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[For TEE POST AND TRUE WITNESE]

1 CHRISTALAS SKETOY,

The ghadows bung heavy and dark over
that old home of ours, with the ugly remnant
of tangled vines and ivy that in summer
time had been its chief ornament. Nature

pad fitted the spot for the abode of the soli-
tary or ill-used of fortune. It was far from
any human dwelling, approached by & long,
dark funereal avenue of firs and pines,
gequestercd by a sudden turn of the road,
from the unfrequented highway, and isolated
gtill more, if possible, by a stone wall, run-
ping round three sides of the building, and
enclosing « brick-paved courtyard. I
scarcely know who had been the founder
of the house, or what strange freak had
Jed him to erect such barriers against
pis kind. 1t was some remote con-
pection of our people, and the legend of the
place scarce spoke of him atall, but it waxed
garrulous over strains of ghostly music, that
petween midnight and dawn was said to be
distinctly audible. Apropos of this, it hinted,
too, of & brave defence in the Republican
days,and of an oflicer in the old Continental
plue and buff, who still occasionally bran-
dished swords with unseen foemen,and died,
in appearance, as they had once died in
reality, when the moon was at its full, its
peams fulling upon and throwing into relief
his dead face.

Nigh upon the hearth blazed the yule logs,
and beside it sat my brother, directly facing
me, a8 Wo had sat year in, year out, building
castles in the air, making pictures in the fire.
We were growing old together, that brother
of mine, and I, and I saw threads of silver
in his hair, which only too surely
reflected similar threads in my own.
What a handsome man he had been.

pondered over it, at my ease, before

the fire,—with wonderful gifts as I remem-
bered him, wonderful power of mnking
friends, wonderful graces of manner, wonder-
ful skill at repartee. He was losing, now—
failing was the common verdict,—passing
down the decline of life. A great many
things had slipped from him, from us—
though I never had so muchtolose. Youth,
that had been ours in common, with the
mystery of life, unsolved, and a new Paradise,
brave with all the old glories of Eden, open-
ing before us. Beauty—his alone; he could
scarce be said to have lost it. Fame-—never
mine, had slipped fromn him, when he had
almost grasped it. Hopes, dreams, friends,
sweot-hearts, kindred, boon companions—all,
all have disappeared ia windings of the
great labyrinth. Brother with brother, we
are left alone. Somewhat of a dreamer
and a visionary was he, so people said of him,
in the days when it had been worth their
while to spenk of us at all.  But I knew how
brave a worker be had been withal, Night
and day he had toiled and slaved at pictures,
seldom sold, more seldom paid for. It had
always beeu understocd, as we grew up to-
gother from boyhood, that I was best fitted to
cope with the work a-day world, its rugged-
ness and its jostling, YetI had been the
companion, these ycars back, of that artist
life of his, and I knew that it bad its rough
places, and its unrequited toil, its unshed
tears and its own peculiar slavery, Theie
was more beauty in it,no onecan deny ; there
was walking out of the beaten path, aud
strange eacounters with models,and brethren
of the type Bohemian; there were memories,
too, of studio life in sunshiny places,with a Ro-
mansky peeping in,’or bits of the Val d’Arno
catching the eyes, more golden aud mellow
thanits fuc-similes in oil upon tho eacel. Even
at this distance of time, when wmy brother
bheard the murmurs of our native stream,
pushing its way, in sumimer, through the
tangled hedgesand shrubbery aponits banks,
we half forgot that 1t was not the placid
t Southein Sea” washing the shore of poetic
Capri.

It was December now, however, and no
wild stretch of funcy could convert the frozen
river, or the bleak,cold winds, howling around,
into anything but the proper signs and
symbols of our rugged northern winter.

There was a rostless mood in my brother I
fancied, memories were becoming {oo strong
for him, so I led him on to talk of them, best
panacea, for such evils. It was Christmas
Eve, the dawn of that solemn midnight, as
we knew by the bells that far away through
the frosty air came pealing to us, with sudden
joyful clangor—heralds of the glad tidings
crying, ¢ Largesse, largesse, to the poor of
earth! Gentle danmes and vaiinnt knights
your King cometh, with whatdevice of pomp
and splendor will ye meet him ?”

Something in the sound of those bells went
struight to our hearts, we, two lonely men,
together on the hearthstone of what had been.
Involuniarily we rose, and clasped each
other's hand. We didn’t speak on « Merry
Christmas,” the bells spoke it for us, with
their minor note, peace, peace, to men of good
will; peace, peace.

When the bells had ceased ringing wo re-
sumed our places by the fire, and my brother
fell to talking of Christmases gone by-—onu
within the shadow of Eternal Rome. With
what grandeur they had hailed the coming of
their King there; with what largesse to the
poor; with what brave banners and gorgeous
tapestries and pealing of Cathedral bells and
booming of cannon, and illuminating of
churchos and castles, and chanting of wonder-
ful choirs and singing of fresh boy-voices,
like the angels singing to the shepherds, and
the martialling of splendid uniforms, and
the sounds of military music, and the whole
great heart of that wonderous capital throb-
bing with joy, crying with one accord,
« Wassail, wassail to the King. But morte
sweetly and tenderly to my brother’'s mind

" seemed to come the recollection of
home Christmases, and he sketched
them vividly, so vividly that at times
I almost started, a8 he brought

the dead around the board again, and the dead
alive, too. How they haunted us, for the
absent do haunt us, more persi-tently even
than the dead. The echo of alaugh, the
voice of one singing, the perfume of a flower,
coms ghostlike to our senses, and pale,
shadowy glimpses of faces, macking us in
their mirthfulness, melting us to tears in their
pathos. And what are the Christmases to us,
but wan ghosts rising up at mid-year, to taunt
us with hopes that have died, joys that have
vanished, sorrows that have been outlived,
loves that baveleft us only remembrance—
sweet, it is true, as some half- forgotten moro-
ipg of spring time. Distinct as a paiuted
portrait, he showed me our mother again,
looking pale, through the distance, in her
evening robe of black velvet, with her brown
hair, lying so smooth and soft, under thelace
of her cap, and growing whiter every Christ.
mas as the year came round, till as she
lay in the coffin it was snowy white.
I could almost fancy her at the fireside
again, till roused from the roverie, into which
my brother had onst me, I folt the settled
stillness of the place, where once the sweet.
voiced woman, .he reculled had told us the
gtory of that first Christmas jn Bpthlehem.
Upou ano Ohristmas only, 1his chronicler
of onr pant’ failed to touch, I uonderstood,
the dearest 1o him of all, its chronicle 1w

mained unspoken. I had seen him that
Christmas night standing beside his betrothed
wifo, whom it was the fashion then to de-
scribe, beautiful as the fabled Marguerite.
They were so well matched, those two, shu
8o graceful and composed, he so handsome
and g0 confident. I never quite understood
their love for each other, there was so much
pride in it. Each was proud of the other,
each felt the other’s pre-eminence. If it had
not been so, I know not what. I often
wondered, how poverty, disgrace, loss
of personal beauty or the like, would have
operated in this alliance of charms and
counter-charms ; I wondered, but what avails
it to wonder now! I glunced at my brother,
ho was very thoughtful, and I knew by the
cloud on his brow, that he had gone back
there to that Christmas, too, and lived its
scones over sgain, and looked with joy and
and trivmph agsin on the face of that lovely
one he bad chosen, and who had chosen him.
What a gulf lies between them, poverty, ruin,
loneliness, and they stand on either side of
it, and at Christmas time, or when some idle
memory stirs them, they gaze across it at
each other, nnd tmile, with such a smile as
the phantoms of our dreams wear.

Perhaps I had memories of my own con-
neeted with that evening, but there was not
g0 much pride about mine, and they
brought no bitternness to my thoughts
no cloud to my brow. Suddenly’
my brother roused himself from his abstrac-
tion, and springing up, with almost bis old
elasticity, cricd out to me to order some
glasses and a bottle of wine, «T'he Norse-
men, was it,’ said he, ¢ used to drirk a re-
membrance cup, or something of the kind, to
the memory of departed friends. But not
here, let us have it in my studio.” I followed
him there,—the wine was Dbrought, and I
quickly saw his intention. He passed by all
the other pictures in the room and uncovered
cne, which stood unfinished on the easel. It
was the last he had ever touched, many years
ago now, With that had ended his artist
life. Unfinished though the portrait was, 1
knew it ; the proud look in the eyes; the line
about the mouth, faintly marked in the pic-
ture, strongly in reality, indicating a disposi-
tion to cruelty ; the thin, delicate nostrils ; the
clear, pencilled eye-brows ; the faint sea-ghell
pink in the cheeks, and the capital defect of
the face; the weak chin, which once my
brother had quarrelled with me for remark-
ing,—in every pointof detail an exquisite
face.

« Here,"” said my brother, pausing, ¢let us
drink the remembrance cup, or whatever it
is.”

He poured out the wine, and took his glass
in his haud. Straightway, then, hs con-
fronted the undisturbed image upon the
easel. I remained in the background.
That pledge was between themselves. He
did not speak a word, but drank the wine
slowly and in silence. Mine was untasted.
I could not touch it then. As we stood thus
the bells sturtled us once more, not with
their clang ot triumph, bnt with the softer
note again, peace, peace to men of good will,
peace. Then I heard my brother echoing
their message, peace, peace, and 1 knew
that between him, and tbat old love of his,
there was, at last, peace. He stood a
moment after that, confronting her still, gaz-
ing intently into thoseeyes, with the old look
of pride in them and their long dark lashes
curliag upward. It would seem as if £he, in
the giow of her beauty, confronted him like-
wise, visibly, really, drawing aside with one
slender, delicate hand, the curtain of a door
whence she emerged, her white dress and the
cluster of roses, relieved by the darkness
aronnd her. 1 felt angry at her beauty—that
futal beauty »f hers. It seemed to divide my
brother fiom me again, and I longed to tuke
pencil and brush and form there on her
smooth cheeks the lines and furrows that
time had made on his, my brothers, and to
streak that lovely hair with gray, and to dim
the glow of youth in those eyes: ldle dream
—for the old chronicles, in my despite, would
still remain in the breast of the historian,
only tenfold more beautiful, with the legend
writ beneath in letters of gold,  Ye fuir and
winsome maid.”

All at once, without a word, without even
a sigh, my brother drew the curtain over it,
and coming to where I stood, again pledged
me in all brotherly love and cordiality, and
I heartily responded to the toast. Wo went
out of the room together after that, and pass-
ing through the corridor, my brother started
nervously. He heard, he said, what seemed
like music, weird, ghostly, unutterably
mournful—the dead love of the Republican
soldier, waking the echoes, as report said of
her,—bnt he lnuzhed himself next moment at
a fancy s0 absurd, and returned to the embers
of wur fire.

Suddenly the logs leaped into a blaze. The
dreary old room was all at once aglow with
light, fairly embowered inivy,mistletoa and
holly. Voices long familiar gave us greeting.
Christmas legends were whispered here
and there,—and other legends scarcely less
sweet, and even older—Christmus carols
supg, and Christmas toasts given. But ever
and aunon, up from even those careless hearts,
went one reverent thought, upwards from the
lowly manger and the blue mountains cf
Judea, and even beyond, where the angels
sang inthat oneimmortal chorus, the echo of
which in these far centuries still thrills our
hearts. The moon was nearly at its tull, and
tales went round of how in a distant time,
its pale blue ray flashed upon the dead face
of the soldier falling at his own thres-
hold, bravely, with eword in hand,
calmly, as a patriot should die, going
down to posterity with the light of the
moon full upon, remembered forever after, as
baving died thus peacefully, and thus man-
fully. So, with the world, tradition touch-
ivg our hearts, and elevating them in spite
of us, was micgled that purely local one, of
little fame, and of little worth, save to those
dwellers in that solitary old house who loved
sometimes to ponder upon the memory of a
noble man once part and parcel of it. There
was nervous questionings too, and the replies
of superior wisdom, asto the reality of that
ghostly music, heard in the sombre old house.
Even as we spoke, to confound us all,
came a rush of mysterious music, deep,
passionate and mournful, seeming now to
proceed from the halls and corridors, or again
from the brick-paved court-yard, while in the
moonlight there was a general clustering
together, and o shivering and a turning pale.
But presently it seemed to us that we recog-
pized tbis music of Paradise, and had heard
it before somewhere in a more carthly Eden,
that land of youth, where the sweetest songe
ave sung, and tho sweetest words spokcn.  So
we discovered that it was a surprise expressly
prepared for us, and we listened, half merry,
half sad to the dear old tumes it played.
Thus the midnight stole upon.us in such
pleasure aud )olity, so blithesomely, so
happily, that when it was. time to wish
each other « Merry Christmas,” and to cry
out in.the fullness of our hearts,  God give
ye all good morrow,” it seemed 80 ncedless,
80 unnecessary, that we wore half tempted to-
nmit it altogether, and defy fate to rob.us of’
the joys that then wereours, - « = .o
All the Chrirtmas tide we ravelled in.mirth;
and.good feilowship, never lenving off, until,
wkeu at Twelith Night, we chose our Ring

and,Queen, decking them out in all the
bravery of our combined wardrobes. Sucha
heaven as there was that night, exquisitely
lovely in her brief authority, with heavily
fringed eyes, the lashes curling upwards,

with & pgraceful figuce, turning half
mirthfully, half tenderly to her king
and suzerain lord. He was a King

worthy of the Queen, glowing in his pride
and happiness, smiling’with carcless und enasy
pride upon his vassals. O! King, King,
between thee and me, thy liege brother and
first subject, the beauty of that Queen has
dug a fearful gulf. The malicious whisper
that it is bridged over by another Quecn and
sovereign lady, but I will not have Ler called
a Queen, even though I am, indeed, her glave,
rather angel, fairy, or whatever tho heart of
man is pleased to call his lady love. I will
not deny that such a one has cast a veil over
my eyes, and that she is secking even now to
blind me, not more effectnally, though more
visibly for a game of blind man’s bufl.

On this gay scene let the curtain fall, as it
fell so Iately upon a sombre rcom, and the
light embers dend almost upon the hearth,
and two lonely men, brothers and sworn
comrades, drinking a remembrance cup to the
loves and the friends vanished from around
them. Which the dream and which the
reality, which the shadows and which the
things of life, which the idie vissionmary and
the man of prose? Why answer, why wonder,
why speculate.

¢ Half our life we live ns monarchs,
And the other hulf as slaves,”

Nor let us ask too curiously which the real
or which the ideal ? What would it avail us
to know ? Sball there not be a Christmas
morning, far or near we kunow not, when our
doubts shall all have vanished and we shall
live of tha true life that is immortal. How
our ears shull be greeted then with a rush-
ing sound as of many wings and the music ot
harps and symbols and the Golden City of
Heavenly Jerusalem, shall ring with won-
derful, inconceivable gloria. Faintly, too, like
the memory of something long distant and
remote from us, shall arise the murmurs, once
s0 dear to us, # Peace, peace to men of good-
will,” and we sball se3m to see that Dblessed
peace stealing down into the darksome places
of large cities, and into their glare and bustle,
too, bringing, as of old it brought to us, a
strange thrill of great joy, and the answer to
all our eager questionings. « This day ix
born to you a Saviour, who i3 Christ the
Lord.”

WRECK OF THE BARQUE BRISTOLIAN,

FEARFTUL SUFFERINGS ENDURED RY THE CREW—
DYING FROM LXI'OSTLE,

Que3ec, Dec. 21.—A portion of the crew of
the barque Dristolian, which was wrecked on
Anticosti on the 22nd ultimo, arrived up here
last night, and tell & fearful tuale of hardship
coanected with the wreck. The vesselleft
port on Saturday, the 19th of November, and
everything went well until the mext day.
Shortly after the pilot left the vesscl at
Bic, nasty, weather set in, with rnin and
snow and sleet, accompanied by terrific
pales of wind. This lasted until the even-~
ing of the 22nd, by which time the vessel had
becomen complete iceberg; the ropes were
frozen in the blocks, and the sails would not
bend, so that the ship was unmanageable. A
fearful gale was blowing from the N. W,
when, about 9 p.m., the vesscl struck ground.
Prior to this time, about 8 p.m., one of the
seawmen, Thomss Smith, aged about 19 years,
had been washed overboard and lost. As soon
ns the vessel struck, the rest of the cr=w made
themseclves tast to the rfgging aft, expecting
every moment to be their last. They were
wet through end benumbed with the cold.
There was no fire on board, nor any meauns of
making ons, the vessel having previously had
her decks swept, and the galley and cook
house shifted out of their positior. Aboutll
p-m. the vessel’s stern commenced to break up,
and the men with difliculty managed to take
up a position in the torward part of the ship,
where they stowed themselves for the re-
mainder of the night in their wet clothes,
exposed to the terrors of the night. During
the interval, John Evaus, of Carnarvon,
Thomas Anderson, aged 22, Scotch,and D.
McQuilken, o young lad of 15, succumbed to
the cold, and were frozen to death. Nearly
all the remainder of the crew were more or
less frost-bitten, but they maraged to weather
out the night. When day broke next morn-
ing it was found that the vessel was some
two miles from land, about hali-way between
Bescie River and Euoglish Bay, and the wea-
ther still being rough and intensely cold,
their position was a most terrible one to
contemplate. It was at one time fancied
that the smoke of an approaching steamer
was discernible, coming in their direction,
but it was not s0, nnd the party afterwards
became considerably discouraged. It was
now about 11 o'clock, and they set about
launching a boat, all the others having
been carried away by the heavy rea. In this
they were successful, but, unfortunately, the
boat filled with water. They all, however,
managed to get in, aond baled out the boat ag
they rowed ashore. On landing, they were
in a terribly exhausted condition, and knew
not what to do or where to go. Having
noticed a man’s footsteps on the ground,
they followed his tracks, ag they imagined,
for about six miles. Evan Evans, the
cook, now showed signs of exhaustion, and
died at the foot of the stump of an old
tree. He was a married man, 42 years of age,
his wife and family living in Liverpool. The
remainder of the crew then resumed their
journey, and shortly afterwards, with what
teelings can be better imagined than de-
scribed, they sighted tbe dwelling of Mr.
Gamache, where they were hospitably re-
ceived, and their sad needs most kindly at-
tended to. They remained here for ten days,
and speak in loud praise of their host for his
unwearied kindness in attending to all their
wants. At the end of that time, having
gnined considerable strength, they started
out tn walk for Ellis Bay, eighteen miles dis-
tant. Capt. Clements, however, was too ill
to walk and was hauled along on a hand
sleigh. His feet and hands are badly frozen.
At Ellis Bay they embarked on the schooner
Wasp for Gaspe. Three of the crew, named
H. Cogley, Wm., Duon and Wm. Calcott,
being too badly frozen, were left on the Is-
land, but they were in a fair way of recevery,
and it is anticipated that they have by this
time complutely recovered. Captain Clement
remains at Gaspe. where he will stay until he
has fully recovered, towards which he is now
in & fuir way. The names of those who have
arrived here are Andrew Neblock, mate;
John Jamieson, carpenter, and Geo. Nash,
Robert Blackall and John Brown, able sea-
wen. They were taken charge ot by the
shipping office and sent to Mrs. Doherty’s
boatding house on Champlain street.

<>
THE LAND LEAGUE IN OTTAWA,

the Irish Catholics, held last night, a branch
of the lrish Land League was formed, more
especinlly for contributing to the defence of
Parnell and his fellow-workers, = Ald. Starrs
hag hean appuiuted: chaivman pro fem., Gupt.

tary. A subscription list hus been opened.

NOTES FROM THE CAPITAL.

[FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.]

OTtrawa, Dec. 22, 1880.

Both sides have been freely using their
ammunition since the House opened, on the
Pacific Railway question, and no doubt ad-
vaptage will be taken of the adjournment by
indefutigable members of enlightened consti-
tuencies to supplement the specches made in
Parlinment by fervid appeals, i which the
country will be represented as cither about
to enter on an era of nuprecedented prosper-
ity or totterivrg on the verge of ruin. Never
was there such a demand tor flunsard as at
present.

Members are eagerly taking advautage of
the new system, by which a full veport of
each day's proceedings appears the following
day at three o’clock, thus emabling themto
mail their specches within a day of their de-
livery ; whereas, under the old contract
synstem they were not published. Thousandr
ot copies are ordered every day, and scattered
broadcast over the country.

WWhether the Paciic Railway contract be
the good thing tor the couantry or the con-
trary that each party represents it to be, there
can be no doubt that it will pasy the House,
and once passed, be out of the domain of
theory, und into that of practical experience.
As to the terms, their stringency cannot be
deuied, but the main question, after all, is:
Could we do any better? The road will be
built at a subsidy of $25,000,000 cash,
25,000,000 acres of land, and the cost of the
L: ke Superior section, and the road from
IKamloops to Port Moody. These, according
to Sandford IMleming’y estimates of 15th
April, 1880, would cost as follows :—

Fort Willlam to Selkirk, with

light gradients, including a

fair allowance of rolling stock

and engineering during the

construction ..........o.u. 0 $17,000,000
Lake Kamloops to Yale 125

miles................350,000
Yale to DPort DMoody, 90
miles. ... ...0va.... . 338,880

10,000,000

3,500,000

830,500,000
These have to be completed by the Gov-
ernment and handed over to the Company,
but the Minister of Railways now e¢stimates
their cost at about $28,000,000 ; thus the en-
tive road from Thunder Buy to Port Moody
will cost $25,000,000 in cash and 25,000,000
acres of Iand at 31 an acre, or a totul of $78;-
000 000. The Syndicate, on the other hand,
will have to incur the following expendi-
fure :—
190 miles from Selkirk to Jasper

Valley .. covvinen oo v, $13,000,000
550 miles from Jasper Valley to
Kamploops ...covvviive v $15,500,000

Ana the eastern section from Lake Nipissing
to a point of junction with the Lake Su-
petior road, assumed at 650 miles, which is
the most ¢iflicult portion of the line and may
cost any amount between $20,000,000 and
240,000,000, Besides this, they will have to
equip the road, build telegraph lines, ete, and
run it when completed.

As to the value of theland subsidy, whother
it be worth 81 or 35 an acre, with a railway

Orrawa, Dec. 22.—At a mass meeting of.

running through the country, it has no imme-
diate value without such communication ; and
should the road bring in so large an iutlux of
immigration as to create the active competi-
tion for the innur sections which the Opposi-
tion to-day seem to anticipate, the outer sec-
tions must berefit in a corresponding degree.
On this point, however, there seems to be
great elasticity as well uas divergence
of opinion exhibited on both sides. When
Sir John A. Macdonald wished to dazzle the
eyes of the statosmen and capitalists of Eng-
land, and enlist on his side the Imperialistic
proclivilies of tbe DBeaconsfiela administra-
tion, he set the minimum value of the land
at 82 per acre, and both Mr. Blake and BMr.
Mackenzie ridiculed tho valuation. Yo day,
when it is necessary to prove that the Gov-
ernment heve not given away too much te
the Syndicate, Sir Charles Tupper mnkes the
modest valuation at $1 per acrv for the
25,000,000 grant, and Mr. Blake, who wishes
to prove the contrary case, cannot conceive
its being worth less than $3.50 per acre. On
this point Mr. McLennan, in his admirable
speech delivered last night, snid, and most
people will agree with him: «I maintain
that whatever we may call the nominal value
of the lands, they really do not enter into the
question in computing the cost to us of the
railwny. I maintain that they are elements
apart, connected with the settlement of the
country, which we cannot reduce to figures
in computing the cost of the railway.” 'L'he
amount of money he proceeded to show, then
in question, is $35,000,000, composed of the
$25,000,000 subsidy and the works in con-
gtruction, to be handed over to the Syndicate,
and on the latter $18,000,000 have already
been expended. This will leave $35,000,000
to be provided or an annual charge upon the
country at 4 per cent. of 31,400,000, n sum no
greater than the yearly deficits under the
late administration. Theincrease of revenue
through increase ot settlement and popula-
tion may, without indulging in too sanguine
expectation, be relied on to more than
cover this additional charge. Mr. Mec-
Lepnan but seldom addresses the ouse
and when he does, it is evident
that he has carefully studied the subject.
He gives a classical tone to the debate
which tends to relieve it from the acridity
into which a heated digcussion is apt to de-
gencrate, and has a power of quiet sarcasm
often more effective than elaboratearzument.
For instance, in dealing with the wholesale
denunciations ot the contract, he said such
terms #s madness, anarchy, incapacity,
national ruin and suicide had lost their f~rce
through repeated use. They had been re-
peated too often in application to the
National Policy; and his description ot
Sir Richard Cartwright, as not ouly a
Minister of Deficits, but a Pasquino
of debate, a sayer of bitter things, struck
home. Mr, Ives, who followed, laid down
three propositions at the opening of his
speech : (1.) That the Liberal party is equal-
1y bound with the Conservative party to have
the Pacific Railway built. (2.) That both
are equally bound to have it built by a com-
pany. (3.) That the obligation to build it ix
irrevocable. He then proceeded to show the
expense of equipment, the cost of interest
during construction, and the loss in working
the road when built. He made a good point
by quoting an article in the (lobeof 8th Nov.
last, which was baged on the inference that
the road when constructed would he
banded over to tbe Government, and
predicted a fearful annual loss to result from
the working of the road during the first ten
years at least. Mr. Anglin scouted tho idea
that there were 250,000,000 acres good land in
the Northwest, and plainly hinted that Pro-
fessor Macoun had been sent thero for the ex-
press purpose of fidding those lands at all
hazards, Our $53,000,000, he said, would
never be repaid, or anything like an adeguate
retnrn obtained for. it. Mr. Laurier nnde

a clever speech from a literary  point
of ‘view, Tho results of the leglslation of

McQaffrey, treasurer, wnd F. Rrenuan, gécre- 11871, by which Rritish Columbin wug nd-

witted icto the Unlon, were now beginuing

to be felt by those who introduced that legis-
lation. No doubt, the railway through
British Columbia is an wnprofitable uader-
toking, and the great mistake which Mr.
Mackenzie made when he entered office was
in not frankly acknowledging bis inability to
carry out the terms of union, and
calling on the Imperial Government to
allow  British Columbia to revert to
her  former position a8 &  Crown
colony. Not having done this, Mr. Laurier's
attack loses its force. To-day a Conserva-
tive caucus is being held. Private Dbills
come up this aiternoon and will probably
occupy the whole of fo.day’s Session. Alr.
Charlton will resume the Pacific debate to-
morrow and be followed by Sir Leonn:d
Tilley. HawpiranT.

THE RELIGIOUS DECREES.

Panis, Dec. 22.—In the Senate vesterday,
Buftet, Orleanist, questioned the Government
on the removal of crucifixes from the cle-
mentary schools in Paris by order of the Pre-
fect of the Seine. The debate showed that
the law gave the local authoritics no discre-
Lion relative to the retention of such religious
emblems, but the police, in some instances,
accomplished the removal 1u a careless and
frreveront manner.  The Prefect explained

that he punished those who so acted,
and bad himself received authorization
from the Premier before he ordered

the removal. The Prefoct’s speech produced
a great uproar on the Right, particularly his
statvment that the question was one werely of
school furniture. The order of the day was
proposed by De Rasiere, Republican, that the
Senute, regretting the act which gave rise to
discussion passes to the order of the day,
which was passed by 159 to 35. Afterwards
the order of the day, pure and simple, pro-
posed by the Left, was rejected by 50 to 124,
A milder censure on the Prefect’s conduct
was proposed by the MNoderates, which was
shelved by a similar majority. To-dny the
Prefect resigned. It is stated that Premier
Ferry and Constance, Minister of the Interior,
ulso declared they will resign.

PLANTAGANET, ONT.

PrantAGaNET, Unt., Dec. 22.—The parties
supposed to huve been connected with the
murder of Plerre Brunct in Sueptember last
are now in custody. It will be remembered
that at the inquest nothing was elicited to
attach guilt to any person. About two
months ago a young man from this village
named David Prevost, who left the day after
the old man’s digappearance, returned home
purtially insane. He had been up the river
in one of Messrs. J. 1. Booth & Co.'s shanties,
and had to leave in consequence of this.
Getting no better he was committed to
L'Orignal jail, and having contegsed to somo
thefts was sentenced by the magistrate to
four months’ imprisonment. Supicions were
entertained that he was in some manper im-
plicated with the murder, and be has been
closely watched by those in charge of him,
Yesterday moruing he confessed to Constable
Patello that he, in company with Damase
Brunet, & son of the murdered man,
bad committed the deed. Provost states
that he met Damase in the village who
vronched the matter to him andinduced him
to zo to the old man's house. “Thisthey did
in broad daylightand he (I'revost) choked the
old man to death, Damase, the son, standing
by. The old man lived ulone and had come
in {rom his work and changed his clothes,
the day bheing very wet ; this accounts for
the light clothing on the body when fonuna,
Prevost then went to his brother’s place about
u mile distant and returned after dark with a
horse und cart, took the body and threw it
into a hole where it was found and Damase
afterwnrds covered it with branches. Con-
stables Costello and Wright came up from
L'Orignel last night and arrested Dame
Brunet.

e ————— —t——

THE FRACAS IN THE HOUSE AT WaASiL.
INGTON,

New  Yowk, Dec. 22.—The Washington
gpecinl to the World says thut when Weaver
called Sparks a liar in the House yesterday,
bis voice wus as calm as though in ordinary
conversation. After Sparks called bLim a
scoundrel and a villain Weaver stood as
though hesitating between inclination and n
sense of propriely, then with much delibera-
tion he stepped into the aisle walked slowly
down and turned at Blount's seat into the
spnce in front of the Speaker's desk. 1o was
then within three feet of Sparks. His iace
set and his manner showed nothing of
hesitation. Sparks rose reached for
a chair, and partially raised it. Suddenly
Einstein threw his burly arms over Weaver's
shoulder, while the Sergeant-at-arms steppad
in front of Weaver and csught one arm.
Two or three members grasped the other arm,
bhut Weaver threw them all off like children.
Townsend placed his arms around Sparks,
and several others surrounded and held him
to his seat. The crowd then snurged in
between the two men. 'I'be coufusion was
deafening. Wenver and Sparks were remov-
ed ten feet apart and were struggling to brenk
away, each enger secmingly for a settlement
on the spot. While the noise was at its
height Randall left his seat in Committee
and rushed down the aisle to his desk,
spatching a gavel from the exhausted hands
of Calvert, he nearly split the desk with it.
The lull finally came, and with it the
Speaker shouted to the Sergeant-nt-Arms to
see that order was resumed. After the ad-
journment Weaver and Sparks kept their
seats several minutes. Spnarks was the first
to leuve and Weaver followed shortly after-
wards. To-day, probably, both will be
brought to bar of the House for contempt.
The 7%messays considerable sympathy is ex-
pressed on all sides for Weaver, while no one
defends his conduct. The feeling is general
that Sparks is maiunly responsible for the
fracas. The IHerald says: Undoubtedly,
Weaver owes a very humble apology to the
House, for his conduct was inexcusable.

A candidate for the situation of coachman
advertises in a Cork paper that he has good
testimonials, and is # both courageous and a
good shot.”

The common punishment in & Washington
public school has been confinement in the
boiler room, where the temperature is 110.
Ouv little girl was made dangerously ill.

sr. Pavr, Mian, Dec. 21.—~The reports of
Hodges and Dillon O’Brien, are published.
Dillon O'Brien, in his report, is very bitter at
what he calls bad faith of Hodges, and
charges him with exaggerating the suffering
of the colonists, Mr, O'Brien’s investigation
war conducted from Graceville hy a com-
mittee of the most prominent citizens por-
sonally opposed to Father Ryan. The report
covers the condition of some 25 families,
wmavpy of them the same that were visited by
Mr, Hodges. This report shows that there.
was considerable suffering during the pre.
valeuce of the very cold weather in November,
hut all thoss visited agreed on the statement

' ROUND THE WORLD.

The Dominion census will be taken on
April the 4th,

Rev. Mr. Enright, the Ritnalict, clects to
remain in prison,

Count Von Arnitn has been granted six
months respite owing to ill-healtl,

The Dritish Gevernment do not depend on
the loyalty of the Irish Coustabulary.

A comsultation of Irish Nuationalists has
taken place in Paris, nt which cx-1[ead Centre
Stephens presided.

Lord Benconstiell has received 133 offors to
franslate «Eodymion” into French— 91 from
ludies and 39 from gentlemen.

_The Rev, Father Ignatius has published a
list of the miracles that ure said to have re-
cently occurred at Llanthorey.

“The white race is greatly overrated,” said
a spenker to a Boston meeting of negrocs re-
lative to the Cadet Whittaker caso.

Mr. Thomas Carlyle has just completed his
eghty-fifth year. His friends show much
anxiety about the state of his health.

% Lo T'resor, by M. Coppee, has been trans-
lated into German by M. Lrnest Koppel for
production on several stages in Germany,

Berubardt rode nbout Boston in 2 showy
carringe drawn by four horses, and attracted
as much attention as & circus procession,

In response to the appeal of the Catholic

! Bishop of Richmond, Va., liquor dealers are

signing o pledge not to sell liguor on Sun-
days.

The St. Jumes' Ga:ette assorts that Siberia
is a far 1icher country than Canada, and en~
joys n climate neither warmer in summer nor
colder in winter.

A thief at St. Louis was chased out upon
the great bridge by a policeman, and,
rather than be nrrested, dropped uninety feet
and was drowned.

Jay Gould has given an order for two
Atlantic cables to Liemens Bios., cable manu-
facturers, to be completod in July next and
luid in working order in September.

A Cincinnati man turned his blind daugh-
ter into the street, though amply able to sup-
port her, because she retused to commit
snicide with the poison which he provided.

W. Bainet Lo Van read a paper before the
I'ranklin Institute, at Philadelphin, in which
he held that ninety miles an hour was a satoly
attainable specd on straight and level rail-
ronds.

T'he total popmlation of Oregon is 171767 —
males, 103,388 ; females, 71,379, Ot theso
163,087 are white snd 11,680 colored. [I'he
latter includes 9,506 Chinese, 2 Japanest, end
1,679 ludians and half-breeds.

Thero are two Irish settlers in the new
Legislature of Buenos Ayres, which opened
Tth ult.—Mr. Edward Murphy, of Las eras,
and the Ven. Dean Dillon, the founder and
proprictor ¢l the Southern Cross.

During the farewell performunce of Talbot
at the Comedio Francaise the voteran artist
received a golden crowa of huatrels from the
orchestra, and was the object of the liveliest
sympathy on the part of his companions and
the public generally.

London Truth :—v Mr. J. W. Mackey, *the
Princo of Bonanzas.” hins just arrived in Paris
from California to rejoin his family, from
whom he has been separnted for three years.
He is going un a prolenged tour in the Bast,
after which he is expected to ¢ settle” in New
York.”

1t is whispered in Vatican circles that
Leo NI intends to resume quictly and by
degrees the State coercmonies ot the ontifi-
cul Courtas they were celebrated eloven years
ago, even to going down into St. Peter's and
roviving the splendid cercmonies in that
famous basilica

M Gambetta's speeches and political plead-
ings, the publication of which is announced,
will furm seven volumes and will be issued
at intervals of two months. The firsc to ap-
pear on the 15th inst., will oxtond from tho
defence of tho Baudin memorinl, Nov. 14,
1563, to the fall of the empiro.

Mnny were the scares that happened
during the siege of Cabul. The arrival of the
relieving  forces was anxiously looked for.
« I seo Phayre’s advanced gnard coming over
the brow of that hill,” said General y
looking through a field glass. - No, General,”
said so A.D.C., «they are only six donkeys?!”
A school girl saw a play performed at San
Luis, Cnl., in which the heroine died by poi-
son, after sutlering very much from unre-
quited love. The girl had an ushappy love
affuir of her own, and the pertormanc: on the
stage impressed her so deeply that she bought
arsenic on the way home, and cowmitted
suicide.

A Chicago tenant informedthe owner of
the house he occupied that the drainage was
dofective, nnd demanded repairs, which were
not made. His daughter was barely saved
from death by diphtherin, and the physician
declared that she was poisoned by sewer gas.
A suit for $5,000 damages has been brought
agarinst the landlord.

A woman at Lodi, Pa., deliberately starved
berself to death. The process required six
weeks of total abstinence from food, though
she drank sparingly of water. She had long
been eccentric, and the death of her mother
destroyed her reason. Thereupon she went
to bed with the avowed intention of dying,
and never ate again.

« Nothing,” says the N. Y. Times, « nothing
ro clearly proves the genuineness of Ireland's
grievances as the spread and success of the
Lood League. No amount of skill in organi-
zation cn the part of its leaders could stir o
people without wrongs to rise in mutiny
against imaginary injustice.” Will the Bos-
ton Herald please observe?

Cbicago's sewage flows into?a river and
theuce into a canal. At Joliet, forty miles
distant, the water of the canal is turned into
new levels. A frozen surface converted the
canal between Joliet and Cnicago into an air-
tight conduit, and the water now runs into
Joliet wholly*unpurified. The fear of a pesti-
lence has led the people to ask for legislative
relief,

SsAbout six miles west of Beowawe station,
on the Central Pacific road, there is a true
geyser on the side of a inountain, or rather
forty of them. The one which throws the
highest stream is only about an inch and &
half in diameter, but at intervals of thirty
minutes it casts up boiling water to a height
of 25 feet. A lot of others gush up in the
vicinity over about forty acres of ground.

EPPS'S COCOA—IRATEFUL AND COMFORTING.
- By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition,and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well selec cocoa, Mr.
Ep?s has provided our breakfast tables with a
delieatelyflavored beverage which may save us
many heavydoctors’ bills, It isbythejudicious
use of such articles of diet that & constitution
may be gradually built up until strong enough
to rosist every tendency to disease. undreds
of subtle maladies are floating around us ready
to attack wherever these is a'weak point, We

thint Father Ryan made every possible eflort
1o relieve theiv wants, and that now thers is
nn more privation er suffering among them
thar' is  usnaily incident to Inexperienced

putlies upon the trontier.

may escu.*)e many a fatal shaft by keeping our-
selves well fortified with pure bleod and a pro~
perlv nourished ‘rame’—Qivil Servire (Fazetie.
Spld ~niv ey vackets ahaelled—=" JAMEFY Fevs &
Co.. Hom + pathle.Chemists, Linndon, England.’
Also mnkers of Frrs’s Cln¢onaTE ESSENCE for
ufterpzei Uuse. .



