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Mock Parlis

atar

ument.

The Atwood Mock ’arliament, whieh
prorogued last June, is again to assem-
ble this week. It might be of interest
to some to- know that the lengthened
period of adjournment was because of
the late Parliament buildings (the old
school house) being altered, in fact so
metamorphosed that it cannotany long-
e1r be used for that purpose.  We regiet
Lhis, but alter several efforts we have
finally succeeded in renting the Town
Hall, where the Parliament will hold its
sessions in future. In answer to the
Guesion, “Why has the mock parliament
of tue past sunk into oblivion?” We
reply it has not. The above circum-
stance stopped its work only for a time
it has not been shattered to its original
atoms, but is just where we left it lust
June. We take therefore this oppor-
tunity of proclaiming that the Atwood
Aock Parliament will resume its first
sitting for this session inTne Bre Pub-
ushing Honse, on Saturday evening
next, Dee. 6th,  All desiving to become
rembers will please attend. The Con-
stitution can be seen at T Bk oflice,
s0 that all young men desiving to join
can have an opportunity of learning
what they are expecied todo. ' We hope
dll of our young men will avail them-
sclves of this jrivilege., We know of
nothing so productive of intellectual
activity as amock parvliament. All those
who tuok part in last session’s stirring
debates will enthusiastically state the
bienelit thereby received.

THeE PREMIER.

Atwood, Dee. 2, 1890

ESSAY ON Tl BER.
WRITTEN BY C.J. WYNN, OF NEWRY,
ONTARIO.

In acountry stered with invaluable
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iuds of an intelligent people than |
serve imevery one of our Canadian
industries the true faith of patriotism ?
! system and basis upon which many
of these appear is not very promising
ov prepossessing to the mind, but the
iwo swall words upon which we are |
sing our thoughts carries us to an
ablem of  patriotism ‘and industry.

complete nature of the insect after
which our periodical takes its name has
never been fathomed by the most skill- |
e.l observer, but we have noted suflic-
ient to readily say, that it possesses the
na‘ur: of being industrious, thevefore
we can unhesitatingly see why ‘the |
study of the actions, habits, and cus- |
Ltoms of it has always been a source of
delight to the celebrated observers and !
naturalists. The civeumstances under |
which these words appear to us present
fvivid and striking contrast to that
whichis inactive, and in many instances
undermining.

With such a title. as Tue Ber it |
conveys to our minds that its aim and |
objeet is to be busily engaged, or in |
other words, that earnest motto “make |
hay while the sun shines,” and to the |
utmost to pursue a course that Sh:l“J
not cease until its goul is obtained, |
which is to transinit to our minds and |
provide them with information, which |
will show a development of knowledge |
which will be serviceable to us and i
give us a tendency to acquire additional |
instruction and thought. What will
gain for a man a mark of esteem more |
readily than an ‘action of patriotism, |
and we as a nation can alway,
honor and remembrance

t

Y

whoever dis- |

or a patriotic feeling, which is claimed |
to be agrand and noble remuneration
for the stand which he hastaken. When
the national life begins to grow cold, it
1s casily restored to a flame, and devel-
oped by instances of patriotism. It
aiso exhibits a deep acquaintance with
the human heart, its ons, its pow-
er, its weaknesses, ¢
From patriotism may be gathered pre-
cepts adapted to eyery
life, and to eyery
human afiiairs, and it is impossible to
describe the origin of any maxims,
which are more willingly ceded to a
people than those produced by such.

In the different cayses which shatter
aud agitate our country, we see no
patviotic feeling, but when those false

stems are overthrown, and a by
period dawns upon us, we lind by iu-
vestigation that they have -been ruined
and set aside by feilings which found
their souree’in a patriotie bosom In-
tluences are now at work in our midst
which will give rise to a more exten-
sive, and also more compact knowledge
of every idea now being presented to
each and every nation,  We are living
#s it were in u school of enquiry, where
we are all anxious to obtamn for our-
selves a knowiedge wliich is befitting
for a useful life, andcan it be done
more quickly and perfectly than by
each and every citizen bestirring and
yromoting every interest which tends
{U bear upon the welfare of apeople,
and to leave a mark upon the living
present, and to leave a solid foundation
for the future,

Futhermore, between the two words
at the top of our paper appears the de-
sign of the noble beaver, whieli un-
doubtedly is a mark of industry.
Writers have shown to us(and many
persons amongst us are aware of the
fact) that this little animal nof only
works hard but with care and skill.
Nature can inspire a people with know-
ledge derived from studying and ob-
gerving the actions of animals, and in-
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| and sentiments.

{ moral

s hold in | it rests with e
: ! ; [ thought for guidance.
tinguishes himself by some heroic act |

| should be

|
}iunsly laid before them, so letus pro-
| mote that which tendsto sliow advance-
| ment in this generation,

condition 01'[‘
circumstance of

' sects, which arouses a zealous desire for
[ research and investigation. The ex-
[ tensive cirealation of lessons learnt
[ from thé examples set by insects and
[ which have decided the questions oc-
cupying great minds doesnot here need
to be re-toid.  Although there are high-
lerinfluences than the examples set by
| these, ean we not for a moment consid-
er the thrift of these, which is only ob-
tained by the result of faithful work,
Many ancient writers moulded their
works after the tastes of nature, Ve
tare told that the writers Chaucer, Mil-
ton, Carlyle, Spencer, and a great many

Na

| ture and can it not be seen in their
[ writings that the surroundings of nat
| re exereised a marked influence upon
them,

| At the great warsand civil strifes we
| have been informed that the outward
{habits and customs of military men,
ofiicers and the attendants, have been
[scattered to the winds by coming in
I eontact with one another, but when all
[this was gone, they still retained  the
| spivit which they possessed of nation-
{ality and patriotism. [n coneluding
| the emblems at the top, the one that
|causes a deep feeling
(& branch of the maple.  Scotiand may
[feel a charm in  her thistle, England
[ Ireland and every  other country have
I similar feclings, but we honor the maple
[leaf.  We can mould opinions and
|create an educational power, we can
| think a good thought on one subject or
{another, and then communicate it to
{others, but itis not so with patrictism,
{if we haveit enshrined in our hearts
we cannct impart it to others, bat by
ourdoings and aclions we can show
that it is a gem to be retained. Moral
aws were not written for men individ
wally, but for every nation, therefore it
s for all to show a desire to help one
another, to raise allon one level, pro
mote and establish a feeling that will
Le a benefit to a country and exhibit'a
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A : | patriotic feeling.
Licasures, what is more. impressive on | P? i

The patriotisma of a people - bears a
close relation to history. All writers
(poets especially) express a feeling of
their people among  whom they dwell,
and that is only expressing thoughts
When a country’s rise
and progress has been examined they
have always been found to correspond

{ with the intellectual eras of its growth.

When questions of a political, social,
or religious importance haye
stirred great minds, their separate feat-
ures have been shown by the press.

In mary writings ia  wvell exemplified
the fact, that a man, whatsoever his
calling is, to be succeéssful, must live
with and for his generation. 1fhis posi-

[tion is a public one, then he must suit |

himself to the tastes of the publie, and
adopt a style whieh accords with the
emotions by which he is influenc-
ed.

In making a careful examination of
many works we have the beontitul and
grand objects of nature painted with
grace and sublimity, and conecluded
with a careful finish, and minuteness.
In- Chaucer’s “Canterbury Tales” we
find he forms ideas of a true cha cter,
which shows how knights angd peasants
displayed theirlove of country when he
says that knights displayed it by dress,
and the peasants and friars by songs,
quite in harmony with the nation’s sey-
eral vietories.

Opportunities may not come at once
to show love of country and patriotism
but there are always opportunities to
show industry. We have no principles
laid down to guide usin this matter
ich human mind to grasp
I*inally, the es-
spirit of patriotism is a ligh
iought and heart of courtesy, which
found flounishing in every
family. At all events, suceeeding gen-
erations have found advancement by
studying the plaus and scliemes prev-

sential
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Turnberry
Revivalsorvices are being held in -the
Methodist chureh, Sale
Misses Jennie Camj
Fraser wele visiting
last week,
The DBluevale Presbyterian & inday
Sclivel is to have a new f{ifly dollar iib-
rary inthe near future,
A great many around hereare on the
[ sick list at present.  Almost every one
I has or has had a very severe cold.
TheTurnberry Ironsides had a triend-
y game of foot-ball with the Gorrie
team Saturday last, 1¢ uiting in favor
{of the Ironsides by 1 to 0,
|

¢ll and Jessie
:nds in Bluevale

Bornholin,

Mr. TTord, merchant, of Mitchel,
(a lying visit to friends on the
on Sunday last.

A numberof young men from the 10th
{ con. have gone north to Wiarton and
[ other points, where they intend remain-
ing for the winter,

liey. Mr. Smith very acceptably filled
the pulpit in Bethesda chureh last Sun-
day in the absence of Mr. Brandon. We
liope for a speedy 1ecovery of our much
respected minister.

Game is very plentiful here and a
crafty sportsman might secure much.
Foxes are alinost seen daily crossing
the country, and a deer made so bold as
Lo some quite close to the church the
other Binday while service was being
conducted, also some have intimated
that they have been within shot of
bruin, but something was always wrong
s0 that they had no chance of capturing
him,

paid
12th con.

{ ore wiiters belonged to the School of |

in the heart is |

(alifornia o Texas.
A Glimpse oftl;.S(ronory of the
Nevada Mmmtuinse Southern

California and Tex

| Written for Tue Brg,

From Benton, California, direct west
{over the Sierra Nevada Mountains to
San Francisco, the distance is about
500 miles, but to get over the moun-
tains we have to travel north 200 niles
to the Central Pacific R. R.at Reno.
Leaving Reno on the evening of Aug-
ust 2nd, we took the oyerland train for
San Francisco. We eross the Sierras
through the night, and asit is dark
there is not much to be seen. The road
winds round the sides of the mountains,
along and across deep and rocky can-
yons and through long lines of tunnels
andsnowsheds (that last winter were
the scenes of the heavy snow blockade),
sometimes on emerging from some of
these tunnels, or snowsheds, great
forest fires could be seen in the distant
| mountains, the dark lurid flames creep-
ing sullenly among the underbrush and
[up the steep slopes, lighting up the
J dark gorges and canyons beneath:

again we see the flames flaring up the
[ tall pines along the crests of the ridges,
[ the long line
| like serried ranks of lancers or riflemen,
some of the scenes were magnificent,
At the stations and numerous sidings
{ we meet and pass long trains of east-
bound overland freight billed for Chi-
cago, New York, Montreal, ete., and
| marked sugar, sugar, sugar; tea, tea,
| tea, and fruit, fruit, fruit;not two or
lflhr_cu cars of each or mixed trains; but
’ train loads of every kind. They keep
{on coming till one gets tired keeping
{Lmvk of them -and b
[ faict way the magnitude and 1mmens.
|ity of commercial trafic.

At daybreak we are over the moun-
tains and passing round Cape 1Ilorn
[(where the track seems almost to be
[ laid around the edge of a precipice) and
|get the first view of the Sacramento
[ Valley. A thousand feet below we can
jsm* the dim line of the American River,
while to the west the whole valley lies
below us covered with a heavy mist and
looking like a vast white sea as far as
theeye can reach. We leave behind
| the evergreen pines and are decending |
{ the foothills, on down toward the valley.
| The morning air is balmy and pleasant, |
| We may say exhilavating, and the press
| of California is. quite within. bounds
| when dilating on the delightful climate
|of the “golden state.” |

Here and there through the foothills |
|are to be seen seattered groves of ]i\'("

loak and low growing timber, glimpses
Jot' green pastures, orchards, vineyards, |
| thrifty gardens and cosy residences.
| with their beautiful lawns variegated |
lwith gorgeous beds of lovely flowers |
in all their delighttul variety of Leauty |
and bloom. The stations and platforms
are piled high with stacks of boxed
fruit ready to be shipped to the eastern
markets, while busy hands are at work
loading car after car. We are down in-
to the valley and as far as the limits of
our vision extend, the vast \yl:ml is one
immense stubble field. The harvest
has been gathered and aiready the great
wheat fleet of San Francisco is loading
and saiiing cut of the Golden Gate
“bound for poits beyond the sea” carry-
ing the grain erop of California. The
bulk of the sea-going freightis earried
in British bottoms and as we pick up
an Examiner and look over the ship-
ping list, ot vessels loading and charter-
ed and see the names Kilmarnock,
Lochleven Castle, Ailsa Craig, Caith-
ness, ete., we are reminded strongly
that the ship.builders of the Clyde take
no back seatin the world's struggle
for commercial supremacy.

It 1s pleasant to note how friendly
and sociable passengers get to be with
each other ona long journey, a teature
much more noticable on Paciiic Coust
trains than in the eastern states and
Canada. And then the kind partings
and greetings as we arrive and depart
al the various stations. Now it will be
a group ot girls and young folks and
midst shaking of hands and soft kisses
we hear the oft repeated words good-
| bye! good-bye! good-bye! that awaken
a thrill of emotion as we think of fond
partings from loved ones. Again as we
stop in the middle of a dark snowshed
mid the waving of the conductor’s and |
watchman's lanterns, we ‘hear clear
above all on the night air good bye,

s of blazing trunks looking |

:gius to realize in a |

| at present, and there it lies,

| their cayuses.

| when morning daw

cents up to hundreds of dollars,
here we go up on a well finished grade
to Sutro Heights, the erown of a rocky
eliff overlooking the ocean, which has
veen reclaimed from barrenness and
artistically laid out in'walks and drives
with beautiful lawns and fountains
and lovely grottoes, and filled

flowers;plants, shrubs and trees

most every variety and kind in
known world. Al] through the
are to be seen busts, statues,

art, copies ofall the f
sculptures of the mu
The grounds are the
Adolph Sutro, the promoter  and briild
[ er of the Sutro tunnel, and are thrown
]op('n as a pleasure resort, of the people
[simply on condition to\ good behav-
ior.

From

with

the
grounds
works or
‘amous works and
seums of Europe,
private property of

-
But we are bound for Texas and
must away, so we purchase a ticket via
the Southern and Texas Paeific for Fort
Worth, and crossing the bay once more
’on the steamer Solano are soon on the
way south along the San Joaquin river
and valley, but don’tsee much of the
country and very little chance to get
any ‘of the fruit thatis talked so much
about, only a few wizened pears and
apples and half ripe grapes trucked
round by the newsloy of the cars at
monopoly and tariff prices. It malkes
us mad yet to think of it, after building
up expectations for 4 week or two of a-
|Teast of California fruit on the trip.
We pass Caliente and are on the up
{grade. The train enlers a tunnel and
|on emerging passes back around the
| top of the hill and crosses over the top
‘ol' the tunnel we have lately passed
through, forming wignt is
'“Imv_h,"mwur the great triumphs of
| éngineering skill, gaining an elevation
1sull|cn‘|1t to go through the Tehachipi
| Pass and over the Sierras once more,
| We are now d¢ scending their eastern
| slope into the Mohave Desert, and the
| country is bare, dry, barren and hot, A
|straggling growth of stunted sage |
|[brush and a few plants of the yucea
[palm maintain a parched existence.
| Looking over the desert we see what
| looks like little lakes of silverglistening
[in the sun. These are the dried up beds
| of sult, clean and pure, and all that is
| needed is to shovel it up and load it for|
{ market, but the market is too far away
We leave
| the desert and eross oyer another sum-
mit and along the ccurse of a small
rivex for many a mile, with little vall
here and there and Mexican cabins fine
lots of little Mexi cans riding  round on
The Mexicaus make al
the ved oo the viver and |
| the ravines of the swrrounding monn- |
tains for gold, but so far very few white
men have found their way in,

Looking ahead the San Ferpando
mountaius loom up Hke a great wall to
bar our way and we wonder how we |
are to get oyer them, but all at once we |
enteralong tunnel and as we glance
back and follow the bright lines of the |
steel ribbons to the dim light at the e !
trance fading from yiew, We wurn again
and read the quotation used by Crof-
fute in his railway guide where he
says: “And thus the hopes of youth ex-
pire with age” but rather let us say:

“As long as life its term extends,

Hope's blest dominion never ends,”
for as we emerge from the tonnel we
enter one of the maost beautiful, {ruit-
ful and fertile valleys in Cali{ornia, the |
valley of San Ternando. Tiere in carly |
days the Spanish missionaries oi'lhc’
Catholic churel “extending  their work |
northward from Mexico, founded the |
mission of San Gabriel, ecivilized :lhd’
christianized the Indians, taught them ’
the art of agriculture and fruig raising.
The old mission chureh is stiil standing |
and can be scen in the distance from
the car windows. On we g0 down to
Los Angeles, (the city of the an gels)
the centre of the great orange, leinon
and olive conntry, but we have no op
portunity of viewing the orange and |
lemon groves of this sunny land. We ‘
leave Los Augeles in the eyening and |
‘NS5 weare ouson the
Colorado Desert. Toward noon
after the heat is intense, the ther
mometer rising to 120 degrees in the
shade, cut in the sun the air wae like a
furnace, but thereisacooldraft through
the cars and lots of cool ice water, !
the doors and windows are open and
nearly everyone throws of! pig coat and
vest, each one grimmer and dirtier than
another from the dust and soot of the
locomotive. Bye and bye we cross the
wide and muddy Colorado river and ar-
rive at Yuma, Arizona, in the oy ening.
In and. arcand the station are Lo be

|

|

5.‘
1]
living washing

Mike! good bye, Johu! Be sure and
write! All righit! Good night! and the
train rolls on.
ferry steamer Solano (the largest ves
in the world) we &rriyeat San Franci
and stay over a day viewing the princ

ple buildings and the Chinese quarter,
out to the Cliff ITouse and like Balboa
gain our first grand view of the glorious
expanse of the Pacilic ocean; we go
down to the Leach aud watch the big
waves roll 1, and dipping up a handful
take our first taste of the salt water,
and yery salty it is too, but not wun-
pleasant. We view the sea lions or seals
lying out on the seai recks. the great,
awkward, ungainly creatures clamber-
ing over the rocks or sliding down with
a plunge into the foamiug waters, their
coarse honk! honk! sounding weirdly
and monotonously midst the swish and
roar of the breakers. Ilereat the CIiff
House are to be foupd fine gollections

ssel

curiosities of all kinds, and tourists
wishing to purchase souvenirs to carry
home to decorate their parlors, can find
collections varying jn price from 75

Crossing the bay on the |

of Pacific eoast shells, minerals and|

| Seen mauny rare and luxuriant tropieal
plants, and outside troops of the Ywma
Indinns sitting aronnd under the shade
trees eating watermelons, of whicli they
seem to have a plentiful supply. We
{leave Yuma in thee veningand through
the night are travelling over the arena-
ceous plains of Arizona, Nearing one
ot the stations a pretty residence ap-
pears in view, and a lady sitting on the
porch sewing and a prettily dressed little
giil is standing near the track watching
the cars go by. I motion to her and
drop a sack of grapes I hold in my
hand, she runs and picks it up, peeps in
and starts for the house as hur(\ asshe
can run. Suddenly she stops and wheel-
ing round gracefully drops a courtesy
as the train speeds round the curve and
stops at Benson. Here a band of 20 or
30 eowboys on their way home frpm a
drive board the train, and, aceording to
current report, you will expect them to
be a lot of roughs and desperadoes. Not
a bit of it,—a lot of genial, hearty young
fellows ful of fun and frolic, they pass
in courteously and take their seats.
Soon one ot them starts to hum a tune,

of al- |

salled the |

| seen scampering of

{of cattle pensg

| said it wa

and | repli

All |

ngers gives him a
up and all join in the
along through the night one
{ another, comie, patriotie
sentimental and once in a while a rous-".
l ing old camp-meeting song that would
{have made the hearts of Moody and
[ Sankey rejoice,
Onwe go throngh Ne
last enter the north-we
[as at El Paso on
| dividing line

one of the passe
the song starts
)

| ehorus, and
| g
‘ song follows

call,

W Mexico and at
st corner of Tex-
n the Rio Grande, the
‘ of Texas and old Mexico.
| On the south side of the river is the
{ Mexicen town of Paso del Norte, and as
{ We stay here about four hours we take
the street ears and Cross over. iere
| we meet a complete change of civiliza
|
‘,tmp, customs and manners: quaint old
buildings built around and facing to.
the inside of the plazas or squares,
gaudily dressed Mexican officials; horse-
men in  their high crowned sombreros
and silver spurs; little swarthy women
on the streets each one with a small
_bl;lclg shawl over hey shoulders. Leavy-
ing El Paso we find ourselves on the up
grade through the Quitman mountains
and on te Blaneo Pass which carries us
|over the southern end of the Rocky
| Mountains and we are descending their
| eastern slope, on we go through the
jlung_ night and with the dawn of light
we find that we are out of the tond
[ reglon and.into the rainy belit. Patches
of grass begin to appear, pools of water
n the ditehes show signs of recent rains
| the air is full of moisture, the morning
| breeze is exquisitely cool and refresl-
| ing llll(l' the fair broad plains and roll-
| Ing prairies open before us. Herds of
cattle begin to show themselves grazing
among the deep grass or reclining be-
[ neath the shade of the seattered live
oaks or low growing mesquite timber.
| Onee ina while the train slows up and
the sharp toot! toot!
[ cattle on the trac

e

gives warning of
k and soon they are
I head and tail up in-
to the timber; sometimes an old bull
with lowered head and sullen roar looks
as if he would tain charge the train,
locomotive and a}l. Our route crosses
the head waters and tributaries of the
Colorado river and the Brazos, and
as we cross the numberless iron bridges
the courses of tife streams through the
proivie are easilyl traced by the long and
winding lines of dark, green timber
that fringe their banks. The conntry
begins to show signs of eiviljzation.
Cultivated farms and fields begin to ap-
pear, thrifty towns and busy stotions
with long trains of cattle cars and acres
=.Ve one an idea of the
unmense cattle trade of Texas, Beauti-
ful tarming lands with big fie'ds” of
corn, eotton, sorghum, etc.,, and, saug
looking farm houses = dot the, plain.
Arriving at Fort Worth we take the
Santa I'e R. R. and go 150 miles south-
west to Brownwood, Beautitul Brown-
wood it is called, one of the finest towns-
of Central Texas, with its fine churghes,
seyeral colleges, good schools and pub-
lic and private buildirgs all built of, fine
vuilding stone. On the w ay up we pass
asplendid field of corn with several
acres- of watermelons in front next to
the track, a lot of little darkies are
busy hoeing but as the train comes in
sight they all drop their hoes and form
on a smooth piece of ground and dance
a breakdown, some beating time and
others jumping about yelling, their big
ved mouths spread from ear to ear, a
perfect picture of irrepressible jollity
and happiness,

Sitting on the porch of the Fitzgerald
hotel, at Brownw ood, talking to a num-
ber of gentlemen, we ask what they
grow so much buckwheat in Texas for,
as re appeared ta be large flelds of it
along the road. “Buckwheat! why we
don’t grow any of it here, it must have
been corn fields or sorghum you saw.”
“No, it was a low growing piant culti-.
vated in drills, and the passe ngers all
s buckwheat.” “It couldy't be,

but what was it like anyway”  “Well,
some fields were in bloom and the
blossoms were yink and white.” The
crowd roared and laughed, and one old
| gentleman clapping me on the back,
d, “Why, my boy, that’s cotton!
| Uld King Cotton! 0Old King Cotton
| that means work and wages for every-
i body that is willing to work, that cir-
culates the coin of the realm through-
out the length and breadth of the
| ecuntry,that warms the hLeart of the
} farmer as he marches in and lights up
{ the face of the merchant as he pays his
{bill. Old King Cotton that keeps the
| mills of New England and Old Eugland
[ humming to the musie of countless
| spindles and sends the trains and ships
[and caravans of commerce into every
| corner of the eciyilized world. That's
[cotton my Loy, and douw't you forget,
it)”
' We make enquiries
| from Mec¢Culloch
[ how far it is to the
replies, “Right smar
{reckon, if yon be agoing there jump in
[and I'll drive you home™ Mo oif wo g0
over the prairie, through the timber,
cross over llay Creek, Dukewater,
Home Creek and Camp Creek, and
reach the banks of the Colorado river in
the evening. Weecross the ford and
are soon at home ’mong kindred and
friends once more, “happy to meet,
sorry to part and happy to meet again.”
It wasn't exactly the return of the
prodigal son, but we bartaeued the,
wing of a Texas steer.
W. D. M¥TCHELL.
Atwood, Dec. 2, 1890,

and find
county, and asking
Mitchell Ranch he
t unto forty mile, I

aman

Rev. Mr. Carson gives as his chi
reason for leaving the Methodist chu
and accepting the Detroit call, his ob-

Jection to the system of ghort pastoral
"terms and frequent chunges.
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