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Professor Johnston, F. R. 8, in his re-
port upon New Brunswick,estimated that
the Province could sustain a population
of from 3,640,000 to 5,600,000, according
to the source from which the fuel of the
{;eo;]e was derived. Ifall the available
and, which-was then known to exist in
the province, could be devoted to agri-
culture and stock raising, he estimated
that it would sustain :—

Men, women and children.
Horses....

. 5,600,000
600,000

. 2,400.000
e +eve 5,000,000

Although later data alter the relative
proportions between -the different de-
scriptions of soil in the province from
what Prof. Johnston placed them at,and
the gate productiveness of the prov-
ince would be- found to be in excess of
his estimate, we may accept the above
figures as showing the possible limit of
population which the province is capable
of sustaining by_agriculture alore. No
account is here taken of the fisheries, of
lumbering or manufactures, but making
an allowance for these, it is within bounds
to estimate that New Brunswick, if all
its available soil could be devoted to
cultivation, would sustain a resident
populaiion of - 6,000,000 people. The
smaller estimate of 3,640,000 is based up-
on the supposition that all the fuel used
by the people is grown upon land which
would otherwise be cultivated, but this
we know will never be the 'case, and
it also. expressly omits to take into ac-
count the domestic coal supply, which is
practically inexhaustible.

It is worth while to test these figures
by comparison. Let us take for example
Restigouche County, which is admitted
to contain, according to the best authori-
ties, fully 1,000,000 acres of arable land
of good quality. The extent and fer-
tility of the interior of Restigouche has
yet to be properly appreciated by the
people of New Brunswick; the time is
not far distant when upon its magnificent
hardwood-clad ridges there will be a
population rivalling in prosperity the for-
tunate 1esidents of Jacksontown and
other choice districts of Carleton County.
Now what is the capacity of 1,000,000
acres to support a population? The total
area of land under cultivation and in
pasture in New- Brunswick in 1881 was
stated to be 1,253,299 acres; it is within the
mark tosay that the productiveness of
this million acres of good land in Resti-
gouche is quite as great &s of the million
and a quarter acres of good and poor land
now under cultivation all over the pro-
vince ; and therefore Restigouche County
could, if all its 700d land was either under
crop or in pasture, sapport under no
better system of faiming than that now
practiced in the province a popalation of
320,000 souls; for the breadstuffs pur-
chased out of the province form only a
small proportion of the total amount of
produce consumed in the province, and
if not equalled by the exports of agricul-
tural produce do not so far exceed them
as to make much difference in a calcu-
dation of this kind. = But we have in Res-
tigouche, over and above this 1,000,000
acres of good land, 1,027,000 of land,

- which,if not of the best quality and if not
such as settlers would at present select, is
far from useless. Hundreds of thousands
of acres of this quality of land could be

rofitably devoted to sheep farming.
f. Brown, of the Ontario Agricultural
College, says such land is better adapted
to sheep raising than any other in New
Brunswick. Allowing this million and
more of acres, not well adapted for culti-
vation, o be capable of feeding sheep at
the rate of one to the acre, we find accord-
ing to the best statistics in use that this
Eon:tlon of Restigouche could feed a popu-
tion of 125,000 men, women and child-
ren, or a total for the whole county of
445,000 men, women and children. These
figures are so large that they - will. seem
almost chimerical, but it must he borne
in mind that we are speaking of the food
producing capability of the county, not of
the number of people likely to live in it.

Let us examine some statictics to see
lvlv'hit.her these figures are unreasonably

igh.

The area of Southampton, England, is

1,070,216 acres or about the same as that

of the land well adapted for agriculture
in Restigouche: the population of

Southampton in 1871 was 543,847. The

area of Cumberland is about the same:

its population is over a quarter of a mil

lion; Kent on the same area has nearly

900,000 people; Somerset on 1,047,000

acres has 463,000 people; Essex on 1,060,

000 a :res has 466,000 people. In each of

these cases the total area of the counties
is given, not simply of the land suited
for cultivation. Let
the unitéd area of which is about the
same as the total area of Restigouche,
namely Devon and Dorset, counties that

are not leading manufacturing counties, |

we find these have a population of over
800,000 men, women and children. But
it may be asked whether some allowance
ought not to be made for the imports of
agricultural produce into England. We
think not, because the total export of
agricultural produce from America to

ope i nok much more than is neces-
sary to feed the people of London alone,
so that if it all went to England no allow-
ance would have to be made for it in_es-
timating the ability of the agricultural
counties of England to support their resi-
«dent po lation.

We k, therefore, that it may be
take:  as .demonstrated that New
Brunswick with its 17,060,000 acres of
area, 13,000,000 of which are adapted for
agriculture is capable of sustaining a popu-
lation of 6,000,000 people, and it follows
that there is before the province a future
bounded by no narrow limits, such s
most of us may have been tempted to
ascribe to it. In China where they
know the value of land and its food pro-
ducing -capability, 36,000,000 of people
live in a distriet no larger than New
Brunswick.

L & R
THEY THINK ANNEXATION
WOULD REMEDY IT.

A notable meeting of the St. John
Board of Trade was held yesterday. The
principal question discussed was the
extension of Canadian trade with the
West Indies, but it was not for this that
the meeting was remarkable. Three
speakers, one of theman ex-mayor, two
of them axong the wealthiest men of
the city, all three of them enterprising
business men and at least two of them

take two counties 4

years and this is the worst season 1 have
ever seén;” and matters are worse now
than they were six nionths ago.

Of course the position of St. John is
somewhat exceptional. The effects of
the great fire have not only not paszed
away, but are only now felt in their in-
tensity. There was an enormous wiping
out of property of real value on June 20,
1877, and although the recuperative
power of the people was marvellous, it
has not been able to restore the city
without the assumption of heavy burdens.
Interest and taxes are formidable foes to
the progress of St. John. To the results
of the fire must be added the decline in
ship building and in the profit earned by
ships, the loss to the port by the substi-
tution of steamers for sailing vessels for
the transportation of deal, the falling off
in the deal trade, the rivalry of Montreal
and Toronto houses in the fields former-
ly held by St. John; these and other
causes have brought St. John perilously
near a crisis, and her business men see-
ing no signs of relief from their commer-
cial relationswith the rest of the Dominion
are looking for it elsewhere, and ve have
seen that some of them, at least, are
willing to purchase prosperty at the price
of British connection. It is noteworthy
that no one at the Board of Trade felt
called upon to dissent from these annex-
ationist views.

e
IRELAND IN PARLIAMENT.

It has been telegraphed out to America,
by some of those people who have had
Mr. Gladstone perform in anticipation a
variety of rediculous acts, that the redis-
tribution bill to be introduced into Parlia-
ment would reduce the representation of
Ireland in the House of Commons; and
we are told that the Home rulers are
thereupon going to unite with the English
Radicals, and both these parties will join
hands with the Conservatives, and the
result will be that Mr. Gladstone will be
forced tostep down and out. The strang-
est part of it all”is that, while these
combinations are being made so openly
that every newspaper scribe in the
country knows all about them, Mr. Glad-
stone is in a state of profound ignorance.

We think it may be taken for granted
that the Redistribution Bill will not deal
unjustly by the Irish. Whether they will
have more or less representatives in the
Hous: of Commons under it, no one can
tell until the bill is published ; but we
do not believe that the English Premier
will be a party to any project by which it
is sought to disfranchise the Irish people
to any extent whatever.

To deprive the people of Ireland of
their just share in Parliamentary repre-
sentation would not be in keeping with a
policy of which the key notes are alleged
to be fair play and even-handed justice.
There has already been too much repres-
sion in Ireland and it would be a states:
menlike step to try what conciliation
will do. The conditjon of Ireland is
one which calls for much more sympathy
than condemnation. Outrages have been
committed; property has been destroyed
and lives sacrificed’; and though “our

ed by the recent stock sale that the
people would favor a further trial of the
experiment, steps were taken to negotiate

the old one. These negotiations were
necessarily protracted, but there seemed
no reason to doubt that all arrangements

pedition such preliminary steps for the
removal were taken, as were necessary

removal of the stock, an unexpected and
serious difficulty arose in obtaining the
new lease and the difficulty we are in-
formed still exists. With the river then
actually closed, and with no certainty of
either the obstacles to the execution of
the lease being removed or the river
being again open when the steamer
could be procured, it was impossible to
avoid deferring the proposed removal.

This is the reason,and the sole reason
why the stock was not removed as contem-
plated. There was no threatened split in
the Government, there was no threaten-
ed defection of theirsupporters. Where
the cowardice comes in we are unable to
discern, unléss the very natural and pro-
per fear that, if the cattle were removed
before the necessary document were duly
signed, sealed and delivered, the Govern-
ment would be placed at a disadvantage
in completing their arrangements, and
the interests of the Province might suf
fer. To that charge of cowardice  the
Government may fairly plead guilty; but
beyond that the friends of the Attorney
General will accept his assurance that no
complaint can fairly be made a-ainst
him. That newspaper, if there is any
such, flatters itself unduly which supposes
that it intimidated the Government into
postponing the removal.

—— e wmee ——
“A PUBLIC SPIRITED ACT.

Mr. W. F. Ganong has' prepared an ex-
cellent representation of the eccnomic
minerals of New Brunswick, to be sent to
the New Orleans Exposition. For this
public spirited act Mr. Ganong deserves
high praise. It -is to be regretted that
the Dominion Government did not pro-
vide for a full exhibition of the resources
and products of Canada. The following
is a list of the articles collected by Mr.
Ganong :— -

ORNAMENTAL AND BUILUING STONES, &c.
Granite :—Dark red. three specimens, polish-

ed, dressed and rongh; Light red, one
specimen, polished; Salmon, one speci-
men, polished and rough; Gray (Spoon
Island), two specimens, polished, dress-

Milne, Coafts & Co . St. George. Light
reddish gray, one specimen, from the
works of H. D. Wallace & Co., St.
George.

Freestones :—Four specimens, squared and
dressed - for building; two specimens,
dressed for grindstones—all from the
quarries of Jos. Read & Co., Clifton,
Gloucester County.

gt :—Fine-grained, one specimen
Grand Manan, the property of Capt.
tes.

Siliceous Earth :—Two specimens. pure: two

minds may revolt at the bare recital of |
these things, and though we may feel a |
detestation, for the men who commit |
the crimes, yet we cannot withhold our |
sympathy for the feeling in the minds of 1
the people, of which these deeds of vio- |
lence are the sad and misguided out-
come. When we find the Irish in Canada
among the best of our citizens, exercising
their duties of citizenship in a man
which challengesa dmiration, we cannol
believe that the Irish in Ireland are not to
be trusted with the same privileges.

Let the New Brunswicker reader
ard form some idea of how the
Ireland must feel in reg: o England.
For centuries they have \been made to

ered race, and
ifeblood of the |
country go to pay tribute to their con-
querors. The Irish are a proud race,
glorying in traditions hoary with age, and |
pointing with even greater pride to the
warriors, statesmen, orators and poets,
who in‘modern years have shed lustre,
not upon Ireland so much as upon Eng-
land. At home they feel themselves the |
lords of the soil, kept from their heritage |
through wrong.

We believe that no administration of |
affairs will be successful in Ireland which |
does not recognize an Irish born-subject |
of the Crown as equal in all respects l
before the law with one born in England
or Scotland; and as we think Mr.Gladstone
hias shown himself desirous of framing his
legislation upon this principle, we do not
regard it as at all probable that he pro-
poses to take a step backward by reducing
the representation ‘of the island in Parlia-
ment. t

P
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STOCK FARM MATTERS.

The readers of the Farmer must be
concerned over the unhappy condition in
which that paper has continued since the
change in the local government. Its at-
tacks of Blairomania have been growing
in frequency and violence since that
event, until now three columns of each
issue are necessary to give vent to its
frenzy.

The Stock Farm is its greatest grief.
All summer it has been vociferating:

specimens with oxide of iron;
Black’s Harbor, Charlotte County.

Diatomaceous Earth :—Grand Manan.

Limestone :—Two specimens, hydraulic and !

pure, from Frye's Island ; one specimen.
from South Bay,
Lowry.

vd and rough—all from the works of

from |

the property of John |
»

i commerecial alliance with Great Britain’s

for a new lease and for the surrender of | sound of war is heard in which England | openly advocated in a representative

is likely to be involved our young
men offer to take: the forefront in battle
and the Press and Parliament of the land

|

of five millions of freemen. :
The promoters of Imperial Federation,
have something very real to build upon
| in this mutual attachment between the
mother land and the colonies; and1f they
are content to hasten slowly; if they will
jermit the formative processes, which
ﬁave made the Empire what it is, to
complete their work; if they will allow a

one, they may rest assured that sooner
or later their hopes will be realized. In
the meantime it will be sufficient to cul-

the fullest appreciation of the duties of
citizenship, and to leaye no means un-
tried by which knowledge of each other,
faith in each other, and affection for each
other may be developed, notonly be-
tween England and the colonies, but
between all countries governed by the
common law of England. No one is so
wise as to be able to foresee in what fire
the component parts of the~great Anglo-
Saxon common wealth tha;wtx to be will
be fused together.
L

A SAMPLE JOB.

An esteemed correspondent, writing
from Soathampton gives some particu-
lars“as to the manner in which a portion
of the grant for the improvement of the
navigation was spent by those to whom
Mr. Temple entrusted it. The total grant
was $2,500 and this was what our corres
pondent says was done with it. One man

river in a boat and when the sun shone

told that by a little ingenious use of
$3 per day, he went to work.

made, and his first step in the direction
of “extras” was to arrange with a black
| smith to sharpen the drills after hours.
Of course a superintendent who had a
half dozen men under him must have a
book-keeper, or a cashier or somethingof
that style, and that he was somewhat of
an important personage was evident from

ever it was necessary having roads made
so that he mizht drive in his carriag» to
where the operations were going on. This
our correspondent says constituted the
staff for the expenditure of tue $1,500.
We will give his own words in telling how
the work is done, he tells what he saw
| himself: “Up and down the shore tliey
would go carrying those ten drills, blow-
|ing a rock here and there which the
water never did and never will come up
to, sometimes on the shore and some-
| times up in certain fields. After a few
trips from Bear Island to the County

new tie to grow and not attempt to make |

tivate both in the colonies and at home |

kept a party of men sailing along the |

bright they raked a little gravel down the |
stream and so $1,000 was spent. Another |
man was offered $2.50 a day to hire work- |
men and superintend them, but on being |

extras his pay might be raised to #4 or
. Ife em- | committee has yet been organized. ‘The | bent in the direction of the broud river, | "Tis already late, you know.”
ployed five or six men and had ten drills | -

the fact that he rode about in his carriage |
visiting the works once a week,and when |

line, a distance of 35 miles, the great
superintendent had a "pair of tongs
made at the cost of $I8 but
when they were done he became
convinced either that they were no

Slate -—Two specimens, f'ru_* S. Johnson,
St. George:

COMBUSTIBLE MINERALS.

Bituminous Coal :—One  specimen
Grand Lake.

from

! Gypsum :—Four specimens.

Anthracite Coal :—One specimen from Le-
preaux.
Albeértite Coal :—Two specimens from Al-
bert County.
MINERAL MASSES.
Serpentine :— One _specimen  from Frye's
Island ; one specimen from St.-Stephen.
Asbestos :~-One gpecimen from Frye's Island.
Barytes :—One specimen from Grand Manan ;
one specimen from Frye's Island.
Snowy, anhy-
drite, selenite, from Hillsbourgh, Albert
County.
ORES.

Manganese :—Four specimens. Pyrolusite
and manhanite—the property of Alfred
Markham, Markhamville, Kings County.

Iron :—Four specimens. Limonite, from
Grand Manan; hematite, from Wood-
stock, Carleton County; pyrlhotino,
from St. Stephen; pyrite, from Frye's
Island.

Lead :—Galena, three specimens, from Frye's
Island, Mascarene and the ¢ Elm-tree’
mine, Gloucester County.

Copper,—Bornite, two specimens, Kings Co.,
copper pyrites, four- specimens from
Kings County, one specimen from St.
George,one specimen from Mineral Vale,
Kings County ; peacock ore. two speci-
mens, from the colonial Copper Mining

Company, Dorchester.

Antimony,— Three specimens, Sulphuret,
‘hard’ ore’ sulphuret, ‘soft’ ore; native

. antimony, from Prince William, York
County ; one specimen of Sulpkuret from
Kings County.

A few specimens are yet to be added, be-

fore the collection is shipped.
-

IMPERIAL FEDERATION.
The Federation of the Empire is the
outgrowth of Liberalism. Its first pro-
minent exponent in America was Joseph

What is the Attorney General doing about
the Stock Farm ? York has a right to it; |
York expects it, and if it does not getit !
the Attorney General will be roasted for |
his faithlessness to York ; and so on. No |
one is 30 foolish as to suppose that the
legal firm down town, whose mouth piece
the Farmer is, cared a fig whether the
Government stock was fed at Kingsclear
‘or Pisarinco ; but this clamor about York |
was, they thought, the cutest card to'
play politicaily, and €hey played it, not |
because they loved York but because |
they hated Blair, for they hoped, |
and have not been shrewd enough to |
keep their hopes to themselves, that by
constantly harping on the string, York!
York! a feeling might be excited |
against York in the other counties
and the Government be hampered in con-
sequence. Then by way of variety we
were told that the Government would be
broken up on the question, that certain
members would resign if the farm was
meved up river, and months ago they pro-
! fessed to have discovered the tip of the
| white feather on the Attorney General's
head gear, as well asother unmistakeable
signs of cowardice.

At this particular moment the cry of
| cowardice is in most favor with the Far-

mer's clique, who are in a very pes-
i
S n’ex-

| tuous state of mind and cans
| themselves. OF course there i
cuse for all this. All along this clique
had laid the flattering unction to their
souls that the Government party was
going to pieces because one of the

newspapers, friendly to the adminis-
tration, Lad made -itsell supremely |

|
:

looked upon as identified with the con-

servative party, did not hesitate to dis-
cuss the annexation of New Brunswick
to the United States. Mr. Wallace W.
Tarnbull is reported as having said that:

The most practical thing for us to do, the
shortest cut for us, would be to get up a
respectful petition to the Imperial Govern-
ment, asking to be allowed to annex our-
selves to the United Statei.

Mr. George Robertson, who believes
that the N. P. is only the forerunner of
-Free Trade, and though a good conserva-
tive belicves the framers of our fiscal
policy know it to be unsound, speakipg
of the treaty negotiated by the I,‘nitgg
States with Cuba, and to be negotiate
with Jamaicaand the West Indies Islands
said :

If the Government does not look out for us
with regard 10 this Treaty, he believed with
Mr. Turnbull that the sooner we annex with
the United States the better.

And ex-Mayor Jones said:—

The produce of our farms and fisheries is
sent to the United States, and we sell all onr
small lumber in the United States. Our union
with Quebec and Ontario has not been a suc-
cess. We have got to find a market in the
United States, and the sooner we have free
trade with that country the better. He was
glad that one of our local reprozentatives
was present and would stuggest that the
chief flntl‘orm for the Local Government to
“ sider next session would be the best
means of establishing reciprocal relations
with the United States, even if we have to
annex ourselves to it to obtain them.

The principal cause of these declar-
ations was to be found in the very des-
Kndent tone of a paper read by the

esident of the Board of Trade, My,
James A. Iarding, on the prospects of
Canadian trade with the West Indies;
but for the real cause we must look deep-
erstill. K is to be found in the slow but
none the less sure decrease of the trude
and commercial importance of St. .John.

f
|
!

|

|

Six months ago one of the most promi- | made and the Murray Farm offered the
best facilities «i"th: least cosv to the
have been in business here for over 25 | Provinee. A< oon as it was demonstrat-

nent business men in St. John said: 4]

| \\’ll}’ cannot such momentous concerus be

! Government was not suitable for the pur-

on a provincial farm was to be continued
a more favorable situation would have to

rediculous over the Stock Farm. |
They ignorantly and foolishly imagined !
that the Government would be defeated, |
next winter, if the stock were removed |
to the Murray farm, and they are bitter- |
ly disappointed because this happy con-
summation of their desires is not going
to be reached. Hence this exhibition of |
a passion in. tatters. Hence the three !
columns a week of frenzy.  Wewould, in
the kindest spirit, suggest to the Farmer
and its friends, that they try some |
kind of & sedative, i possible,
to allay the fever which is burning up
tlieir common sense.

No doubt three columns a week of the |
Farmer may usefully be devoted to dis-
cussing whether the hay and roots

; grown on the Murray farm shall be fed to

| twenty two head of government stock, or
| to twenty two head of otherstock. This is |

an enquiring which is eminently fitted to |

engage our contemporary’s attention, but i

discussed with that calmmess which is
becoming their importance.

We are not concerned s to how the |
Attorney (operars friends regard his
actipn on this particular matter, for we
are satisfied that the people of this county
who have given him their au})port, have |
every confidence that, when he can serve
his county and at the same time promote
the best interests of the province, he will
not overlook his own constituency. More
than this the people donot ask or expect.

As to this particular transaction it is |
well enough understood by those desiring
to fairly understand it. It was on due
consideration felt by the Board of Agri-
culture and the government that
the farm now under lease by the

poses intended. If the breeding of stock

be chosen. Enquiry in all directions was

“a

Howe. Mr. Blake, the present leader of
the Liberals in Canada, incurred the
scorn of his opponents by advocating it
and the leading spirits behind the move-
ment in England are among the most
progressive members of the most pro-
gressive party. All who favor the exten.
sion of full powers of self-government to
the_colonies must contemplate one of
two results: either thft the Empire
shall be broken up into separate nation-
alities, or that its component parts shall
be united in some sort of a Confederation
in which all will stand upon the same
footing. When a colony becomes inde-
pendent, so far as law-making and treaty-
making go, it is folly to continue to call
it a dependency, or for the people of the

| colony to claim a right to the protection

of the mother country. Abolish appeals
to the Privy Council—cause our Gover-
nor Generals to be elected by the people,

| and give the Dominion Government the

right to make commercial treaties, and
Canada would be as independent of Great
Britain, for all practical purposes, as the
United States is. Yet the nominal tie
would still exist. Liberalism in England
and in Canada contemplates just such a
result. We do not say that all of these
things form a part of the Liberal platform
in either country, but simply they are

the necessary result of the teachings of |
the party both in England and in Canada. |
We may go further and say that the

same principles are at work in every part

of the Empire, and are from year to year |

producing their legitimate results. It

follows that before many years, unless |

some new departure is taken, the British
Empire will consist of a number of

States, independent of each other in all |
The nominal tie which which |

but name.
will remain no one desires to see broken;
butit is evident that it would not Le

permanent. and hence the effort to |

devise some form of Union, which will
combine the elements ot local inde-
pendence with those of a consolidated
empire.
scheme which is at all likely to be
adopted, and if we read history aright it

is more than doubtful if any such scheme |

will be suggested. The constitution of

the Empire was not made ; it grew. The |

attempts to make constitutions have
been - signal failures, as witness the
British North America Act. Parodoxical
as it may sound, it is nevertheless true

| that the only part of the Canadian con

stitution that we all understand is the
unwritten part. (“ir courts and legis

latures can irterpret that, but the B. N.

| A. Aciis always a bone of contention. l

We therefore do not look with mnuch

As yet no one has suggested a |

good, or that he could not afford to use
them, for-they found a resting place in
his woodshed, where they abide. Anxious
to make some show, he blasted a few
rocks as far out as he could wade. From
his next begt friend he hired a span of
horses at $3.50 per day and hauled rocks
about on the shore.” Our correspondent
adds “this sort of tiing is worse than
nothing.” 2

Our correspnandent isa gentleman who
would not mistate the facts, and the case
which he makes out is very much to the
discredit of Mr. Thomas Temple, M. P.,
some one of whose ogans would do well
to rise and explain.

R T

THE ‘‘ ADVOCATES"” MARE'S
NEST.

The assertion of the Advocate that Tue
GLEANER is the grgan of the Local Gov-°
ernment and Mr. Gibson is intended, we
suppose, as a “crusher,” but it is not.
In fact such assertions simply make us
uappy. There are sol& clever men in
the Local Government;and Mr. Gibson
is a man of great ideas ss well as of
splendid executive -ability, therefore if
our humble efforts in journalism are of
such a character that our worthy oppo-
nents think we must speak by spira-
tion from such sources, we don’t know
why we should feel at all put out about
it. Indeed, we suggest to our worthy
opponents that they themselves should
get inspiration from men who can think
and act ; for by so doing they will make
their readers very grateful. :

We are glad that our contemporary is
willing we should view the railway ob-
structions to the highway in Derby in
any light we pléase ; but when it talks
about our working against the Indian-
town Branch, now that the work is
actually under construction, it is travel-
ling out of the record, for we have made
no such efforts. However the Advocate
had to say something, and when it was
telling what was not true about Tus
GrEANER it necessarily had to let other
people alone, and that is something.

The way  the Indiantown Branch'
stands, according to our worthy contem- |
porary, is as follows : Mr. Snowball, with
whom rumor associates Mr. Gibson, has
the contract for building the road. The
work is well in hand and will be finished
within the time specified, but Mr. Snow-
ball sets the Adrance and Mr. Gibson
sets Tue Greaxer to work to say they:
can't possibly carry out their contract.
Failing in influencing the Dominion
Gover t against th lves by these
means, Mr. Gibson gets the Attorney
General, aided and abbetted by Tue
(GLEANER, to stop the work by an injunc.
tion. Thisis the Advocate's mare’s nest,
out of which it is hatching the funniest
brood of notions that ever were given the
benetit of printer’s ink. If these obstruc-
tive tactics have been employed, friend
Advocate, does it not demonstrate that
your political friends are the worst sold
lot of men in New Brunswick? We
don't say these tactics have been em-
ployed. In fact, speaking for such of the
_Adrocate's allegations as are within our
! own knowledge,we say most emphatically
that they have not been employed ; but
| our contemporary seems to be sincere in
its beliei that they have been; and this

the Mother Country ; we talk of a close! Sir Leonard Tilley had better look = eyes toward the scowling heav

after his constituency. Never in the s

greatest rival; and yet when the first | darkest days hefore 1878 was annexation | Toin can

meeting of St. Johin business men.

The city school Trustees would do well

!
| Our contemporary the Maple Leaf
| congratulates itself on a new power press.
‘ From a small beginning the Maple Leaf’

has grown to be a power in itself, and its
new mechanical appliances will no doubt
add to its success.

{

|
1

|

|
|
|

To tax or not to tax: That is the ques
tion ;
Whether 'tis better in the House to suffor
{ The laugh the Grits will make at my
deficit
! Or to put on some twenty more per cent.
i And roll up a surplus.
—From Sir Leonard s Solilogue.

Rumors are afloat that the Canadian
Pacific and the Grand Trunk Railwaysare
about to amalgamate. The Toronto
News says :— 3

i
Everything appeais to be working towards
the end of government ownership and man-
| agement of railways, and when the Canadian |
| Pacific absorbs the Grand Trunk, or vice |
| versa, the final step will have been reached.

Speaking of the Stock Farm the Car
leton Sentinel says:—

It seems to ug, and, so far as we may judge
from current publie opinion, as we hear it
expressed, our view i3 a popular one, that
now is a good time for the Government to
try back in the whole matter and abolish
| the institution which is one thar, however

useful it may he made to appear in theory,
| and however useful it might be made hy a
: snfficient expenditare of money, this Pro-
! vinee can’t afford to run in a manner to en-
i sure efficiency.

|
|
By the way how is that patronage com- |
mittee getting along? It must be nearly
two months since the first outward and
visible manifestation of the internal and
hidden discord in the Fredericton Tory
ranks found expression in the chief Tory |
organ, and we don’t believe that the

|

tiouble is that in their anxiety to handle
Mr. Temple's shekels the Tories didl not
stop to think that they might not beable
to handle him. And so Mr. Temple
works his own sweet will with the patron. |
age, and “the party” can “sit on the fence |
.and see him go by. 5

Mr. Temple's son-in-law’s dinner does
not appear to have greatly impressed
Hon. Mr. Bowell, who informs an inter-
viewer that it “went off first rate.” Sixty
tickets at $3.50 is $210. Truly this 1sa
great deal to pay in these hard times for
the satisfaction of havin guest say “it |
went off first rate,” especially when |
most of it comes out of u few persons’
| pockets, but what about enthusiasim? what
i about the representative men? What |

about the faith in the N. . Whatabout
i all the other things that Tories love to
| talk about? Nothing, absolutely nothing.
A compliment to the bill of fare and are-
mark that the affair “went otl’ first rate”
is all the Minister has to say. Truly this
is a case of damning with faint praise.

|

What a wonderful country Canada is.
We now learn from a Quebec despatch
that:—

F. H, Bignell of that city, who left in June |
last in command of the transport expedition !
to Lake Mistassini, has returned.  The party |
with great difficulty reached the province's |
northern boundary. They then crossed into
Rupert’s Land, and at a distance of 360 miles
from Lake St. John they reached the south- |
western extremity of the great Lake Mis-
tassini. The general trend of the Lake
from the southwest to the northeast, strete
ing away from Foam Bay and a height
laud in the southwest to an unknown dis-
tance toward eastern Maine and Labrador.
The waters of the lake swarm with fish of |
all kinds, and fur-bearing animals are abun-
dant. The climate is agreeable, and the re- |
gion is suitable for agricultural purposes. It |
is said that the Hudson Bay Company have
had an agency there for upward of 100 years.
but have kept the fact secret that a lake of |
such dimensions ever existed in that part of
the country. Itis supposed to be as large |
a3 Lake Superior.

MAGGIE,

The Loom Girl of Lowell. l
|

\

Charity, kind gentle-

By William Mason Turner, M. D.

“Charity, sir!
men!” |

Thus wailed, time and again, in a low, |
tremulous, appealing voice, a thinly-clad
girl, as she lifted her tearwet face to |
those who hurried along the cold, wind. |
blown street. |

“ Charity — charity!” arose the cry !
again on the wintry air. .

No one heeded her ; only now and then
some passer-by, more sympathetic than
the others, paused and glanced at her, as
if wondering how so frail a creature, one |
s0 thinly clad, dare brave the wintry |
blasts and the stinging colds of that
rough December night. . ¢ |

They heeded her-appeal only to glance
at her for a moment ; for gathering their
warm garments more closely around
them, they, too, -hurried away, leaving
the wretched mendicant alone in the
solitude and darkness.

But still thatdplaintive cry arose in
the air:

“ Charity—charity, gentlemen !

Her cries were growing weaker and less |
frequent ; and now only at long inter-
vals they came forth—us if with the very
energy of desperation.

It was raw and bleak, that night in |
Lowell, the city of loowms and spindles.

A great, gray-winged cloud had grown
up in the dark northwestern sky, blotting |
out the stars and paling the radiance of |
the sinking moon. ' But the flashing win-
dows of the many mills glared out like
golin eyes, andd she L their beams far
nd wide.

a bt there was not a single light so
bright that. it could glint a ray into the
wildly pulsing heart of the poor night-
wanderer, who stood near the bridge by
the Prescott Mills, and begged alms of |
the few bela pedestrians who hurried |
by in quest of pldasant homes and inviting !
hearthstones.

¢ Charvity—charity ! for Heaven's sake,
charity ! " she wailed again, staggering
forward and clutching the railing of the |
bridge, as her keen, greedy cye .
sight ol some persons who were apy

| being the case, what must its opinion be |
i of the«Newecastle clique of Tories, whose |
cause it has so warmly and ably espoused? |

—— e wme

AN ASYLUM FARM.

The necessity for making provision for |
the care of the incurable insane has oc-

cupied the attention of the local Govern- |
ment for some months, and the favorable |
report in which Asylum Farms are held |
{ in the United States and the many ex |
! cellent arguments, which can be made |
in their favor, have greatly impressed |
the local authorities. To further enlarge I
the buildings at Fairviile will not meet
the requirements of the Provincial Luna-
tic Asylum, and if a good farm can be
secured at not too great a distance from |
Fairville and conveniently sitrated in |
| the matter of railway communications, !
‘ one should be established. Yesterday

| the Attorney General, the Provincial |

|

|

ing frowm the other side of the canal. ;

| s e

her boso:mn and she burst into tears.

flickered and flared above her.
countries together—a tie none the less | pupils on the registers of the several |countenance had been fally revealed in
binding because elastic, none the less | schools, and the average actual attend- | all its pale, sutfering lincaments.

before the execution of the papers. On | permanent because it is written, not on | ance. . g |
the very day preceding that fixed for the | paper or parchment, but on the hearts |

| derfully lovely withal.

| scanty indeed. A dre

. rapidly leaving her.

! we once were! It almost breaks my heart.

i her sylph-like form and winsome face.

| might.

1l
ns. “We |
are starving!  Father has lost his

3

wet no work; mother is ill nnni |

| plied.

ed Maggie, eagerly, not heeding his las
lace; | words.

George Hart pon(l‘vl'ed before he re-
He glanced sadly at the girl, and

She broke down : her head sank upon | turned his head away

For a brietf moment her face had shone

would be perfectéd this fall and before give unmistakeable expression to the | to lay before the City Council, semi-annu- | in the reflection of the solitary lamp that
the close of naviga‘ion; and in that ex- | reality of the tie which binds the two | ally, a statement showing the. number of

ITer

A sad, melancholy—almost soulless—
face it scemed. But despite the thin
lips, the hollowed cheeks, the eavernous !
eyes, the pinched brow, and the look of |
want and privation upon if, it was won- |
The fascination of |
the large brown eyes, the curving mouth, |
the spreading brow, and the rounded |
chin, could not be banished by the misery '
and abjectness of her condition.

From beneath the old hood swept great
sprays of sunny hair, which, whisked by
the wind around her pallid featyres, made |
her look like a vestal virgin. |

Her garments corresponded with her |
woe-begone appearance.  They were
s of cheapest calico |

patched and threadbare, covered her l
form.  But that form was that of asylph.
Over the thin dress was drawn an old
shawl which, seemingly, had undergone
the wear and tear of years. Her little |
feet were not entirely protected from the |
frosty weather; for through gaping rents
in the old shoes, patches olalabaster-lika |

i skin could be seen, gleaming in tne |

lamplight like polished marble.

There she stood, swaying her chiiled
body to and fro, and 1noaning wretchedly
to herself.

“Yes, °tis horrible!” she murmured
again, bitterly, and in short, gasping
sentences, as though her strength was
“Times are simply
awful, and they are getting worse. We
have no food—not a crust of bredd. And
poor mother so ill. Just to think what

1 feel as though [ had rather die than live.
And [ could'so casily die ! she continued,
in a strange, awed whisper, lifting her
head, and glancing up the canal far
beyond her. “Yonder flows old Merrimac.
But the ice will soon form,. and then it |
will be too—"

She shook her heac !

And as she was speaking, her eyes were |

flowing its silent course toward the sea.

* No—no!"” she ejaculated, vehemently. |
“[ have too much to live for. Away
with such thoughts ! I must live and work |
—must live for 3

She paused very abruptly. i

Her head was now -erect, and once .
again the lamplight flashed upon her. |
Her face, before pallid, was now almost
ashen in hue. [IHer lips quivered and her
limbs trembled beneath her. But her
great brown eyes shone with a singular
lustre.

It was the bright glowing fire
heavenly love light that sporkled now. |
“Alas! I was speaking too fast,” she
muttered in a brokenglisappointed voice,
as the tear rolled down her cheek. “He |
is too fur above me,.as Inow am. Ile!
loves me no more; but, thank Heuven,
he does not, cannot hate me. e is too
noble for that. Oh, how [ love and wor-
ship him! But,” hesitatingly, as an ex-
pression of heart-felt pain flashed like
lightning over her marble-white features,
[ “there's George — gallant, Il‘oll-:ll'll:lt'-d,
i honest-hearted George Hart, the fore-
" man. And he loves me, too—would die
{ for me! And—I—I-—Alas! do I love

{ him? Can I love two?”

This was strange talk, coming from
such a poor, ragzed maiden as she who
stood under the flaunting lamplight that
blustering winter night—strange, despite

of

Some mowments passed.  Slowly the
gl drew the old shawl closer to her per
son. Then, with a final glance around
her, she turned away. No one was in
sight; not a footstep awoke the echoes on
the deserted, wind-swept pavements.
The poor wanderer's face was turned
homeward at last; and she with empty
hands and empty pockets. Not a penny
in charity had touched her palm that

But she stopped before she had pro-
ceeded ten pacesy her mind was burden-
ed: her -brain was aflane with bitter.
memories.

“ Ellwood Gray is the betrothed of
Lenora Frone, the proud, haughty daugli-
ter of the owner of yonder great mills!”
she groaned, bitterly ; and she pointed
toward a massive stracturz far in the
‘distance, whose hundred windows blink-
ed in the darkness without. “And that
factory was once my _iather's—every
loom, every spindle, all! And yet only
yesterday he worked ‘in that mill as a
hireling, as an adsistant to theé ongineer.
Oh, iewzen, but this-is hard! Philip
Frone, the old villain, is the senior
partner there now ; and my father tells
strange tales as to how he got there. But
alas ! poor father, who took the place of
an underling, has now lost that! And
how ?” ¢

She shuddered as the last words fell

| said, quietly:

! l;‘mn first going, or at his house on Ham-

“To tell the truth, Magusie,” he said, at |
last, while his great hands closed again
over the tlender fingers,” I was on my
way to see Mr. Frone, when I heard—" |

“To see Mr, Frone ? For what, GGeorge?”

“About the old man Marsh,” was the
reply.

“About father?”

“Yes, Maggie; I wanted to see if I
couldn’t persuade him to take the old
man back. I've been thinking of the mater

ter all day fong; and in your ear, Maggie, |.

the more I thought of it, the more I'm
convinced that old Philip Frone is a ras-
cal.”

““Oh, tieorge ! but he is so rich.”

“Perhaps; but that don’t matter,” was
the grim rejoinder.

“And you mustn’t talk so; you are in
his employment, &eorge.”

“True—partly so; but I don't care. Let
me tell you something else, Maggie.
Philip Frone doesn’t own all of the Mer-
rimac Mills, ~ Ellwood Gray has—-"

He paused as the name passed his lips,
and again turned his head away—this
time with a sudden, impatient jerk.

Could a light have been thrown on
Gieorge Mart’s face then, Maggie Marsh
would have recoiled in  affright; it was
almost. terrible to look upon.

But in an instant he was himself again.

“Ellwood Gray, too, has a share in the
mills, Maggie,” he continued, in his
wonted voice; “and if [ ain’t much mis-
taken, he has, by odds, the biggest share.
Ellwood _Gray is"—hesitating slightly—
“is u whole man; and as long as he re-
mains in the mills, junior partner though
he is, [ am pretty certain to stay too. So
I don’t care the snap of my finger for
Philip Frone.”

Maggie Marsh had noticed her com-
panion’s sudden pause when he men-
tioned Ellwood Gray’s name; she well
knew the occasion therefor. A slight
flush stained her cheeks, and a little
shiver ran over her frame.  But she only
and

“You are very kind, (ieorge ;

I whether you succeed or not, may heaven |

bless you for the effort. But where will
you find Mr. Frone at this time of night ?

“ Yes—too late for such a little girl as
you are to be out,” answered the
man, earnestiy. “But I'll find the
old gentleman, either at the mills, where

itton Street. Ile is a late bird, and keeps
at his figures until sleep overcomes him.”

“‘Then I'll hurry home, George, to the
sad ones waiting me there. TI'll pray God
to bless you.”

She was turning away, but the man
laid his hand on her arm.

“ Wait for a moment, Maggie,” he said,
in a low, earnest voice.

¢ CHAPTER IL
THE OLD HOUSE ON THE RIVER ROAD.

At the same hour, on this raw Decem-
ber night, when Maggie Marsh and George
Iart talked together by the bridge,
another scene was going on in a different
part of Lowell—as squalid and as desolate
a part as could well be imagined.

At the time of which we write, a small,

, |9-l the old man
cedd  unensily  avound  him. @ If
2 does not soou couie, | must go
search of her. She s frail and
te, wiel exposure to suci weather

s late, wife,”

out in
e
wil o her hara :
The reader has lonbtless noted the
good language which ol Richard Marsh
used.  That language was sadly at vari.
ance with the course, el garments
which covered his forui. But Richard
Marsh was a welleducated man, hal
moved in the best society that Lowell
boasted, and was indeed one of the many
wha could justly claim that he had “seen

Hfl’ days.”

All thiis time the poor wife had scarcely
spoken ; but now she looked up and said:
[, too, am uneasy about Maggie, hus-
band ; we must hope that she will soon
be here. - But, Richard,” -and her voice
sank to a low, distressed whisper, as her
eyes wandered to the mantelpiece, * you
must remember that there would have
been no necessity for sfaggie’s going out,
had it not been for—something else.”

" ller eyes were. resting upon a black
bottle on the mantelpiece.. The light
shone through it. It was half filled with
some kigl of liquor. 3z

The. man followed her gaze. His
cheeks tlushed, a gasp was in his throat,
and his head slowly sank upon his breast.

He did not speak.

“ Mr. Frone, bad man as he is, is not
entirely to blame, Richard,” resumed the
wife, in the same distressed tone. ¢ No,
Richard ; that bottle—pardon me, forgive
me, my dear husband—was the man
cause of your undoing !"

She wrung her hands despairingly.

For several mmoments neigm oke.

‘The wind was rising high higher
every moment, and the old house tremb-
led under its bitter breath.

‘r'he poor old woman shook with cold.

“ | know it—alas ! I know itall, Lisa !’
exclaimed the old man, humbly, but in a
strangely harsh voice. * I know it—know
that I am to blame ; that in an evil mo-
ment [ yielded to temptation, seeking in
liquor oblivion—surcease from suffering
and ~>-Bat as to the pay,” and his
words grew hot and vehement, “ what was
I getting? Can any family live on fouar
dollars a week ? Iave we not been star-
ving for months? Curses u "

“There ; restrain yourself, Richard, and
remember—oh, hold ! oh, Richard! what
are you going to do?”" and she maie an
effort—a vain one—to rise, asshe saw her
husband, with despair in his face, sudden-
ly rise and stride toward the mantel.

The man’s burning, bloodshot eyes were
upon the bottle of liguor, A moment
and his greedy hands clutched it in a
nervous grip. [IHe struck the stopp.r
out and reached for a gines.

% Richard—Richard !” wailed the poor
wife, gasping from exertion. *For your
own sake, for my sake, for heaven's sake,
beat back the tempter, and turn away
from that accursed bottle 1"
| It will dull my bursting brain, at
| least!” cried the man, his eyes glittering,
. with a fierce lustre. “ It will send the
hot blood hissing through my frame. And
then—aye, then, I'll forget the damning
misery that is upon me. I must—Lisa, 1
must, and will!”

He poured out a large draught of fiery
liquor, and was about to place the glass
to his lips.

But at that instant his almost frantic

dilapidated frame building stood on the
River Road, just below the Manchester
Road, not far from Pawtucket Bridge, and
nearly opposite the falls of the same
name.

The.house was not one to attract at-
tention; it was humble and unpretentious.
A lamp near the bridge lit up its exter | man, his eyes glaring wolfishly upon her,
ior. The closed door was almost drop ! « [ must drink!”
| ping from its hinges; the boards were | ¢ You shall not!” and her wor.l
split and worm eaten, and its every: look | thrillingly in the dreary room.
bore signs of dilapidation and decay. Old Richard Marsh recoiled. -
From a lower window a sickly light strag- | ¢And who—ay, and what can prevent
gled out into the inurky night. It was | me?” he demanded, while hard, deep
the only sign giving token that the mis | lines showed around his mouth.
erable tenement was the habitation of “Who?” and the woman’s thin frame
human beings. ¥ seemed to expand. under some grand

That light came from a small, wretched | einotion, and her lack-luster eyes glowed
{ room on the ground floor, the appoint | as with fires of sacred altars. “Who?
| ments of which were scanty in the ex’ | ‘our Father, who art in Heaven,' to whom
{ treme, and in good keeping with the | [ am now praying! What? Richarl
outside appearance of the old house. Marsh’s own sterling manhoo.l, which m

A small stove in which smouldered a | shine or storm, has never been dis
low fire, a few common chairs, a table, a | honored”
rude pallet of rags and tatters, and somne Her brave words swelled through the
cooking utensils, constituted about all | room like a clirion’s peal, and every
that was to be seen. syllable sank upon the ears, sank deep

Seated near the stove were two persons | into the heart of the brawny old man,
—an old weather-beaten man, and a | who, still clutching the deadly cup tow-
palid, wretched-looking, thin-faced wo | ered above her.

man. Upon the pallet was stretched a | Slowly his rigid face relaxed; softly, but
young fellow of some nineteen or twenty | surely, a dimning moisture crowded the
_years. He was sound asleep, his thin, | bitter gleam from his honest eyes; his
haggard face showing in the teeble light. | compressed lips parted, and in a voice

The old man looked the picture ot des- | not louder than a whisper, he murmured-
pair. !is frayed garments, his unshaved | “Youn have conquered, Lisa, you and
face—his every look, told of his poverty, | God. Henceforth and forever, as e is
and in a language louder than words. | my judge, I will never taste liquor. and

He was seated with his elbows upon his | thus do [ begin.”

knees, his rugged face between his hard e seized the bottie, strode to the
brown hands, his blood shot eyes gazing | door, and flung the curs:d tiiing away.
into the stove.. It fell with a erash upon the frozen clods

That man was Richard Marsh. As the | of the road, and was shivere | to atows.

reader has already learned, he was once “God help me to keep my vow!"” he
wealthy, and owned the great Merrimac | continued, reverently, as he returned to

wife staggered to her feet with a strength
that was almost supernatural, and flung
her thin, bloodless fingers around his
wrist.

“ Hold, Richard!” and her voice was’
stern and commanding.

“Unhand me, wife!” hissed the old

s rang

from Lier lips; ashiver passed over her
fraine, and she
bridge railing.

« [low ?” she repeated in a gasp. “By
the bottle. Ay, the ram bottle was the
cause ;
1.

another chance.”

Just then hasty footsteps echioed down
the street, and a tall, erect form of u man
appeared. His overcoat was buttoned
around him, and his head was bent upon
his breast, as though shield his face
from the cutting wird.
straight toward the girl, and was walkin,
rapidly.

o
5

. “Charity—charity/ki ir!" eri 3
street-waif, hoping 5 5
for a favorable rexfonse.  “We are starv—

ing at howe, sir!” Not a morsel of bread

“Starving!”  interrupted  the
stopping at once and thrusting his hand
into his pocket. He was standing in the
shalows back of the lamp.

“Yes, sir; starving, as God is my judge !
was the low, earnest answer, as she drew

earningly near.

«That will never do.
man; but [—="
“(iood heavens! you, George!” broke
in the girl, recoiling for a moment, while
a low cry, half of pain, half of joy, escaped
her cold lips. ;

“Maggie— Maggi

No; I am a poor

i.x)lursh ! you, darling!™

i exclaimed the mfn, advancing  hastily

toward her, and holding out both hands.
“Coine to me, poor, dear Maggie "
jut the girl shrank from him, as her
frail torm shook like a wind-blown reed.
“Surely, Muggie, you are not afraid of
+2"" gaid the man, reproachfully, paus—

tottered back to the |

but, poor father, I can only pity |
[le drank to drown his trouble,
and—ITa! sure one comes snd I have

He was coming |

man, !

Mills, the roar and buzz of whose shuttles | the stove.
and wheels could almost be heard here “ Amen—awmen ! my husbaud,” and the
i in his home of poverty. | poor woman, weep ug tears of joy, wound
The woman who sat opposite to him, | her thin arins arou:.¥ his neck.
linddling close to the stove, was Richard | A longsilence ensued.
Marsh’s wife. That she was ill—very ill, | The storming gale was now howling
too—a single glance at her hectic-flushed | around the house, and the hoarse roar of
cheek would tell. She was wrapped in | the falls by the bridge soanded with a
an old blanket to add to the "warmth | ghostly echo in the roo.u.
| which the dying fire in the stove failed | = “ Heaven grant that Mazsie will soon
| to give. The poor creature bore a look | be back!” he ejaculated, suddenly, and
! ot premature age; and no words can des- | as though he had forgotten the absent
 cribe the expression of mental - distress | girl.  Heaven grant, to®, that she may
| that rested oh her thin, wan face. bring something to cheer nus”
'The youth asleep upon the pallet had | ‘The old woman's pallid brow was wrink-
! a large, well-developed frame, and would | led in thought, and-for several moments
| have been a fine-looking fellow had it not | she said nothing.
| been for the marks of want and suffering | At last she looked up. A brighter
i which had pinched his features to abso- | flush even than the hectic tinge glowed
| lute emaciation. | in her cheeks, and an anxious light shone
Some moments passed in silence, the | in her eyes.
; old man continued to gazed into the |- “[ was thinking, Kichard,” she said,
stove door, while his wife, with half closed | hastily, ¢ thinking that, after all, our con-
| eyes, sat with her head bent upon her | dition may not remain so bud. %
| bosom. /" She paused and gripped her thin hands.
| __Old RicHard Marsh was watching her.| «I am listening, Lisa, go on.”
i He slowly dropped his hands, and sat| « Yes; in the first place, | wouil g0 to
" upright in his chair. Then he silently | see Mr. Frone, and beg him to-——"
arose, approached the candle, snuffed the | ¢ Go to Philip Frone! Beg him, Lisa!
" long wick with his fingers, and opening | the man I hate, the man whom [ once
the door, peered for a full minute anxious- | looked down upon, who lied to me, cheat-
ly up the road.. But he closed the door | ed me, and whose foot is now upon my
sadly and returned to the stove. neck! Are you dreaming, Lisa, or do
His eyes again sought his wife, and a | you insult my manhood, of which you
i low moan, which he strove to repress, | just boasted ?”
i broke: from him, as once more henoticed “ Neither, iny dear husband. But we
| that she feebly edged her chair toward | are sutforing. We must sacrifice personal
the stove. feeling, or we must beg to keep starvation
.“Yes—yes, Lisa; I know you are cold,” | away. Think of our poor chiidren, Rich-
he said, “chat you are almost freezing, to | ard. They, too, have appealed to every
say nothing of the fact that you are sick. | factory in Lowell for work, and can't get
But, darling, I can’t help it. God knows | it—because their father cannot show a
L can't. @have done my best. Not a|‘clean discharge’ from the Merrimac
crust in the house. Not a dust of coal in | Mills.”

|

| the cold.

But they passed her, too; and again | ing und gazingat her i the dim light.
she was left to herselt in the wind and | I am a plain, hard working, man, and,
; | thank God, honest thus far. Yes, I am |

She gripped her little purple-blue | plain George Hart, foreman of the Mer—
hands together, and groaned aloud. Tot- | rimac Mills. Surely you are not afraid of
tering on a few steps further, she grasped | nre. 'Why, Maggie,” and while his voice |
a lamp post and peered ahead of her, | grew softer and his words warmer, he
vainly seeking for others into whose ears | advanced again, “why, Maggie Marsh,
she could ring her pitiful appeal. ~ George Hart would die for a single kind

Atlust the streéts seemed almost en | word from you.”
tirely deserted, save by herself. Five Once more his great, brawny  hands
minutes, ten, a quarter of an hour slipped | were extended. ;
away, and not a human being appeared This, time they. were taken; in an
in sight. Even the few trusty watch- | instant two little purple, cold pals
men that the town boasted had disap- | rested in his,
peared, and were perhaps snugly enscon— ;. “\fraid of you, George!
sed in doorways, or under the friendly friend. But i
shelter of awnings. “But what, Maggie?”

Still the great mills with their blazing “Why, | am so sorry that you saw wme
windows clacked and thundered on,” out on the streets to-night. But, ah,
making the black night jocund with the | George, I could not. help it. We are

No—no; my

| merry music of flying shuttles and whirl- ' starving to death!”

ing spindles. Now and then, above the The brawny mill-man started back. In
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S;eclel'zuy. and Dr: Steeves, Medical | rush and roar of the pouderous machinery
Superintendent of the Asylum, visited v th: swollibE sons off the. © night.
| some farms in Blissville with a view of | L. o gl ‘e

"of a cracked-brained fool. But the re-  freely mentioned in connection with the

favor upon efforts to fraine a constitution | gycertaining what chances that locality
for a federaled empire, but prefer 1o | offered. They found one or more places
trust to what time will develop. Every- | which would meet the case. The mat—
body knows more than anyboly; and | tep s yet undecided; but it is probable
we may trust to time and public senti- | ¢hat it will form asubject for legislation
ment to solve problems which appal the : 3¢ the next session of the Legislature.
the wisest statesmen.  For proof we refer | ¢ hus generally conceded on all sides
to the present relations between Canada | ghat to establish m Asylum Farm would
and England. If it had been suggested | po g very judicious step.

to the most enlightened leaders of |
thonght in George I1I's time, that such a
political nnion was possible, the idea |
would have been scouted as the ‘notion !
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lations exist, and both countries @re for | Licutenant Governorship of this Province.
the present, at least, perfectly satisfied |

| shift,” as they toiled through the weary
hours, in which more favared ones slept.

But thougly the song was one of glad-
ness, and rahg cheerily, many whosc
voices sent lorth the thrilling chorus were
wasted in body and -broken in  spirit,
Many sang to dull the sickening sensation
that grew around their hearts—sang to
drive dull, weary, burdening care away.

Yes ! There was many a one in those
great mills whose hearts ached and sank
within them; just as was the case with |
the poor street-waif outside, who stood
in the cold, and cried “chanity !

For that grim, gaunt specter—Ilard
Times—was in sight! Already his re-
lentless grasp had ‘been laid upon the

with them; not the slightest friction has | Sirw has been made a
occurred, nor so far as can Le forseen, is ' ;, &, B. Query : those hands any | P
likely to occur. We fraine tariffs which | ¢jeaner for this new application of the
antagonize all preconceiyed ideas of the . Ba¢h 9

colonial tie ; we send representatives o
foreign courts to discuss the tering of 3 |
treaties; we consider the propriety of | Mayor-tothe desirability of having notices |
forming connections with other volonies | of all meeting of the City Coaneil sent to
without regard to how they will aftect : the newspaper offices.

|
! We beg to direct the attention of the

|
i

oor and needy; and the future, behind
its palling screen, held nothing of com-
fort or cheer to them. J

In a word, it was the hard, dreary, long
to be remembered winter of 1848

“This is horrible ! moaned the girl, as
she flung back the old tattered hoo!
which cove ~ her head, : Lt

his anxiety to speak with the maiden, he
had forgotten something. [le had for-
gotten what on earth could bring her out
on such an errand, and on such a cald
night, Butin a moment he recovered
himself,

w| heard you ery ‘charity,” just now,
Magzgie,” he said, in a low, sympathetic
voices »buf 1 didn’t know ‘twas you. |
didin’t dream that things were so bad at
the house.”

“Very bad, (ieorge. Yo know that
father lost his place ounly yesterday——"

“I know all about it, Maggie,” inter-
rupted George, earnestly. *“Alas! the
bottle is a bad companion for an old man
like Richard Marsh.”

“True enough, George.  Still, we
not blame him sq much, \\’hg"\.'"m‘“
4] blame any man, Maggl\” -

terrupted the other, thougls
kindly,” who sells his senses
2ut that is lum'\- must '
get hun back. is aw”
I mam, espee’!
¢ oWl
L

can

the buket !”

The words broke from him in a bitter,
wailing voice, as he pushed the empty
scuttle over.

“"Iis cold now, and it's going to be
colder,” he ejaculated again, the poor
wife answering him only with a weary,
shivering mmoan. “Oh,God ! Lisa, you are
l'rn-u/,_i'ng! you are dying! And I can do

“There—there, Richarl,” interrupted
the sufferer, “l am warmer, yes, some
warmer, now. And when the bright sun
comes to-morrow, I'll be better; that is—
I think—I am sure I'll be better.”

“ Hard—hard !” groaned the ol.F man,
sinking upon the chair, and burying his
face in his thands. “No money to buy
bread, no kind friend to aid me, no doc-
tor! Nothing,alas! nothing before us but
great, black clouds, moonless skies, star-
vation, death! And to think,” he con-
tinued, as he smote his hands fiercely to-
gather, * what we were a fow short years
ago ; to think, too, who it was who brought
us to this ; who cheated me of my prop-
erty, and wounded me to death! Oh!
Philip Frone, will the —g;

He sul lenly paused and bent his ear
A blast louder than the rest at that
moment scurried around the house, ratt
ledl the creaking sashes and shook the
rickety door as though it would force it
self in.

1 thought 1 Lear. a footstep,” said the
poor man, rising quickly. “It may be
Maggie on her return. Heaven kncws

Old Richard Marsli gripped his hands
together, and a cloud, black as !
side night, came to his brow

“True—true, every woid." .
ed. “joon, Lisa.”

“ Seek Mr. Frone early to-morrew morn-
ing, and make a final appeal to Lini,
Failing in that, why——"

Her words  +l away.

“ Failing 8 _dat,and I know I will—
what then, Lisa?’ asked the -ald man,
eagerly.

“See Mr. Gray, the junior partner.
You say that he owns tlie largest. part of
the wmills. - If so, lie &ertainly has influ-
ence. Then, to ’

Once more she hesitated.

“ Do go on, Lisa,” urge | the old man.
impatiently. )

He was now interested.

“ You know, husband, that young EIl
wood Gray was once very attentive to our
poor Maggie For hersake he might—"
“Ay, t"2t was when he dil not know
what to..  .:th his money, and when |
was the owner of the Merrimac Mills, |
am a poor man now, ani—well Ellwoo'l
Gray is engaged to Leonora Frone, Nev-
ertheless he 1s a real gentleman; Le never
loved Maggie- he only thought he did.”

“He is kindly disposed toward us, as
we have ample reason to know, Richard.
Go to him, husbgnd; and should you fui
with him, why, we still have one friend,
who, theugh poor, is true and trusty—
GGeorge Hart, the foreman.”
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how it wrung my old heart to let hep g0 |
out begging! But sha ~ould go; and !
we must have food ar="¢l, Little did |
Gover s 8 U mwe would come to this. |
|
ot his head and listened again, |
dyblast had now blown by, and |
comparatively still without. But
me sound of a cowming footfall
) the weary watchers within the

.alip Frone's doings; and |

The old man started; a glad light burn:
ed in his eyes. 3

“George Hart is true and trusty,” he
said, carnestly. “And he, too, loved our
Maggie; he loves her now, if [ am any
Jjudge of human nature. But he has to
work hard for his earniings,” and the old
man bent Lis head and pondered; for he
was struck with his wife's suggestions.

“All very well Lisa.’y he s1id, doubtfully
after a pause, “But swcuud I' fail every-
where—~what then?”

O be_ Contin red.)




