, 
and the shirks, and the cowards, and the 
mean cusses who wanted to blame some one 
besides the almighty for sending the weather 
—there wa’nt no nse for any ot them to try 
to hide themselves any more than ia was for 
the dther kind. The women as a rule, bore 
up better.tban the men. It oomes natural, 
I suppose, for a women to be kind of silent 
and tpele and patient when she’s Suffering. 
Bnt the young lady wasn’t that sort either. 
She was as bright as a button all along. 
You’d have supposed from her face that she 
was having just the best kind of a tlmel
T can see her now, standing before the 

stove roasting jsok isbbits for the others’ 
supper. Some of the gentlemen had revol
vers, and when the snow got crusted over, 
so’e .they eould walk on it, they used te 
shoot ’em. And we were glad enough of 
every ene shot, provisions were so scanty. 
The lest two days them rabbits and snow
water melted in a pv.l over the stove was 
all we had te eat or drink.’

*I suppose there was nothing for you to do 
but wait,’ said Miss Vanghn,

’No, ma’am there wasn’t nothing for yon to 
do but wait, said Miss Vaughn.

’No, ma’am; there wasn’t nothing at all 
for me to do but help the young lady now 
and then. She let me helu her more than 
the reet, I need to think. She’d come to me 
and say, ’Mr. Scott, tbls rabbit Is for yon 
and the conductor,’ Sat- never fo got any
body—except herself. Oooe she ssked me 
to hold the sick little girl нішо she took a 
sleep. It was mighty pretty always to see 
her with them ohildreu. They never seemed 
to have enough of her. All uf them wanted 
she ehonld put them to bed, and sing to 
them, and tell them stories. Sometimes 
she’d .have all five swarming over her at 
once. I used to watoh them,"

•Well, how did it end?’ asked Мій 
Vanghn, as the engineer’s voice, which had 
gradually grown tower and more dreamy, 
came to a stop.

•Eh? what? Oh 1’—rousing himself, ‘It 
ended when three locomotives and a relief 
train from Cheyenne broke through to ns 
on the eighth morning after we was block- 
aded. They brought provisions and coal, 
and we got on first rate after that. Did the 
sick lady die? No, maam. She was living, 
when I last heard of her, down to Santa 
Barbara, Two years ago that was.'

•And what became otyonr yonag lady?’
•She left at Sacramento. Her brother or 

some one was down to meet her. I saw 
him a moment. He didn’t look like her.’

•And yen never bsw her again? Yon 
never heard her name?’

•No, ma’am; I never did.’
The engineer'd voice sounded gruff and 

husky as he said this. He shovelled to 
oosle with needless energy.

•Are [yon a married m*n?’ asked Miss 
Vanghn, The question Bounded abrupt 
even to herself, hue seemed revoient to some
thing to her mind.

•No.’
John Soott looked her squerely to the 

face as he replied. His countenance wae 
rather grim and set, and for a moment she 
feared thst she had offended him. Then, ae 
he met her deprecating gaze, he reassured 
her with a swift smile,

•No, ma’am, I ain’t; and I never shall be 
as I know of,’ he added.

A Temperance Barroom.

ONE ОГ THE IN8TITDTIOHS OF BOSTON WIT 
COMMENDS ITSELF TO A GEORGIA MAN.

A writer to the Atlanta Constitution telle oE 
a temperance banrom to Boston that is a great 
success to every way. It to on Washington 
street, and advertises in big ht era, “Temper
ance drinks.” Mr. Eaton, who started thisee- 
tabliehment three years ago, says that he loot 
several thousand dollars the first six months c$ 
his experiment Bnt he to willing and able t» 
wait. He let his saloon advertise itself by i<* 
refreshing drinks and attractive furnishing. N« 
prettier barroom can be found to Boston. Be
hind the martle counter stand six young тол 
in white coats and caps. Each man wear* a 
flower fa his buttonhole end в pleasant loek 
on his face of being to a business which maker» 
not ashamed. Over the counter Is a long list 
of the beverages on ssle. Beside ioe-ecld ee4* 
to nil iti agreeable compounds, there 
■re lactarta, egg phosphates, add phosphates. 
Moxie s nerve food, hot beef tea, chicken tea, 
and other refreshing and invigorating ffaidi-. 
all of the kipd that cheers without inebriating. 
In the rear of the saloon there ie a lunch court
ier, where the very best chiohen and ham sand
wiches, pies, rolls, anff delicious coffee may be 
had at moderate rates.

On any day at lunch time the room will be 
found crowded, men waiting their turn to take 
their lunch. The custom at this counter is 
only limited by the room. Meantime at the 
drinking counter there is no intermission in 
the stream of customers. Daring the hoer 
spent there talking with the proprietor tirera 
were mote applicants than could be imme
diately attended to by the large and active ion* 
of attendants. Mr. Eaten said they had eoa- 
snmed a hundred dozen eggs fa one day doting 
the hot season for egg phosphates alone. That 
means that 1,200 people took a glass of tb* 
one fascinating drink on that day. What the 
sales of other drinks were he did not say; but 
he does say that the profits of the trade are, is 
his opinion, larger, as well as cleaner, than are 
made to the barrooms of the old kind.

He has refused large offers Й> go elsewhere 
and repeat his establishment to other large 
cities. The success he has made to Boston ie 
due to the personal care which be gives to each 
detail of the business. Only the very nioeet 
material ie need fa the preparation of hie re
freshments. The eggs are furnished by eee 
collector, who is paid nearly doable the market 
price to warrant their freshneis. So pat tionise 
is the proprietor that he gave up the 
use of grape milk, a profitable anff 
popular no fermented drink, because he 
found it to contain 1£ per cent of alcohoL 
There to no fogs of philanthropy aboutthis bee 
room; no pretence that it to carried on for «my 

■other purpose than to make money. And the 
interesting and encouraging feature about it is 
just hen; it really paye better than a liquor 
saloon of its size would pay. What the gaine 
ere to the people who accept it, fa place of tibe 
old tap, nobody can tell. But Mr. Eaten 
would be less than human if those gains did 
not add something to the satisfaction which he 
gets from the others. Only he does not wish 
his business adveitised for what itie no‘. It ie 
business strictly with him, not charity, mercy, 
er reformation. He entered upon 
speculation, and he finds it a paying

I am cordially yours,
J. A. Gordon.

Oar School-Master (?) Abroad.
one

To the Editor of The Sun :—
Sir,—I recently read In one of the news

papers published at Portland, Maine, this 
gradlloquent announcement : “At Bar Har
bor, opening Jnly 6th, and closing July 9th, 
there will assemble one of the most note
worthy conventions ever held within the 
limits of Maine—the 57th annual meeting of 
the American Institute of Instruction, which 
will probably draw to onr favorite Maine 
«■tower resort three thousand of the promi
nent educate*, schoolmasters, teachers and 
scbool-enperintendents of the country.”

The Programme of the proposed proced- 
togs at this important gathering la given at 
length; and npen the list of “pereons who 
have consented to deliver addresses” are 
found the names of several gentlemen who 
wear the prefix, Honorable, of College Pro
fessors, and of other equally big titles. First 
en the roll stands the Hon. Henry Barnard, 
Hartford. Conn.—Subject : “Reminlscenoes 
of onr Ednoatlonal History.” And next 
соте» Hon. W. A. Crockbtt, Frederic- 
ton, N. B,—Subject : "The Function of the 
Public SchooV’ !

I presume that this Honorable (?) W. A, 
Crockett Is ear Mr. Wm. Crocket, Chief 
Superintendent of Education for the Pro- 
vlnce of New Brunswick, and that the prefix 
Honorable is a gratuitous title of courtesy 
bestowed by an amiable editor or public Sec
retary in the land where euoh titles are even 
more abundant and cheap than they are to 
thle country. The subject he has chosen Is 
quite enough to establish the Identity 
erudite essayist, It Is so profound 
jeot, yon see; and Fonction (Fnnetlon is a 
good word, in its proper place) gives the 
whole matter an air at once so metaphysical 
and so remarkably practical “you wiU ob- 
zairve.F;’

I think that I have heard that essay, or 
address, or lecture, or whatever it may 
ohsnoe to be called, once or twice before. 
Indeed, I fancy I can hear it now, with all 
its ready-made and cheap hand-book philo
sophy, its remarkable contortions of the 
Eoglish tongue, its stale references to 
Pestahzzi and other enthnsfasts, its unac
knowledged extracts from authors whom 
the essayist or lecturer readily supposée that 
none of his auditors have read, Its pompous 
snd inflated conclusion, introduced by the 
Inevitable, 11 sum up the whole matther ! '

A fresher, and perhaps more attractive 
subject for onr great Chief Superintendent's 
address, among such an assembly of really 
respectable scholars, would have been the 
more modest, and for him the more becom
ing one, bearing some snob title as this : '

“ The Function of a Superintendent of 
Schools : being an attempt to explain the 
methods by whish be may secure good Psy 
and Pickirga for himself, while he outs 
down the Salaries oi Teachers,”

With euoh a subject, and with the aid of 
the Honorable and learned Atty. General 
Blair, who might socompaoy him on thle 
nice holiday exourslon to Bar Harbor, the 
accomplished Mr. Crocket might teach even 
our aonte neighbours on the other side of 
the boundary-line, a neat little trick or two. 
That would be the peculiar and appropriate 
Function ot these gentlemen. And I dare 
say, the expenses of the trip Oonld all be 
■lipped Into the bill, When the next account 
of contingencies of office and travelling ex- 
penses has to be made up.

Yours, truly,

!

A THRENODY.

Dead ! Dead ! Dead !
By the wild sea’s a cold lips kissed;

And hearts that are lightest will know of 
grief,

For them that shall ever be missed.

Mourn ! Mourn ! Moarn !
For the dark clouds of Borrow and nigh;

And weep till the heart-etrtogs ard dulled 
with pain

And the fountains of sorrow are dry.

Bleep ! Sleep ! Sleep !
To the music of fairy shells;

But the still, cold lips shall smile no more 
At the sound of marriage bells.

Ah 1 the star of life has set 
In the gloomy alsbe < f tt.« deep;

And dear hearts are breaking for one sweet 
look

Of eyes closed forever in sleep.

onr

THE ENGINEER’S STORY. nurse-
yonng

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE,

'This to abont it,’ said John Soott, the en
gineer, as the train slowly crested » long, 
graduel grade. ’You’re atop of the Rocky 
Mountains, now, ma'am,’

Emily Vaughn looked to left and to right, 
and was conscious of a feeling of disappoint
ment, She had pictured the top of the 
Rocky Mountains as something quite differ
ent from thle. Here were no frowning 
heights or sudden gulfs, only a wide rolling 
plateau, some distant peaks which did not 
look very high, and far ahead a glimpse of 
lower levels running down into plains. It 
teemed hardly worth while to have come so 
far for so little,

•Really 1* she said. ’But where are the 
mountains? They don't look nearly so high 
as they did yesterday !'

‘Naturally, ma’am,’responded the engin
eer; ‘things don’t appear'ao high when you’re 
ae high ae they are. We’re atop yon know.'

‘But there’s no look-off, no wonderful dis
tance, as from the top of Mount Washing- 
toc. I confess I am disappointed.'

‘It’s kind of queer,’ said John Scott, with 
a dry ehuokle, ‘how folka from the East 
keep alluding to that 'ere little hill ae If It 
were the standard of measurement. We 
don’t think eo mnoh of it this way. Why, 
ma’am, yon’roabont two thonsand,feet higher 
at this minute than If you was at the top of 

,!lttle ‘hock of a Mount Washington
thM-they eU thlok 80 mooh of.’

Mies Vaughn smiled, but she experienced 
a shook nevertheless. The New England 
mind does not easily accustom Itself to hear- 

thue li8ht,y 8P°ken
ihe^aaked^°n ЄТЄГ ,een ^onn* Washington?’

‘°h. Men yon, ум?' replied John Soott, 
cheerfully, ‘I Was raised over to Fryebnrg, 
and grew up alongside of It. I thought It 
was a pretty Mg concern when I was a boy, 
but now— He closed the sentence with a 
short, expressive laugh,

M,e\V»8hn oha°ged the subject. She 
was not offended. She had grown to like 
this rough, good-natured engineer to the 
course of the three days’ journey, during 
which, favored as a relative of one of the 
directors oi the road, she had several times 
been privileged to ride, as now, in the en- 
gineer’a csb for a better view of the country, 
j ‘Have you been long en this road?’ t>he 
asked.
, '^retty near ever since it opened, I run 
Ш third through train that oome out from 
vhlcago, and I haven’t been off the line since, 
wlnttr or summer, except for three months 

; rnv? wee np with a broken leg.’
fbti must Isok very differently in win- 

qer, sali Mus Venghn, noting the treeleee
higherp1^ io theT gKBUDe №the 
ІьТЛГ* belieTe u doeel The firet year
torrlbi!h Teow",hede WMn’t built, it WM
terrible. I Wae running that train that

of the 
a sub.

These letters never here

it m a
ОПЧ,

Kings County Pencillmgs.

(FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. )
Springfield, May 31,—The new pubB* 

Union Hall of Csee' Settlement is up 
nearly enclosed.

The constant heavy rains have acted ae ■ 
damper to farm work. Several farmers have 
not yet finished potato planting and oat eewe 
tog, to say nothing ef gardening. The 
fields and woods are dressed in a besntifal 
robe of green.

Misa Ida Parlee,
school, haa been very HI. She le elowly ton- 
proving under the careful treatment of Dr.
J. Laweon. Norton.

E. L. Perkins, Norton station, is stiff 
quite Ш, though recovering elowly.

Milton McLeod, of the seme plsoe, 
opened up hie store. He displays a large 
stock, and glvee good bargains to hla 
tomere.

Quite » number of loge are hang np be
tween Norton rod Bloomfield, awaiting te 
be pulled through.

Rising Star Dlvliion, Belleisle Creek, le 
progressing favorably. Additions are can- ’ 
stantly being made to lte membership.

A Sabbath school has been organized far 
the summer on BuU Moose Hill,

'Second-rate 
wouldn’t satiety me now, I gueet.’ He 
pulled the cord which hung ready to his 
hand, and a long soreechtog whistle rang out 
over the plain, and sent the prairie-dogs 
•outllng tote their barrows.

This ie a feeding station we’re coming to,’ 
he explained. ‘Twenty minutes here for 
sapper, ma’am; and It ain’t a bad supper 
either. I reckon you'd like to have me help 
you down, wouldn’t you?’

teaeher of BeUetole Creek

A Normal School Man.
St. John, May 30, 1886.

DESPERATE TRAMPS.

An Army el Vicious Vagabonds Along the 
Line of the Erie Railway.

The total amount expended by the govern- 
ment of Canada to money during the past ten 
years to aid of the extension of railways ia 897,-
253,398,

A camel wm born fa Central Park, New 
York, a few days ago. The new comer stood 
three feet six inohee to height, and weighed 
106 peunde. For the fint 24 hours it wm no- 
able to stand, and kept up a bleating cry like 
that of a lamb, bur after that It wm m frisky 
as a goat.

Here is an example ef Chinese punishment 
that quite eclipses the penal code of the 
Mikado. A Chinese writer named Wongtzl 
wm recently sentenced to be quartered because 
to one of his scientific work, he had enumerated 
the дати of several of the departed Chine* 
emperor?, which Is strictly against the court 
etiquette. At last hi. punbhment was miti
gated to decapitation. Hto children are allowed 
lo live until next autumn, when they alao will 
be executed,

Susquehanna, Pa., Mey 3L—The Brie mil- 
way end the country through which it tuns 
have been inflicted for two weeke prat by a 
great number of the meet dangerous tramps 
ever known to have prowled about the region. 
They have attempted to take forcible posées- 
aion of trains, and they have forced their way 
into farm and village houses and helped them- 
eelvea to whatever suited their fancy. Oppo- 
sition to them h* been met with violence.

A few days ago a party of eight tramps 
boarded an Brie passenger train, getting on the 
hind platform of the rear ear. Charles Lang- 
don, a brakeman, discovered them and ordered 
them to leave the train. They assaulted the 
brakeman. Hie crie, brought Conductor 
Staphs and other trainmen to hto aid. A 
pitched buttle earned between the raüroed

*■* , ;

Yours, &o.,
G. E. Fenety, It is not often that a rich man gives away 

$260.000 at one stroke of the pen daring hto ' 
life, bnt that is what Andrew Carnegie has 
done. On Saturday he guaranteed that amount 
to the city of Alleghany for a frte publie 
library, the only condition being that the oMy 
maintain it, Aa he bas already told the peo
ple ot Pittsburg that they can have $500,000 
for a public library whenever they can keep 
it np without further appeals to local millioo- 
airee, this bring the sum of hto benefaction» te 
the cause of free libraries up to three-quarto* 
of a million. It Is generally to be desired that 
the Carnegie family were n little more noon*.

Fredericton, June 1, 1886.

s Imperial Federation.

To the Editor of The Sun:—
Snt—Your correspondent T. N., in yonr 

issue of the 28th tost., in advocating the 
formation In St. John of a branch of the Im
perial Federation League, confer ses hie ig
norance of the subject. For hie information 

’I beg to remark that It b scarcely necessary

v
‘

one,
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I ra’e. and grow, emacl- 
МГ, pungent or twisting 
petite te ueually precert- 
Iinged, being alternately 
here Is commonly picking 
\unquiet, he ia eubjeetto 
symptom of en obeeiveo;

eo often attende, le in 
hiccough, diarrhoœa and

ire that Worms are the 
til of the thUd. Procure 
», and use them arcowi- 
pel them from the body 
ana or Castor OiL They 
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