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trado, and at times they were by no
means slow in using it.

The best way to do with a man who
can get no one to serve him to his pleas-
ing, is to let that man serve himself, and
this is just what the farmers of the Mani-
toba Union hive been trying during the
past year. Taed first start about a year
ngo was to run lusiness in opposition to
the millers and grain dealers who bought
their wheat, and as matters now stand a
pretty muddle they bave made of it
They started as they thought with special
circumstances in their favor, for the
C.P.R Company like the devil when he
turned saint, started out with a system of
philanthropy to assist the farmers, which
the General Dbanager of the road gets
credit for having invented for the occas
sion, A few incompetent parties were
appointed by the Union to buy and grade;
the railway company furnished the money
to run the business and for a time all
went swinging. There was but one point
which did not entirely suit the farmer,
and that was receiving only a part of the
payment of his grain cash. But as he
found plenty of credulous individuals
among the country storckeepers, to ac-
cept his margin certificates instead of
cash, when he made puachases of little
necessaries, his scruples were soon over-
overcome. While the wheat kept pour-
ing in all went smoothly, but as the cea.
son neared a close things began to get
uncomfortable. There was a big short-
age somewhere, and where to  locate the
same has heen the bone of contention up
to the present time. The secretary
boldly accuses Mr. Duunsford who financ-
ed for the Union at Morden, of holding
back nearly $6,000of the funds which
passed through his hands, and Mr. Duus.
ford stoutly denies the charge, and
blames the secretary and his assistants in
the grain  handling for the deficit. A
shortage in whi~c amounting to nearly
2,000 bushels has also to be accounted
for, and until all these matters are clear-
ed up, some of the friends of the Union
are minus funds, which should be in their
possession  Some of the members of the
Union go so far as to hiunt, that the scc-
retary knows more than he cares to tell,
about where to locaie the deficit, and the
members generally have a fixed idea, that
‘orly crookedness can account for it, & be-
lief that way be far from well founded,
for assuredly there has been a reckless
blundering in the management of the

Union’s grain business, which without
deliberato crookedness would  furnish
leaknge for o deficit five times as large,
as tho one there is so much noise about,

But alas? how feeble has been the
philanthropy of the great C.P.R. Syndi-
cate.  The purchase of wheat which was
unsaleable in Canada, and which may be
and f-obably is still smoking and rotting
in the vicinity of Mark Lane, London,
has brought upon them a  wonderful re.
artion and philanthvopy has been super-
ceded by cold parsimony, just atna time
when a few thousand dollars would free
the syndicates agricultural proteges from
a world of difficultics. But the Syndi-
cate has doubtless lost enough in the
grain business, and we hope has learned
not to interfere again in what should not
concern its members,

There is an old story of Friend Josiah
a Quaker, who in one year cleared 84,000
ina business location, where several
seemingly able business men had pre-
viously reached bankraptcy. The in-
quisitive among the Society of Friends
bothered and bored him, to discover the
secret of his success, and at length he ap-
pointed a time and place, at which he
would divulgeit. Therc was a large
gathering patiently waiting, when he
made his appearance there, and  when he
had enjoined all to great secrecy, ks in-
formed caem, that he had made $2,000
by minding his own business and £2,000
more by not interfering with any other
persons.

We comniend friend Josial's great se-
cret for the careful consideration of both
the farmers of the Manitoba Union, and
the great C.P.R. philantrophic Syndicate.

HOLIDAY TRADE REPORTS,

If there is any man in existence to
whom the holiday season is an annoyance
instead of a pleasure, it is the trade jour-
nalists, for of all titnes in the year he has
most resson to dread its coming. To him
the holidays mean & week or two, in
which the material for his daily work has
to be drawn from a silent source of sup-
ply. He has, we might say, for the time
being to makc his Lricks without straw,
and still his duty to his patrons and the
public compels the work of brick-making
to be carried on.

The uninitiateq can imagine, if he can-
not comprehend the difficuleies counected
with obtaining the particulurs about the
sales and price range of barrel pork or
smoked hams from a provisien ~dealing
rater fumlias, whose principal thought

areabout the selection of trinkets rad
toys necessary to please an estimable wifo
and a group of laughing expectant littlo
ones at howe, or the pertinacy necessary
to draw from a truantly inclined finan.
cier, whose mind is absorbed in the mys-
teries of a Christmas plum pudding, the
tondencies of monctary aflairs, oran esti-
mate of the volume of trade discounts,
One might as well expect to hearan essay
read on “The uncertainty of human life,”
or, “The colduess of the world’s friend-
ship,” ut a full meeting of a batchelor
convivial club, as look § rthe precise and
anclouded reports of a trade journal from
men iu the frame of mind we speak of,

Persistent labor, galling as it may feel
ot the time, has usually results which are
a reward or gratification afterwards, and
in somo measure repay the man who per-
forms it.  But there is no such hope for
the trade journalist with his reports
about holiday time. He has doublo or
treble the usual trouble and annoyance to
secure them, and yet he knows well, that
not one in thrre of his ordinary readers
wil! take the trouble to read them, and
the few who will do so, will skim them
over with a thoughtless glance. It is not
to be wondered at therefore, that he
should dread the holiday time, and heave
a sigh of relief, once it is over.

But after all itis perhaps best that
the trade journalist does find a time in
which he ceases to have a hold upon his
readers.  Among the numerous tyrants
of our social lives “Business” is no doubt
the most exacting. Many a pleasure it
compels us to forego, and not unirequent-
ly it forces upon us duties and actions,
which the gentler softer points in our
natures do not relish. Its laws are
Justice, and it allows of very little mercey,
to mingle with the same. ~ Its demands
arcthe essence of our duty to ourselves,
with no allowance made for anything
beyond our duty to our fellow-man, We
admire justice, and we erect statutes to
the blindfolded unbending goddess of the
sword and scales. But somchow or
other there are many  circumstances un-
der which we shrink from assuming her
perogations, or imitating her stern ex-
ample.  No doubt the holiday time is
one when least of all others we wish to
be bound by her stern rales, and especial-
ly those of them, which we have incor-
porated into our every day business. The
time is the annual remiuder of the“Peace
and good will” besiowed upon men, and
iv is well that overv clrment of the stern-
ness of justice should give place o mercy.
charity and gentler feclings towards our
fellow-man. ~ For a time weo can do with-
out our sordid trade report or monetary
review, snd the journalist who compiles
them, can well afford to bear for the
time the neglect he is subjected to.
Therefore 1ot goud cheer reign, anc all
over the land let us hear'the Jjoyous greet-
ingof “A wmerry Christmas” and “A
Happy New Year.”



