November 24, 188,

SUBSCRIBE.

EEN MONTHS

~—FOR—

ONE $I
JOLLAR.

SUN|

to any address in
CANADA,
ED STATES or
EAT BRITAIN,

STACE PAID,

T. JOHN, N. B,

IS M.
URE ] ..

ere attack of Rheumatism,
ed to come homs in ab+ut
ifully. We did everything
jpds of liniments. includlog
d treatment which at times
d shifted from cne stds to
than 1wo mouths, X

assis‘ance I chanced
d¢ggal cures. I procured a
Follen, my teet amd
jere shspeless. after
oiment the swelling had all
he,could walk about supp'e
pasced throvgh the auntamn
¢ I can recommend yoar
ﬂat mest painfal diseage

bting this statement given
R. 8., who will cheerfally

HOORE,

T NETS

t Quality

AND——

ST PRICES.

ORNE & 00,

et Square,

novh

Y TO LOAN

curity of Farmse,

McMILLAN,
Prince Wm, Street,
S¢, John, N B,

SHELTS,

om, Oysiers, Mackerel
Haddies,-Clams,
E. King 8quare, by

1. D. TURNER.

R1ZE BUGGY AT THE
PN EXBISITION”

h the Improved Conecord
s'able rana Box, these
receive 1he attention ot owners
vehicies cf all desceiption. For
3:]

A, F. MILES,
STansTEAD, P, Q

LY, M.&, MD..

. Dol. Surg, Bng.

ges of Eye, Ear, Throat,
FRFIOE:
Church &ts,, Moncton.
5083

t's Sample Book Free, for 8c.
mp and thig slip. A. W. KIN»

EKLY SUN
JUBLISHED BY

BLISHING COMPANY

NESDAY MORNING,
T THEIR

ing Establishment,

treet, St. John, N, B.,
per year, Liberal inducemen

Y BUN, ST. JOHN.

st ot S

ST. JOHN, N. B., WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 1, 1886.

THE THRASHING,

It 1s not the voice of the wild wind,
Nor the rush of the nolsy rain,

Nor yet the tread of the river;
That sounds across the plain,

For low is the voice of the wild wind,
The rain is far at sea,

And soft is the tread of the river;

9 Whatever can it be?

| ‘e brown.cheeked country children
" Will tall you, for they koow :
It is the noise of the thrashing
That roars and rumbles so,
Before the breath of the morning
Had melted the frost-work hoar
From the etubbly fields and hedges,
Began the grand uproar.

Tho thrachers came through the dim lots,
A-whistling up the dawn,

And bright a8 the glanciog starlight,
The prongs of their pitchforks shone,

The garrulous folks in the hen-house
Were never in such eurprise,

And the cows atared through the stanchions,
With mildly wondering eyee.

Thera were lanterns glanciog hither,
And lignts a-blinking yon,

And the drowsy horses snoried

feel the harness on,

It was bastle and hustle and hurry
Around the wind-miil tower;

It was whoaiog and hawing and geeing,
With hitching to the power.

Then ravg the voice of tha driver

To the crack of the enaky lash,
And the teams began to circle,

And the ponderous wheels to crash,
And a rout of mingied noises

Spread on the peacefal air,
A cresk and a groan and rumble

That deepened to a blare,

It i3 chatter and grind and rattle,
It is whistle and buzz and burr,
It is thud and thwack and shudder
With endless whizz and whier,
The men on the stacks, like giants,
Loom through the clouds of chsff;
They are black with the dust of thraching,
‘¥ou could not tell them half,

The sheaves with their severed girdles
Are caught by the great msachine,

And the teeth of the moneter tear them)
And shake the grain out clean,

It trickles into the measure,
Each kernel deftly flayed,

Aud the straw streams up the belting
And falls in a wild cascade,

Swelling in perfect cadence,
Matched to a stately rhyme,
A te  sung for the harvest
Ia the noise of the thrashing time,
All day in the gold October,
Tarough luminous hazss borne,
Its rythmical roar sweeps over
The uplands and vales of corn,

1t einge of .the great earth’s bounty,
Of the garner filled with grain,
And it mingles in its measures
The music of light and rain,
It eings to the hopes that falter,
To the hearts that doubt and strive,
Eike the strong voice of a prophet,
That promise is still alive,

UNDER SENTENCE.
By W. H. Gordon.

Uader fire—In the midst of battle, Lot with
aotlon, intoxlcated with nolse, the yells of
comrades, the rattle of musketry, the whiz
of minnles, whir of balls, the clatter of shells,
the cheers of victors, the rush . for position
and desperate helding, the humau passion of
spitefal revenge, and the roused taste for
blood and carnage Innate in the animal man
—under fire In the frenzy of fight is no
test of coursge. Many a man stands shat
becanse he is afraid to run,

I remember in the battle of Port Re-
public—In the three daye’ fighting
around Cross Keye, down in the valley of
Virgiola in ’62 our regiment, W, L. Jack.
gson’s old Thirty-first Virglnils, was one of
three ordered to storm and take a battery of
nine pleces, supported by five regiments of
intantry and some of the coolest, most ac.
ourate sharpshooters we had met, - By some

miscarrisge the order came ouly to our regi-
ment, now decimated by fighting and forced
marching td 214 men,

But we crawled up through that ost field
on our bellles, ralsing to shoot, dropping
again to load and advance, And every time
we rose some comrade dropped to rise no
more, We neared the crest until we could
almost look down the black sulphurouns
Shroats of those nine twelve pounders that
were belching grape and canister into our
very mouths,

Five times had our- colors fallen—one,
two, three, four, five of the tallest brave
fellows, one after another ralsed the regl-
mex:ihl flag, and fell, shot through the fore.
head,

They had been ploked off by the sharp.
shooters one after another, those gallant
West Virginls mountaineers—as fast as a
oolor bearer feil, snatching up the flag and
ralsleg with it,

The fifth had fallen, A sergeant jumped
from Company C to ralse the standard,

‘Better let that thing alone, Bill,’ growled
Lleut. Cooper. ‘Use both hands wich your
bayonet next rise,’

Bill Cooper was a Pennsylvanian, as brave
aman as crawled back with our litsle rems
nant of 114 that day. After we had reached
safe quarters and were lying down to rest in
the woode, he turned to me to ask:

‘What were you lookiog up and down the
lne {2 there for Bill?'

‘Lieutenant,’ was the answer, ‘I was look-
ing for a chance to run.’

‘By heaven, 8o was 1! gruffly retorted the
quondam man of valor: ‘but, every fellow in
the regiment was looking right at me.’

Aye, aye, it takes less courage to stand

han to run away from a battle,

Bat I did get a touch that tested me most
dorely after that, when they sent me ‘through
the lines’ in the ‘secret service,’

Never mind my buosiness, or how I was
gathered In, Eoough that they bagged me
180 miles Inside the enemy’s lines and hus-
tled me off to prison in Baltimore harbor,
Where I was confronted with the charge of
belng a spy, No matter that I had on when
oaptured my full uniform as captaln, No
matter that at my court martial trial their
own,officer who captured me testified that
he \.d not take me as a spy, and that there
;ﬂ no work for & wpy where he captured

el

No matter; I was found guilty, and the
sentence was read to me: ‘To be 85 B
Dy on the parade ground of Fort MoHenry,
between the hours of 12 m, and 3 o’clock p.
m,, Nov, 3‘ 1863:f

‘.

In avswer to my request that if they must
kill me, for the aake of honor to give me the
death ofa soldier, they graciouely changed
the paper to read,’ *To be shot to death with
musketry on the parade gronnd, etc,’

It may or may not be trus that when the
grim monster sivgles out his victim be sends
him in some way a spiritual premonition
that he is going to let fly from Death’s
qalver that fatal dart. B. that as.it_may—
1 bad no premonition of death,

Not when they stood me up to hear my
sentence and to answer, nor afterward in the
cool contemplation my {solated and cool dun-
geon afforded; not when the cfflser of the
day, on that eventfal execution morning,
read o me in my daogeon the day’s pro-
gramme and deliceated my doom at the
bands ef twelve detailed soldlers, He found
me whistling as I paced my narrow cell that
morning and exclaimed in sarprice:

‘Why, captain! what kind of a_man are
you? .

‘Ob, I don’t know; skin aud bone, flesh
and slnews, blood and bile, Why?

*Why! Din’t you koow you are to be
shot today? Oatside here are the twelve
men detalled tosend you intoeternity, You'll
never 8ee another morning! and here yoa are
—whistling!’

‘Well, why not whistle as long as possible,
aund cry when you caonot laugh?'

Hencs, I may not be able to tell just how
a men feels who stares death calmly in the
face, for may be I did not comprehend my
sitnation, .

But I was seatsnced to death, That I
fally comprehended when they marchéd me
handouffsd, between two guards with arme
as ‘charge’ and bayonets fixsd, back to the
prison; and, instead of my former 12 by 12
cell, barred aod bolted me in an uoder-
ground, dark, damp dangeon, 3 by 10, with
a tub ocoupylog about two feet of that
sparse spacs, slgoificantly suggestive that I
was to stay right there until the day and
hour,

Tae sentence was fully real'zsd during
the sunless days and no darker nights of the
weeks that followed.

Daylight! Heavens man! you donot appre.
oiate what a ray of glad, bright sunlight is
uatil shut in from all that makes day bean-
tifal.

‘Oh, yee; I comprehended, slightly, that
mine was no trifling sentence, aé I crouched
in that felt darkoess, waiting till dilated
pupils ensbled me to see imperfectly
what was the dampuoess that I tonched,

Floally, however, I was permitted to gend
out and buy a lamp, and to keep it lighted.
The wall had been repeatedly whitewashed;
but the humid filsh oozed through the
bricke aod pushed it off in diecolored flakes,
The floor was ‘stone: a solid or cemented
mass that at once negatived any fdea of dig.
glng ont, Away up yonder, ten or twelve
fees away, was the arched brick - ceiling,
whose sweaty surface told that it, ‘t00, was
under the sod.

Bat the dampness and the darkness and
the dirt were but grains of dust compased to
the unutterable loneliness that grew upon
me in that sepulchre, not a humaa soul—
not even a brute, except the ecampering
rats—to break the stillness of that murky
tomb,

Twice a day, grimly eilent, came the
cook’s detail with my barrack soup or coffse,
Bat he wae mute, under etrict orders not to
speak or slgoal to the prizoner, as his baker-
like shovel reached in my morsel of food.

The post chaplain’s was the only human
voloe I heard for weeks, and his only once,
for my levity shocked him so that he gsve
me up as the irredeemable reprobate. He
offered up a prayer for me, however, I cour-
teously kneeling with him on the stone floor.
Bat he never came again.

Ia battle the balt read paragraph of life
suddenly left with & dash———, an unseen,
unfelt bullet cuts off withous a thoughs the
might be,

at here alone, in silent darkness, the
heavy wonder would come, ‘So strong in
health and hopes of life, is death 80 near?’

Life’s retrospect, as memory was forced to
the review, presented so much done,
80 much yet to be done, 80 much jast begun
that should be flaished,

Is it poseible that these lithe limbs are to
walk out in faneral pageant—my owu
funeral! Qalck, active, as the soldiers who
march with me, am I to march out with
them and they back without me?

To go forth from this liviog tomb, to give
my loaglog eyes one quaff of sunlighs, and
then shut them forever, in the eternal dark.
ness of death’s real grave. Am Ito die? To
be no more? Talked of for a dey or week,
and then forgotten? IsitI who am to look
at those twelve soldiers in silen: rank swelve
paces at my front? To hear the commaed,
‘Ready—saim—fire!’ and hear the death mes-
sage, feel death’s bullet, then forever know
no more?

For the life of me I could not say, ‘Yes, it.

1s I’ Ihad no such feeling, and why I can-
not tell, ;

I koew the law military—knew if I was
found gullty as a spy no power but that of
the pardonlog prerogative of the chief exec-
utive could avert death,

I knew that all had been done by my
friende that could bs done, without avall,

Suill, I could not think that I was to dle
£0 soon,

Such reflections, retrospections, self-
arguings, came to me dally, as the time
drew near appolnted for my c¢xscution,

Finally 1t came. Shall I ever forget that
November mornisng,

They had told me I would be taken out at
9 o’clock In the morning, 2nd would be al.
lowed an officer’s rcom in the, barracks,
where my parents, sisters aad brothers
would meet me and epend the last few hours
with me,

When taken out, they had to seat me in
the outer guard room a quarter otan hoaur,
umtil my eyes became accustomed to the
piercing glare of sunshine,

Then they tcok me to the room where I
found my friends and a minister,

Just outaide—we could see them through
the window—etood a special detail of twelve
men, gelected as the unwilllng executors of
the sentenced man,

Telling me Ishould have until the last
minute before 3 o'clock, but then would have
to go, the colonel locked the door and left
me with my friends,

They had secured the privilege of spend-
Ing these last few hours with me—I knew o
comfort and console, perhaps $o strengthen
me for the fearful ordeal through which I
bad $o pass, Bui I had to comfort and con-
sole them,

My father was broken down. It must be
8 horrid strain on & father’s feelings $o alt
and look as his son, in the prime of man.
hood, and count off the few Intervenisg mo-
ments of that boy’s romnlalnx lite,

Brothers aod sisters could only gaze at

. me In speechloss agony, appalled by the

gloomy shadow of death that was then cast-
log about me,

* I'bad to become consoler, and stralmed
every nerve to smile, I would not permit
the man of God to ¢ffer prayers, knowiog
his words would fall upon loving eara as
death walls, as clods falling on my ocoffia, 1
drew them by everything Interessing I
could think of, to contemplate anything but
my impending doom.

As I wouid about succeed, the little
clovk on the mantle would strike, or a foot-
step on she sialr outside, or some move-
menta of the garrison, would recall them to
the horrid present,

Tae listle clock seemed to me in these In-
tervals to tick as loudly as the clatter of &
mill, Isetruck the half hoursas well as the
full stroke; snd it seemed to me its tiny
hammer struck every five minutes, Ten!
half past! Eleven! and a half! Twelve!
Half! OQue!

Heavens! How It ticked off the geconds,
galloped the minutes, aud startled onr ears
with the flseting half hoars!

e were seated around the room, close
to each other as we could get, Father on
one side, mother on the other, a hand
clasped by each, when a step sounded with-
out, a hand touched the knob, the key
turned in the lock, the door was thrown
open and the colonel stood looking at us,

Iastioctively I jamped to my feet, as
father and mother sprang to my side, a hand
each upon my shoulder,

How rapialy thought does its office in
such emergencies,

My ficet thought was, their dining hour
approaches, and .these cfficers wish to get
this uapleasant duty through,

For & minute—it seemed eternity, and
that the little clock had ceased to tell off
time—we stood, the colonel and myself,
stlent, gozing sternly at each other,

He evidently expected me to speak, Bat
I did not, could nos. :

At length he slowly drew from his pocket
s slip of paper, and saying ‘Captain, I have
just recetved shis telegram,’ read, while we
gezed upon him in stralned, listening
eagerness:

‘The execntion of the sentence in the case
of Capt, William F. Gordon is postponed untii
farther orders, By order of

THE PResIC ENT.’

None of us spoke,

‘You can stay with your frlends till 3.
Then you go back to your cell,’ he sald,
closed the door and left us hurriedly.

Father drew a long, trembling sigh and
saok slowly to the floor, where mother had
already fallen, Thelr support gone, the
gudden, unlooked for liftlng of the cload of
death, the rash of rslief from the horrid
nightmare, caused a quick revalslon of feel.
ing that made me limp as a rag, weak as a
dying babe. And I, too, sank bstween my
parents. The minister sald something I
did not hear, brothers and sisters knelt
around us, and I heaard the preacher pour-
iegout a prayer of gratitude that the dark
shadow of death had passed by, leaviog the
light of life,

My sentence of desth was Sommnuted to
imprisonment and labor during the war,

Bat it was life!

A Mule Concert.

Mulss are chicfly found in the south and
west, They have been more abused than Judas
Lacariot. A hoy who would not throw a stone
a% a muie when he gets a chance would be con-
sidered by his parents as too mean to raise,
The mule is a good worker, but cannot be de-
pended upon. He is liable to strike, and when
he strikes buman calculation fails to find any
rule by which to reckon when he will go to
work again, Itis useless to pound, for he will

stand more beating than a sitting.room carpet.
He has been known to stand eleven days in
one spot, apparently thinking abont some-
thing, and start-again as though nothing had
happened,

To fuily appreciate the mule one should lis.
ten to his voice. You mever can really know
whether you like & mule or not till you hear
him sicg. I attended s mule concert at
Caoickamauga during the war, The wagon
train was in front. The mules were starved
for water. The gallant Cleburne was protect-
iog the rear. Thomas preseed him hard. The
mau:ic, or programme, opened with a soprano
sofo and then swung into a duet, and then
praaced off into & trio, followed up by a quar-
tet and ending with a full chorns of the
whels army train, I didn’t bear the whole
thiog, for when I came too ths regimentsl
surgeon waa standing over me, giving
me powerfal reatoratives, and I heard him say
L mizhs possibly gat out again, though I would
never be a well man, Lhave heen in places
where it took nerve to stand—such ss falling
out of a three-story window and haviog been
through the New York exchange, and having
spent part of a day in a boiler factory, and
have been in one or two Sunday school ‘excur-
sions where the crowd were all girls—=but I
never knew what noise was till I beard a lot
oft;rmy maules brsy.—Dyeraburg, Tenn., Ga-
2ette. .

Thousands for a Trotter.,

CL:vxLiND, Ohio, Nov, 19 —Msjor May
Overton of Nashville, Tenn,, has bought of J.
8, Clark of New Brumswick, N, J,, the brown
horse Wedgewood (record 2 19) by Belmont,
dam Woodbury, the dam of Woodford’s Mam.
brino, The price was $25,000. John Splan
says the horse is cheap, and was the greatest
trotter he ever drove except Rarus. Wedge.
wocd has ten colts old enough to trot and five
are ip the 2 30 list,

edeewood has be2n bought for stock pur.
poses, Msjor Overton reprercutiog a syndicate
of Teaneesee gontiemen who have raised $250,.
000 to invest ia & stock farm near Nashvitle,
This syndicate speat $35 000 for brood mares at
the great Glenville sale. The same syndicate

ia aleo largely interested in the new West End
racing association at Nashville,

Davitt’s Life Threatened,

BUMOR THAT A CONSPIRACY 18 ON FOOT 10
MURDER HIM,

DrrrorT, Mich,, Nov, 20.—A. rumor is in
circulation that some of Michaeb. Davitt’s
friends believe that there is s conspiracy on
foot to murder him because of his opposition
to the extreme measure proposed by the
O'Donovan Rossa Irish faction. It is said.
that & meeting was held in New York recently,
at which Davitt was denounced and desperate

SALISBURY’S SPEECH
At the Lord Mayor’s Dinner.

The Zalvation of Ireland More in Good
Government than in Alteration of
the Law. .

Tha Eternal Eastern Question Once More.

-y -

Lord szllbnry, who was loudly cheered
on rlelog gald: My Lord Mayor, my
Lady Mayoress, ladles and gentlemen—1I re.
tarn you,on behalf.of Her Msjesty’s govern.
ment, our most aincere thanks for the mode
{n which thie toast has been received. It is
a yearly custom of considerable antiquity
sad of very gracefal significance that we all
from varlous walks of life, engaged in the
service of the state, should here, at the be-
gionlog of the civic year, assemble together
to pay our homage to the greatest of those
municlpal institutions on whose exertions
the freedom of Eogland rests, (cheere); and
I have, in response to an allusion which you,
my lord, have made, to recogniza also with
what kind indulgence this oity, the dispen-
ser of hopors as great as any that Eaglish-
men can receive, has always recognized the
efforts of thése who, in any department of
the service of the ocrown, have trled to do
their duty in the work which is committed
to them, It is the custom at this period of
the year and on this occasion that some re.
ference should be made to the state of pub.
Ho affairs, and to the work which lies before
the miniaters of the crowa (hear, hear). It
I were to confine myselt merely to the legis-
lative work which wee are likely to have to
perform I am afraid I should not be able to
draw for you any very novel ploture, be-
cauee go slow Is the ‘ progress of our parlia-
meatary machine that I believe, with scarce.
ly an exception, the whole of the leglelative
work that we shall undertake next year is
that which already in our previous adminis.
tration we have pledged ourselves to under-
take, The machine works slowly; some of
usentertain not a very eanguine hope that it
may " be made to work & little fas.
ter but in  any case legislation
is to be  judged not by its quantity,
not by its rapidity, but by the caution and
clrcumspection with which it {s undertaken
(spplanee); and in addressieg ourselves to
the task to which already a year ago we
were pledged, we should sssuredly not lose
sight of thase landmarks by which our
course has kivherto been guided (hear; hear).
Bat, in truth, as far as domestic affairs are
conoerned, the whole interest of home poll-
t10s 1z sbsorbedinthe consideration of thatone
Irish question which now distracts the coun-
olls of the realm. We at least occupy a
position which cannot be mlistaken or misin.
terpreted, Our buslness 1is to translate the
mandate in favor of the Integrity of the em-
pire (loud and continued cheering) which we
recelved from the constituencies last sum.
mer,and after,subject to that great and para.
mount consideration, to enforcs the law
which had been too long neglected (renewed
cheers), to  mphold rights which have been
too loog trodden under foot, and by so doing
to restore that prosperity which can be
founded on B0 other foundation than the re.
spect for law and the maintenance of order
(sheers)., What success we have already
mot: with I will not say much aboat. I
think tbas the state of thivgs is decldedly
better than it was (cheers), I believe that
outrages are much fewer; that order is bes-
ter maintained; that rights are more fally
recognised; and,-though I would not have
you found upon what may be only a passing
and {llusory gleam of respite—I would not
have you fonnd too sanguine hopes on that
—yet I beélieve we may say with ocon.
fidence that, so far as the short time
has permitted, the relation between landlord
and tensnt has been solidly improved
(cheers), and to that extent the sore which
irritates the community and prevents the
restoration of perfeot harmony has been
mitigated, if not removed (cheers.) I need
hardly repeat the contradiction whioh Gen-
eral Baller has already published to the idea
that that end has in any way been attained
by tamperiog with the dutles imposed upon
us by the law (hear, hear.) We poasess no
dispensing power; we have exercised no dis-
pensing power. We have merely tried to
administer the law as we found it; but we
have ia private, as we have in public, not
ceased to exhort all who came within our
influence to exercise that right with the con-
sideration for their fellow citizens which is
the only foundation on which any ocommunity
can pureue its course In harmony and peace
(cheers.). This being

THE CONS%ITION OF THINGS IN IRELAND,

I will only s&y that it is not to legislation, but
i§ 1s to a steady course of honest government,
if we can obtain it, that I look for the res.
toration of prosperity in that county (cheers,)
I donot exclude Isgislation. It may be
pecessary, but I say let us have as litsle of
it as possible, and what we have of it ehould
be undertaken With as little haste and as
much caution and prudence as we can com-
mand (hear, hear,) The salvation of Ireland
for the time is to be found more in good
government than im alteration of the law
(cheers),and the sooner we dissuade her popu-
lationfromepeculating in politics (hear, hear),
the more steadily will they take to more
wholescma and enduring moues of agitation
(hear, hear) Your lordsaip referred to
foreign policy, and v>doubtedly as this par-
tloular juncturefc u policy ocouples a
very large furfs ) field to which those
look who take 8 interest In politica
at all, Egy a for along timea
word of ir iever forelgn politics
have beer. I am afraid the prob.
abllities a Aﬁ be & word of interest
for someti, 4. Our stay In Egypt,
as you well kn...., has been held by govern.
ments of‘all colors to be limited in duration,
but the limit is not a limit of time, it is a
limit of the work that we have to do (hear,
hear.) We have bound ourselves by pledges
80 distinetand mo repeated that we cannot
retreat from | with a shred of honor,
We have bound ourselves not to leave that
country until we believe it to be secure irom
foreign on (hear, hear), and a suf.
ficlent fou on has been laid for the hope
that anarchy and confusion will be prevent.
ed in its domestic affairs (cheers), We have
been engaged in the task—a task to which I
am sure every Hoglish minister will address
himgelt with ze brioging that end
nearer, We believe that country is distinot.
K making ‘advances (hear, hear.) Oae of
$ho groat oYila wo have had to contend with

2 L J

Is the fear of an invasion from the desert, I
believe that is an apprebension entirely at
an end, Iuside Egypt the improvement has
been rapid; the »aignes of it are manifest.

Brigendsge has been completely put
down; order, 80 far as that {s

concerned, has been eptirely restored; and
the finances, which have been the great dif.
fioulty in Egyps, not only to the politician,

but to those who 'contemplate Ezypt from
the 'vantage point of this city—the finances
wear & more promisiog aspect than they have
ever done before. Qar hopes, ‘therefore, are
considerable, Wae belleve the progress that
has been made is real; but we have not, as
yet, attalned the polnt when we can eay for
certain at what moment our task will cease,

We feel that the prosperity and the peace of
the inhabitants of Egypt, free from the in-
flaence of any other external power (cheers)
18 a vital matter. (Renewed cheers.) Bat
it is not to Egypt that the thoughts of those
are turned who consider our forelga policy

mainly at this time, It is the eternal east-
ern question that is on us again, Again and
agaln, my lord, in this hall, have you heard
references made by successive miasters of
the difficultles which have bsffled sucoes-
sive generations of politiciang in the south-
east of Earope, At the present day there is
something novel in the difficulty with which
we have to deal. The Balkan Peninsuls is
occupying all our attention, but it 1s not the
Tarkish empire that is in question, The
territory which is governed by Tarkey {anot
in question at the present moment; the terri-
tory is a Christian state, inhabited by a free
population (spplause), whose troubles and
whose dangers- have deeply affocted the feel.
inge and the sympathies of the people of this
country, (Cheers ) Thé people of Balgaria,
as you know, ten years ago excited the sym-
pathy of the inhabitants of this country
to sn extraordieary degree, and since that
time, when they were liberated from a do-
mision to which they objected, and were
placed in a position of independence, Earope
founded great hopes upon them. It was
hoped that their progress in freedom and
clvilization would farnish an impassable bar.
rler—a barrler which Turkish regiments
could never have furnished—against any
perilous aggression from outside, and their
progress has not belied the hopes of Earope
fixed upon them (hear, hear). It is buta
few weeks ago—if I remember rightly, it
was but the time when we were invited by
your Lordship’s predecessor, who sits beside
me, to meet him in the Manslon House—
that those hopes seemed to be*of the bright.
est, and the prospect of Bulgaria seemed to
be unclouded, Then a great catastrophe
occurred—a  midnight conepiracy (hear,
hear,) which I need not qualify (loud cheers),
There was a midnight conspiracy of the
officers in whom the galiant and able Prince
who then ruled over Bulgaria (cheers), in
whom he put his especial trast and whom
he had led to victory, They, debauched by
foreign gold (loud cheers), turned against
the Prince who had led them, and huried
bim from the throne, The event was re.
celved with deep condemnation by the con-
sclence and the sentiment of Earope (cheers),

WITH SCARCELY LESS CONSTERNATION

did they hear that the resources of forelgn
diplomacy had been employed in order to
8ave those men from the doom they had
justly merited, And the spectacle that
followed exoited slmilar feellngs, Eacroach-
ment after encroachment upon the rights of
a free and independent people—encroach.
ment, fortunately, hitherto limited within
the bounds of diplomatic menace—was wit-
nessed by Europe with the deepest regret
and the most earnest reprobation, and It
was felt that such events too naturally gave
rise to sinister ramors, which we have every
ground to belleve are unfounded, and too
paturally gave to the Christian races of the
Peninsula a gloomy presentment of the fate
that lay before them, But if the prespect
in one respect has been moss lamentable, i
other respeots it has been a prospect upon
which Earopean opinion has locked with
plessure and with admiration, These ‘people
of Balgaria have had no long apprenticeship
in freedom, having been but recently re.
leased from the enervating iufluences of the
sabjection under which they had been
placed; and yet the conrage, the resolation,
the tenaoclty, the determination to secure
their national and individual freedom for
centuries would have been a happy augury
to that which I belleve will be a brilli.
ant history. (Hear, hear.) My Lord Mayor,
in these thinge the nations of Earope have
an Interest, The rights of Bulgaria are
assured by the Berlin treaty— (cheers)—a
freaty upon which the present peace of
sontheastern Earope rests, Much specula.
tion has been used as to the attitude which
this country would observe with respeot to
the Berlin treaty, and to the violations
which, in the opinion of some, it has re.
celved, This country has an interest, but
it Isnot an leolated interest, Itisa C0-0p-
erating Interest, In combination with the
powers of Earops, We have signed the
treaty; there rests upon us no isolated duty
o vindicate that treaty If it should be
broken (hear, hear). If the powers of Ea.
rope, or any considerable portion of the pow-
ers of Earope, recoguize the duty of vindl.
cating the treaty under any contingencies
that may arlse, I am sure that the Eoglish
people will not be backward to recogniza
their duty (loud and repeated cheers). Bat
for those who wish to kuow what the policy
of Eogland will be, I wiil ask them to look
as the past. I believe that, In apite of ocea-
slonal and transitory aberrations, the foreign
policy of Eogland has been and will be con.
tinuouns, and I would ack thoee who wish to
koow the policy of " Eogland nos
to waste thelr time in coasideriog
the proclivities of this or that passing
mioister of the day, Lot them ask what the
Eoglish people have done In the past, and
they will keow what the Eoglish people
will do in the future, (Hear, hear,) Three
times since this century has begun, the Bal.
kan peninsula has been invaded by the
hosts of the north, The first inrcad took
place under the ministry of the Duke of
Welllngton—not an uowarlike man, (Hear,
hear.) Bat the invasion took place, Eng.
land was alone; she had no allles; and under
the guidance of the Duke of Wellington she
recoguized that no lsolated duty fell npon
her, that her Interests were not involved,

and she contented herself with a protest,

The next time was under the ministry of
Lord Aberdeen, well known for what may

be called his pacific fanaticlsm. Bat that
time Eogland g:d allles. France, Austria,

aad later on Italy, as well as Turkey, ranged

themselves on our side in the Earopeen con-

flict, and under the guidance of the pacifio

minister, Lord Aberdeen,

ENGLAND PERFORMED HER DUTY
88 & member of the Earopean Conoert (hear),
Beaconafiel

The shird time Lord d was mins
_l-t:t {loud n:ld. oontinued cheers,). He was

undaly averse to exertion, or blind to the
daties imposed upon Eagland by her glori-
ous past (cheers). Bat again Eogland was
without allies, He recognized thatan fme
vasion of the Interfor of the Balkan Pene
insuls was not an interest of Eagland, tha
she was not bound to take any feolated ae-
tion, and Lord Beaconsfield iospired aad
gulded a policy of peace (cheer:). It was
policy of preaution too (bear, hear), for he
took measures in cass the cloud of war had
tarned towards those straits where our fm-
terests aoquestionably be, There the power
of Eogland should be felt, and her interesta
should have been defended, Bat the pointe
which these precedents establish—and X
bold that in forelgn policy precedents
are especially valuable—are thag theze
datles  which fall apon  Eogland,
::ot : oxl:) A account of her own i
ereats, but as a mumber of the Earo
Coufederacy, she will perform ia conl::
with other members'of the Earopean Coa-
federaoy; but she will not accept the duty
of maintaining those obligatlons on the
of othe,'rl who do mot think it necessary to
maintain them for themaelves (cheers). You
muet, however, carefully distinguish the
case when her own interests are affected, If
British Interests are affected, England will
ask for no counsel, and seek for no assist-
ance, (loud cheers). Her own right arm
will be strong enough to defend her interesta
wherever they are attacked (loud cheers).
In the present case, not enly the precedents
which I have reclited to you will show youw
that her immediate Interests are not engaged,
but there is the fact that the two great
Eapires of Austria and Tar key themselves,
holdiog territories in the Balkan Penineule,
and these events taking plsca at their door,
look upon them spparestly with equanimity
and without -apprehensiqr ; and we should
be unduly fastidious "and apprehensive
if we thonght that our Interests were threat-
ened when they, in their judgment, shink
their interests, which are 80 Dear, are
untouched., (Hear, hear) In this matter
Austria is on the look out. The opinion sad
judgment of Austria is on the look out. The
opinion and judgmens of Austria must weigh
with enormons weight in the conocils of Her
Masjesty’s government, and the policy which
Auetria pursues will contribute very largely
to shape the policy which Eogland also wiil
pureue, (Cheers.) But at psesent, what-
ever the future may have in store for us, I
8ee no cauee for apprehension that the great
bleesings of Earopean tranquility will be dig-
tarbed, (Cheers.) If the duty to fulfill
our obligations or assert our rights should
fall upon us, we koow that we shall be sog-
ported by the olty of London (cheers,)
and we know we shall be supported by the
Eoglish people. (Renewed cheers,) Bat
I ~venture to express a traet  thag
there is no such davger or difficulty to
store for us. I venture to express a trued
that the tranquility of Earope will not ke
disturbed (cheers); that under the inflaenee
of public optoion in Earope the infant liber-
tles which have bsen threatened will not be
injured; the rights which seem to be menaced
will continne unimpaired; and I venture te
trust that we shall have to ask your sym-
pathy for no measures of protection, we shall
have to explatn to you no eras of danger and
perplexity; that the prospect of the fauture
which lea before us Is a future of regovering
trade and Industry, not a fature of destruo-
tive war (oheers), and that the support that
we shall claim from you shsll be for po other
cause than that of the achievip g the victerlea
of pease, (Loud and prolonged cheers, )

A Study in Legs.

THEIR POSITION INDICATES THE MERTAL OONDR-
TION OF THEIR OWNER,

Men generally cross their legs when there ig
the least pressure on their minds, You will
never find a man actnally engaged in business
with his legs crossed. The limbs at those times
are straighter than at any other because the
mind and body work together,

A man engaged in auditing accounts wild
never cross his legs, says the Denver Tridune,
neither will a man who is writing sn article, or
who is employed in any manner where his
brain is actively engaged. ~ When at work in a
sitting posture the limbs naturaily extend teo
the floor in a perfectly straight line,

A man may cross his legs if he is sitting ia
an office chair discuseing some business propo-
sition with another man, but the instant he
became really in earnest and perceives some-
thing to be gained, his limbs uscross quick as
a flash, he bends forward towards his neigh-
bor, and begins to use his hands, This is &
phase that I believe you will always observe,

Men often cross their legs at pubiic meetings,
bscause they go there to listen, or to ba entex-
tained; they are not the factors in the per-
formance, and they nsturally place themselves
in the most comfortable position known te
them—namely, leaning well back in their
chairs and croesing their legs,

A man alwsys crosses his legs when he read
& newspaper, but is more apt to lie down whem
bereads a book. He reads the paper, of
course, to inform himself,but at the same time
the perusal of its contents is recreation fer
him, and his body again secks its position ef
relaxation,

When a man is reading & newspaper andl
waiting for his breakfast his logs are alwaye
crossed, but as scon as the breakfast is brought
to him he puts the paper aside, straightens out
his lege and goes to work—that is, begins te
eat, his mind now turning on the duties of tha
day befoze him,

Men cross their legs in a ball room, but it is
far from an elegant thing to do, and it is ne¢
done by those who have been brought up i=
good society, It is your ‘‘three-perny-bi¢
young man” who crosses his legs at a ball, and,
would you believe it, I have seen young ladies
do the same thing?— New York Journal,

Death of a Colored Judge.

Judge George L. Ruffin of the Charlestows,
Massachusetts, district police court, died laat
Friday evening of Bright’s diseace, He was
born in Richmond, Va., in 1834, his parenta
being free people of color and possessed of a
little property and education. In 1853 his
parents removed to Boston, where their eight
children, includiog rge;. - were gemd
to a public schoel. He wied . law
with Jewell & Gaston, @i, afterward
attended the Harvard Law_School, from
which he graduated in 1869, Hebuilt up &
successful practice, and was an honored mess-
ber of the bar, "He served in the legislatare
and in the common council, and was prominest
in religious and charitable organizations smong

by Gov, Batler in
m:;to hold a political office in
revee,

the colored people, He was appointed J
1883, being the first colored
fio Massache
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