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Blessed Hands,

LY ELIZAM, V. LULGER,

“Obhrist's Heart finds an mrlhly'hl;:’lel: 4
i 1 riest's pure .
In the paim ol the p R ner Ryan.

O words of mysterious meaning, .
Like n voice from a far-off land

Too holy and high in their meauing
For creatures to understand @

“Christ's Heart finds an earthly I.uwn”
In the paim of the priest’s pure hand.

Oh, surely the hand must be holy,
And surely the band must be blest,

W herein Jesas, the Holy of holies,
Chooses His earthly rest !

The touch of that hand inust bring healing
And blessings the tenderest,

How seldom we think of the power
That lles in the hand of a priest !
It holds the Key 10 GOd's Lreasures, —
AL Its sign our sins are released.
Day by day, as life wears away,
May our faith in 118 power be inereased !

"I'was the hand of a priest that loosened
The bonds of 01 iginal sin :

When we came to the tont in childhood,
He bade us 1o enter in

The portals of ('nrist's own saving fold,
That eternal life we might win.

When in our human weakness
We rall ¢crushed 10 the sod,

By some weight of sin that o’ertakes us all
In the path by mortals trod,

"'t the band of a priest that lifts us up
And leads us on to God,

Aud when in God's own Temple
We are bidden 1o the Feast

To which the Master invites us ali—
The greatest nud the least,

Our souls are fed with the mystic Food
By the hand of God's own priest,

Oh, our souls need never hunger,
Our hearts need never despalr :

‘Wherever there siands a temple
A priest Is walting there,

Torongh sll of our lives to help us
With hands uplified in prayer

TH: TWO WS,

TUCKERS,

“You can make the pie while I put the
hoss out,” said Amasa Tucker, as he opened
the backdoor of a gray house, set on top
of a treeless hill, tracked here and there
with paths the geese had made in their
daily journeys to the poud below, and
only approached at the back by a lane to
the great red barn, and a rickety board
gate set between two posts of the rail
fence,

This was Wealthy Ann Tucker’s home-
coming ; the had married Amasa that
morning at her father’s house in Stan-
ton, a little village twenty miles away
from DPeet’s Mills, the town within
whose wide limits lay the Tucker farm,
and had come home with him this early
sprivg afternoon in the old wagon behind
the bony horse that did duty for Amasa’s
family carriage.

Mrs. Tucker was a tall, thin young
woman, with a sad, reticent face, very
silent aud capable ; these last traits had
been her chief recommendation to her
husbaud, There was 1o sentiment about
the matter ; old Mrs, Tucker had died two
weeks before this warriage, but Amasa
was “fore-handed,” and knowing his
mother could not live long, bad improved
his opportunities, and  been “eparkin’”
Wealthy Anu Minor, ull winter, 1a judici-
ous provisivn for the cowing event of his
solitude,

He bad thought the thiog all over, and
concluded that a wife was beaper than a
hired girl, and more permacent ; so when
he fouud this alert, firm-jsinted, handy
girl, living at her uncle’s, who was a
widower on a great farm the other side of
the village, Amasa made Ler acquaintance
as soon as possible, and proceeded to fur
ther intimacy. Wealthy liked better to
work for her uncle than for a step mother
with six cccondary children, but she
thought it would be better still to have a
house of her own. So she agreed to marry
Amasa Tucker, and this was her home-
(}1)“]1““.

She opened the door into a dingy room,
with an open fireplace at one end, a win-
dow on the north and one on the south
side, small pancd, with old, green and im-
perfect glass, and letting i but just light
enough to work |»)’. One corner, to the
north, was partitioved off’ to make a pau-
try, and a door by the fireplace led out
into the wood-shed. The trout of the
house contained two rooms ; one opened
ito the kitchen and was a bed-room,
furuished spareely enoughi ; the other was
a parlor, wita high backed, rush-bottomed
chairs against the wall, a round table in
the middle, a fireplace with brass andirons
and fire-irons, a f mily Bible on the table,
and a “mourning piece” painted in ground
hair on the mantel.  Green paper shades

and white cotton curtains, a rag carpet
fresh as when it came from the loom—if
its dinginess could ever be called fresl
and a st t-backed covered with
green and w gla niz, made a
dreary an apartment as could well b
imagined

W I mt the door behind he
quickly, and went to the shed for material
to make ber fire, It was almost sundown
and she was | 1y, but she found only
the scant pply of wood and a few
dry clips for kindling ; however, she did
her best, and she bad brought me pro-
VIs10ns from howe, 8o that che managed t

decent supper on the nickety | t

lay out
1 by the time Amasa c
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get before hin ’

“1 hope you ain’t a we ter, Wealthy,
he growled, “There’s vittles enough for |
a township, and there ain’t but two of us.”

“Well, our folks sent ’em over, and
you no need to eat 'em,” she answered
cheerily.,

“Lain’t goin' to, Don't ye break into
that jell ; set it by, Sometime or nuther

somebody may be comin’ here, and you'll
want it,”’

Wealthy eaid no more: they made a
supper of biscuitand beef, for the pie was
also ordered “set by.” She was used to
economy but not to stinginess, and she
excused this extra thrift i her husbhand
more easily for the reason that she had
heen always poor, and she knew very well
that hie was not rich, to say the least, But
it was only the beginning.

Hard as Wealthy had worked at her
uncle's, here she tound harder burdens,
She bad to draw and fetch all the water she
used from an old-fashioned well with a
huny sweep, ]xivlul‘\‘éqnc to see, but
weansome to use ; wood was ecarce, for
though enoughgrew on the hundred acres
that Amasa owned, he grudged its use,

“1 shan’t cut down no more than is

1
really needful,” he said, when she urged
him to fetch her a load.

“Weod’s aller a-growin’ when ye don't
cut it, axd a makin’' for lumber; aod
lamber's better to eell, a sight, thau cord
wood. Ye must get alovg somehow with
brush ; mother used to burn uextto noth.
lﬂ‘."
She did not remind him that his mother
was bent double with rheumatism, and
died of her fifth attack of pneuwmonia,
Wealthy never wasted words.

Then there were eight cows to milk,the
milk to strain, set, skim, churn, or make
cheese ; and nothing but the simplest tools
to do it with. A cloth held over the pail
served for strainers ; the pails themselves
were heavy wood ; the pans old and some
of them leaky, the holes stopped up with
bits of rag often to be removed, The milk
room was in the shed, built against the
chimney, that it might not freeze there in
winter, and only aired by one small slatted
window, The churn was an old wooden
one with a dasher, and even the ‘“‘spaddle”
with which she worked her butter was
whittled out of a maple knot by Amasa
bimeelf, and was heavy and rough.

Then to her belonged the feeding of the
pigs, gaunt, lean animals, with sharp
enouts, ridgy backs, long legs aud thin
flanks; deep-set eyes that gleamed with
intelligent malice, and never.sated hua-
ger. Wealthy grew almost afraid of them
when they clambered up on the rsils of
the pen in their fury for food, and flapped
their pointed ears at her, squealin: and
fighting for the scant fare that she
brought. For Amass underfed and over-
worked everything that belonged to him.

Then there were hens to look after; the
old-fashioned barn.door “cree " who
wanted food too, yet catered for them
selves in a great measure, and made free
with barn and wood-shed for want of their
own quarters, and were decimated every
season by hawks, owls, skunks, weazels,
and foxes, to say nothing of the little
chickeus on which crows aud cats worked
their will if they dared to stray beyond
the ruinous old coops contrived for them
by Amasa's inventive genius out of sticks
and stones,

Add to this cooking, washivg, Laking,
and serving; the insufficient supply of
pork, potatoes, and tough pies; the “biled
dinners,” whose strength lay in the vege-
tables rather than the small square of fat
pork cooked with them, of which Amasa
luvariably took the lion's share; these ac-
cumulating and never-ceasing labours all
wore day by day on the vitality of Mrs.
Tucker, and when to these was added an
annual baby, life became a burden and a
terror to the poor woman.

Jut what did Amasa care? Ie, too,
worked from “sun to sun.” He farmed
in the hard, old fashion with rude imple-
meuts and no knowledge, but—

“My father doue it afore me, so U'm
goin’ to do it now; no use talkin’,"”

One by one the wailing, puny children
were laid away iu the lutle yaid on top
of a sandhill, where the old Tuckers and
their balf dozen infants lay already; a
rough enclosure, full of mulleus, burdceks,
and thistles, overrun with low blackberry
vines and surrounded by a rail fence. It
bad been much haudier for the Tuckers
to have a graveyard close by than to trav
five miles to the Mills with every funeral,
and they were not driven by public opin-
| ion in regard to monuments; they all lay
i there like the beasts that perish, with but
j one slaut grey stone to tell where the
first occupant left his tired boues.

Two children of Wealthy’s survived,
Amasa aud Lurana, the oldest and young
est of seven. Amasa was a considerate,
intelligent boy, who thought much and
'i said little; and Lurana, or “Lury,” as her
|

SHPTs

name was usually given, a mischievous,
sell-willed little imp, the delight and tor-
ment of her worn-out mother, Young
Awmasa was a boy quite beyond his father's
understanding, As soon as he was old
enough he began to help his mother in
every way he could devise: and when his
teri at the village school was over, to his
father's great disgust, he trapped squirrels
aud gathered uuts enough to earn his own
money to subseribe for an ecicultural
paper which he studied every week till
the contents were thoroughly stored in
his head,

Then began that “noble discontent’
which pbilosophers prai The older
man had no peace in his old-world wavs :
the sloppy waste of the barnyard was an
eyesore to this “book-larned feller,” as his
father derisively

)

called him, and the

ashes of the wo le were saved and
sheltered like precions dust, instead of
| thrown into a big beap to edify the wan
| dering heus. That desolate garden wa
ploughed, fertiliz ud set in order at
last, and ragged orchard
| manured, ple trec nned and
timmed and ashes thic
old mossy L Now these thing T¢
‘: t ¢ ( ( L year, bat e
| ! W 1 L (A8} i Copée
| witl 15 fathex elf« re we
done ar with 1 op
| and 1 i w Wt
[ Then cam heavy blow ; Laurana,
[ girl of fif fre | ty asa wild
rose, and ed of pt

the mon LHOUS Wi al

the | M, 1 away vy u

broke her wmotha ieart

phy sical sense that heart X
| broken, but the we woian’s soul wa
et on this bright 1e child, and her
| life lost all i vor W A

ming fa L the lear

eft her forever
{ “Idon’t blame ber none, anyway,” she |
{ sobbed out to her boy, now a stout fel
{ Jow of twenty-two, 1aging at his sister’s

! to blame her; I know

tis more'n a g
've bad to, but it's been dreadfal
hard, I've wished more’n once I could be
laid down along with the little babies out
there on the hill, so’s to rest a spell : but
there was you and Lury wanted me, and
£0 my time hadn't come. \masy, you're
aman grown now, f you should

[ folly, “1 can’t {

ever

folks seem to think it's needful, whether
or no, do kinder make it easy forher, poor
creetur |
and boue, like me, dear ; 'taint Just right,
I'm sure on’t, never to make no more of
a woman than if she was a horned critter,
and don’t do it,

son, as energetically and solemuly as if he
were taking his oath,
But Wealthy was nearer to her rest than |

she knew ; the enemy that lurks in dirt, ‘
neglect, poor food, constant ‘lrmlgcr\',l

rl can bearto live this way, |

get married, and I 8’pose you will, men |

Don’t grind her down to skin |

“Mother, I never will!” answered the |
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aud the want of every wholesome and
pleasurable excitement to mind aud body,
aud when least expected swoops down and
does its fatal errand in the isolated farm.
bouse, no less than in the crowded city
tlums, the scourge of New England—
typhoid fever—broke out in the Tucker
bomestead,

Wealthy turned a ¥ay from her baking
one Saturday morning, jast as the Jast pie
was set on the broad vantry shelf, and
fainted on the kitchen floor, where Amasa
the younger found ber an hour after,
muttering, delirious, and cold, What he
could do then, or the village doctor, or
an old woman who called herself a nurse,
was all useless, But the best skill of any
kind would have been equally futile, She
was never counscious sgain for a week.
Then her eyes seemed 10 see what was
about her once more ; she looked up at
her boy, laid her wan cheek on his hiand,
smiled—and died.

Hardly had her wasted shape been put
away under the mullens and hardhack,
when her husband came in from the bay-
field smitten with the same plague. He
was harder to conquer ; three weeks of
alterpatc burning, einking, raving and
chills ended at last in the grey and grim
repose of death for him, and another
Amasa Tacker reigued alone ia the old
house ou the hill,

Cuarrer 11,

It is not to be supposed that in all these
years Ama-a the younger had been blind
to the charms of the other sex ; he had
not “been with” every girl who went to
school with him, or whom he had met at
singing schools or spelling matches, or who
smiled at hiw from her Sanday bonuet as
he manfally “beld up his end” in the
village choir,

He bad been faithful always to the shy,
delicate, dark-eyed little girl who was his
girl sweetheart, and now it was Mary Peet
that he hastened to ask to share bis life
and home. He had intended to take a
farm on shares the next summer, and
work his way slowly upward to a place of
his own.,  Now he had his huudred-acre
farm, aud to Lis great surprise he found
3,000 dollars laid up in the bank at Peet’s
Mills, the slow savings of his father’s fifty
years. He began at once to get his house
in order ; he longed to build a new one,
but Mary’s advice restrained him, so he
did bis best with this. The cellar he
cleared and whitewashed with his own
hands ; cleaned its one begrimed window
and set two more, so that it was sweet and
light ; the house was scrubbed from one
éud to the other, a bonfire made of the old
dirty comfortables and quilts, the kitchen
repainted a soft yellow, and new win-
dows, with clear large glass set in place of
the dingy old sashes. The woodhouse was
filled with dry wood, and a good store of
pine cones and brush for kindlings, a new
milk room wasbuilt but a little way from
the back door over a tiny brook that ran
down the hill north of the house, and
under the slatted floor kept up a cool
draugbt of fresh air ; a covered passage
conuected it with the kitchen, and a door
into the old milk-room made of that a con-
veuient pantry, while the removal of the
old oue from the kitchen corner gave to
thatapartment more roow, air, and light.
A new stove with a set boiler filled up the
hearth of the old fireplace, but further
improvements Amasa left for Mary.

A different  home-coming ffomn his
mother’s she bhad, indeed, on jast such a
spring day as Wealthy came there. The
kitchen shoue clear and 1 right, a bowl of
pink arbutus blossoms made its atmos
phere fresl weet, and the fire was laid
ready for her to light, the shiny tea-
kettle filled, and the pantry held sach
| stores as Amasa's masculine kuowledge of
| household wants could suggest—{ilour,
butter, eggs, sugar—were in abandance ;
and 1o feast of royalty €ver gave more
pleasute to its most honored guests than
the hot biscuit Mary made and baked for
their supper, the stewed, dried apple, the
rich old cheese, and the fragraut tea, gave
Amasa on this lnm-y evening, Next
day they took their wedding-trip to Peet’s
mlls in the new and sensibe farm wagon
Amasa had just boug
spirited horse to draw it,

“I want you tolook around, Mary,” he
had said the night bef re, “and see what is
needful here. I expect almost everything

with a strong,

15 wanting, and we can’t lay out for hin-
| ery, but fi of all get what will make
your work easy. Your wedding pre-

seut will come along to-morrow ; to-day

| we'll buy necessities.”’

Mrs, I'eet had not 0 girl
| empty-handed to the ne ne ; a good
| mattres ) pairs of b , fresh light
| comfor 1 cheap, neat white

nea } ! 1
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alor,

s

n pat's,

s and tinware that would bave made
a happy woman, crowded the

gon before

ver full w

ey turned home-

r her, and lifted the h

well, and, as it stood above the house, ran
a pipe down into a sink
shed, and so put an end
| aud carrying of water,
| The fat, rcund, placid
evjoyed themselves in the
took care of himself.  “It isn’t work for
| women folk,” he said. “You've got
enough to do, Mary; there’s the garden
youw'll have an eye on, and the chickens,
1f you're a mind to ; 'm going to build a
hen house and a yard to it right off, that'll
be good enough for you as well as the
chickens ; and I want you to promise if
any time the work gets u mite heavy and
worries you, you'll speak right out. * I can
afford to have everything worn out rather
than my wife.”

Really, it paid. It does pay, my mas-
culine friends, to give any woman a kindly
word now and then ; if you had done it
oftener—or your friends had—in the past,

the cows |
| of milk to strain int ) the bright 1 l-\\‘]-rr :
[ he filled the woodbox by the stove twice
}mh.\. put a patent pump into the old
|
[

et in the wood.
to the drawing

X

gs that now
ew pen, he

| B

—

the rights of women mnever would have
angered or bored you as they do now, or
upsexed and made strident and clamorous
that half of creation which is and always
was unreasonable enough to have hungry
hearts, Try it and see.

Amasa was wise above his generation;
he bad seen his mother suffer, and learned
n lesson. Mary never pined for kindly
appreciation of her work or help in it
\\'Ken the bad a door cut through into
the parlour, the stiff chairs and sofa ban-
ished, the flowery curtains hung at either
window, the gay carpet put down and the
new furniture set in place, with her wed-
ding present—an easy, stuffed rocker—
drawn up to the table, on which
lay two weekly papers and a mag-
azine, she had still sepse enough
left to make this hitherto sacred
apartment into a real sitting-room, where,
every evening she and Amasa rested, read
or talked over the day’s doings; and when
the first fat, rosy baby came, and Mary
was about again, it added another pleasure
to have the old cradle beside thew all the
eveniog, with its eleeping treasure,

Can I tell in words what a sense of
peace and cheer pervaded tnis household,
in spite of some failures and troubles? If
the rye did blast one year, the two best
cows die another; ifa weasel once invaded
the new and wonderful hen-house and
slaughtered the best dozen of Plymouth
Rocks; if sweeping storms wet the great
crop of bay cn the big meadow, or an ox
broke its leg in a post hole, still there was
home to come to, and a sensible, cheerful
woman to look on the bright side of
things when a man was discouraged,

But, on the whole, things prospered:
and as Amasa heard the sweet laughter of
bis bappy children, aud met the calm
smile of his wife, he could not but look
back at his motber's barrowed and sad
experience, and he gave a heartfelt sigh
at the difference between the two Mrs,
Tucker, unaware how much was due to
his own sense of jastice and affection.

There are two morals to this simple
sketch, my friends; one is, the great use
and necessity of taking a good family
paper and the other is the equal use
and necessity of being good to your wives.

Accept which you like or need most,
In the language of the ancient Romans,
“You pays your money and you takes
your choice!”
EIRERSe.

FATHER McKEON’

LOTTERY.

The Bothwell Catholic Baziar took
place on January 3rd, 1855, A few days
afterwards two modern Pharisees, Rav,
Messrs. Hartmann and Kilback, wrote
to the Bothwell Times condemning all
Catholic bazaars as *gambling schemes.”
Father McKeon wrote a letter in reply
and silenced the two ministers, The
partisans of lev, Messrs, Hartmann and
Kilback were mortified to see their two
champions (?) show the white feather so
soon, and in order to redeem their lost

laurels enlisted the services of Rev.
Messrs, Taylor and MeNair to write

against the lottery ; but Father McKeon
took one of their letters and thrashed

them the laughing stock of
community. Since then the
isters have not written a line,

the whole
four min-

and although the four ministers were
completely silenced, still a number of
anonymous scribes continued to write
from Florence, Sutherlands Corners and
Wardsville against the lottery. At
length Father McKeon wrote the follow-
ing and since which not one of his oppo.
nents has written a word against the
lottery :

To Editor Bothwell Times.

Sir —The objact of this present thesis
is to defend the Bothwell Catholic Lot-
tery against all its assailants. Before
emptying out all the slums of their mis
guided hearts on the Bothwell Catholic
Lottery, I would earnestly request my
opponents to weigh well the arguments
herein set forth in defence of our Jottery ;
if my arguments can be answered, then
let them be answered ina logical manner :
if my arguments canoot be answered at
all, then 1t 15 high time for my opponents
to cease throwing dust in the eyes of an
intelligent public by attacking straw men,
From the very outset of this controversy
I have been defending nothing except
“honest lotteries,” whereas niy opponents

are all attacking “gambling practices.”
There is evidently an “ignoratio clen "
on the part of my opponents, that is, they

are not
are only
which are cert
reation,

“A lottery is a contract b
a consideration, ¢ neway, by g
the favor of the lot, ol

value

1e at all, because ”“':\'
mbling vractices,”
w men of their own

W0 a

superiot to the amount whic

150

t.‘.q.\. Vol, 1

more L
game, ghal
other win money staked upon tk
\.M;n'i.l"\\‘:. Vol, \'H,]'-.'-'\

Hence

one lose

jame, lottery is a contract. In
the stake usually consists of
mouey ; in a lottery the stake generally
) ) i y

15 the practics of staking mouey on the haz
ara of cards or dice, Lottery isthe distribu.
tion of prizes by chance.” Aquinus 3 q.
Xiv, 3 ¢. From the above contrast it 1s
clear that my opponents make a great
mistake when they use “gambling’ and
“lottery” assynonyms. Tosay that“lot.
tery” and “gambling”are the same thing, is
equivalent to saying that “IHoly Baptism,”’
and “dish washing’ are one and the same
thing, My present thesis will be found
purely polemical in every particular, and
1ts aim is to uphold “honest lotteries”
and nothing else. I have never written
or said anything by way of defence for
dishonest lotteries or for gambling schemes
of any kind, and I hereby challenge the
world to disprove my statements. Ience
my opponents are all aiming wide of the
mark—they are firing at straw men of
their own creation—they are firing at
“gambling schemes,” but have they a
tittle of proof to show that our lottery

was a gambling scheme ? No, they have
not, tney know in their hearts that
our lottery was a fair, honest,

legal contract between the bazaar mana.

gers and the ticket holders, but they
bave mnot the manliness to admit it.

the other with it and made the two of

However, the serpent’s body always |
vriggles even after its head is cut off, |

, there is a vast difference hetween |
y and a gambling practice. Gamb!. |

consists of articles of property, “Gambling |

Correspondents may write as much as
they like against “gambling practices.” |
will not object, 1 will say ‘well done !
They may sondemn dishonesty and fraud.
I will say well done, again, But let them
come out and condemn any honest l'ut-
tery, and I willsay, stop! You are going
too far, you are wrong, because honest
lotteries are not gambling practicés. I
am sorry to find, Mr. Elitor, that some of
your rev. correspondents should have
fallen into the error of supposing that
lotterics and gambling practices are identi-
cal, No wonder then that some of their
benighted members should have fallen
into the same dark pit of error, because
when the blind lead the blind we all
know where to look for them, (Luke 0.
39.) My opponents may have a right to
condemn ‘‘4ambling practices” but they
have no right whatever to condemn honest
lotteries, which are sanctioned by human
and Divine laws. Therefore, it is evident
from what has been already said that there
is a marked difference between ‘‘honest
lotteries” and “gambling practices.” Such
being the case, fwill now prove that the
Bothwell Catholic lottery was in perfect
harmoay, 1st, with strict honesty ; 2ly, with
commutative jastice ; 3ly, with the Laws
of Canada, and 4thly, with the Holy Bible,
the written word of God.

First of all, our lottery was strictly
honest. In October, 1883, a heavy debt
hung over our parish, and in order to
pay off that debt I decided to organize an
honest legal lottery, The end or aim of
our lottery was to pay a lawful debt and
therefore the end of the lottery was just.
St.Jas. v.4:k.4.7.) The means were
also just, a3 we will soon see. During the
Autumn of 1585, wo were presented with
a thousand dollars worth of prizes, con-
sisting of sheep, cattle, paintings, etc
These prizes were donated for the purpose
of paying off our church debt; however,
our church creditors were not willing to
accept anything but money. Therefore,
in order that our prizes might be utilized
for the end for which they were given,
we were obliged to exchange them for
money, This exchange might be made
only m two ways, lst, by selling our
prizes, if possible, and 2ndly, by raflling
them (or selling our prizes by shares)
Now, if any one bad offered us
£1000,00, he could bave had all our prizes,
and then there would have been no lot-
tery at all.  in thesame way, I presume
if any one had offered our Bothwell Oil
Company $3000, it would not be necessary
to sell any 850 shares, But mnoboly
offered the Oil Company #3000 for their
well, and nobody offered us £1000
for our lottery prizes. Hence the
Oil Company divided their stock into
shares and sold them at 850 each. So too
we divided our lottery prizes into shares
and sold them for 25 cents each. (It isa
wonder my opponents have not cou-
demned the Deep Oil Co., asa gambling
scheme.) Every one ofourlottery shares
or tickets had the buyer’s name written
thereon, When $1000 worth of shares
(or tickets) had been sold they were all
taken to the Bothwell town "hall, and
placed in a box at the time of drawing.
| The hox wasopen for inspection and every
| ticket holder had the privilege of examin

there, (All those present at the drawing
will substautiate these statements ) Well,
| the box of shares was then shaken up, and
the first share taken out took pri y
the tecond ticket took prize D
on, until 42 prizes were dra
lucky tickets were all taken o:
box, in presence of a large audienc
little boy who was thorouglly
folded, The lucky shareholders won their
prizes and received them, Therefore our
lottery was strictly honest,

2adly. Ouar lottery was in harmony
with distributive justice, because there
was a perfect aleatory contract between
the ticket holders and the baziar mana-
gers. “A coutract is an agreement be-
tween two or more persons with a lawful
consideration or canse,” (Whisaw on law.)
Now our lottery had all the necessary con
ditions of a bilateral legal contract, be
cause there were, Ist, the priz 2ly, the
ticket buyers, and : the mutual con-
sent of buyer and seller, The bazaar
prizes were honest, certain, valuable, and
they belonged to the bazaar managers,
The ticket buyers were persons capable of
making a contract,they were free to buy or

o)

lastly, there was the 1
the buyer and seller,

tery was a perfect legal contract. E
person who bought a ticket paid 25 cen
for it, Before he bought the ticket that
25 cents belonged to him alone, (Because
in law every man is supposed hon
proved dishonest), That person i
Justice could have given his 25

ual consent of

rery

1 for noth if he had chosen t
| because ney was his own
r ‘V was a free Now, if a person has g

right to give away 25
then be can certainly
cents for a bazaar ticket,

cents

» away his 25

me

asked what does that person for
{ his 25 cents ? My answer is, he receive
| the “probable hope” of winning some val-

uable prize. Rev, Mre,Dixon’s probable hope

was worth 103 Mr, Femb
hope turned out to
on.

s probable

be worth 840, and =o

| ceive for his money? He receives the
probable hope of increasing the amount
of money he invests. That probable hope
may be worth 850; it may be worth $500,
| orit may be worth nothing at all,—it all
| depends on chance—on good or bad luck,

Well then, everyone of our lotte ry hold-
ers paid 25 cents for the “probable hope”
of winning some one of our valuable
prizes, It was their own money they used,
—they were satisfied with the bargain and,
consequently, there was a perfect bilateral
contract between themselves and the
bazaar managers, Our lottery took place
according to agreement (as we have already
seen) and all our prizes have just been
distributed to the persons who won them,
Therefore our lottery was in perfect har-
mony with distributive justice.

Srdly.  Our lottery was in perfect har-
mony with the laws of Canada. The high-
est prize in our lottery was valued at 848,
as may be seen by inspecting any of our
lottery tickets, "Now, in the Statutes of
Canada passed in the reign of Her
Majesty Queen Victoria, 23rd, chap. 36, I
find that the Lottery Act permits ‘‘any
raflle of prizes of small value at any
bazaar held for any charitable object, pro-
vided none of the prizes be of a value ex-
ceeding $50.” p, 87, Well, not even one

{ ing the box and seeing that his ticket was |

2, by a |
blind.- |

not to buy, there was no compulsion, and |

Therefore, onr lot. |

for nothing, |

r be |

|

|

1

|

| ’

| When a man pays £50, for.a chance |
‘\ in a railway company, what does he re. |
]

sy

850, 'Therefore our lottery was per.
fectly legal. Here, there was obedieno, t
the law but no evasion, (1 our priye
were of a value exceeding 250, ang (),
lottery held ona boat in the middl, o
Lake Erie, that would be evading th,
law,) But there was no evasion
case, If the law said make your pyi
than §30, or $20, we would have doy, 80
Well, the law only said “make youyr |,
& ”»

17} our

268 lesg

. y lot
tery prizes less than $50, We obeyeq

the law and made our prizesless than g7,
Therefore, our lottery was in perfect by,
mony with the laws of Canada,
Lastly, our lottery was in perf
mony with the Holy Bible—God's Writtep
word. Hitherto I have defended honest
lotteries from arguments drawn froy, re,
son and common-sense. Now, I am Roing
to erect my defence on God’s Holy J:im:’
All Christians love and revere the Bxhl\;
and acknowledge God to be its aygpg,
Whatever the Bible condemns, Gog con.
demns, and whatever the Bible 8auctiong
God sanctions, There are three way by
which articles of value may be transferreq
from one to another : 1st, by selling ; 2y
by giving them away for nothing, and 3y,
by casting lots for them. Now, let us hay,
a fair understanding. All admit thay I
bad a perfect right to sell our bassg,
prizes or even give them away for nothiy,
(if all parties concerned were willing
Bat my opponents say I had no ri;,'ht';;
cast lots in order to find out what persgy,
were to receive prizes, | maintaip | had
a right to cast lots. Hence the castiy, of
lots 1s the question at iwue. The coor;
of lote is the pivot on which the present
controversy turns, s it right to cast 1o
(orhold an honest lottery) I My o1
say, “No,” but | say "\'81,” and illu‘ B
says “Yes” In Leviticus, chapter
we have the following: and the Lord
spoke to Moses, and He commandeq
saying : he (Aaron) shall make the
buck goats to stand before the Lord
and casting lots upon them both, one t,
be offered to the Lord and the othe |
the emissary goat (in Hebrew, az:
S. Again God says, “this is the |
which you shall divide by lot to the tribes
of lsrael.”  Ezechiel, 48 ch, 20 v., “T}e
(the dwelling places) fell to them by 1oy
I. Chr, 6, 54, “You shall divide it by lot,
Ez ch., 47ch. 22v. Again, God ¢ymman led
Moses to cast lnti, Y0 that hy lot the ]
may be divided.,” Num, xxvi, 55, «
lot suppresseth contentions and d.
mineth even between the mighty,” P
xviii, 18. *Lots are cast into the lap, bys
they are disposed of by the Lord,” p
xvi, Hence the bible sanctions the
casting of lots and therefore there 15 oot}
ing wrong in casting lots, Lots were 1
by God’s chosen people from time imme m-
orial. See I, Car. xxiv. 51 and xxv, S : |
Sam. xiv, Dan, xii i
10, 17, 24, 32, etc., etc. Even our Sav
iour’s chosen apostles cast lots, In Actsi,
the apostles and disciples were assemb]
in Jerusalem,
I'i");'l('

ect hay,

".HA,,’

rov,

BEN

13 Jos. xix. |,

Daring onr

bazaar, t
of Bothwell were !

|
|
|
assen ed
[in “the Town Hall, Jerusalen
| the ministering powers came from
[ God to the apostles and were handed
rdw\\'[l to their suaccessors, Our bazaar
prizescame from God to Messrs. Fiay an,
1e and others, hy whom thev wer
1ded down to the lar managers, A
Jernsalem the »stles did not know to
| which of e« God’s ministering

powers should be given, At the baziar wo
did not know to which of the ticket
ers the prizes should be given. At Jery
lem God’s choice was made known by

wsting lots, Act 1. 26, At the bazaar, H
choice was made kaowa by casti g Lot

usalem the lot fell upon Matthias

(v. 26), At the bazaar tha lot fell upon
| Rev. Mr. Dixon, Messrs, Fenby, Poynter
| and others, Now, if the apostles,” who
were lustructed by our Saviour himself
cast lots, what Christian will say that it i
wrong to cast lots or hold an honest lot-
tery ! Here then is my biblical argament
in a nutshell : The Bible sanctious every
honest lottery : the Bothwell lottery was
strictly honest (proved in part 1,) there-
fore, the Bible sanctions the Bothwell Lot.
tery.

Wherefore, the Bothwell Catholic I
tery w
strict

)

‘a3 in perfect harmony, lst., with
8 onesty ; Zadly, with distribative
Justice : Brdly, with the laws of Canada,
and 4thly, with the Holy Bible, the writ-
ten word of God. Yours sincerely,

r McKeoy, LS, T,

Archbishop Ryan's Repartee,

|  Pailadelphia, Jan. 27,—Archbish
<‘ Ryan, 1n the course of

S0(

ial experi-
m a name
uer recently
r Catholie citizen
of gentlemen were
1er Pennsvlvania
lent and one of the
4 rney-(rener

for the ro

," as usual, was
s and 1n a funny w ay said to

ence in this city, has already
for wit and repartee, Ata di
| given him by one of o

a bri

liant

'

1

tin

the guest ot the evening :

“Your

* Grace, you sce here a great
many railroad men. You will meet them
often or al occasions here, and yo
will always find that they take Lheir
h'\\')ﬂ! with them. Hence' I am here,
They won’s go anywhere without their
counsel, Now, we have nearly everything

men want, but I have a su ton to
make to you for an ex ‘hange with us.
We can give free passes on all the railroads
of the country. Now, if you would only
give us—say a free pass to Paradise by
way of exchange,”
“Ah,” said his Grace
twinkle in his eye, “I
separate them from

y With a merry
would not like to
their counsel,”

B - S—

Voice or 1ne ProrLe,—No
yes were ever so popular as the

a5 T
famuy D

Diamond” Dyes, They never fail. The
black is far superior to logwood. The
other colors are brilliant, Wells, Rich-

ardson & Co,, Barlington, Vt.

. No T1ve LIKE THE PRrESENT for seek
ing medicinal aid when what are foolishly
called “minor ailments” manifest them-
selves, There are no “minor ailments,”
Every symptom is the herald of a disease,
every lapse from a state of health should
be remedied at once, or disastrous conse-
quences are likely to follow, Incipient
dyspepsia, slight costiveness, a tendency
to biliousness, should be promptly coun-
teracted with Northrop & Lyman’s Veg-
etable Discovery and great Blood Parifier,
and the system thus shielded from worse
coneequences, Sold by IHarkness & Co.,

of our prizes was of a value exceeding

Druggists, Dundas St,

FEB. 1
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