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AN ITALIAN LEGEND.

BY GEORGE T. LANIGAN,
Adsm—although it is nct
Written in Sacred Lore—
Had children many in Eden;
Theirnuvaber t wenty-four.

One day as Adam with them
Was sporting en the sward,
’Neath the tree, he saw a-coming

The Angel of the Lord,

Fearing lest he’'d bs derided
That they so many were,
Adam hid balf his ckildren
In a roey thicket fair,
Their guests sats down among them;
And such discourse they bore
As children and avgels migh$
Wita heaven just next door,

When they had ceas’d their sporting,
*A special blessing I bear,”
Upspoke the emiling Apgel,
““I'o theee, thy children fair.

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

Of health and wesl:h, the breezes,
'The dews of prosperity ;

““And may they ne’sr know sicknesa,
Or death, when such things shall be,

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

Tke up spake Father Adam,

Hzlf in sadness and helf iz 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,
Tor the goodness of God is wide,”

Slowly the puzzied Angel

Made answer: ‘“That cannot be,
I bore the Lord God’s blessing

To the children that I could gee ;

“‘Bat if sball be on earth here,
Through all the eoming years,
Wken cne of the children hidden

AS this time is found in tears,

““His happier brother or sicter
May the blessing with him divide;
Nor be its own share diminished,
For the bleseing of God is wide,”

And so it ever has been,
And 80 it ever-will bg !
Whea the fortunate child ehares his blese-

ing
With the ore in misery,

Somehow, around about him
Ia the du}l world, he dercies
The ecent of Eden’s thickets
And tae glance of an Angel’s eyes.

A THRERODY.

Dead ! Dead ! Daad!
By the wildsea’s acold lips kissed;
..l.ndi lf:earta that are lightest will know of
grief,
For them that ehail ever bs missed,

Mourn ! Mourn ! Mourn !
For the dark clouds of sorrow and nigh;
And weep till the heart-strings ard dulled
with pain
Aund the fountains of gorrow are dry.

Sleep ! Sleep ! Sleep !
To the music-of fairy shells;
Bus the still, cold lips shall smila no more
At the sound of marrisge bells,

Ah | the star of life has get
In the gloomy aisl:s «f the deeps
AJJdl diu hearts sre bresking for one sweet

oo
Of eyes closed forever iu niceg.

THE ENGINEER'S STORY.

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE, -

‘This is about it,’ said John Scott, the en-
gineer, as the train slowly crested a long,
gradual grade, ‘You'’re atop of the Racky
Mouatalns, now, ma'am.’ :

Emily Vaughn looked to left and to righ,
and was conaclous of a feeling of disappeint-
ment, She had pictured the top of the
Rocky Mountains as something quite differ-

ent from this, Here were mo 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 runnisg down into plains, It
teemed hardly worth while to have come so
far for o little,

‘Really!’ she msid, ‘But where are the
mountains? They don't look nearly so high
as they did yesterday!’

‘Naturally, ma’am,’ responded the engln-
eer; ‘things don’t appear'so high when you're
a8 high as they are, We're atop you know.’

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

‘It’s kind of queer,’ said Jobhn Scott, with
8 dry chuckle, ‘how folks from the East
keep alluding to that ’ere little hill as if it
were the standard of measurement, We
don't think so much of it this way. Why,
ma’am, you'reabont two thousand fees higher
at this minute than if you was at the top of
that little shuck of s Monsnt ‘Washington
that they all think so mach of.’ ,

Miss Vaughn smiled, but she experienced
& shook nevertheless, The New England
mind does not easily accustom itself to hear-
i;%i its ;-cred mountain thus lightly spoken

B8

‘Have you ever a i -
nbeouked{ een Mount Washington?

‘Ob, bless you, yes? replied John Scott,
cheerfully, ‘I was raised over to Fryeburg,
and grew up alongside of it I thought it
was a pretfy big concern when I was a boy,
but now—'" He closed the sentence with a
ghort, expressive laugh,

Miss Vaughn chaoged the subject, She
was not offended, She had grown to like
this rongh, good.natured englneer in the
courie of the three days’ journey, during
Which, favored as a relative of one of the
directors of ¢he road, she had several times
been privileged to ride, as now, in the en.
gineer’s cab for a better view of the country,

‘Have you been long en fhis road? she
asked, !

‘Pretty near ever since it opened, I run
the third throngh train that come out from
Chiago, and I haven’t been off the line since,
winter or summer, except for three months

When T was lald up with a broken leg.’

‘Thi must lsok very differently in win-

¢ fery’ 8l Miss Vaughn, noting the treeless

listances, and the snows till glinting om the
hfgher Peuks to the left, ¥ i

¥ +"You may believe it does! The first year
when the wmow.sheds wasn’t built, it was
terrible, I was running that train that

‘| brounzsd face,

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

‘Tell me about 14’ said Mies Vaughan,
persuasively, seating herself on the high
side bench of the cab, with that air of atten-
tion which is zo enticing to the story-teller;
amusements are few l:nd hrl be;wpen in tltle
long monotony of the overland journey fo
Cal%fornia; bzlldel which, Miss Vaughn

early loved a story.
$ 'Thyere alnt much to tell,’ aald John Scott,
with something of the feeling which prompts
the young vocalist to complaia of hoarseness.
‘] ain’t any hand at telling thinge, either.’

Then, won ‘by Miss Vaughn’s appealing
eyes. he continued: .

‘We ran all fair and on time $ill'we was
about two hundred miles beyond Omaha.
Then the snow began. It didn’t seen 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 apleasant change after he sage-
brusb, I suppose, Butasit wenton comiag,
and the drifts grew deep, and the cars had
torun slow, the older ones began to look se-
rious, and I can tell you that we who had
the charge of the traln felt so. g

‘We was just between two of the feeding
stations, acd we puf on all the steam we
could, hoping to push through to where
provisions could be got at in case we had to
stop, Butit wa'n’t no use, Taeernow kept
coning. I never see it come 8o, The
flakes looked as big-as sancers, and the drifts
piled 8o quick that, when we finally stuck,
in about ten minutes no one could see out of
the windows, The frain would have been
clear buried over if the brakemen and the
porters hadn’t gone the whole length over
the roofs every half-hour, and swept it off
with brooms aud shovels, We had a lot of
shovels aboard, by good luck, or else nothing
could have saved us from being banked u
outright. But it was terrible hard work, ?
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

lenty for any one to eat. We had stuck

just midway of the feeding statlons, and
there wasn’t a great deal of anything on
boards besides what the passengers had in
their lunch batkets, Oane lady she-had a tin
of condensed milk, and they mixed that up
for the ‘bables—thers was ten 6f ’em—and
so they go$ 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
younng lady.’ ' :

‘The young lady?’ said Miss Vaughn, look-
ing np with some surprise, for with the
words a curiods tremble had come Ilnto the
engineer’s voice, and a dark flash Into his
‘What young lady was that?’

It was a moment or two before John Scott
answered the guestion.

‘I don’t know what she was called,’ he
sald, slowly. ‘I never knew, She was the
only one on the train, e.o 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 out to some
relative f hers—her brother, I guess, 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 $old
you; but she took them under her care from
the very first., They bad their fathers and
mothers along—threeof them had, at least,
and the other two bad their mother and a
nurse-girl—but somehow no one bat the
young lady seemed to be able to do anything
with them. The poor liftle 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 bave
no faculty or no backbone to her, but when«
ever the young lady came round, that sick
young one and all the rest wounld stop cry-
ing, and seemed just as ehipper as if it was
summertime out-doors and the whole train
full of candy.

I don’t see how. she did it,” be went on,
meditatively, throwing a shovelful of coal
in at the furnace door. ‘Some women Is
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 had a mighty gentle
way with her, too. Yeu’d never have
guessed that she was to pluoky. Plucky!
By George, I never saw anything like her
pluck.’

‘Was she pretty? asked Miss Vaughn,
urged by a truly feminive curlosity.

‘Well, I don’t know if you'd ’a called her
so or not. We dldn’t think much 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, a8 scft as a volce can be, and it
kind of sang .when she felt happy. She
looked you ltrdﬁht in the eyes when she
spoke, I don’t believe the worst man that
ever lived could have told .that girl a lie if
it bad been to save his life. Her hair was
brown. She was different from girls In gen-
eral, somebow.’

‘I think we may say that she was pretty,
observed Miss Vaughn, with a little amile,

‘I ain’t 'so sure of that. There’s plenty,of
ladies come over the road since that I sup.
pote folks would say was better-locking than
she was, But Inever see any face quite like
hers, 1t was still, like a lake, aud you
seemed to feel as if there was depths to if,
And the farther you went down, the sweeter
it got. She never made any rustling when
she walked. She wasn’t that kind.’

Another pause, which Miss Vaughn was
careful not to break.

‘I don’t know what them children would
’s done without her,” went on the engineer,
as If talking to himeelf, Then, with sudden
energy; ‘I don’t know what any of us would
’a done without her, The only trouble was
that she couldn’t be everywhere at once.
There was a sick Iady in the drawing-room
at the end of one of tie Pullmans, She had
weak lungs, and was going ont to Callfornis
for her health, Well, the'cold and the snow
brought on a hemorrhage. That was the
second day after we was blockaded, There
waen’t no doctor on board, and her husband
he was mighty scared. He come through to
the front car to find the conductor, looking
as pale’s a ghost, ‘My wife's a-dylng,’ sald
he. ‘Aint there no medical man on the
traln? And when we said no, he just gave
a groan, ‘Then she must dle,’ he said,
‘Great heavens! why did I bring her on
this fatal journey?’

‘Perhaps the young lady’ll have some rem.

edies,’ suggssted 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
any one 50 level-headed as she zeemed fo be.
She knew just what to do; and she had the
right medicine In her bag; and in less than
an hour that poor lady was quite comfort-
able, and her husband the most relleved
man that ever was. Then the young lady
come along to where I waa standing—there
wasn’t nothing for ms to do, but I was
walting, 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? 1ot one of us dumb
fools had thought of that. You see we was
expeoting to be relleved from hour to hour,
for we had telegraphed both ways, and the
snow had stopped by that time, and none of
us had any notfon 1t was golng to be the job
it was to dig us eut, Oaly the young lady
had the pense to remember that it might
take longer than we was calcalating on,

'SIYI%, ‘If we are kept here a week, there
won’t be a shovelful of coala left for any of
the fires, let alone the engine.’

‘Then don’t you. think,” eaye she, in her
soft voice, ‘that 1t would be a wise plan to
get ali the passengers together in one car,
and keep a good fire up there, and let the
other stoves go out? It’s no matter if we
are a little crowded,’ says ehe,

*Well, of course it was the only thing to
do, as we see at once when it ‘'was put into
our heads. Waetook the car the sick lady
was in, so’s she’d not to have to be disturbed

and we made up beds for the children, and |
tomehow all the passengers managed to pack. |

in, traln hands and all. It was a tight
gqueezs, but that didn’t matter so much, be-:
cause the weather was so awfully cold.
‘That was the way I cometo see 50 much
of the young lady. I hadn’t anything to
keep mefabout the engine, so I' kind ot de-
tailed myself off 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, e got to know all about
each other. People stopped eir.ing 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 bide themselves any more than is was for
the dther kind, The women as a rale, bore
up better,than the men. It comes patural,
I suppose, for a women to be kind of sflent
and pale and patient when she’s suffering,
But the young lady waen't that sort either.
She was as bright as a button all along,
You’'d have supposed from her face that she
was having juet the best kind of a time!

‘L oan gee her now, standing before the
stove roasting jack rabbits for the others’
supper, Some of the gentlemen had revol-
vers, and when the snow got crusted over,
80’s they ‘could walk on 1f, they used te
shoot ’em. And we were .glad enough of
every ene shot, provisions were 8o scanty.
The last two days them rabbits and snow-
water melted in a ps:l over the stove was
all we had te eat or drink,’

‘I suppose there was nothing for you to do
but walt,’ sald Miss Vanghn,

‘No, ma’am there wasn’t nothing for you to
do but walt, sald Miss Vaughn.

‘No, ma’am; there waen’t nothing at all
for me to do but help the young lacy now
and then, She let me help her more than
the rest, I used fo thik. She’d come to me
and say, ‘Mr, Scot$, tbig rabbit is for you
and the conductor.” Sae cever fo got any-
body—except herself. Oace she asked me
to hold the sick little girl wtule she took a
sleep. It was mighty pretty always to sée
her with them children, They never seemed
to have enough of her, All of them wanted
she should put them to bed, and sing to
them, and tell them storles, Sometimes
she’d have all five lwnming over her at
opce. I used to watch them.

*Well, how did it end?
Vaugho, as the engineer’s voice, which had
gradually grown lower and more dreamy,
came t0 & atop.

‘Eh? what? Oh!'rousing himself, ‘It
ended when three locometives and a rellef
train from Cheyenne broke throngh to us
on the sighth morning after we was block-

aded. They brought provisions and coal, .

and we got on first rate after that. Did the
glck 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 ot your young lady?'

‘She left at Sacramento. Her brother or
gsome one was down to meet her. I saw
bim a moment, He didn’t look like her.’

‘And yeu never saw her again? You
never heard her name?’

‘No, ma’am; I never did.}

The engineer’s voice sounded gruff and
busky as he sald this, He shovelled in
coals with needless energy.

‘Are fyon a married man? asked Miss
Vaughn, The question sounded abrapt
even to herself, bug seemed revelant to some-.
thing in her miad,

lel -

John Scott looked her squarely in the
face ss he replied. His countensnce was
rather grim and set, and for & moment she
feared that she had offended him. Then, as
he met her deprecating gaze, he reassuted
her with & swift smile, -

‘No, ma’am, I aln’t; and I never shall be
a8 I know of,’ he added. ‘Second-rate
wouldn't satisfy me now, I guess.’ He
K:l-led the cord which hung ready to his

od, anda long screeching whistle rang out
over: the plain, and sent the prairie-dogs
soutllng inte their burrows,

*This I » feeding statlon we're coming to,’
he explained. ‘Twenty minutes here for
supper, ma'am; and it ain’t a bad supper
elther. I reckon you'd like.to have me help
you down, wouldn’t you?'

The total amount expended by the govern-
ment of Canada in money during the past ten
,;;(;rggi; aid of the extension of railways is $97,.

A camel was born in Central Park, New
York, a few days ago, The new comer stood
three foef mix ‘inches in height, and weighed
105 peunds, = For the first 2¢ houts it was uns
able to stand, and kept up a- bleating cry like
that of & 1amb, bur after that it was s frisky
28 & ZOA

Here is an example of Chinese punishmest
that quite eclipses the penal code of the
Mikado, A  Chineee writer named Wongtszi
was recently sentenced to be quartered because
in one of his scientific works he had enumerated
the namus o{‘ lc'l:"l:‘l g:hu}o ughlnue
emperore, w strictly against court
etiquette. At last his punishmeant was miti.
gated to decapitation, children are allowed
to live until next autumpn, when they also will
be executed,

asked Mism

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

[To correspondents—Write on one side of
the sheet only, and make your letters as briet
:srfouible. n every inatance the name of the

ter must be forwarded to secure attention,
83 anonymous correspondence is promptly
consigned to the waste-basket,

Federation of the Empire %

T'o the Editor of The Sun :—

S1r—I notica in TrE SUN of the $kat ult,,
a letter from George R. Parkln on the fed-
szation question, which has of late recsived
‘considerable recognition by writers on both
sides of the atlantic, and en all aldes of
politics; bat it is the only question of the
day which is not presented in an’in-

telligible form; its mernlng, therefore, itis
most difficuls to understand. ~ Mr, Parkin is
a gentlemen of culture, abilities and- great
earnestness, and ranks very highlyins my esti.
mation asa msn and a gentleman. This
subject of federation has engag:d his
thoughts for a long time, Heleeiured upon
1% in your Institute two ses€ons azo, and his
remarks attracted much attention and seme
oriticiésm, He fs, moxreover, the chosen
delegate ‘of the TFederal Association - of
Young Men in, I think, Toronto, to re-
presenti them at a general convention to be
held in London (Eng.) rome time in the
course of the summer. I believe, therefore,
that no gentleman ia better qualified to dis-
,ousa the merits of the great scheme proposed
than Mr. Parkin, that ia if there is any
sg¢heme ati all to discuss, We are told :—
¥t ds of “the utmost importance that the
question should be fully discussed from the
particular point of view of each portion of the
‘enpire, in order to obtain the dase for forming
& tomprehenszive judgment. Discassion ia the
chief present object which the members of the
league have in view, as they believe that ajl
careful discaseion will tend in the direction ot

their wishes.” :

Now, it geems to me that until the plan
itself is unfolded before the people there is
really nothing to discues, The mere abstract
proposition, ‘‘Federation of the Empire,” is
as yet only an abstraction. I¢ is like Mr,
Gladstone’s Irlsh bill before its intro-
duction into the homse of commons—a
snbject of speculation, its details
and principles unknown to any one
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 about.
80 with the great subject—Federation of the
Empire—greater I say than the Irish ques.
tlon; for it is not only an endeavor to give
sutonumy to Ireland, but it is to unite the
English world into one representative body
—peoples composed of diverse races, divers
interests, antipodal .distances, embracing
one:fourth of the habitable globe,

gain, especlally to Canada—and yet this is
an age of great poseibilities, and little short
of[miraculous performances. I am not go-
Ing to assert that we may not yet be led to
see quite sufficient light In the darknees that
now enshrouds the question, to change our
opinions altogether. Therefore, I say, let
fhe #scheme be propounded—the platform
lald—and then we shall have something upon
which to raise a superstructure for our
opinions to dwell nupon, Uatll, then, I can-
not; as Mr, Parkin does, see what we have
o oiscues, In order that the young men of
the leagne may have the expression of public
opinion for their guidamce. Upon this
branch of the subjsct I here pause for want
of material to work upon; but beg to offer a
few epeculative remarks for the considera-
tion of the general reader, as was done by
politicians before the launchisg of the Glad-
stone Irish bill, already referred to.

Some forty years ago the Hon. Joseph
Howe addressed a serles of letters to the
colonial secretary—Lord John Russell—upon
the subject “Federation of the Empire”—in
.which he' gave numerous and able reasons
‘why .the _colonles should be represented
in |the  Imperial Parliament, especially
when colonial subjects were brought
forward. © These letters never bere
fruit, I donbt if they were ever answered.
But whatever the necessity forty years ago
for 'a confederation, everything now is
changed, Then, we had, what I may ‘call
a confederation tariff—high duties, Esgland
threw her mantle of protection over her col-
onies, 'Our ships and timber were protected
in her markets; and we in tarn.used her
mannfactures to the exclusion almost of the
forelgner. We had two customs establish-
mants in St. John—one Imperial, the other
Provincial. If a case of cuslery, boots or
other manufactured articles, came to St.
Johy from Boston, the importers had to pay
the Imperial as well as the Provincial duty
—if from London, oanly the Provinclal duty.
Then, agaln, our system of Government is
altogether changed slnce then, Forty years

0, we were governed by Downing Street,
though the Lieut. Governor and by the old
Council, We had the privilege of enacting
our local laws, but the Governor and Coun-
oll had she power of dissllowing them. Re-
preieptation in the Imperial Parliament
fotky years sgo, would have given us a volice
and we might have been heard when Pro.
vincial grievances challenged attention,
How is itnow? Responsible Goveroment—
independeace in every. thing (with imma.

exceptions) but name. In the idea of

all that is patriotic let us maintain this in-

dependence,and hand the boon we hadso long

struggled for and bore agaiost fearful odds,

un red down to our children. In hunt.

shadows mind we do not lose the
subafance.

This question is 80 vast and oon-
falns so = many aspects, that it 1is
impossible to do  more than glance at it in
a simple article. Bat it is my humble opin.
ion that Canadians 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 Ibeg toadd that I belleve that Mr,
Parkin is sincere and honest i the advocacy
of his views upon the abstrac: (for that is
all there s of it) qneltiozl of ¢ Confedera-
fion of the Ewpire,”

Yours, &o.,

: G. E. FexETY,

Fredericton, June 1, 1886,

P —

% Imperial Federation.
£

To the Editor of The Sun:—

Smm—Your correspondent T. N., in your
fssue of the 28th Inst,, In advocating the
formation in St. John of a branch of the Im.
perial Federation League, confesses his ig-

norance of the subject. For his information
beg to remark that it is scarcely mecessary

All this

for kim to overburden himself with anxiety
regarding the organization of such a society,
as the lesgue in Eagland Is to all Intents and
purposes as dead as Julius Ceesar, Nor is it
likely to again occupy any great share of
public attention till Sir Charles Dilke, one
of the moat prominent of its foanders, comes
from under the cloud which now oversha.
dows him, and until gome means are devised
of liquidating the debt of—if I remember
rightly—£8,000 Incurred by the league in
their valn endeavors to vivify the rather
pleasing image they set up for colonial hom.
age. Yours, ete., -

S. M. BexT.
Charlottetown, May 29,

Unfeymented Wine. 1s There Any Such
Thing ?
To the Editor of The Sun:

Sme—Daring the recent Scott Act cam-
pain, those who elther from platform or pul-
plt, asserted that there were two kinds of
wine—fremented and unfermented—were by
many charged with falsehood or ignorance
of chemistry, or both combined, :

My observation, however, has satisfied me
of one thing, and that is, that there ia a cer-
tain class with whom it is useless to reason,
who will belleve or acoept nothing that does
not come within the range of their five
senses, I have, therefore, secured from a
wine growing country a case of unfermented
wine, which Iam wlilling to submit for
analysls to any professional chemist of repu-
tation for veracity and acknowledged ability.
Sofaras I am concerned I am willlng to
allow the two wine theory to stand or fall
by the result, as falsehood or Iguorance is
a 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 denmomination, nor
with iotelligent, honest ministess of other
denomfnations, who do not see eye to eye
with me on this matter. In the love of the
truth, I am cordially yours,

& 3 J. A. GOoRDON,

St. John, June 2, 1886,

Our School-Master (?) Abroad.

To the Editor of The Sun :—

Sir,—I recently read in one of the news-
papers published at Portland, Maine, this
gradiloquent announcement : ‘‘At Bar Har-
bor, opening July 6th, and closing July 9th,
there will assemble one of the most note-
worthy conventlons ever held within the

limits of Maine—the 57th annual meeting of
the American Institate of Instruction, which
“will probably draw to our favorite Maine
b three thousand of -the promt--
nent educatof, schoolmasters, feachers and
scbool-superintendents of the country.”

The Programme of the proposed proced-
Ings at this important gatherlng is given at
length; and upen the list of *'persons who
have consenfed 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
on the roll stands the Hon, Henry Barnard,
Hactford, Conn,— Sabject: **Reminiscences
of our Educational History.” And next
comes HoN, W, A, Crockerr, FREDERIC-
ToN, N, B.—Suabject : *“The Function of the
Public School” !

I presume that this Honorable (1) W, A,
Crockett Is our Mr. Wm, Crocket, Chief
Superintendent of Education for the Pro-
vince of New Brunswick, and that the prefix
Honorable is a gratultons title of courtesy
bestowed by an amiable editor or publicSec-
retary in the land where such titles are even
more abundant and cheap tham they are in
this country. The subject he has chosen is
quite enough to establish the identity of the
erudite essaylst, It is s0 ‘profound a snb-
jeot, you see; and Fanction (Function is a
good word, in its proper place) gives the
whole matter an air at once so metaphysical
and so remarkably praciical *‘you will ob-
zairve I” !

I think that I have heard that essay, or
addrees, or lecture, or whatever 1t may
chance to be called, once or twice before.
Indeed, I fanpy 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
Pestalozzi and other enthusiasts, its unac.
knowledged extracts from authors whom
the essayist or lecturer readily supposes that
none of his auditors have read, ita pompous
and inflated conclusion, introduced by the
inevitable, *‘ sum up the whole matther !”

A fresher, and perhaps more attractive
subject for our 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.
iog one, bearing some such title as this :

*“ The Function of a Superintendent of

Schools : being an attempt to explain the |

metkods by which he may sécure good Pay
and Pickings for himuelf, while he cuts
down the Salaries of Teachers,”

With such'a mubject, and with the ald of
the Honorable and learned Atty. General
Blalr, who might sccompany hé on this
nice holiday excursion te' Bar Hsrbor, the
accomplished Mr. Crocket might teach even
our acute neighbours on the osher side of
'tl‘hfn Itmum'll:;'yb-° nho. a no’.:! lilﬂodtrlok or tw:;

woul 'the peoculiar and appro

Function ot these ‘gentlemen, And F(lll:n
say, the expenses of the trip ‘dould all be
slipped Into the bill, when the next account
of contingencies of office and travelling ex-
penses has to be mnd:r:P.

Yours, ly,

A NorMAL ScHOOL MAN,
St. John, May 30, 1886,

DESPERATE TRAMPS.

An Army of Viciouﬁagabqnds Along the
Line of the Erie Railway.

SUSQUEHAKNA, Pa., May 31.—The Erie rail-
way and the counfry through which it runs
have been inflicted for two weeks past by a
great number of the most dangerons tramps
ever known to have prowlsd about the region.
They have attempted to take forcible posses-
sion of tralns, and they have - forced their way
into farm and village honses and helped them-
selves to whatever snited their fancy. Oppo-
sition to them has been met with violence.

A fow daysago a party of eight tramps
boarded an Erie passenger train, getling on the
hind platform of the rear car. Charles o
don, a brakeman, discovered them and ordered
them to leave the train, They assaulted the

cries brought Oondnctx

men snd the tramps, The train was signallsd

S A s
y passengers, €0 €] fram; 4

man Langdon had his nose brohn.p& 5

As the train started ahead ome of the tr

again boarded her, and drawing s razor attack-

ed Conductor Btaples with it. The tramp was

seized and thrown from the train.

The same y got on aftrain soon afters
ward, and endeavored to route the trainmea
from it. After a long fight the tramps were
again defeated. In the same vicinity, a fow
nights lster, Engineer Leslie Hough of Por
Jervis was shot twice by some one who fired a
pistol through the cab window. He was badly
injured, the balls lodging in his side. A nume
ber of tramps were seen in the vicinity just be-
:::‘ok ;l;o .hoo:nh:l“' and ;hue were - off a
train arrested on euspicion of being
concerned in the shooting,

The tramps have been édpecially troublesome
near Hornellsville, They have literally oves-
run that vicinity, and robberies and outrages
of all kinds are of almost nightly occurrence.
On Friday Alanson Stephens, an cld farmer
living two miles from this village, ssw smoke
rising from a field on his farm. He went te
see what was the caute of the smoke, and
found three burly tramps in the field, which
had just been sown. They had built » fire and
were seated about it cool potatoes, whick
they had stolen on the farm. Stephens ordered
them to leave the premises, wken the three
seized the old man, One of them knocked him
down, and then all began fo kick and jump
upon him., The outrage was witnessed by some
boys who were fishing near, an@ they ran and
gave the alarm. When others arrived cn the
scene the tramps had flad., Stephens lay un-
conscious on the ground. His face was beaten
to a jelly. There were a number of bad cats
on his head, and his body was covered with
bruises. He was unconscious an hour afier
being taken home. The farmer is 63 youvs
:lt;l,]lnd it is believed that his ipjnrice are

al,

The Hornellsville police started i prowait
of the murderous tramps, but altheugh i~ its
search no less than fourteen vicious vsga!y mce
have been arrected, none of them anawess the
_dexcription of Farmer Stephens’ assailante.

A Temperance Barroom.

ONE OF THE INSTITUTIONS OF BOSTON THAY
OCMMERDS ITSELF TO A GEORGIA MAR.

A writer in the Atlanta Constitution telis of
a temperance barrom in Boston that is a great
success in every way. It is on Washingtem
street, and advertises in big 1:t ers, *‘Tempes
ance drinks,” Mr, Eaton, who started 1his ee-

tablishment three years ago, says that ho lost
several thousand dollars the first six monthe of
his experiment, But be is willing and able ta
wait. He Jet his saloon advertiee itself by i
refreshing drinks and attractive furnishing, M«
Brettier barroom can be found iu Boston, B«

ind the marble counter stand six yourg men
in white coats and caps. h man weare %
flower in his buttonhole snd a pleasant Look
on his face of being in a business which makets
not ashamed. Over the counter is a long list
of the beverages on sale. Beside ice-cold seda..
e Ttidte, o T SabE o
are lactarts, egg phos! 0,
Moxie # nerve food, hot beef tes, chicken tes,
and other ref:eshing and invigorating flaids,
all of the kipd that cheers without inebriating.
In the rear of the salcon there is a lunch coun-
ter,where the very best chichen and ham sanc-
wiches, ples, rolis, anfl delicions coffee may ke
had at moderate rates,

On any day at luoch time the room will be
found crowded, men waiting their turn to take
their lanch, The custom at this counter is
only limited by the room. Meantims at the
drinking counter there is ©po intermission ia
the stream of customers, During the hour
spent there talking with the proprietor there
were more applicants thsn could be imme-
diately attended to by the large and active fores
of attendants. Mr. Eaten esid they had com-
sumed a hundred dozen eggs in one day durimg
the hot season for egg phosphates alone. That
means - that 1,200 people tock a glass of this
one fascinating drick on that day. What the
sales of other ks were he did not say; but
he does say that the profits of the trade are, in
his opinion, larger, as well as cleaner, than are
made in the barrooms of the old kind.

He has refused large offers t go elsewhare
and repeat his establishment in other larpe
cities. The success he hag made in Bostor i
due to the personal care which he gives to eack
detail of the business. Only the very nicest
material is used in the preparation of his re-
freshments. The eggs are furnished by ome
collector, who iz paid nesrly double the market
price to warrant their freshness. So particular
is - the proprietor that he gave up the
use of grape milk, a profitable and
?:pnhr ucfermented drink, because he

und it to contain 1} per cent. of alcohol
There is no fuss of philanthropy about this bar
room; no pretence that it is carried on for any
ther purpose than to make money. And the .
nteresting snd encouraging feature about it is
just here; it really pays better than a liquor
saloon, of its size would pay. What the gaine
are to the people who sccept it, in place of the
old tap, nobody can tell. But Mr. Eatom
would beless than human if those gains did
not add something to the satisfaction which he
gets from the others., Oaly he does mot wish
his buginees advertised for what itis no*, Itis
business strictly with him, not charity, merey,
or reformation. He entered u it as &
speculation, and he finds it a paying one. ’

Kings County Pencillings.

(FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.)

SerINGFIELD, May 31.—The new publié
Union Hall of Case¢ Settlement is up and - .
nesrly enclosed,

The coastant heavy rains have acted as a
damper to farm work. - Several farmers have
?ot yet finished pol:l:to pl;nm lntiln oat m’l!h
pg, %o say nothing of- ening.
ﬁe%dl. and woode are dreased in a bgmﬂhl
robe of 3

Miss m.m.. teacher of Belleisle Creek
school, has been very fll, She is alowly im-
proving under the careful treatment of Dr.
J, Lawson, Norton,

E. L. Perkins, Norton station, is still

}|-quite 111, though recovering slowly.

Milton McLeod, of the same place, has
opened up his store. He displays a large
stook, and gives good bargains fo his cus.
tomers,

Quite a number of logs are hung ap be-
tween Norton nnbd Bloomfield, awalting te
be pulled through,

R‘.’hing Star Division, Belleisle Creek, i
progressing favorably. Addltions are cen- °
stantly being made to Its mambenhl?. &.

A Sabbath school has been  organized fer ™
the summer on Bull Moose Hill, ;

It is not often that a rich man gives nﬂx %
$250,000 at one stroke of the pem during his
gf.,hg that hwba:&ndu;.dm ogie hes

one. On guaran! at amount
to the city cf hany for a free public
library, the only condition being that the city
maintain it, As he has already told the peo«
l)la of Pittaburg that they can have $500,008
or & public 1i whenever they can keep
er appeals to local: milliom.

sires, this being the sum of his benefactions te
the cause of free libraries up to three.-quarters
of a million, It Ia generally to be desirved that

brakeman. His
Bm and other ftrainmen to hisaid.
pif battle ensued between She railroad

P P e

the Oarnegie family were a little more numes-
ous,




