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CHRISTMAS.

The practical nineteenth century, with
its unceasing exposure of all false pre
tences, has let ristmas alone. His-
torical detectives may report that they
disc ®King Christmas holding high
carntval in Central Europe centuries
before the watching shepherds heard the
glorious anthem of Peace and Good Will;
very learned critics may have demon-
strated the i ibility ot -D b

\\ 25th being the date when the event
to which it is dedicated, but

the rule of Christmas is unbroken and
indeed more widespread than ever.
Even straitlaced Puritanism has tacitly
that there shall be one Saint in
the Calendar, who may set up his shrine
in the heart of evéry little ehild, and men
and , whose forefathers est d
it an act of religious duty to labor hard
-on December 25th, if they were idle for
the remainder of the twelvemonth, now
hriug votive offerings in honor of the
children’s saint, upon whose head unnum-
bered centuries have snowed a mantle of
honor. |
It 'ywell that Christmas should be
kept:”/ Any institution which tends to
draw men closer together, which makes
us even for a day forget our ditferences,
which' is consecrated to acts of love,
wbich unites the broken family circie,
either around the wellfilled table or by
sympathy which aynihilates distance,
any such institution one and
worthy of-perpetuation. In the Lidser
sense, the sense in which the cunurch
recards it, as the anniversary of the birth
shrist, it is eminently fitting that it
s ld be obsérved, and not the less
because it is usually devoted to a contem-
. plation of that part of His mission upon
which there is no dispute, the mission
1f Peace, the Mission of Charity.
Before Tae GuEANER is issued again

the holiday will have come and gone, and.

80 we ‘take this occasion to wish our
eaders J

A MERRY CHRISTMAS.

SUNBURY GOUNTY.

The friends of Mr. Arthur Glasier, M.
P. P.,advised him, in view of the expense
and delay incident upon an election
trial to resign his seat and place himself
again in the hands of the constituency
Upon this suggestion Mr. Glasier has
acted, and at an early day the electors of
Sunbury will have another opportunity
of testifying their confidence in him and

+ their appreciation of his course during

the short time he has been in the Legis—
lature, In taking this step Mr. Glasier
has not been actuated by any fear that a

trial would disclose anything more than

a technical violation of the law, for as

every one knows the late election in Sun-

. bury was conducted on his part honestly
and fairly; but to avoid expense and to

save time he has vacated his seat, feeling

confident that the result of an appeal to

the people will result in his return, if

, by an increased majority. There

opposed,
-, can be little doubt upon this point, for

+| during the ‘brief period he has been in
public life Mr. Glasier has shown more
than ordinary fitness for the discharge of
its duties, and he has during the last
twelvemonth added largely to his circle
of friends. On the other hand the head
and front of the opposition, Mr. W. E.
Perley, M. P. P., has been shown in such
an’ unfavorable light by the disclosures
made in respect to kis method of deal-

ing with public rzoneys, vi.t his influence
"um County must be very greatly

eakened if not entirely destroyed. We
scarcely think that any large number of
respectable men ynll care to take up Mr.
Perley’s cause and by championing an
epponent to Mr. Glnsizr, place them-—
selves in the unenviable position of
:golognsts for conduct, which none of

em can pretend to justify. Neither is
the present a convenient time to recog-
nize their party and cast the Perley in-
cubus. off, because any candidate, no
matter how he might endeavor to cut
himself adrift from an unsavory connec—
tion with the member of the late govern-

- [ e rent; would necessarily have to face the

&

sympathy with needless litigation against
Mr. Glasier has evoked on .his behalf
and be handicapped with the disrepute
arising out of the scandals in connection
with the administration of pyblic works
in Sunbury. Opposition to Mr. Glasier
can only be intended to pnnish-him and
through him the Government for thesé
disclosures ; it will be so understood, ands,
if it should prove successful, it would be
claimed by Mr. Perley as an answer to
the charges, which have been brought
home to him. We scarcely think that
any considerable number of respectable
men will lend themselves and their
influence for such a purpose as this.
Any candidate who opposes Mr. Glasier
must make himseli the apologist for and
defender of Mr. W. E. Perley. ¢
For these reasons we are disposed to
give credence to the reports received
#om Sunbury that Mr. Glasier will not
be opposed. If, however, those who have
seen fit by their legal proceedings to
publish to the world that the county of

- Sunbury was corruptly influenced to

return Mr. Glasier, force a conflict, they
will probably receive such a reply as will
not only demonstrate that he was the
honest choice of the constituency, but
will be a death blow politically to the
clique which is responsible for the legal
proceedings.

THE COMINC SESSION.
Parliament will meet on January 19th.
The usual promise is made of a short
session and unimportant legislation. It
may be that no very iraportant measures
will be enacted, but it is clear that several
questions of extreme interest must come
~p-for discussion,. Among these is the
financial condition ,0f the country in re-
i i’ Richard Cartwright,
make a radical criti-

ts

ly to find its limit at Khartoum. It is
worthy of note as an ‘historical coinci-
dence that the nation which is holding
the Mahomeddan uprising in check -to-
day, is sprnng from the race which
more than eleven hundred years ago
stopped the hitherto irresistible advance
of the Moorish conquerors, who were
preaching the unity of Giod with fire .ahd
sword through eastern ‘Europe. If it
were not for the Norman and Saxon allies
who joined with the army of Charles
Martel in that terrible battle on the
banks of the Loire in 732, when the river
was choked with corpses and for first
time the banners of the Prophet were
driven in disgrace from the field, the
religious and political history of Europe
would have been very different from
what it is. -

Yet the defeat of- E1 Mahdi and the
overthrow of his power and influence will
not prevent a conflict between Mahom-
eddan and European civilization. The
two systems cannot exist side by side,
owing to the intolerance of the followers
of lsﬁ\m on the one hand, and on the
other, to the contemptuous regard in
which the so-called Christian nations hold
the believers in all other faiths than that
which they profess. The former is the chief
cause, for the European is practical
enough to desire to live on good terms
with his neighbors ; but to the Mahom-
medan the European is an infidel, and to
be an infidel is to deserve the most ter-
ribie punishment from Allah, and the
beiiever in the prophet Mecca is quite
ready to constitute himself the deputy
of the Supreme Ruler in inflicting as
large a measure of it in this world as pos-
aible. No doubt such men as Arabi
Pasha, and probably EI Mahdi, are influ~
enced more by personal ambition and
real patriotism than by religious fanati-
cism, but the latter is a powerful weapon
in their hands, as the heroism of the
naked warriors of El Teb and Temanieb
abundantly testifies. To those who be-
lieve that to die on the battle field is to
be born in Paridise, life has no charms
and death no terrors.

It is well for newspaper readers who
keep track of the events transpiring in
Egypt, India and elsewhere in Mushom-
modan countries, not to lose sight of
these considerations. The conflict be-
tween the Christian and the Moslem 1s
nearly 13 centuries old, and we must
expect in every generation to see some
new phase of it, and perhaps of all those
that have been witnessed, that in which
North American Indians and men born
on the praries of Canada, lead the ad-
vance up the historic hill, is the most re-
markable

. e o — ;
THE COMMERCIAL FUTURE OF

THE UNITED STATES.

Whatever action the United States
Senate may take regarding the Spanish
Treaty, there is no doubt that a change
in the commercial policy of our neighbors
is not far distant. Amgng the indications
of this is this treaty itself, for although
it meets with keen opposition and may
be defeated, the objections to it are
simply as to its terms and not as to the
principle involved. In all that has been
written on the subject, we note a recog-
nition of the necessity for enlarged trade
relations, and a disposition to -accept a
treaty which would not unnecessarily
place domestic industries at a disadvan—
tage. Another indication of the coming
change is the almost universal demand
for a commercial treaty with Mexico,and
the readiness of of the public to approve
| of the treaty with Nicaragua it they can
be satisfied that there is “no job in it.”
We have also lately heard representative
bodies in New York, Boston and at least
two importa.al western cities express
themselves in .favor of a reciprocity
treaty with Cangda, and as has already
been stated in these columns a commis—
sion has been for some time engaged in
enquiring into South American trade.
Negotiations have bLeen going on with
the . British West  India  Islands,
and the Washington Government has
taken the new departure of sending a
representative to the Congo Conference
to participate in the discussion of the
commercial policy, which is to govern
Central Africa. Nor must we forget the
tariff’ reform movenient which led to the
election of Carlisle as Speaker of the
House of Representatives, and was not
without a powerful influence in détermin-
ing the result of the late Presidential
contest. These facts warrant the asser—
tion that the United States is about to
become commercially aggressive, and
when such a course shall have been fully
entered upon a most interesting conflict
will arise with Great Britain. The
principles of Free Trade will then be put
to the most exacting test. We have lit-
tle doubt as to the result. Every reci-
procity treaty which the Umited States
may negotiate is a step in the direction
of Free Trade, no matter how they may
attempt to guard domestic ind ustries;and
as the scope of the treaties widens the
difficulty of maintaining even a sem-
blance of protection will become greater
until it will be abandoned. This seems
to be a logical conclusion from the facts,
and it would seem: to warrant the as-
sumption that before very many years
the two great commercial rivals will
stand upon common ground.

a
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ACRICULTURAL MATTERS.

The address of the Hon. D. McLellan,
President of the Board of Agriculture,
delivered at the opening of the annual
session of that body this morning, is well
worth an attentive perusal. it is a
thoroughly practical paper very happily
wexpressed. ‘The three -principal points
made in it, viz.: the relative pofitable-
ness of agriculture as compared with
otherindustries, the importance ot stock.
husbandry, and the desirability of im-
proving the breeds of cattle, are, one
might almost say, the most vital ques—
tions to be considered in New Brunswick
to-day, because in proportion as they
influence the future of New Brunswick
that future will be substantially prosper.

ous.
The” extraordinary small number of
l‘ul 1 H

-between the r p
expenditures|is not gratifying,and as
it/seems not unlikely that
ave to face, within a few
e adeficit under their high
tariff) as the Liberals did under their low
one.

Another subject will be the trade re-
lations of the country, ior notwithstand-
ing the bullying tone which the Tory
press in New Brunswick, has seen fit to
adopt, those who may be supposed to be
in confidence of the government admit
that the matter is one which cannot be
ignored. lncjdsnlnlly connected with this
is that the question of reciprocity, which
cannot be ignored any longer, and we ob
serve the Quebee Chronicle, a govern-
ment organ,. expects it will form one of
the principal topics of discussion®

The Franchise Bill, so often introduced
and withdrawn, will probably come up
again, and it may be that the Premier
will endeavor to carry into effect his
woman suffrage notions, which he says
are so popular'with his fellow Tories in
England.

The Canada Pacific Railway will be in
the field again, and what they will ask
this time it is hard to say.

It is possible that there may be an_ef-
fort to pass an Insolvent Law. Sir John
has expressed himself to the effect that
if the English Boards of Trade make an
effort they may be able to influence Par-
liament to enact such 3 measure. A more
absurd propesition has rarely been made
by the Premier of a government, who un
der ou ' constitution is suppesed to initiate
all leg slation of this nature. e ;

We'look for an exceedingly interest-
ing Session, with a great deal of speaking.
The Tories will have their hands full to
explain away the failure of their pohey,

they will find it a more difficult mat-
ter now that Sir Richard Cartwright will,

- on the floor of the House ready to

eyery weak point in their finan-
w
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EVITABLE CONFLICT.
Yistory will be slow to jump
n as to the ultimate re-
sment of which El Mahdi
zh it certainly has
ce«~ of which its
guy uave 1€ pre-
ape. I ""}

men compared with
those who fail, as stated by the writers to
whom Mr. McLellan refers, seems at first
sight to be incredible; but on considera—
tion of the experience of our own people
it will be found that, whatever the
numerical proportion of failures to suc-
cesses has been, the former largely pre-
dominate in what are called business
circles, while among farmers worthy of
the name they form the small minornty
There is no doubt that, notwithstanding
the prevailing depression, the low prices |
of produce and the scirceness of money,
the farmeérs of New Brunswick, as a
whole, are exceedingly cemfortable and
reasonably prosperous.

The references 6f Mr. McLellan to the
importance of stock-raising and especial
ly ot keeping improved breeds ave very
mnteresting, and are calculated to awaken
public attention to the subject. It has
been well said that it costs no more to |
keep a good animal than it does to keep
a poor one; but the facts stated by Mr.
McLellan demonstrate that it costs more
to keep the poor animal, regard being
had to the relative profit of the two
kinds. . The address, which we publish
at 1@l length to-day, it a valuable addi-
tion to the somewhat meagre agricultur
al liteyature of New Brunswick.
- -

THE MIRROR HELD UP.

It is a pity that some clever writer,
outside of Canada, does not think enough
of us to hold the mirfor up to nature and
let us see the political life of the Domin-
ion as it really exists. If one should do
so, the result would probably be like
what happened when the backwoodsman
bronght home the first looking-glass he
ever had jn the house. It lay in the top
of a basket, and his little boy looking in
saw, for the first time, yn image of his
unkempt locks and unwashed face.
Springing up the ¥ad exclaimed: %Ok,
daddie's brought home a cub.” - The ex-
treme to which persongljties are carried
in Canadian politics is lamenéable. We
do not now o much allude to the use of
such phrases aa “the grand old idiot,” ap-

stone, or to references to Sir John Mac-
donald in the leading editorial of g ye-
spectable Liberal paper as “Johony,”
nor even to the degradation shown by
certain Ontario Tory sheets in drag-
ging into a political discussion sneering
veferences to the christian lives of two
ading Libéral statesmen; nor to the |
~ent insinvation of a New Brunswick
eral journal, that an -utterance of Sir

2 Macdonald can onlz be explained

e supposition that he was drunk.

plied by the Toronto Mail to Mr. Glad- [

These things must occur and will occur !
in arfy country, when men of not very re- |
fined notions of deczncy conduct leading |
papers. Our reference is more particu |
larly to the lack of common honesty,in

dealing with facts and political issues, to

the absence of anything like political

principle, to the rediculous assumption

that the public is gullible, to an unwill-

ingness to regard frankness asa virtue in

a public man, from which, we regret to

say, neither political party can clamni to

be exempt.

In the British Parliament the other
day Mr, Courtney felt called upon to
sever his connection with the Ministry,
because he dissented from the idea of
single representation. As was to be ex-
pected he made an explanation of his
course and Mr. Gladstone replied, but we
look in vain through both speecdhes for
a single word which might not be spoken
in the most refined society, or the slight-
est intimation on the part of either that
the other had acted otherwise than as,
from his point of view, he was bound to
act in honor and conscience. In our own
Parliament such an occasion would be
likely to be marked by personal recrimi-
nacion and bv an ebulition of violent feel-
ing. Chgrges are made here in the press
and # iament against public men
which would in England make political
rivalry impossible. Fancy if you can Sir
John . Macdonald’s exemplar, Disraeli,
exelaiming on the floors of the house
that a member of the opposition was
“the biggest liar he ever met.” Fancy if
you can Sir Stafford Nortlrcote serving in
the same ministry with a man who had
sfigmatized him as “a high priest of cor-
ruption.” Fancy Lord Salisbury, on the
occasion of a celebration in his honor,
standing upon the same platform with
men who had been proved guilty of an
attempt to bribe legislators. Is it pos-
sible that the sense of personal honor is
less keen in Canada than in England?
A Chinese travc'ler thro igh the United
States said, in his published impressions,
that what he noticed most was the ab-
sence of personal honor among our
neighbors; and can it be ' that the same
charge applies to ourselves ?

It is worth while to think this matter
over. - Surely political power is not so
much to be desired that everything else
will be sacrificed to the attainnent of it;
surelvy none of us are so much superior
in wisdom, honor amkl patriovism, that
those who think differently froin us
must of necessity be fools, rogues and
traitors. But some may ask: Shall we
not eondemn corruption and falsehood?
Certainly; but first be sure that what you
so regard is corrupt and false, and not
merely an error in judgment or a differ-
ence of opinion. It is given to no man
to be always right, but there are those
who haye a phenomenal capacity for be-
ing wrong.

ST. JOHN ALMS HOUSE COMMIS-
SION.

The govermment, at its late .\'essi\on
with a desire to learn with whom the
responsibilty for the late Alms Iouse
deficits in St.John rests,have issued a Com-
mission fo Mr. Ernest Hutchison of
Douglastown, to make a full enquiry.
Such a course would seem to be eminent-
ly proper as it will enable the govern-
ment. to learn whether the fault rests up-
on the whole Board, or upon some mem-
bers of it, or is chargeable against the
system upon which the affairs of the
Alms House have been managed for
many years. A full knowledge of the
facts is-necessary before any action is
taken, and it was of course desirable that
a perfectly disinterested Commissioner
should be chosen.  Mr. Hutchison is well-
fitted for the duty-and we have no doubts
that his report will ve thorough and do
justice to all parties, and be such an one
as the government can safely act upon.

: e

NEW PROJECTS.

Notice is given of application for a
Charter to build a railway from Black-
ville on the Northern and Western- Rail-
way to Woodstock. We don’t pretend
to know what the promoters are driving
at in asking authority to build a line
parallel to the N. & W. for fifty miles,
but probably they know themseives. If
the Miramichi towns want a road to Wood-
stock the way to get it is to bLuild from
Cross Creek. .

A Charter is also asked for a railway
bridge across the river here. It has not
yet transpived on whose behalf the appli-
cation is made; if it is in the interest
ofexisting and projected roads, it is to be
hoped it will be successful, but a bridge
owned by an independent Company,
which will exact tolls from the traffic of
of these rcads, ought not to be built. The
bridge should be free to all roads alike.

NOTES AND COMME NTS

It is the intention of Mayor Fenety to
call a public meeting of citizens to ex-
plain matters in connection with the
management of civic affairs during the
past year. The date has not yet been
fixed.

Mr. John II. Reid, referring to a para—
graph in yesterday's Telegraph to the ef-
fect that his remarks in reference to Mr.
Inches, as published in that paper, were
taken down in shorthand and were . cor-
rectly stated, says that our esteemed
contemporary states what is absolutely
and unqualifiedly incorrect. He says
that his conversation with the Telegraph
reporter was on the road, and that he
and the reporter were walking together.
He most positively affirms that the re-
porter made no minute or memorandum
in his presence of anything he said, and
that if shorthand notes exist, purporting
to be a report of his remarks, they must
have been made after the reporter left
him.

Sir John Macdonald’s unwillingness to
introduce a bankruptcy law is explain-
able only in the theory that he fears the
adverse criticism which would follow such
a bill coming on the heels of the N. P.
boom. A recentOttawa despatch says:—

The Toronto board of trade interviewed
Sir John Macdonald yesterday in regard to
insolvency legislation. Mr. Darling, the
president, said th~ credit of Canada was
uever so low in England as now, owing to
there being no means of distributing the as-
sets of insolvents. Mr. Paiterson, a leading

merchant, said whenever Canadian merch- |
ant: went to England they were met with |

suspicion by business men in England wher-
ever they went, and were first questioned by
those they wished to do Luaziness with in re-
gard to their” credit.
England had been cut off altogether. Sir
John said that these statements were un-
doubtedly true, as he had learned during his
receut visit to England. The people of' the
rurg] districts were prejudiced against bank-
runtey iews, and he did not know whether
the government coyld carry an insolvency
act through parliament, °

If the “valued correspondent” of the
Sun will possess his soul in patience he
will find out all about the items in the
acegupts of the Stock Farm, which he
now thinks ave cljectionable: but in pass-

ing wo may ask our contemparary if its |

own representatives were. not among
those for whom the objectionable meals
were prepared, and whether, since it ac-
capted the hospitality of the government,
it would not be more decent not to find
any fault about it. The dignified cgyrse,

& cquyse which would have stricken ter- |

ror into vhe heayt of the goyernment,
would have been for the Sus man to
have refrained from eating with the
others, and thus made his protest con-
spicuous. Perhaps the Sun’s indignation
is due to regret that he didnot know the
geverument was paying for the repast,
and therefore lgst & glcrious opportunity
to create a deficit. -

Mrs. F. Silver, of Hantsport, writes: ‘“My
daughter had a severe cold and injured the
spine so she could nof walk, and suffered
very much. I called in ourfamijy physician,
be prondunced it inflammation of the -spine
and recommended Minard's Liniment to be
nsed freely. 3 bottles enped her. | have used
your Minard’s Liniment for & krgken kregst
it reduced the inflammation and cyred me jg
10 days. I would recommend it to all-ladies
who are suffering from same severe trouble.”

Dox’r Be FooLep.—When you require a
worm expeller ask for Nelson’s -Dherokee
Vermifuge and take no other. Always re-
liable and pjeasant to take.

Canada’s credit jo |

MAGGIE.
The Loom Girl of Lowell.

Ly William Mason Turner, M. D).

(Continued.)

“This must be the place I” he murmur-
ed in a sad tone. “That is the wretched
house where the hurd hand of poverty
has driven her and hers! her, whom I
once cherished beyond the value of
pearls! Do I cherish her now? Shall
she remain in that abode of misery? Can
I not do something, however little, for
her? By Heaven, I will, and that, too—
ha! there she is! How my heart bleeds
for her. But she must not see me.”

While he was speaking Maggie Marsh
appeared at the old house, and glanced
long and eagerly up the road. She was
looking for her old father, who still lin-
gered away.

And Ellwood Gray stooped and stole
-away from the sight of that hunger-
pinched girl, as though he had committed
some heinous crime.

That night, Maggie, her mother and
her brother sat by the glowing stove,
sadly and fearingly awaiting the return
of him who had gone out in search of
work. A terrible anxiety filled their
breasts. Why had he not come? And
as they vainly strove to answer the ques-
tion, a gloomy cloud settled upon them.
Suddenly the sound offootsteps without
awakened the silence of the early fallen
night. PBut they were not the footsteps
of a strong, sturdy man.

A moment later, and a rap fell upon
the door.

Maggie hastily arose to answer the
summons. She started at the sight of a
neat-looking lad, who stood shivering
without.

“A letter for Miss Maggie Marsh,” he
said, handing the maiden a missive, and
hurrying away before she could put to
him a single question. p,

Maggie grasped the lettet, ran into the
room to the lighted candle, and opened
the sheet. Like lightning her eyes flash-
ed over the conteuts. Then, in a low
tone of joy that wasalmost agonizing, she
read: =

“Miss Maceie Marsn :—A loom *awaits
you in the Merrimac Mills, whenever you
care to take it. You can report to Mr.
Iart, the foreman, any time this, or next
week.”

No name was signed.

But Maggie knew the writing well.

At that moment poor old man Marsh
entered the humble apartinent.

“Joy! joy, father” cried Maggie.

“Joy, my child?”

“Yes; for at last I have work.
loom girl of Lowell.”

CHAPTER XIV.
A STRANGE PROCEDURE.

Poor old Richard Marsh was rejoiced as
he heard Maggie's news. [e could hard-
ly believe his ears—the tidings seemed
too good to, be true. - The idea that his
daughter Had a place offered her, unask
ed.  Then)\ just to think of the large a-

ompensation she was tore-
ceive—the princely sum of three dollars
a week Ah, well, indeed did, old Rich-
ard March knew the wages of factory

ITam a

girls.

Silently he took the brief?étter, which
had brought this welcome news, in his
trembling fingers, and bending his eyes
upon it, read it.

“Tis from him, Maggie,” he ejaculated,
in & whisper, glancing toward his thin-
faced wife. “Young Mr. Gray wrote that
letter, my child. May Heaven bless
him!”

“[- know it, father, and amen, I say
from the bottom of my heart,” murmured
Maggie, a faint color glancing in her wan
cheeks.

For the first time since old Richrrd
Marsh had been discharged, was there
anything like happiness in his humble
home. Now,on this cold, moonless night,
all of the family seemed for the time to

ut aside their cares, and live in the
ﬂght of better thing, promised by the
future.

The old man had still some of the
money remaining from George Hart'’s
loan, and Maggie had the surety of work
and compensation. That was enough for
the present, and they were all supremely
grateful that there had been a change
for the better in their prospects. The
skies were brighter.

After the frugal supper had . been
eaten, they all clustered around the
stove, which did not lack for coal. Their
conversation was that of gratitude and
contentment. Maggie was already laying
her plans as to when she should go to
the mills. The letter had given her a
margin of time, it is true; but she was
anxious to report as soon as possible.
For the sooner she took her loom, the
soon would her wages come in.

As the night wore on, however, the con
versation slackened, and at last a dreary
silence fell upon the little group. Each
one gathered there had indulged in sober
second thought; the result was that the
old-time sadness, slowly but surely filled
their bosom in. What if Maggie had
most unexpectedly, most providentially,
secured work? What was three dollars
per week, in the matter of supporting
fourof a family of adults—-to say nothing
of the house rent? For rent was to b
paid, miserable as the dilapidated house
was.

Such thoughtsas these were filling the
minds of each one there; their counten-
ances told it plainly enough.

As for Mrs. Marsh, the sudden bright
look had faded from her eyes, and the
litgle blood traces had long since fled
from her cheeks. The future, in its
wordly aspect, wag glaomy indeed to her.
Yet, were it not for her husbapd and
children, she would greet death as a
friendly harbinger—a deliverer from suf-
fering and sorrow.

Old Richard Marsh noticed her old-time
sad look, and his heart yearned for her.
Al the gladness, lately making his own

ulses bound with repewed vigor, had
eft his bosom. -

“I dare say, Maggie,” he remarked, as
cheerfully as he could, after a long sil-
ence, “that you had better wait until
next week before going to the mills.
You know Mr. Gray—for he wrote the
jetter—gave you the privilege in the mat-
ter. The truth is”.—and his voice sank—
“you are handy in waiting on yqur
mother, and [ want you here till she geta
better.”

His words were intended only for Mag-
gie’s ear, but his poor wife heard them.

“Better, Richard! Ah, Ell nev—I'll
yes,” and she checked herseK. -Maggie
had better stay with me for a few days
mgre. ['ll need her no longer.” ~

Her last words were spoken in a tone
of deep significance. Bai nat pne of her
listeners understood their full and awful
meaning.

The night deepened. The candle was
low, its long wick sputtering in the hot
| tallow.

i “Fig Jate; Lisa.” said the old man tend-
| erly; “you and Maggie had better go. to
i bed. You must have some medicine io-
| morrow. [I'll see the district doctor.”

“Medicine, Richard? No—no; I'll need

no medicine, and no doctor. Yet,” she
| hastened to add, as she saw the old man’s
Jooks of sorrow, “if I could get some-
| thing tq eage that horrid gnawing pain in
| my breast, why [ emet"
| “You shall have it, Lisa, If it can be
| found. But now I'll help you to bed.”
| Asshe, without further words, strug-
I ed to her feet, the kind-hearted faithful
| husband took her in his brawny arms, as
! though she were a feather, and bore her
| behind a curtain made of gld clothes
| stretched upon a cord, and which pai}i-
| tioned the room into two paris.

Maggie ghediently followed,
mother and daughter were soon in hed—

and

had been very busy g things

Ife glanced at his sou on the pallet. !
The young fellow was already sound
asleep—his deep, regular breathing be
ing distinctly audible in the room.

With a satisticd look the old millman
arose and stole behind the screcn.

[1e returned in a moment.

“They slumber—'tis well ! he mutter-,
ed, in a tone of relief. “I must think,
and I must work. . Three dollars a week |
will end in starvation. ‘Tom ean get no- |
thing to do, and the mill doors of all |

he keeps the safe? - No—no, that“would ]
eut me oft from all further chance of us- |
ing that voom for similar purposes. Well, |
the way .ix clear, | can fih a little more,
and tell lim that [ heard all through the '
keyhole. Some folks wonld fastidiously |
shrink trom any such procedure—would
call it lyvingz.  But what martters that to
we?  [have ends to accomplish.”

A quarter of an hour passed, and
Leonora still sat by the register. She
spoke no word, but Ler bosom wis full of !

Lowell are shut forever agiinst me. [;contending emotions, and her brow was |

Something must be done for my poor
wife and children. And that something
without delay. Let me look at that |
paragraph again.”

He drew his stool near the candle, and
took from his bosom the newspaper
which he had found by the Pawtucket
bridge. He lost no time in finding the
penciled paragraph. Again and aguin he
scanned it.

“Yes; if I could only get there,” he
muttered, placing the paper upon the
table. “'Tis far—far away from here,
and the money necessary for 4

e paused suddenly, and sat upright.
A strange fire was gleaming m his eyes,
an uncontrollable twitching made his
lips quiver.

“That ring is worth money!” ejacul-
ated, he rising slowly to his feet, and
glancing at the screen of rags. “Ile¢ has
money, and he is my friend. Will he not
take that ring'as a pawn? He can lose
nothing. And ‘tis his night at home, as
I well know. Can I get the ring? Dare
I try? She is willing that it should go,
should the worst overtake us; she has
said so. Oh, Heaven! I shrink from
such a thing—but what a golden oppor-
tunity offers!” : o

He trembled in every limb. .

After a moment of indecision, he snuff-
ed the long-wicked candde and placed it
on the mantlepiece, so that its rays could
shine beyond the screen. Bowing him-
self, he crept behind the curtain, and
paused by the bed which stood there.

His invalid wife lay toward him, on the
other side was Maggie.

The light from the candle flashed over
the screen full upon his wife. Her ngeck
was half bared, and there, right be-
fore the old man’s eyes, was exposed
the ribbon on which was strung the ring.

Richard Marsh trembled more than
ever—he seemed on the verge of retreat-
ing—but the invalid was wrapped in the
profoundest slumber. Ile rallied. Softly
he touched the ribbon, and drew gently
upon it. The magnificent ring slowly
came into view, and rested upon the
shriveled breast, where it had rested for
s0 many years through the shine of pros-
perity and the gloom of adversity.

The old man, as he saw again this last
relic of his former wealth, paused, wiped
his eyes, and drew back.

But he once more nerved himself.
Softly he untied the knot; another
moment and he had slipped the ring
from the ribbon, and stolen from behind
the screen.

He had accomplished his purpoese, and
that, 880, without detection.

He picked up his hat, blew out the’
candle, and cautiously left the house.

CHAPTER XV.
“DEAMOND CUT DIANOND !”

That night, soon after supper, Mr.
Frone retired to his study. This was
gsomewhat unusual with him ; for he gen-
erally went to the mill for an hour or so,
to look over the books and note the sales
receipts. -

The rich man's brow, however, which
had been clear and unclouded for the
most part during the day, had grown
dark as the shadows of the early-coming
night settled upon the busy town. Dark
thoughts wer2 haunting him.

Philip Frone was thinking of old Elsie
Harebell ; he could not dismiss her image

Jfrom his mind.

«By Heaven!” he muttered, as he |
strode uneasily up and down the room. |

“She was the last person ['ever expect- |
ed to come to life and haunt me . with |
her hateful eresence. Why did not the
fever take her oft?” And where has she |
been of late? More than all, how in the |
name of Satan himself could she have |
learned anything of that affair, a few |
years ago, with old Richard Marsh? And |
all that time | thought her dead, in far |
away New Orleans! Curses—curses, I |
sayl” .

He struck his hand heavily on the |
table as he passed, the scowl on his face |
growing blacker every moment. i

“The truth is,” he continued, bitterly,
if old Elsie Harebell is mad enough to
brave my anger, and open her lips, she
can tell a tale which will stir Lowell from
center to circumference! Ay, despite
wealth, my fine mansion, my mills, my
position, she can drive me from society
and shut every door upon me! For, be
fore Heaven and man,” he continued
vehemently, “she is my Jawful —"

The rest of his sousjues died away as
something like a shiver passed over his
frame,

“No—nol I cannot speak: that word;
‘tis too terrible, for it 18 too true!” he
muttered, i hoarsely. “True, though I
bove married since! Elsic Harebell must |
not, and shall not, open her lips! She
shall pot drive me from wealth and
position! I'll be watchtul. ['ll seek her
crib, and L'l hound her to the bitter
end! Now, if never before, I stand upon
dangerous ground; my feet break the
edge of a crumbling cliff! Trouble in
many shapes gurpound 1ne, and I'll never’
haye clcar sky aboye fne, yntil—-="

Aagain he paused: his lips were aghen
in hue, and tightly compressed.

#{fntil,” he resumed,in a hollow yoice,’ |

“Elsie Harebell is dead] Until qld
Richard Marsh and the whole of his ac-
cursed family are dead, and forever out
of my way. To'effect that much shall be
my aim, and I'll sacrifice the half of my
fortune but I'll accomplish my purposes.
Nay, maoye, to accomplish my ends, and

compass what ! wish, I'll gyen siain my |
hands, my apms tq the elbow, with |
”

S

Just then the bell pang,

‘Mr. Frone started and glanced at his
watch. It was quite an early hour in
the evening—far too early for a call.

The pich man softly approached the
study deor, opeged it o 3 eragk, and lis
tened.

The colored man, Jacob, hurried toan- |
swer the summons. He reacned the front |
door, and opened it.

«]Is Miss IFrone in?” asked the person
who had rang, in a bold, steady voice.

«Pis  Farley Wilthorne!” muttered
old thilip Fpone, vegatiusly. “Con-
found him ! what the deuce can he wani? !
Why does he ask if Leonora is in? Thaj
vagabond son of mine is a far wore fit-

ting companion for lhim. And yet cir |
"

cuinstances might—-

The old mill-owner softly closed the
door, and turned away, stroking his chin
with a meditative air, as Jacob, answer-
ing the visitor's question in the affirma- |
tive, showed him- palitely to the parlor. |
Then the colored man hurried bick io !
send a maid to announce to the queenly
belle the arrival of her early caller, the
elegant Mr. Wiltnorne.

“Y es, circumstances might alcer cases,”
ejaculated Mr. Frone, still stroking his |
¢hin, ““A shift in the wheel of fortune
may coma soue day, and meke Farléy
Wilthorne a rich man; he is confident- |
ly expecting just such a thing from that
wealthy old aunt of his in Ohio. if he!
brings in enough I can afford to pay off
that infernal note to Ellwood Gray. Truch
iz, ke conginyed, after pause, “and 1,
dare say he sees it, I do nat cgre mnch |
for him. There is not much love losi |
between us!”

A striding for some moments up and \
down the floor, he cast himself into the
chair, @il leaned his elbows upon the |
table. i

#May the dgyil gei gld Elsie Harebelll”
he muttered, between his teeth. I can:
not forget her, und her presence here. I

|
must find her hiding place gnd byy her !

L]

about the house all day long.

“Go to bed, Tom—go to bed, my boy,”
said the old man, as he returned to the
stove. “We can save candles and coal.
Pll turn in with you after a while.”

Y3 ke anxi-
that he

|

1

1 the latter certainly nothing loth, for she
| * He spoke cheerily, but he s

|

ously. It was plajn enou
wished the others in bed.’
! " “Govud-night, father,” said the young
| man, as he arose and retreated ‘to his
| humble faliet o ihe flpor.
" 'He did not disrobe; his bed-covering
was far too scanty for any such thing.
_Mr. Marsh dropped upop the stogl near
| him, shook ' the_coals i the stove, and
| fell to think - As the moments passed,
i his brow - 'in countless furrows,
|-and an f pain—almost agony
—82t Y. rugged face.

1 with gald, or {secure it foreyer
by steel!" :
We will leave him
dark reflections. ‘
Leonora Frone had slogly ascenaed |
the soft, carpeted stairs after tea, just |
when her father had made his way to |
his study. Once in her room, with its |
gorgeous appointments, she closed the
deoy, and yaised the light. Seating her-
sélf by the register, up which valumes’of
teful lieat were rolling, she muttered, |
m a tone of detepmipation:
#i cannot keep it ' to' miyself. Sooner |
or later 1 must tell father that I know his
secrets—some of them, at least. And
i far better, he can and must trugt me.
& maiters of money we can work muclh |
better together.  Dare 1 tell him that.f |
was concealed in his private roo)  * e |

ra time t) his

£

| to siinilar occasions when two good-look-

| grand soprano, rang with thrilling e

| head.

| summate piece Of acting?

she trembled Lefare the

. lnughingly.

| 1esy

|- thing to him now.

i old house.

wrinkled in thought. At last she arose. |

“Just as well now as ever,” she said, in
a fixed tone. +Ile is in the library.
Good! TI'll seek him, and »

At that moment the bell rang with a
startling clamor through the mansion. It
was pulled by a strong and fearless hand.

Leonora paused suddenly; a strange
light glittered in her midnight eyes, and |
an unusual flush quickly stained her white |
cheeks.

Perhaps that is my recusant lover, the
‘cold, business like, phlegmatic Ellwood
Gray!” she muttered: but no hope tht |
such was the c.se, showed itself'in her

|

| tone.. “I can’t sdy that I admire his woo-

ing,” she resumed, with a scornful smile, |
“ITe has not half the dash, nor one-tenth |
the ardor, that Farley Wilthorne has; |
and /ie has hinted at love far moce than
once; for. P,

She was interrupted by a rap at the |
door, and a smdrt looking servantgirl |
entered with a card. i

“Mr. Wilthorre,
said, and withdrew.

Leonora took the card and glanced at !
the: name richely engraved thereon. |
When the servant mentioned the visitor's
name, the belle lad started.. But she |
was an adept in woman’s ways and wiles |
and she easily controlled herself. When
the girl had gone, Leonora muttercd:

‘So—sal! he calls boldly, and asks for |
me openly! Ie does notseem to care,
the snap of his finger for father; and he's
right. Fortune favors the brave! Well
—well, I had mveh rather see Farley
Wilthorne than Ellwood Gray. The lat-
ter is in the meshes: the former must be |
secured, until I see how events will turn. |
I'll see him; and there will be pleity of
time for father afterwards.”

She approached the resplendent mir- |
ror, arranged her attire, and giving an |
extra finish to her rich, brovnred hair,
swept, like some fabled queen of |
the Orent, from her room. |

As si-e slowly descended the stairs, she |
slowly shook her head and soliloquized: |

“I wonder if Farley Wilthorne is paying
his addresses to me with the expectation
of handling my father's gold at some
future day?

Miss Leonora,’” she |

Well, that's my.game in re- |
gard to him! And a ‘fair exchanze is n'o |
robbery.” It suall be Gireek and Gireek
Diamond cut diamond! 'leis wide awake; |
so am [1” 1

A moment later she entered the bril- |
liantly-lit parlor, with haughty step and
lofty port. Butas her eyes fell on the |
handsome face and ijorm of her distin-
guished-looking visitor, a soft insinuating
smile played upon her lips. |

Farley Wilthorne, who had been stand-
ing near an open piano, listles: 1y turning |
over the pages of a guilt-bound music |
book, turned and bowed like a courtier |
before the magnificent beauty of the
woman.

“I am thrice happy at see you, Miss
Frone,” he said, somewhat extravagantly, |
“Most assuredly, I am, of all men, highly
honored.” .

“You flatter me, Mr. Wilthorne, answer-
ed Leonora with a slight quiver in her !
l.on?. “Surely, I can honestly and sin-
cerely return your greeting.”

Her voice carried in it just the slight- !
est trace of coldness; she was surfeited
with the flatteries of men. But she was |
now pleased beyond a doubt; the warm |
tires mellowing her eyes, and the seduc- |
tivg smile that still hovered about her'!
proud-cut lips, shoved this unmistakably. |

I'arley Wilthorne, at the “first blush,” |
was an exceedingly handsome man—the |
one well-calculated to attract and to!
fascinate the agerage feminine heart. |
He was tall, orect, and magnificently '
proportioned. His face was bighly in |
tellectual in type. He wore a full,curling
beard, jet-black in hue. On this particular |
night he was clad in the most fashionable |
style, and in zarments of the richest |
material. He certainly had an eye to |
outside personal effect, and in that |
direction he relied much upon his tailor |
for help.

But to a close observer, Farley Wil-
thorne’s handsome fuce told dark and
forbidding tales. - His eyes, though dark
and brilliant, were bloodshot. and wore
a hard glazed look. Iis cheeks were
puffy and unnaturally ruddy. He was a
debauchee, a votary of the shrine of Bac-
chus, DMiore than all, his eyes, to which
we have referred, held. in their depth
deep snakey gleam.

And he was adeep, farseeing, plotting |
and dangerous man.

Perhaps Leonora Frone read him aright;
perhaps she did uot, faor it is proverbial
that love is blind. If Leonora did nat
love this man she certainly did not dis- |
like him, .We need not linger in detail |
on the conversation that followed. In
the main it was similar to that pertinent

|
|
|
1
{

ing young people of “the opposite sexes !
meet, ‘N course there was the ysual |
quantum of flattery and soft talk; and in |

| that atter, Leonora Frone and Farley

Wilthorne were experts. I
At last, after some persuasion, Leonora |
consented to sing, and the young 1nan }
led Ler to the piuno. i

Leopora Frone was well versed in gll
the accomplishments of the day; sang
and played exquisitely. Iler voice, 3 |

floct |
through the roow, as she poured forth a |
soul deep, entrancing love hymn,

Farley Wilthorne, with his hands locked |
across his breast, listened with bowed
Ile stood like astatue cast in
bronze. His face was ashen, and he |
sgemed spell-boundg. |

Was this ratgpal?’ Or was it sawe con. |

At ull ovents, leonora Frone, as she |
silently arose from the piano, thaught it |

| real; for as her eyes fell upon him, and |

she saw the effect ‘of her art, her
proud bosom swelled with trivmph.
“You sing grumlb'," sgid the man, in a
deop, ardent voice, as his eyes glittered |
upon her. “Andone who can so sing, |

| must feel—must be capable of a love |

which an angel in lleaven must envy,

! Miss Frone.” |

His words thrilled her ears, and in |

them there was a wealth of meaning |
The hayghty beauty w,

She ingerpreted thei meaning,

v Away, you flatterer,” she said, at last
“You will make me too vain !
by far”

“And well you may be vain, Miss
Frone,” continued Wilthorne, in the
same earnest tone.  “And as 1 was say-
ing, she who ean thus sing must be cap
able af g loye that words ean not define,
And such a love is deserving——"" i

Ile stopped abruptly, though Leonora
was waiting with throbbing heart and
greedy ears.

She aroused hesself, and driving away
hier almost unconcealed disappointiment,
spid, eagerly .-

“But “you ' play.~you sing, two—and !
marvelously well, Mr.*Wilthorne; that is, |
if my brother Basil’s. eriticisins are cor-
rect, Now ‘turn about is fair play,, will |
you not favor me—just once, it no more
—with your skill ?” {

A strange, inexplicable swile curled 1
Farley Wilthorme's. Leawded -lip. - ‘Fhat !
smile looked like one of scorn, thouygh
it was difticult to deterwine it as such. |

“] play and sing a little,” he said cal- |
ly. “And as 1 would do anything to
oblige you, why, I will disgust you with
wy ‘skill’ as soon as possible.”

With a low laugh, he seated himself |
by the piano. When he struck a grand
chord an the sounding keyg, and flashed |
his deft fingers along the glittering ivor- |
i Leonara started in wonder and
amagement,

CITAPTER XVL
A VISIT AT MIDNIGHT.

Old Richard Marsh walked rapidly. He
had a set purpose in his mind, and to
carry out that purpose time was every- |

When he reached Pawtucket Bridge,
he paused and glanced back toward his
It was dapk, rayleys and
gilent. A passer-by would scarcely have
noticed if. But that'old house kel l all
that was dear in this world to- Richard
Marshy,

. He Liegyed g sigh,

“And suppose that circumstances f.vor ,

me, andt I have to part fiom them?” he |

i the old man in a relieved tone.

| George Hartt, standing in the doorway.

! ially extending his hand. “Come in, sir
{'—come in out of the cold.

| ting the door, George,” said the old man,

| moments

¢ ' sipn formed ynd the inyited guests and
| conveyed
i Dr. Talmage offered up prayer and was
| followed by Director General Burke, who

| ofthe World's Exposition. e concluded
| tho Kxpasition -Association, who appro.

| just been received by telegraph. When
| he concluded the president closed the

| gans which grg expected in n.da(
i un Friday aftérnvan, 19th, the ¢

{ their first tramp of the season and enjoy t
| exhilarating sport of a toboggan slideon o
|_of the best hills for that sport which can °
| found anywhere,

| Read, the St. Stephen Lottery proprietor,

| Mr. McMonag

| The result'of the proceediugs, however, has

ejaculated, in a voice of agony. “Bul :
Giod will watch over. them, and ‘what |
do, what [ sacrifice is for their good.™

With these strange wutterings he re-
sumed his way, redoubling his pace as
he proceeded.

The old man had a long walk before
him; for after disappearing in the gloomy
shadows of Sghool street, the next time |
we seo him is far away on Long Central |
Bridge, that spanned the Merrimac not |
far from the great mills owned by Frone
& Gray. Here once more he paused and
looked around, his eyes resting upon the
mills, with its many flashings windows.

“Mine once, all mine!” he exclaimed,
bitterly. “And only to-day, I was order-
ed from it, almost kicked out, when I
went to ask for work. But I must hurry,
or he’ll be in bed. ‘“Tis late!”

He strode rapidly across the bridge.
He was over in the outlving suburb of
Daracut, just across the river. Ile hurried

{ through the dark streets until he had |

reached Fourth and Central. Into the
first named thoroughfare he turned and
walking on half a block, stopped before
a low, unpretentious twostorey house. A |
faint light was gleaming through thoz
little trausom window over the door, but |
the shutters were closed.

“The Lord be thanked that the good, |

| honest hearted fellow is up!” muttered

“And
now that [ am here, | shrink from what
lies before me—I hate 11! Buthere I am
working for others, not myself. The
stake is high. If ] win—but he must not |
know my plans; no, I'll trust no one in |
the matter, or all my. e : |

Without finishing his sentence, he ad. |
vaneced, ‘as if he would not now dmwi
back, and rapped on the panel. i

T'he echo of the old brass knocker had |
scarcely died away inside the house, be-
fore steps echoed from within, and the
door was opened.

The light strayed out and. showed
ITe was in his shirt sleeves, for his house
was genial and warin.

The brawny fellow started in surprise
as he saw who his late visitor was.

“You, Mr. Marsh!” he exclaimed, cord-

But what
could have brought you here?” he con-
tinued, uneasily, though he strode to
keep down his curiosity.

“Business, George,” answered the old !
man, returning his hearty greeting. “Can |
I see you a few momeénts?”

“Yes—for all night, if you wish. Come |
in"" was the answer. 2 |

George closed the door, and followed |

| by the millinan, entered a room to the |

right of the narrow passage. :

It was a small but wonderfully com-
fortable apartmont. It was commonly
furnished, though everything was sub-
stantial. A grate fitlled with glowing |
coals gave out a generous heat; and n‘
bright oil-lamp sat upon the table. This |
latter was covered with papers, memor-

| anda, estimates, “tally-books,” draughts

of mill-machinery, beltings and looms. |
It was the foreman’s business-room at |
home, and it served him as the richly- |
furnished study in the grand mansion
over on . HHamilton street served the
opulent Philip Frone.
“I hope you will pardon me for shut

alinost hunibly, as he closed the door
eading into the passage. “Iwant to see
you on important business, and I do not
wish any one else to hear it.”

“Very good, Mr. Marsh,” answered the
wondering foreman. “But no one can
hear us, for my old mother been in
bed and asleep for more tha hours.”

“I know it is late, George, but—"".

“Say nothing more on that head,” in-
terrupted the other. “I am not sieepy,
and you know I wonld do anything lor |
you that lay in my power.. But I hope |
nothing has happened? Is there any
news? IHas Maggie——__" !

“Nothing has happened, George; but I |
would say that Maggie, though she did !
not ask for it, has been offered a loom in
the mills,”

“Ah! in the mills? Which?”

*The Merrimac,” was the reply.

George Hart’s honest face lit up with

his ear,

“You see the dawn is breaking, my old 1
friend,” he said cheerifully. “But how
came such gool luck to befall you— |
espccially as you hdve been dismissed |

| from the mill,” and his voice faltered—
“and as Maggie made no application?

But it makes my heart glad as it is. Yes, |
Myr. Marsh; the dawn is breaking.”

The old man did not partake of his
friend’s enthusiasm. e shook his head
aadly and murmured;

“Three dollars a week is a large sum of |
money to us now, George; but ’tis a very
small amount for a whole family, such as
mine, to live upon, I can get no work;
neither can my noble boy Tom. No,—
no, George; this is better than nothing,
and I sincerely thank God that it has
come to uys, But 'tis a slow death that
we are dying,”

(7o be Continued.)

The New Orleans Exposition, |
Wasuixgroy, Dec. 16.—Considerable |
delay took place in the opening exer- |
cises of the New Orféans exposition to-
day. A lapge number of distinguished
people gathered at the White House and
every arrangment was made for the presi-
dent to open the exposition in appro-
priate style. The president took his
station at the telegraph table and re-
mained standing there, surfounded hy
his cabinet, for over hnf f an hour before
the signal was given that everything was
in readiness was received by the tele-
gru\)h operafor, ‘The signul was received
at half-past two o'clock, and in a few
the address of President
Richardson of the exposition was re—
ceived. The address of President
Richardson h;ma hrea.d b()" the g)ommis-
sioner,(ien, Mqrehegd,and in reply Presi=
dont !A;:t,hup quq:l 8 lljrieip zddress,
declaring the exposition open, which
address was at once telegraphed to New
Orleans. "Remarks were then made Ly
Senator Logan an behalfof the cangres—
sional committees. At the close of his
remarks the President touched the but-
ton of the instryment at ten minytes
past three o'clack and started the ma-
chinery in the exposition building,

New Origans, ‘Dec. 16.—The day set
for the opening of the exposition opened
bright and clear. Immense crowds are
in the city including many foreigners and
distinguished guests from all portions of
the United States. At 12.30 the proces-

escorted ta the steamer and
a the exposition building
where the opening exercises were carried
out according to the programme. Rev.

oilicers wep

gave an interesting history of the project

by formally turning over the buildings
and grounds ta President Riochardson of

priately responded. - Col. Breaux read
President Arthur's address which had

electric circuit and the machinery was
set in motion, Mayor (iuillatte then
delivered a byief address of welcome,
Among the representatives of foreign
governments on the platform were the
cor.suls of France, Mexico, Great Biitain,
Germany, Austro-Hungary, Spain, Por-
tugal; Brazil, the Netherlands, Italy,
Belgium, Russia, Denmark, Switzerland,
Venezuela,Columybia,Salvador,Guatemala,
and Costa ica. -
A number of persons at Camnpbelltown anxi-
ous to promote healthful outdeor sports as
well as amusement for the townspeople met
at the office of Mr. J McAlister, and organ-
ized whatis to bg known as the Campbell-
town Snowshoe and Toboggay Club. The of-
ficers elected were Mr Evan Price, President;
Mr. F R Morrigon, Vice-President: Mr. A D
McKendrick, Sec.; Mr. W W Doherty, Treas.
On the following day they sent for 15 tobog-
ortwo, and
ub will bav

—— e
The hearing of the case against Nat, S.

was set down before Justice Crilley on Thurs-
day. L. R. Harrison, agent‘of the Minister
of Justice, upl)eurcd for the prosecytion and

e for the detence. - The accus-
ed did not gppear, and his hil was forfeited.

been «v vivse up ‘the whole establish~ at.
All the principqr employes have sou, re-
fuge on the American side, and the aop
\\"ihuru the business was carried on is+  rts
ed. .

a glad glow as this good news fell upon | d

| erime of the felony of murder.

eolsbre that ou

to know the line o

the Court to consider the killing of the
Parker; murder. 1 soeamstances are
stated in the finding of the Ju y 1 —

con

That on-July 6, 1884, the prisoners, Wilh(\,w

one Brooks, all uble-bodied English seamen,

i and the deceased, un Euglish hoy, between
' seventeen and eighteen, the crew of an Eng-

lish yacht, were cast away in & storm on the
high seas, 1,600 miles from the Cape of Good

| Hope, and were compelled to put into an

open boat. That in this boat they had no
supply of water, and no supply of food ex~

cept two one pound tins of turnips, and for

three days they had nothing else to subsist
on. 'That on the fourth day they caught a
small turtle, upon which they subsisted for a
few days, and this was all the food they had
up to the l\ren(ielh‘Vthen the act now
in question was cpmiufitted. That on the
twelfth day the remains of the turtle were
entirely consumed, and for the next eiglit
days they had nothing to eat. And they
had no fresh water except such rain as they
trom time to time caught in their oilskin
capes. That the boat was driven on' the
ocean and was probably more than 1,000
miles from land. That on the eighteenth day,
when they had been seven days without food
and five without water, the prisoners spoke
to Brooks as to what shquld be done if no
succour came, and lug&toﬂ that someone
should be sncriﬁccd.ﬁ ‘3 the rest. But
Brooks dissented, and ti® 0y, to whom they
were understood to refer, Was not consulted.
That on the day before the act in question
Dudley proposed to Stephens and Brooks
that lots should be cast as to whom should
be put to death to save the rest; but Brooks
refused to consent, and it was not put to the
boy, and in point of fact there was no draw-
ing of lots. That oir that day the prisoners
spoke of their having families, and suggest-
ed that it would be better to kill the boy
that their lives shoild be saved, and Dudley
proposed if no vessel was in sight by the
next morning the boy should be killed.
That next day, no vessel appearing, Dudley
told Brooks that he had better go and have a
sleep, aud made signs to Stephens and
Brooks that the boy had better be killed.
Stephens agreed to the act, but Brooks dis-
sented from it. That the boy was then lying
at the bottom of the boat quite helpless, and
extremely weakened by famine and by drink-
ing sea water, and was unable to make any
resistance, nor did he eyer assent to being
killed. That Dudley, with the assent of
Stephens, went to the hoy, and telling him
his time was come, put a knife into his
thront and killed him. That the three men
fed upon the boy for four days. That on the
fourth day after the act the boat was picked
up by a passing vessel, and the prisoners

| were rescued, still alive, but in the lowest

stute of prostration. That they were carried
to the port of Falmouth, and committed for
trial at Exeter. That if the men had not fed
on the body of the boy, they would probably
not have gurvived te, be so picked up and
rescued, but would in these four days bave
died of famine. That tke boy, being in a
much, weaker condition, was likely to have
died before them. That # the time of the
act there was no sail in sight, nof any rea-
sonably prospectof relief. That under those
circumstances there appeared to to the
prisiners every probability that, unless they
then or very soon fed upon the boy or one of
themselves, they would die of starvation. .

.. That there was no appreciable chance of
| saving life except by killing some one for the

others to eat. That assuming there was any
necessity to kill any one, there was no great-
er necessity for killing the boy than any of
the other three men. But whether, upon the
whole matter, the prisoners were and are

| guilty of murder, the jury are ignorant and
! refer to the Court.

The following was the Attorney General's
argument which the Conrt held so conclus-
ive that they stopped him anid called on the
efence :—

The Attorucy Geuneral stated the case of
the Crown. If it should be the opinion of
the Court that Parker was killed Ly the two
defendagts in the manner stated in the
special verdict, then their lordships would
jhave to say that the act amounted tothe
If two
aspects of the case could be presented, the
Crown was desirous that that aspect most
favorable to the accused should be adopted
in all matters of substance. He thought it
might be accepted that Dudley and Stephens,
when they took the life of the lad Parker,
fully believed that if they had not had the
opportunity of consuming his fiesh and
drinking his blood their own lives would be
last for want of subsistence. It might alse
be taken, as a strong probability. that their

| lives would have been lost in the uext five

days if they had not had the hov's H-sh and
blogd to sustain them, «:d it the boy
would shortly have died a natural death if
he had not been killed. Bnt these admis-
sions must be accompanied by a statement
of this consideration, that at the time the
defendants took Baker's life there was a
chance of the lad being saved, if a ship had
appeared 1n sight.  Therefqre, -it followed
that the men noty }) took away tke actual
life of Parker, bIl Oy hance of its continu=
ing. Tt was ad j in the verdiot that
Dudley and Ste| 3, intentionally and act-
ing on their own judgment, killed a fellow-
creature, Now, separating this case from
those in which men acted nnder legal pro-
cess, or in the course of warfare, lie subigits
ted this proposition ds capable of being Bup=
ported by aythgrity, - that where & private
perspn acting'on bis own judgment inten-
tionally took away the life of a fell'ow«oreas
ture, the act could be justified oy one ground
oniy—self-defeppe, self-defence against the
gcts af the person who was killed. * One
must not take the life of an junocent person
in order to save his own life,

Mr. Baron Huddlesteni- Jutentional homi-
cide may be justifiable. As, for instance, if
one man secing another with a deadly in-
strument and about to commit murder, step-
ped in and killed the intending assassin—
that would -not be murller.

The Attorney-General said that would be
a matter of defence within the ares of his
proposition, which was that he object of
the law was to prevent the taking of lite. In
the presentinstance Dudley and Stephens,
by killing the boy, obtained no relief at all,
They saved themselves from nothing; they
obtained nothing; there was no protection,
no defence resulting from the meré act of
killing. The benefit they sought ‘to obtain
was the benefit of food; and if by any chance,
such as the arrival of a vessel or the falling
of the corpse overbpard, nq-relief had been
obtained from the body, the act of killing
would hgve staod alone. There was plenty
of authority for the contention that whilst g
man might be dying of hunger he must not
steal food to satisfy that hunger, That waa
thelaw of England; and if the paor boy
Parker had had food in his posgession at the
time he was in the boat the others counld not
have taken it from him without being guilty

‘ony. If they killed him to. obtain
¢ .%Gion of the food, they would a fortigri
ilty of murder as well aa theft, If the

rt _rse were to be held there wouldbe g
total subversion of the doctrine of English
law that however hungry a man might be
must not commit theft or murder to obtain
food, which in the present instance were the
lad’s flesh and blead.  Nowhere in the un«
written law of this country could authorjty
be found for thg proposition which was tq
submitted to the, Court on behalf of the’
prisoners. Pain and Hawkins and Faster
and East all concurred in negativing the
idea that the act committed by the de.
" mant did not amount to murder.

At this point the Bench consulted, and

The Lord Chief Justice (afterwards ad-
uressing the Attorney-General), ssid: My
learned brothers concur withme in saying
that, to our minds, the proposition you have
put forward is very novel and startlin~
Unless it can be shown to be otherwis
impression is clear in this case it is
That heing so, we should like
hear what Mr. Collins has t¢
view to remove that strong im

George Murdock, former
been elected Mayor of Ca




