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Notes and Comments.

/ I HE season of 1892 has been a
most prosperous one. Then

let each one, as weenter upon
the New Year, give thanks to Him,
who maketh all things good, When
we turn over the new leaf for 1893,

let us try and make it a record, of

which we will all be proud; and
above all let us keep it bright and
clean, so that the Recording Angel
will at its close, exclaim ‘¢ well
done.” Did you ever, dear reader,
stop a moment to think of the
dying year ¥ Of the many mem-
ories and incidents which is inter-
woven with its history, to be handed
down through the coming ages; of
the many homes which have been

made happy, and how many have

been made desolate. Time is a
ruthless monster and waits for no
man. Eternity is near, and the
present is the only time we have any
promise of. As we think of the old
year passing away, it seems like
parting with an old friend forever.
May the coming one bring still
brighter memories.
* * oy
IT is a matter for congratulation

that Governmental matters at
Ottawa have at last assumed definite
shape, and with a probability of
stability and permanency, which
augurs well for the part our coun-
try is to play in the changed con-
ditions which have been created by
the overthrow of McKinleyism in
in the United States, and the ad-
vent of a political regime in that
country, which at least professes
honesty of purpose and fair play to
its neighbors. The administration
of Sir John Abbott was a successful
if not a brilliant one ; and although
there were not wanting those who
attributed the twenty odd majority
which the last general election gave
him, to the respect and regret for
the great chieftain, who had so
long led the Conservative party, yet
the bye-elections which followed,
giving to him a majority of
sixty-five, showed conclusively that
Canadians believe their interests
safer in the hands of Liberal Con-
servatives, than in those of a Jparty
either wholly without a platform,
or with one so slippery, rolling and
uncertain, that it resembled more
the harked basswood poles which
form the slippery temporary cordu-
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roy crossing of some quagmire, than
the oak planks of a real platform.
Sir John Abbott bravely stuck to
his post till the highest medical
authorities in Britain insisted on
his retirement ; and then came a
condition of affairs which has had
no precedent in Canada. A dis-
tinguished jurist, pressed to leave
the bench of his native Province by
friends, who believed that at a
critical  political time he could
render important service to his
country in political life, with a re-
turn afterwards to the judicial life
for which all his habits, training
and liking fitted him, finds him-
self in a position where he MUsT
become Prime Minister of Canada ;
and we are bound to Lelieve with
the greatest possible reluctance
patriotically consents, and hiaving
consented, ieaves behind the hope
of that quiet life he looked forward
to, and addresses himself to the
work of forming a ministry, a short
review of which we shall give, as
showing the wisdom of his choosing,
and how utterly unjust is the as-
sertion persistently spread by his
opponents, that his religious views
would bias his selection of the men
to form the Privy Council of Canada-
The following is the official list of
the new ministers ;

First Minister, Minister of Justice

and Attorney General—Sir John
Thompson.

Minister of Trade and Commerce
—Hon. Mackenzie Bowell.,

Postmaster General—Sir Adolph
P. Caron.

Seceretary of State—Hon.
Costigan.

Minister of Finance—Hon, George
E. Foster. :

John
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Minister of Marine and Fisheries
—Hon. Charles H. Tupper.

Minister of Railways and Canals
—Hon. John G. Haggart.

Minister of Public Works—Hon.
J. A. Ouimet.

Miuister of Militia and Defence
—Hon. J. C. Patterson.

Minister of the Interior—Hon. T.
M. Daly.

Minister of Agriculture—Hon. A.
R. Angers.

President of the Privy Council
—Hon. W. B. Ives.

Without portfolio—Hon. Frank
Smith,
Without portfolio—Hon. John

Carling.

Solicitor General of Canada—Mr.
J. J. Curran, Q. C.

Controller of Customs—Mr. N.
Clarke Wallace. -

Controller of Inland Revenne—
Mr. J. F. Wood.

It will be seen that, with the
Premier, they number seventeen, of

whom 14 form the Cabinet, and of
these only twelve have portofolios.
They are all native Canadians but
two, Hon. M. Bowell and Hon.
Frank Smith. Of the Ministers,
three only are French-Canadians,
out of the seventeen; four are
Orangemen, and among these first
in the list after Sir John the III
himself, is the honoured name of
Mackenzie Bowell, always the
staunch friend of Manitoba and the
Northwest ; and with our trusty
Daly of the number, there is little
to fear from the Bug-bear of French
domination which the ‘ Basswood ’
party so persistently holds up be-
fore our eyes.

None of the new men whom Sir
John has added to the Cabinet, are
new to political life. Clarke Wal-

lace has been in the House fourteen
years, and has been a power there
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during that time ; he was chair-
‘man of the Anti-Combined Com-
mittee, and is Grand Master of
Sovereign Grand Urange Lodge of
British North America.

Mr. Wood is a barrister of dis-
tinction, Q. C. of both the Dominion
and the Province of Ontario, and
has been chairman of several im-
portant standing committees of the
House of Commons.

Mr. Ives, who is the son-in-law
of the late Hon. John Henry Pope,
has been in the Illouse ~ince the
seventics, and has shown on many
ocecasions marked ability, is a
powerful speaker, and possesses a
knowledge of the Dominicn rarely
surpassed.

Hon. Ex-Lieutenant Governor
Angzers is an able and scholarly
gentleman, who has been in local
and Dominion Parliamentary life
since Confederation, and brings to
his new duties one of the ablest
minds in the Province of Quebec.

Mr. J- J. Curran, Q. C., isalso an
old parliamentarian, a lawyer of
high distinction ; and his represent-
ation of a district of Montreal
largely Protestant, is an evidéence
that where he is known best he is
trusted equally by Catholies and
Protestants alike,

And so the new ministry with its
new leader stands; and the first
drop of sorrow in the cup of the
‘“ Basswood ’’ party, is their losing
the Kent election the other day, a
draught which is likely to be fol-
lowed by still more bitter potions
when the electorate are again called
upon to choose between a bridge of
oak and the slippery make-shift of

.

a party without a platform, led by
a Frenchman and a Catholic, and
made up of the disgruntled pes-
simists of past incompetency and
present inefficiency.

x F oy

WE have received a recently pub-
lished pamplet bearing upon its
saffron colored cover the title,
‘ Closest Trade Relations Between
the United States and Canada,” in
comparatively small letters, and a
Iarge representation of the pudgy
features of the author, who presents
his readers gratis with his auto-
graph  beneath—Erastus Wiman,
We had supposed that with the
complete overthrow of his political
friendsin the United States ‘Rastus’
had received his quietus ; but
““Ras’’ bobs up again serenely, and
this time with the following quota-
tion, also on the cover, from one of
his own speeches :

““T'he election of Mr. (leveland
will indicate that, sooner or later,
the shackles will fall from trade,
as completely as by the election of
Lincoln the chains dropped from
the slave. How Canada shall profit
by an event of almost equal benefi-
cence, she must herself determine.”’
Also of which might deceive the un-
wary into believing that Mr. Wiman
had all along been a devoted ad-
mirer of Democratic principles, in-
stead of the devoted adherent he
has always been of the party who
close their canals to us and tried to
McKinley us into annexation.

‘““Erastus’ we are afraid is shifty,
like the Irishman’s flea, when you
put your hand on him, he isn’t
there ; and we would attempt to
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throw down the saffron pamphlet in
disgust, did it not suggest the en-
quiry as to why Wiman, who left
Canada when a boy, who has no part
. nor parcel in our national life, who
has no material interest in Canada,
should be so concerned about our
future. The answer comes speed-
ily : Wiman was a junior partner in
a mercantile agency, that gives no
status in New York ; Wiman was
born in Canada ; why not assume
to speak for the whole of Canada,
a la the three Tailors of Tooley
Street speaking for the people of
England ; and Wiman did it, and it
brought grist to his mercantile agen-
¢y, and to his Staten Island schemes,
The Fenian press of the United
States quoted Wiman, who was a
self-expatriated patriot, like them-
selves, who had showered upon
Canada blessings, in the form of a
telegraph monopoly; when our own
Montreal and Hamilton telegraph
companies had fought each other to
a draw, a la Kilkenny cats. Was
he not, like themselves, an enemy
of Britain, etc., etc. ¢

Something different to this, how-
ever, had to be furnished to a more
intelligent class of Americans, and
so we find their cupidity tempted
by the following description of the
land lying north of the boundary
line :

‘“Here is room for future millions

‘ that must from Europe come this
“way. The United Stutes have

‘alrcady exhausted their arable
‘“ soil, and a land hunger has set in
¢ that only Canada can be appeased.
 Camada must be relicd upon as
‘ the future granary from whenee

“ must be drawn the future fo d
“ supply of the world.”

This is all quite true, Rastus s
and more’s the pity you did not use
the fact for a worthier purpose than
the ‘‘veiled treason’” that is dis-
closed in your lying assumption that
either we do not know what our
country is worth, or that, knowing
it, our free will as to what to do
with it is any way bound. That
you are billious, Rastus, over the
result of the last Presidential elec-
tion, is suggested by the bile-colored
cover of your pamphlet. You keep
your adopted side of the line, Ras 3
we will keep ours ; and when you
praise our country or praise us, we
are reminded of the plan of the
anaconda, that of slavering over
with the mucus of its forked tongue
prior to swallowing its ecrushed
vietim. We are not yet crushed by
your friends Hitt, McKinley and
company, and till we are we want
neither your praise nor your advice,
when we know that both have one
common end—annexation.

This is the way Rastus puts it :

‘“How miserable seems the subter-
fuge that binds within narrow bonds
this huge Sampson of strength and
power, this sleeping giant of the
world ; this vigorous forceful home
of a section of the Anglo-Saxon race.
What possibilities abroad has this
land of raw material, of cheap food
products, of abundant water power,
of a brave and patient people, and
cnoimous distributive facilitjes.?’

x ¥ oy

AMERICAN Politics have an in-

terest to us only in pioportion to

the nearness or rcmo'eness of the ‘

Presidential election, at which time

|

|
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the British Lion is so accustomed to
have his tail twisted that he has
come to consider it a matter of
course, which if it pleases his
brother Jonathan is all right, as it
does not hurt him ; and heretofore
generally the Canadian Beaver had
escaped ; but not so this time, for
Mr. Harrison has threatened to
plant so heavy a foot on his tail
that he might be inclined to dive
under, were it not for the the re-
flection that after all Mr. Harrison
is only spreading his arms like the
jelly fish in the hope of catching
some votes, and making capital for
his party at the next Presidental
election. Such means as thismight
be justified by the ends sought for
by the average ward politician;
but for the first magistrate of a
great nation to threaten an abro-

- gation of binding privileges, which

are of far more use to the Western
States and the Northern ones on the
Atlantic 8eaboard than to Canad-
ians, is to put himself in a position
so contemptible, that even chagrin
at his recent defeat does not justify
it. Canadians can afford to leave
him to the outraged opinions
of the Chambers of Commerce of
the Western and North Atlantic
States for an expression upon a
national discourtesy and- proposed
As a pleasant eontrast to
the impotent rage of the outgoing
President, we have the full text of
Mr. Cleveland’s recent utterances
in Nev York ; and no one, we think,
can read these without being con-
vinced of the true greatness of Mr.
Cleveland’s character, and predict-

ing for him a career remarkable for
an integrity of purpose which will

be swerved neither by the influence
of political friends nor the menage
of ‘political focs- : :
x * ok
SHOULD there exist any doubts in
the minds of skeptics as to our
climate, that of the year now pass-
ing away, should dispel all such
fallacies. In no country in the
world has there been such a glorious
climate, as that which Manitobans
have enjoyed. Flowers bloomed in
the gardens, while tender plants

and vegetables were untouched by -

frost up to the 1st of November.
The weather since has been.all that
could be desired, and building oper-
ations are being continued the same
as in the summer time. Think of
this intending settlers.
x * ok

WE take pleasure in presenting
to our readers 1HE MANITOBAN in
holiday attire, and with a table of
contents, which should be read by
every person interested in the
Northwest. We ask for your con-
tinued support dear reader, and
trust you may live, and that THE
MANITOBAN will live to see agreat
many more Christmas-tides.

ok F ok

THE MANITOBAN wishes its read-
ers and friends a Merry Xmas and
Happy New Year.

SHE—“We want one to make up a party
at whist. Will you be may partner?”’ He

(with empressement)—*Only too delighted,.

Miss Fairweather, and if it's long whist, the
longer the better.”

Little Jimmie was but a few years old when
there was a wedding in the family. The aged
grandmother kept her seat during the cere-
mony. In telling about it afterwards, Jim
said, “We all stood up and got married 'cegt
grandma ! '

-
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Review and Recollections of
the Poet Whittier.

7o the Editor of “The Manitoban:
GOVERNMENT HOUSE,
Winnipeg, Dec. 15,1892.
My DEAR SIR,—You again ask me
for your readers, why on the last an-
niversary of the Poet Whittier’s
birthday, I requested that the bellsof
St. Boniface might be rung in his
honor? I am afraid that my answer
to the question will weary both
you and them, but since you have
repeated the request, I will en-
deavor to explain. The Red River
Voyageur was puplished in 1839, a
year before 1 first saw the Red
River, and its beauty impressed me
as I fancy it has every one who has
read it, and often as it has been
published in Manitoba, it-will I
think, bear repeating by you: .
Out and in the river is winding.
‘I'he links of its long, red chain,
Through belts of dusky plx}e-laud
And gusty leagues of plain.
Ouly, at times, a smoke-wreath
With the drifting cloud-rack joins,
The smoke of the hunting-lodges
Of the wild Assiniboines.

Drearily blows the north-wind
From the land of ice and snow ;

The eyes that look are weary,
And heavy the hands that row.

And with one foot on the water,
And one upon the shore, )
The Angel of Shadow gives warning,

That day shall be no more. R

Is it the clang of wild-geese?
Is it the Indians yell, .
That lends to the voice of the north-wind
The tones of a far-off bell ?

The voyageur smiles as he listens
To the sound that grows apace ;

Well he knows the vesper ringing
Of the bells of St. Boniface.

The bells of the Roman Mission,
That call from their turrets twain.
To the boatman on theriver,
To the hunter on the plain.

Even, so on our mortal journey
The bitter north-winds blow,

And thus upon life’s Red River
Our hearts, as oarsmen, row,

And when the Angel of Shadow
Rests his feet on wave and shore,

And our eyes grow dim with watching,
And our hearts faint at the oar?

Happy is he who heareth
The signal of his release

In the bells, of the Holy City.
The chimes of eternal peace.

Itis little wonder that, in this then
far-offland whereeverything was new
and strange to me, I eagerly watched
when first descending the winding
stream for the “Turrets Twain,”
which then formed so picturesquea
a feature of the St. Boniface side of
the Red River as the church was
then unburnt, the bells were there,

and near by were the weary toilers:

at the long oars of the four-ton
York boats, That some tale of
travel had furnished him with the
threads to weave into his beautiful
thought was evident, and it may
have been the report of Honorable
Mr. Taylor, our United States Con-
sul, who with a distinguished party
of American gentlemen bad visited
the Red River Scttlement a little
before that time. Certain it is that
Northern matters engaged the at-
tention of both Whittier and his
poet sister, whose touching tribute
to Lady Franklin in less widely
known than it should®* be, and was
written after McClintock had
brought back from a cairn the evi-
dences of the hero’s peaceful death
on shipboard sometime before his
companions had started on their last
forlorn and fatal march toward Great
Slave Lake.

Fold thy hands, thy work is over ;
Cool thy watching eyes with tears ;

Let thy poor heart, over-wearied,
Rest alike from hopes and fears.

Hopes, that saw with sleepless vision
One sad picture fading slow :

Fears, that followed, vague and nameless
Lifting back the veils of snow.

For thy brave one, for thy lost one,
Truest heart of woman, weep,

Qwning still the love that granted
Unto thy beloved sleep.

R
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Not for him that hour of terror
When, the long ice-battle o'er,

In the sunless day his comrades
Deathward trod the Polar shore.

Spared the cruel cold and famine,
Spared the fainting heart’s despair,
What but that could mercy grant him ?
What but that has been thy praver?

Dear to thee that last memorial
From the cairn beside the sea;

Evermore the month of roses
Shall be sacred time to thee.

Sad it is the mournful yew-tree
O'er his slumbers may not wave ;
Sad it is the English daisy
May not blossom on his grave.

But his tomb shall storm and winter
Shape and fashion year by vear,
Pile his mighty mausoleumn:,
Block by block, and tier on tier.

Guardian of its gleaming portals,
Shall his stainless honor be,

While thy love, a sweet immortal,
Hovers o'er the winter sea.

As full of womanly tenderness,
as Lord Tennyson, who married a
niece of Franklin’s, is of manlier
tribute to the dead hero in his in-
seription for the Cenotaph in West-
minister Abbey :

Nothere! Tie white north hath thy bones,
and thou,
Heroic sailor soul,
Art passing on thine happier voyage now,
Toward no earthly Pole.

Whittier’s poem created an in-
terest in the Poes who was then en-
gaged in his great fight for the
Abolition of Slavery, and from 1832
to 1863 it was wne bataille a la out-
rance. 'This gentle Quaker soul,
who excused himself by saying that,

*“No common wrong provoked our zeal,

The silken gauntlet which is thrown

In such a cause rings like steel,”
fought with no gloves at all,
and dealt blows with a foree
and directness, which must have de-
lighted his friend Garrison, who
held that, “itis a waste of polite-
ness to be courteous to the Devil.”
He fought like a Paladin, and if in
the hot haste of battle he was some-
times unjust to Englishmen, we can
excuse him, for the value he pliced

"THE MANITOBAN.

on his heritage of English ancestral
glory. '

** Englishmen, in hope and creed,
In blood and tongue our brothers,

We too are heirs of Runnymede

And Shakespeare’s fame and Cromwell’s deed
Are not alone our mother's.

“ Thicker than water” in onerill,
Through centuries of story

Our Saxon blood has flowed, and still

We share with you its good and ill,
The shadow and the glory.

We bowed the heart, if not the knee,

To England’s Queen, God bless her,
We praised you when your slaves went free,
We seek to unchain ours, will ye

Join hands with the oppressor ?

No hand was joined to the op-
pressor, however, and the cause for
which Whittier had so long, so
earncstly and so powerfully fought
was to beleft to the cruel arbitra—
ment of a long and bloody war, with
that final end in 1865 which the
poet records in a pean of praise, a
psalm of joy and gratitude, scarcely
ever equalled, I think, in our Anglo-
Saxon tongue.

It is done.
Clang of bell and roar of gun,
Send the tidings up and down.
How the belfries rock and reel.
How the great guns, peal on peal,
Fling the joy from town to town.

Ring, O bells.
Every stroke exhaltiug tolls,
Of the burial hour of crime
Loud and long that all may hear,
Ring for every listening ear
Of eternity and time.

Let us kneel :
God’s own voice is in that peal,
And this spot is holy gronnd.
Lord, forgive us.  What are we,
That our eyes this glory see,
That our ears have heard the sound.

For the Lord
On the whirlwind is abroad ;

In the earthquake He has spoken ;
He has smitten with His thunder
The iron walls asunder,

And the gates of brass are broken.

Loud and long
Lift the old exalting song ;
Sing with Miriam by the sea,
He has cast the mighty down
Horse and rider sink and drown ;
** He hath triumphed glorionsly.”
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Did we dare,
In our agony of prayer,

Ask for more than he has done?
Wken was ever Hisright hand
Over any time or land

Stretched as now beneath the sun?

How they pale,
Ancient mytg fnd song and tale,
In this wonder of our days,
When the cruel rod of war
Blossoms white with righteous law,
And the wrath of man is praise.

Blotted out.
All within and all a}_)out
Shall a fresher life begin ;
Freer breathe the universe
As it rolls its heavy curse
On the dead and buried sin.

It is done.
In the circuit of the sun )
Shall the sound thereof go forbid :
1t shall bid the sad rejoice,
I shall give the dumb a voice,
It shall belt with joy the earth.

Ring and swing, )
Bells of joy. On morning’s wing
Send the song of praise abroad
With ax sound of broken chains
Tell the nations that He reigns,
Who alone is Lord and God.

" It seemed for a time that Whit-
tier’s life-work was done, but all
forms of oppression, every act of in-
justice, found in him the ready
sympathizer and the formidable
antagonist. Though he knew less
of the Indians of his country, as it
readily evinced by a comparison of
some of his poems with those of
Longfellow, yet he was always
found on the side of the weak
against the strong; and I have a
letter of his to me on this subject
the quaint thee’s and thou’s of
which make it all the more attrac-
tive, and which is one of my valued
treasures. For many years before
he ¢ crossed the bar’ Whittier ex-
pe-ted, and if he did not wish for
death, at least thought, as in the
closing verse of the ‘' Red River
Voyageur,”” that,

Happy is he who heareth
The signal of his release,

In the bells of the Holy City,
The chimes of eternal peace.

And we can scarcely doubt that
so long ago as 1882 the wish was
almost constantly present, for in
that year was published :

“ When on my day of life the night is falling,
And in the winds from unsunned places
blown.
I hear far voices out of darkness calling
My feet to paths unknown.

Thou who hast made my home of life so
pleasant,
Leave not its tenant when its walls decay ;
O Lord Divine, O Helper ever present,
Be thou my strength and stay.

Be near when all else is from me drifting—
Earth, sky, home’s picture, days of shade
and shine,
And kindly face to my own uplifting
The love which answers mine.

I have but Thee, O Father! let Thy Spirit

Be with me then to comfort and uphold ;
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm, I merit,
Nor strcet of shining gold.

Suffice it if, my good and ill unreckoned,
And both forgiven through thy abounding
grace,
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned
Un‘o my fitting place.

Some hnmble door among Thy many man-
sions,
Some sheltering shade where sin and
striving cease,
And flows forever through Heaven's green
expansions.
The river of Thy peace.

There, from the music around me stealing
I fain would learn the Holy song,

And find at last beneath Thy trees of healing
The life for which I long.

I warned you Mr. Editor, that I
would weary you, and this lengthy
preface to my answer to your gnes—
tion as to why the St. Boniface bells
were rung proves it,

In December last I was very ill,
hemorrage, with great loss of blood
had left me very weak and listless,
when something my wife was read-
ing, reminded me that the day was
Whittier’s birthday, and the
memory of his noble life, his earn-
est piety, and faith and the calm
assurance which he himself, ex-
presses as,
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“And so beside the silent sea
I wait the muffled oar,

No harm from Him can come to me
Omn ocean or or on shore.

I know not where His islands lift
Their fronded palms in air,
I ouly know I cannot drift
Bevond his love and care,
made me wish to send some tele-
graphic reminder, that he was re-
membered and valued in this far-
off land. I was, however, too weak
for the effort, and it occurred to me
that the ringing of the bells of St.
Boniface, the bells he had made so
memoriable, would be a graceful
tribute to him on his birthday anni-
versary.  The unfailing courtesy
of His Grace, the Archbishop, and
his own respect for the poet caused
the bells to be rung, and an account

f the occurence transmitted to Mr.
Whittier, by ourrespected U.S. Con-
sul, brought in return the following
beautiful letter from the poet to His
Grace ; possibly the last, certainly
among the last, the great poet ever
wrote :

NEWBURYPORT, Mass., 3 mo. 5, 1892,
To Archbishop Tache :

My Drar  FRrRIEND,—During my illness
from the prevailing epidemic, which confined
me nearly the whole winter, and from which
I am but very slowly recorvering, a letter
from the U. S. Consul at Winnipeg informed
me of thy pleasant recognition of my little
poem, "The Red River Voyageur** (written
nearly forty years ago), by the ringing of
""The Bells of St. Boniface'* on the eve of my
late anniversary.

I was at the time quite unable to respond,
but 1 feel that Ishould be wanting in due
appreciation of such a marked compliment,
if I did not, even at this late hour, express to
thee my heartfelt thanks, I have reached an
age when literary success and manifestations
of popular favor have ceased to satisfy one,
upon whom the solemmity of life’s sunset is
resting; but such a delicate, and beautiful
tribute has deeply moved me. I shall never
forget it. 1 shall hear the Bells of Saint
Boniface sounding across the Continent, and
awakening a feeling of gratitude for thy
generous act.  With renewed thanks, and the
prayer that our Heavenly Father may
continue to make thee largely instrumental
in His service, 1 am,

Gratefully and respectfully, thy friend,

- JouxN G. WHYTTIER.
Iam 5ir, Yaithfully your's,
Jonx Scutyrz,

A Christmas Eve in Manitoba.

For “ The Manitoban.”

IM Wilson and I had been in
an insurance office in
@ Liverpool, England, for a
number of years. We were always
cronies, and after office hours never
much apart. We had somehow—I
can never say how-—but both of us
had fallen deeply in love with two
girls, who were sisters, with a view
to marriage. We had been saving
up, but the low salaries we got
made such a consummination of our
courtship well nigh impossible, nor
did any better prospects loom up.
After Jim and I, and ‘‘the girls,”
as we called them in our chat, talked
the mother over, but we never
seemed to be any nearer our object
of marriage. It was at this june-
ture in our history that some
pamphlets with regards to Mani-
toba fell intoJim’s hands. He read
them and talked about their con-
tents to me and ¢ the girls,” to
myself especially. I soon fell a
vietim to his views, and ’ere long
it was a settled point, that we would
emigrate to DManitoba. Circum-
stances were such, in the cases of
‘“the girls,”’ that something would
have to be done ’ere long for them
as they would be homeless.

It was in July we arrived in
Winnipeg, thatis Jim and myself, we
having decided ‘‘the girls’’ should
follow on in a month or two, when
we had got things ready for their
coming. We found that our views
on various matters had to undergo
revision ; our plans were a little
changed, but in the main point of
our purposes, were the same. The
two lots of land that Jim and my-
self were going to homestead were
some 150 miles away from Winni-
peg. by a brapch line, and about
five miles from a small town on the
line of railway. We found that
instead of having one home between
us we would need to each have one
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on his own lot of 160 acres, and
spend a.certain number of months
for three years on the lapd, and do
certain improvements, 1n t}}e way
of tilling the land, and putting up
buildings, before he could have his
free grant from the government.
‘A guide, whose business it was to
show us our lots—they were ad-
joining—told us how wemight build
each a shanty, that would be right
on the boundary, and while fulfill-
ing the requirements of the law, it
would be practically our house, and
would serve onr purpose just then.
For a month or two we were busy
putting up the shanty of logs and
making a dugout stable. Then we
found plenty of employment lx;u-veﬁ-
ing and threshing. Meanwhile, we
decided that ‘‘the girls’’ might bet-
ter rest until the early spring, than
roughing it with us in our log shanty
for the winter. We had our plans
made to spend the winter hauling
logs for building better houses, and
being well advised, invested in a
voke of oxen. ’'Ere we knew it
Xmas .was coming on apace, and as
« the snow had been on the ground
early in December, we did quite a
lot of work in logging before Xmas.
We had been wondering how we
would spend Xmas out on the
prairie—it was so different to what
we had been used to in Liverpool.
The day before Xmas, Jim, who al-
ways looked after the larder, dis-
covered that there were several
things we needed from the store, in
order that we might, anyway have
enough to eat for our Xmas-tide.
He therefore, undertook to walk
out to the town some five or six
miles, while I stayed home to pre-
pare fire-wood and other things
for Xmas day. We also expected
letters and papers from the Old
Country—and these would add to
our joy on the Xmas-tide. Before
Jim had got into the town, a terrific
snow storm—a perfect blizzard—had
come on. It blew the snow every-
where and anywhere, and as the

evening further advanced, it got
rougher and colder, until at
last I was forced to the conclusion
that it would be impossible for Jim
to get home. I prepared supper as
usual, but to me it was a tasteless
meal, I was so used to have Jim sit
on the opposite side of our liftle
table, that with his absence, and
th‘e thought of last Xwmas eve in
Liverpool, I was somewhat lone-
some and sad. Night came on
apace, the wind loudly howled;
once or twice I tried to look out
but the dense darkness and drifting
snow with intense cold, made it im-
possible to do aught else, but stay

by the stove that was fairly red and.

roaring. T did nothing that night
put sit and watch the fire burning
in the stove. Never was mortal
gladder to see the tight of Xmuas
morning than I. The storm seemed
to have lost its fury, but it was still
intensely cold, and the snow was
falling. I went out to see if there
was any sign of Jim. I c¢limbed a
mound near by to get a better view,
but could see nothing. Just as I
was going down to the stableto give
the oxen something to eat on the
Xmas morning, 1 dark objeet caught
my eye. ‘It is a man,” I said
aloud, and instantly the thought
flashed in my mind ‘it is Jim,”
there he lay, more than half buried
in snow—frozen stiff and dead. I
was horrified—and terror took hold
of me. I couldnot see what I was
to do, if I let him stay there he
would be buried before I could get
help. I wept like a child, and then
got a long pole and stuck it on end
to mark the place were my frozen,
dead ¢hum lay. I then started off
with all speed to Sandy Scott’s
shanty, about three miles away.
Sandy and his sister Janet lived
together. My task was a difficul
one, the drifts of snow were many
and deep—and though thesnow had
ceased to fall, I was exhausted by
the time I got to Sandy’s. To my
utter astonishment, there stood Jim
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at the door of the shanty, shouting
‘“ A Merry Xmas to you old boy,”’
and there was Sandy, and Janet
smiling over his shoulders, but I
literully fell on Jim’s neck and
cried aloud. They all looked con-
fused, and 1, exhausted, with my
hard trip, and the trouble of the
night preceeding, with the awful
experience and discovery of that
morning, was all unstrung, and
there was Jim looking on in amused
astonishment, and I thinking I had
left him frozen and dead in the
snow. In a little while I got out
my story, it was their turn then to
be in blank dismay. In a short
while Sandy had his team ready,
Janct would come, as my story had
unnerved her, and she would not
stay wlone just then.

We got to our shanty, there was
the pole as I had left it, and there,
now completely covered with snow
was the dead man, whom I in my
fright and terror had thought was
Jim. T went into the shanty with
Junet while Sandy and Jim put the
poor unfortunate on the sled. But
who was he, Sandy did not know
him, and he knew everybody for
miles and miles around. A pocket,
book soon gave us a clue, and more.
Here were two letters addressed,
one each to Jim and myself, they
were written by ‘‘the girls,” and
here was the name ‘“Isaac Thun-
low.” Jim and I looked at each
other in blank astonishment. Was it
a dream. Isaac Thunlow was one
of the chief clerks in the office
where Jim and I worked for years.
He had a dispute with one of the
chiefs and being dismissed, he got
our addresses, and quite unexpec-
tedly came out to ..anitoba.

The balance of the story is briefly
told, the poor fellow had come out
on the train and had sought his
way to us, but the dreadful storm
was too much for him, though he
was so near our shanty.

Years have gone now, ‘“‘the girls”
are with us. Jim and myself have
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lived to bless the day we came to
‘“rough it”” in a shanty for the
winter. The log house has dis-
appeared, and Jim has his own
buildings and home, and family,
and I have mine. Every Xmas
Eve we talk of that dreadful night.
Every spring we get flower seeds to
Sow on the grave, at the head of
which is a stone with the name of
Isaac Thunlow on it.

& —

“Express "’
Saved.

(For* The Manitoban.)”

OU call that boy bright! You’r
correct sir. He’s the bright-
est boy in all Manitoba, and

he’s got the bravest rosiest-cheeked
girl for a sweet-heart, I know of.
Sit down, and I'll tell you the cir-
cumstances.

Would you believe it, T was on
the point of discharging him. Aye,
turning him out with a shilling, sir,
and a sound thrashing in the bar-
gain.  But now I wouldn’t part
with him for all the world.

1 was very angry that day. Ed-
wuard had annoyed me some by re-
peatedly begging permission to go
skating. Go skating, sir! Just
think of it! In theserustling times
of enterprise and toil, to while
away the better portion of an hour
during the busiest part of the day
on the ice, Why the proposition
was preposterous, absurd. 1 stren-
uosly objected, and delivered a
certain lecture in the bargain.

The boy stood there sir, just
where your chair stands, the pic-
ture of intense disappointment. The
long dark lashes drooped over the
black eyes, and the blood mounted
indignantly to his cheeks. A per-
fect picture of health and youthful
vigor. He’s a fine looking boy, sir;
and will make a handsome man.
His beauty djd much to appease my
anger, and, indeed, I think, that it,
irrespective of the gigantic service

How the
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he has just rendered the company,
would have saved him his position.
Now I’ve premotion in view—poor
reward for such a brilliant deed.
But we’ll see to that, sir! We’ll see
to that, .

The morning of which I speak
was very stormy. I have never, in
all my experience as station agent
on this road, met with such tgr;‘lble
weather. The wind blew in fright-
ful gusts, that howled, and moaned,
as it cut its way through the pele-
graph wires on the office roof, in a
manner that was distressing to hear.
The falling snow was remarkably
dense. It was impossible to see
many rods ahead. It was exceed-
ingly provoking to therailway men.
All the plows were out in full force,
doing their best to battle with the
heavy fall. Trains could sparce]y
be run, the track was so slippery.
Sand on the rails was resorted to;
but its abundant use even, was of
no consequence. However, such
obstacles in the way of uninterrup-
ted traffic were not rare, and our
people had long since learned to
conquer them.

My own immediate concern was
as to the safety of the telegraph
line. I frequently turned to the
instrument, and put it to test; al-
ways meeting with good results.
The wires were pulling through
manfully, and nothing in the way
of a mishap could be anticipated.
But such was the will of God.

To return to Edward. The boy
stood there some minutes. Then
all at once he turned towards me,
and his handsome eyes searched my
1ace eloquently, as though in out-
spoken inquiry as to whether I had
seen fit to change my mind, and
permit him to go skating after all.
He had not time to plead further.
We were interrupted by the open-
ing of the office door, and the ap-
pearance of one of the road’s em-
ployees, a flagman, whose usual
station was but a short distauce up
the track, near the draw-bridge.

The door was closed with a heavy -

bang, shutting out the unwelcome
blasts of chilly air, which made
us both shiver to the very marrow.
John, for such we called him, was
very much excited, He had been
running hard, and it was some time
before he rccovered his breath.
Fmal.]y he spoke, almost shouted.
*“ Quick sir, send a dispatch down

.the road ! No time to lose ! The ex-

press is due in a few minutes, and
the draw is broken! We can’t shut
it ! It’s impossible to flag the train.
The engineer can’t see far enough,on
account of the weather.”” N aturally,
I reached toward my instrument,
only hesitating long enough to cry
out to Edward, who had jumped
through the door, and put off into
the falling sleet with a speed that
was indeed startling, if not sur-
prising. He did not heed me, and
I gave the matter no further thought
but proceeded at once to telegraph
to a certain place up the road,
where I knew the train to be
scheduled to stop. The instrument
would not work! What could be
wrong. I hastily glanced over the
office connections, but could find
nothing out of order there.

The line was evidently down. I
called John’s attention to it with a
despairing cry. The old man
turned as white as the snow on his
bull-skin overcoat, and turning
about, he too put through the open
doorway. I was left alone to re-

-flect. Absolutely nothing could be

done. The express was without
doubt doomed. I pictured to my-
self the result. The horror of the
scene flashed through my mind.
There were probably two hundred
on board, and all soon to be hurled
to destruction, not, to be sure, in a
watery grave, but what was much
the same thing, crushed to death on
the thick ice below the bridge.

As I stood there, half Stupified,
another thought occurred to me.
Could it be that she, Mary, my
Mary, my beloved, my betrothed

_—-—_&A
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was on board ? T thrust my hand
into the inside pocket of my coat,
drew forth a letter, quickly emptied
it of its contents, and read. She
had written me to expect her some-
time during the week, I had for-
gotten the date. But what of that?
She was much given to practical
joking., What if she had deter-
mined on giving me a surprise by
presenting herself a day too soon.
The letter afforded a little relief,
therefore, and I put it away
tremblingly. Oh God! was there
nothing could be done ? Nothing!
nothing within the hands of human
ingenuity. True, Providence might
favor us, and by clearing the weath-
er permit the usual signals to be
seen. I brightened at the thought,
and decided on donning my over-
coat and leaving the mneighborhood
with all speed. I feared lest I
should in some way witness the
horrible disaster. My office was
much too near the bridge for com-
fort’s sake. I fancied hearing the
dreadful yells of the wounded, and
my head throbbed most painfully,
I became aware of a sudden faint-
ness coming over me. I could not
find strength enough to put my coat
on. Suddenly I heard the shrill
shriek of thetrain whistle. I reeled
and grasped a chair. I would have
swooned, but for the sudden return
of John. He was dragging the boy
Edward remorselessly along by the
collar.

‘“ Come along you rascal. Come
along now. I'll teach you to keep
your ears open next time; and
when your told to stop running,
yow’ll stop. I was here, sir, a few
minutes ago, when he put out
through the door. I was sure he
heard you call. He say’s so, the
impudent scamp. I’ve a mind to
cuff your ears—so, andso. 1 found
him on the ice. 1 overheard your
orders the other day, that he should
not go down there during office
‘hours,.——”’ .

“But the express, John?” I
broke in impatiently. The ex-
press ¢ What hus——2 7

‘“Saved sir! Sound as ever!
Standing over on the other side of
the river safe and sound. And this
lad here—just look at him. He’s
a lunatie sir, if ever there was one.
I found him just so down on the ice.
Get up you ragamuffin, or I'll——’

““Hold” I ¢ried, stepping between
them. “Don’tstrike John! Listen.”

The boy was on hisknees praying.

‘ Our Father which art in Heaven,
Hallowed be thy name——»

I placed my hand upon his head,
aud turned his face upwards. His
great fineeyes were full of tears.

“Thy Kingdom come, Thy will
be done on earth as it is in Heaven
—Oh sir, it was Bess, my Bess. The
sweetest creature in all this world,
and the brightest, truest lass, that
ever was born. She saved the
express! You see it was just this
way.” He had dried his eyes by
this time, and a sort of wild glory
illuminated his face. “‘I had an en-
gagement with her,”” he continued
‘“a half hour ago. She lives up the
rail-road at———Ha, ha, it was a
good joke after all. You wouldn’t
permit me to go skating. The fact
is, sir, it weren’t the skating I
cared for. We boys get plenty of
that in the evening, after supper,
Sometime ago, Bess and I laid a
telegraph line along the ice from
here to her home. Itweren’t much
of a job. Poles weren’t necessary
you know. The ice was good
enough support and insulator to
boot. Now you understand. It
weren’t but 4 few minute’s work to
call her to the line. Another min-
ute to telegraph that the bridge was
broken—She put for the station,
and told the engineer.

There you have it, sir, honor
bright.

GEo. A. ALDRICH,
Nov. 28th, 92,
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Fur Trading in the Northwest.

AN OLD TIMER’S STORY.

(For “The Manitoban.”)

E were sitting around the
good old fashioned C'hrist-
mus fire place, talking of

the olden time, when our friend, the

trader, leaned back in his large
easy chair, and related the follow-
ing :

I once joined a trading party
going to the far mnorth. It was
away back in the sixties, when
every pound of goods was carried to
the Northwest in Red River boats,
and a long slow trip it was. We
left here late in the fall, and winter
had well set in, when we arrived at
our distributing point. From there
we took a few goods sunitable to the

Indian trade and made trips to the

different Indian camps in the vicin-

ity, exchanging our goods for furs.

Trading was bad that year, the fur

atch had not been good, game was

scarce, and the buffalo upon which
every one there depended for pro-
vision, had gone south, and the

Indians were starving and robbing

the traders every chance they could

get. We had had poor luck and
began to despair, of making any-
thing out of our trip, when one
day I heard of a camp of Indians
several days journey to the north,
who had a lot of good furs, and by

a judicious use of some Hudson

Bay rum, I bribed my informant

into telling me where it was

situated. I learned from him, that
several traders had been there
during the winter, and exchanged
their goods for the furs, but, -after
doing so, the Indians robbed them
of the pelts and turned them adrift
to starve or reach the settlementthe
best way they could. Nothiug
daunted, I resolved to have these
furs, and not get robbed either. So,

I selegted four of my best husky

dogs, loaded a sleigh with such

goods as I thought would be suit-
able, hired a big strong Half-Breed
as guide, and started off. The
Indians were camped on - Green
Lake, and after several days travel-
ling, we one night saw their camp
fires, some miles away. Gur pro-
visions consisted of a lump of pemi-
‘an about ax large as a cocoanut,
and I knew that if the Indians sue-
ceeded in robbing us, we would
starve before we got back to camp.
They welcomed ns, but I could see
by their actions they had it in for me.
Long connection with the Indians
had taught me something of ‘their
character, and I could speak their
language freely, and I was not
afraid of them it I got a fair show.
We traded in the chief tent, some
twenty Dbucks setting around the
fire ; the trade lasted nearly all
night, and when my stock of goods
was exhausted, and I had received
in return a good pile of furs, the
chief spoke to my interpreter (I
had not allowed them to know that
I understood their language.) Tell
the moonies ( white trader.) hesaid
‘it is customary when a trade is
concluded, for the trader to treat.”
This was all right. and 1 filled a
small tea kettle with rum, out of a
two gallon keg T carried. and which
I was using as a seat. Therum was
passed around to the twenty Indians,
and they signified their appreciation
of it, by giving vent to ear splitt-
ing yells. This wasn’t enough for
them. Tell the moonias, the chief
said, to fill it again.”” * No,” T re-
plied, through my Half-Breed. *I
have followed the custom by giving
you a treat ; ‘“now if you want any
more rum, you must pay for it.”
The chiet was silent for a while—
then he spoke up. ¢ Ask the moon-
ias whether would he give it to us
or have it taken from him.” T re-
plied as before. Every Indian in
the tent then got up and filed out,
each carrying his gun. They as-
sembled at the door of the tent and
began their war dance, and I never
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heard such yelling as I did that
night, it was simply ipfernal ; they
were continually fring off their
guns, and 1 feared cvery moment
that a stray shot would come my
way.

1 was sitting still on the keg at
the back of the tent, and opposite
the door, and near the fire. P.res-
ently the horde of robbers filed into
the tent, took their places silently,
and every man of them loaded his
gun in my sight, with ball; they
then stood each gun up against the
tent pole, within easy reach. When
everything was silent. the ~chief
again spoke through Pierre. * Ask
him,”’ and he repeated his previous
duestion. I gave an answer as be-
fore. Each Indian then reached out

to grasp his gun. I saw my time

for action had come; quick as
thought, I whipped out my revol-
ver, already loosened for an emer-
geney.un(l drew on them. “Now,” ]
said, ¢ the first man that tou.chcs
a gun, I willshoot dead.” ““If you
want more rum I will sell it to you
for some of your furs.”” They were
cowered. Soon the chief picked out
a bundle of furs, tossed them over
to me, and said, ‘ fill the kettlc
again.”’” I did so, and the rum
passed around, amid the same yell-
ing accompaniment. Still their thirst
was not satisfied, and he passed
over wore furs, and got another
kettleful of rum, emptying the keg
in fact. The liquor was strong, and
began to affect them. This was my
time to act. Stooping to the fire
under pretence of lighting my pipe,
I managed before getting it going,
to disturb the burning sticks, so
that the fire died down, leaving the
tent in semi-darkness. My Half-
Breed was close beside me, and I
carefully whispered directions to
him toslip out of the tent unob-
served, harness the dogs and bring
them around quietly to the back of
the tent. He managed to get out
without observation, and soon
nudged me from behind to indicate

he was ready. Carefully drawing
my bowie knife, [ cuta slit in the
skin of the tent behind me, and
observing the utmost caution pushed
out the furs that I had gained in
the rum trade (the others were
already loaded on the sleigh.) Soon
Pierre nudged me again that every-
thing was ready for a start. Now
was the critical time. Stooping
again to light my pipe, I managed
to again disturb the fire so that it
gave less light.  The Indians were
making a great noise and I hoped to
escape unobserved as Pierre had.
Drawing wyself np, I started
silently for the door expecting every
moment to havea bullet in my back.
I got out, but hardly had the tent
door dropped behind me, when their
yells told me my flight was dis-
covered. I shouted to Pierre, and
we started for the lake as fast as
menand dogs could go. We had
about fifty yards the start of them.
They could not overtake us, owing
to their half drunken state, and the
bullets they sent after us did no
harm, though many of them came
uncomfortably close. They soon
ceased pursuing us, and we made
for the tree where our pemican was
hid, and finally reached our camp,
half starved, but with as fine u
pack of furs as I ever saw.

Early Transportation by the
_ Red River.

®
) I O those who are accustomed to

the present cut rates on im-
) ports and exports, the follow-
ing letter from the proprietors of
the early steamboat line on the Red
River; to a firm at Fort Garry, will
be interesting as showing the differ-
ence which thirty years make in the
rate of freight. The place men-
tioned as Georgetown was a small
village at the head of navigation on
the Minnesota side of the Red River,
From this letter it will be seen that
gf the exports price equalled the
mmport price, a bushel of wheat

_—;‘—
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would cost about $3.25 to transport
to Minneapolis or St. Paul:
¢ North-Western Express Company,
St. Paul Office, Jan. 31st, 1862,
ForT GARRY.

Gentlemen,—I received your favor
of the 16th inst., last evening. We
have concluded to make rates for
the season of 1862 as below :

St. Paul to Fort Garry. Ordinary
merchandise ir lots of 2,000 Ibs., and
upwards, £1 Sterling per 100 Ibs.
Less than 2,000 1bs., £5 per 100 Ibs.e

We make the principal rate one
Pound, which will settle any differ-
ence about the value of Pounds in
Federal cnrrency. Last year we
rated the Pound at $£1.80. but the
drafts we received during the sea-
son only netted us an average of
$4.74; taking that basis we reduce
our rates on large lots 26 eents and
on small $1.00 per 100 lbs.

Passengers from Fort Garry to
St. Paul, $30.00; Fort Garry to St.
Paul and return, $50.00. Our new
boat, the ““ International,”” will be
down about the 15th of May ; she
will make regular fortnightly trips,
will be two days ranning from
Georgetown to Fort Garry, she will
remain two days at Fort Garry,
making the return trip to George-
town in three days and remaining
there until next regular for (e.
parture.

She will run until the end of
October, going through to George-
town or Fort Abercrombie every
trip and connecting with four-horse
post-coaches.

We have expended a large
amount of money to open this route,
and have reduced our rates to the
lowest possible amount, and we feel
that we are justly entitled to the
whole patronage of the settlement.

Another, and perhaps the most
important reason why the settlers
should prefer our mode of trans-
portation to flat boats is, that the
steambpat will be engaged in the
service of the United States, con-

vey her mails, and our Government
will protect her against the threat-
ened depredations of Indians ; as
evidence of this, a company of
troops are now stationed af George-
town to protect the boat and her
property and for any other losses
youare aware our company is fully
responsible,

Our rate and shipping directions
from England will remain the same
as for the season of 186].

Mason and Slidell having been
given up there will of course be no

war with England and transport- .

ation will go on as usual.
Yours truly,
J. C. BURBANK.

Annexation of Canada.

1o the fiditor of ** The Manitoban.*

Dear Sik:

Axold and valued friend of mine, Mr.
Marcoe, a St. Paul lawyer, recently sent me
a pamphlet which, from an American point
of view, has so much of interest regarding
the future of our great Canadian country
that I wonld like You to quote parts of it,
which seem to me to he specially applicable
to the conditions which obtain on our side
of the line.

The reasons which have called from him
what seems to me an impartial review of
the state of the case, are given in a quotation
with which he heads his pamphlet; and I
feel sure that had he known as much of
“Labby ” as we do on this side of the line,
he would have done what the Si. Louis
negro is said to have done, when g jackass
kicked hiny, simply “considered where it
came from,” and found in that reflection a
reason why he should pass it by in silence.
The quotation is as follows :

“On December 30th, 1891, Zvruth, Mr.
Henry Laboucher’s paper, published an
article on Canada’s Future, drawn out by
the troubles in the Province of Quebec,
which resulted in the ousting from ottice of
Mr. Mercier, the Prime Minister of Quebec,
and the members of his cabinet.

Truth says, that “It is the manifest
destiny of the Dominion to become
new United States or to become attached to
the great republic.
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The change is ine\'iml;lei and the sooner
it occurs the better. ¥ F F % wpep oy
course would relieve (reat Brlt;m} of the
necessity oftrans-atlanticsquabibles in which
she has no concern. It would, moreover,
give the Canadians energy and enterprise,
which no mere colonists can possess, % #
* % (Canada once free, .\lls_trullzl would
soon follow. Indeed, it 15 quite possible,
that Australia will be the first to sever the
bonds by which she is attached to Great
Britain.” The talk of Australian loyalty to

: ;
the British Crown, is all buncombe.”

Mr. Marco meets Mr. Lalouchere’s state-
ment with a question which shows in it
both the ability of a lawyer in stating a
ase, and the evidence of the Western
American disposition to call a spade a
spade, and not an agricultural implement;
and thank God he will hear in all Canada
west of Ontario but one answer to the ques-
tion, which he states as follows:

“Do the Canadian people wish to be a
nation, self-sustaining, self-respecting,  in-
dependent, in the fullness of manhcod and
national autonomy ; making theirown laws;
managing their own affairs; or do they
aspire to nothing more th:\q to Le an in-
ferior part of some other nation : content to
lose their name and their institutions; to
have their history, their traditions and all

their national characteristics wiped out of

existence; forgotten, and the people them-
selves merged into another  nationality ;
who would receive them only as an in-
tegral part of the great whole, in which
their voice would scarcely Le heard 2

Plain words these for Canadians, to whom
far-ofi pastures may scem green; and it
seems to me that it makes the word “ An-
nexation,” as fur as we are concerned, a
misnomer. Callit rather Canadian Anni-
hilation, and the word Letter expresses the
condition which wouldl obtain when five
millions of Canadians hauled down the
Union Jack and joined fortunes with the
eight million Nerroes of the United States,
in making up the citizenship of the republic.
It is however, Mr. Murco’s views and not

H

my own that I have asked space for; und he
follows his question with this apt illustration:

“Let us use a little illestration, and NUp-
pose the case of two 1eighl oring farmers,
located on lands equal in fertility, and en-
dowed with similar advantages of every
kind. What would we think if one of them
should ¢o to his neizhbor and NV, my
friend, 1 beheve_l an lacking in the erergy,
manhood and intellivence requireito cul-
tivate my farm suceessfully, and 1 have

.

concluded to place myself, my family, my
property and all my resources at yvour dis-
posal and under vour control. To think of
such a thing would cauge the hos blush of
shame to rush to our face, as we considered
the degradation of the poor faint-hearted,
wpuk-nnndg«l fellow who thus acknowledged
his INCAPACIty 1o take care of himself. We
would look upon hip, with feelings of com-
bined pity and contempt. Yet is not this
precisely what Canada would do if she
slhogl(% h}ﬂ*n Up her national flags, pull
<} lle“ lll llel national institutions, and hat in
i ltlltxé i‘”“l."l}' ask to be received as a lackey
e lf’”ﬁghold of another nation. You
mxll\ms(ll)mt\llle(smtl(lrlm lackey is an uncalled
: o ey .

say, the ('imlum]]ll:‘r OLI\ -Il)tr?sf E?‘f‘l’ xt‘h\e'gnllit'élsi
and least influentia] e o8, L Y family
For Cangth 1l member of the family.

(o 4] TS Must not for a moment sup-
pose, that if they should enter the republic

of the Unite y States, that they could exert .

ANy particular inflyence upon the thought,
the legislation, or the institutions of the re-
public.  On the contrary, owing to the
comparative smallness of the population of
Canada, her people would be merged, and
sulmnvmjgc;, into  the vast majority
to which they  would have submitted,
IE A8 the” ligtle  stream  empties
itsellinto the great, river, and is no more
seen or thought of. 8 the people of Can-
adit, upon entering  the republic of the
United Sates, would have to abandon all of
their national aspirations, their prejudices,
and their plans for the fature. Instead of
building up 4 great empire they woald
only bLe dependent  commonwealths  of
secondary fportance, Instead of leading,
they would foljow.” .

AGAIN MR, MARCO ASKS A QUESTION

“\\vhgn Canadians speak of annexation to
the United States, do they fully understand
What it means? Do they realize the true
condition of the people” with whom they
Propuse to unite? 1 can hardly think so.

A ]Ittl(‘. reflection upon the political eco-
nomy of the United States, and a few
moments consideration of the financial
condition of the people, cannot fail to throw
agreat deal of light wpon this subject.

At first sight, the impression made upon
the ohserver is'a most brilliant and 2 niost
pleasing one, which cannot fail to fill the
]l)lrl‘l(l with admiration.

The magmificence of the public buildings ;
the Iinensity of the mills and factories;
the enormous development of the railway
5 StUl[IS; the rapid growth of the cities ; the
great inerease in population; the immens-
1ty of the exports of the country; all these
sugeest the idea of enormous wealth; of
fortuncs easily made and rapidly accunig-
lated. ’

A8 fiar us they go, these impressions are
torrect. But let us look 2 litile holow the
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surface. Let us consider how this great
wealth is distributed. What is the con-
dition of the vast majority of the people ?
How they as individuals, and as families
prosper. Then perhaps the face of the ob-
server, which at first indicated only the
highest admiration at the brilliant scene
before him, will give place to an expression
of pain, as he comes into, closer contact with
the realities of the situatsion.

Do Canadians  generally  know, that
amonyg the storekeepers and tradesmen,
who during the past twenty years have
gone into business for themselves, no less
than ninety-tive out of every one hundred
have failed in husiness? Are you aware
that the vast majority of those who ten
years ago managed their own business, are
now working for small wages inthe employ
of others? Do you know, that in many
districts where ten retail shopkeepers made
a comfortable living, reared their families
in prosperity, and laid up money for their
old age and for their children, that now
only one of these shops is in existence, and
that the proprietors of the other nine are
either in the employ of the one survivor at
wages so small that in spite of their best
efforts they cannot keep out of debt, and
that in many cases they lose their homes,
or are entirely without steady employment?

Do you know that of the imniense amounts
received for exports from the country, the
farmers and other pgoducers usually re-
ceive so small a portion of the profits that
they cannot pay the interest on their
mortgages ; and many a poor hard working
fellow sinks deeper and deeper in the mire
of debt, until in many cases his hopes are
gone and ke entirely loses heart and
courage ?”

The author then goes into statistics of
much interest, but too long to quote, and
follows them by an allusion to the land
hunger, for which the Public Domains of
the United States, outside of their great
central desert, has now only scraps wrested
from Indian Reservations to satisfy :

“Many more quotations could be made
from statistics and other sources, but the
facts are well known to all who have taken
the pains to study the question for them-
selves.

The increase in the United States of an
unsettled and dangerous element, consist-
ing of the unemployed, is going on at an
alarming rate. When the Indian lands in
the Oklahoma country were thrown open
to white scttlement, the number of people
who went there to seek homes, has been
estimated as high as 200,000, and similar
scenes have since then been witnessed
several times.  Thisis an appalling fact,
200,000Prestless adventurers of poor home
seekers. '

It was a formidable army. If that num-
ber of men had heen, under trained leaders,
hurled upon the country with hostile in-
tent, they could have inangurated a terrible
civil war.  Why such a state of affairs
should exfst in so rich a country as the
United States, [ will consider more fully a
little further on, and the causes can be
easily found. That this condition of things
does exist is well known to all who are
familiar with tho facts of the case. As to
the advantages enjoyed in the United
States, there arc none which Canada does
not possess in common with her, except
the single one of national independence.

The soil, the climate, the mines, the
fisheries, the location of Canada are in all
respects equal to those of the United
States.

Canada possesses one advantage which
should put her in the first rank among the
nations of the earth.

[tisthis: Sheisin a position to profit
by the experience of all other nations.
Should she now set out upon the work of
building up a great people, she could so
plan her line of action, as'to avoid the fatal
errors into which other nations have fallen.”

Mr. Marco is an American, who loves his
country, but sees her social and political
pitfalls ; and although my esteemed friend
seems to think of us as ripe fruit, anxious to
drop into Uncle Sam’s lap, we can assure
him that Canada is a coy maiden who
loves her ma, and believes that even if
she were willing, serious objections would
be found when her cousin came (as he
certainly would have to) to ask papa’s con-
sent; and hence, while we do not quite see
the danger Mr. Marco seems to feel to he
imminent, we are none the less grateful to
him for his closing warning:

“I love my country and believe there is no
land more blessed by a bountiful Providence,
but I am not one of these who are entirely
satisfied that the experience of a youngster
of ten suminers is necessarily more valuable
than that of his grandfather.

I do not wish to see my native land grow
up like a garden full of weeds, where the
baser plants choke to death the homely
virtues of the fireside, and destroy the hap-
piness and independence of domestic life.

I see the faults of my country and 1 have
boldly pointed them out, as a warning to
others lest they should rush headlong into
the same errors, and not find it out until it
is too late.

I have not advanced a single idle theory,
nor toyed with a hobby. I have appealed to
facts which cannot be contradicted, and my
teacher has been the history of mankind,
from which I have selected as illustrations,
craniples too well known to be questioned.

2
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Will Canadians read the writing on the
wall, and stop before they take the fatal
plunge?

Will they profit by the lessons to be
learned from the fate of other nations? Or
will they be blinded by the glittering surface
which hides the whirling chasm of waters
beneath it ? .

Itisto be hoped that leaders will ar'se
who will steer them clear of the shoals
which surround them, and not turn their
country over to the horde of rapacious
speculators who would flood the land if an-
nexation were accomplished.”

I am, Sir,
Yours truly,
W. (5. FoNEscA.

ADVICE TO WOOERS,—Agree with
the girl’s father in politics, and the
mother in religion. If you have a
rival, keep an eye on him. If he is
a widower, keep two eyes on him.
Don’t put too much stuff on paper.
If you do you will hear it read in
after years, when your w1‘fe has some
special purpose in inflicting upon
the severest punishment known toa
merried man. Go home at a reaso-

nable honr in the evening. Don’t’

wait until the girl has to throw her
whole soul into a yawn that she can’t
coverwith both hands. A little
thing like that might cause a cool-
ness at the beginning. If on the
oceasion of your first call the girl
upon whom you have set your young
affections looks like an iceberg and
acts like a cold wave, take your
leave carly and stay away. In cold
weather finish saying “good night”’
in the house. Don’t stretch it all
the way to the front gate, and thus
lay the foundation for asthma,
bronchitis and neuralgia to help you
to worry the girl to death after she
is married.
x %%

A Youns Max’s CaprITAL. — The
man who has the goodwill and the
good nature of the men among whom
he lives, of the society in which he
dwells, is like a craft that has the
wind astern, and is helped thereby.
Where a man is believed to be see-
king his own, to be selfish —meanly

selfish, craftily selfish, untruthfully
selfish, unfaithfully selfish — every-
body is his enemy, and everybody
says — ‘I like to give him a clip;
I like to see him stumble ; 1 like to
know that he has gone down.” And
for a man to try to go through a
great community that feel so towards
him, is like trying to beat in the
teeth of the wind. It makes his way
zigzag, long, and laborious. Your
prosperity in life largely depends
upon the goodwill and confidence
and sympathy of those with whom
you deal, Truth, honesty, fidelity,
and 1)lll'it‘y win confidence. And
thereis this capital for a young man.
— H. Ward Beecher.

%k * ES
She is Fooling Thee. Oh!
Trust Her Not.

(soxg).
Were you ever on a river,

In the New Canadian West,
Where the maples shade the waters,
And the flowers bloom the best;
Where the sky is blue and cloudless,
And the birds in thousands sing;
Where the blossoms are the sweetest,

In the Manitoba Spring ?

I have wandered by such river,
I have seen such flowers bloom ;
I have revelled in the verdure,
Only Manitobans know ;
And the song-hirds were the sweetest;
. And the river fair to sec;
l‘qr I met beneath the maples,
The dearest one to me.

Now ’tis winter and the mercury,
Is twenty-five below;

And the river of the summer,

. Wears a shroud of ice and snow.

The leaves have left the maples;
All the birds have gone away;

And my love she loves another,
At least ’tis so they say.

L’envoi.

Changing as the weather changes,

From the cold to summer heat,

Is a woman's fickle favors,

And her constancy a cheat;

Yet in spring beneath the maples,

Kuowing this you'll likely see,

I'll be wandering 'neath the maples,

If she only beckons me.

LA TOUCHE TUPPER.
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A Christmas Skating Incident.

(For “ The Manitoban.”)

BY F. OSMAN MABER.

! I HE morning of Christmas, 1891,
broke bright and clear. The
peal of merry bells boldly

burst upon the buyonant air. Old

Santa had paid his yearly visit and

left peace and joy behind. Every-

where pleasure, happiness and con-
tentment ruled side by side with
their blissful brides.

About ten o’clock, almost as soon
as breakfast was completed, I de-
termined to make 2 call upon a
female acquaintance very near and
very dear to me, in the hope that I
might persuade her to skate in my
company upon the river. The ice
was smooth and thick, the air was
warm, and nothing but delight
could be experienced.

I found her perfectly willing, and
soon we were gliding arm in arm
over the ice. Mile after mile was
spanned without a tbought of ahy-
thing but ourselves. I, an accepted
lover, -was perfectly happy in the
presence of my beloved and adored
sweetheart.

After some considerable time, we
adopted different methods of skat-
ing. First one and then the other
of us glided backwards. While
thus, we, without warning, came
suddenly upon an open space in the
river. Our impetus was such we
could not stop. Splash ! plunge!
a gigantic whirlpool! and we dis-
appeared beneath the icy water.
For a moment all was blank.

But, beliold, there appeared a
country of untold beauty. A bril-
liant light was shed all around us.
Our skates had di-appeared, as had
al-o our former garments. We

were robed in spotless raiments,
Far and near we perceived beauty,
beauty. but silence reigned supreme
over the whole: not a person was
in sight. ~

ks
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We gazed at each other in blank

astonishment and surprise, and
and truly we might well do so.
Everywhere the ground was

paved with gold ; buildings glitter-
ed w;th the most precious of jewels ;
and in the distance verdant hills
were seen arising far into the glow-
ing atmosphere. Neither heat nor
cold was experienced, but a luke-
warm feeling of comfort came fleece-
ingly over us.

“In Paradise,”” we both mur-
{nured with the same breath, ‘ this .
is Paradise ; and yonder lies the
roz‘i‘d to the Golden City.”’

But why,” we further exclaim-
ed, ‘“ why this strangesilence. We
are.surely not alone in this glorious
region.”

* No, my children,” said an un- °
known voice, in tones like the chime
of a silver bell, ¢ you are not alone;
glance you upward and behold.”

Welooked and beheld above us,
band after band of shining creatures,
cleaving the air with the swiftness
of the wind. We gazed and gazed
and still gazed, and then turned to
each other with astonishment.

“Take these pinions, my child-
f‘en,” the voice further continued,

fiee ye to the Golden City and
enter into the praise of the Lord.”

'We immediately felt ourselves
lifted upward by our wings and
borne along in the direction of the
overhead throngs, whom we heard
chanting, as we drew nearer, the
words of praise ** Glory to God on
H_lgh, and on earth, peace and good-
w1ll.t0wards men.” Their songs
floating on the breeze filled our
hearts with joy. We longed to
join in the celestial chorus and
praise the Lord our God, who on
this very day, midst scoffs and
sneers, had s~aved the world from
their sins. At length we reached
the gates of the Holy City. Company
upon company were cleaving the air
og{SIQe the impenetrable walls,
Within we noticed buyonant forms
that floated on high, chanting the
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exhilarating music of Heaven. A
noble river flowed through the
midst of the city. Upon its banks
groves of the Tree of Life were
growing, laden with delicious fruit.
Massive buildings, inconceivable in
their beauty reared their stately
edifices to thesky. Precious jewels
glittered in abundance. The wealth
of the whole place secmed infinite,
and yet, to crown all. perfect peace
reigned within those polished walls.

QOur attention, however, was
drawn from the observation of the
city itself, to something that was
going on without its gates. A
young couple, in appearance some-
thing like ourselves, had approach-
ed with the intention of entering.
Being met by a godly old patriarch,
they petitioned for entrance.

«“Have you your passport, dear
brethren,’”’ he kindly asked.

¢ No,” we heard the young
couple reply, undoubtedly some-
what surprised at the question.

«It will then be impossible to
enter,” the oid man sternly rve-
marked, his voice now harsh and
hard. ¢ Return ye for it ere the
time be too late.”

A sudden consternation filled the
hearts of my love and myself at
this incident ; we ourselves had not
the passport for admittance.

The worthy patriarch approached
us.with a smile, and in a gentle
voice queried.

“ Do you wish to enter children.”

We were about to answer, when,
Lo, the Heavenly City vanished;
the angels disappeared the old
patriarch was seen no mnore, and we
found ourselves lying upon the ice,
with an anxious crowd bending
over us,

We had been drowning, and this
beautiful picture had been wholly
of the imagination. The only
peculiarity was that we had both
seen and heard alike, but perhaps
this was accounted for by the fact
that when siuking we had been
locked in one another’s arms.

The Stage.

(For* The Muan itoban.”)

BY SAMUEL MOORE, B.A.

* FIRST RISE OF DRAMA.

-

HE theatre is an historic institu-
tion dating back to the primi-
tive days of social activity in

Greece. The drama of the Greeks
which is the oldest arose in pre-
historic times and was connected
with the religious worship of the
people. The Grecian divinities were
the recipients of gratitude and
veneration and this was represented
in some form of dramatic poetry.

Theatrical performances were a
constituent part of their religious
festivals, There were four yearly
festivals to Bacehus at  which
theatrical exhibitions were Dper-
formed. At these festivals musie
and dancing formed the basis of
their political and religious life.
Some of the dramatic pieces con-
tained snatches of moral teaching,
as Medes by Euripides and Prome-
thus Vinetus by Asechylus, In so
far as the plays portrayed the nobler
sentiments of human character in
the same degree was the moral
influence good. The Romans copied
much from the Greeks in the way of
dramatic art and representation,
but they did not attain to the same
excellence ns their masters. And
so far as the moral influence was
conserned it was scarcely good as
that of the Greeks. The French
stage was modelled very closely
after both the Roman and Grecian,
and the Unities, time, place and
action were rigidly observed. The
English drama is the Greek drama
in an English dress without the
religious element; of Greeks.

The dramatic learning of the
apeient elassics was transterred by
the Renaissance to Englind where
it revived and was fostered by the
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university wits, Marlowe, Peele,

Nash, ete. .

The English drama like the Greek
drama was divided into two parts,
viz., comedy and tvragedy, and bot.h
are well represented in our dramatic
“I'.I]‘glggh(.irama is connected. with
aetion, and many of _the t.]lei\fl‘l.(‘nl
pieces reflect the times In which
they were written, such as the
writings of the great Ig‘nghsh
dramatist and poet, William b}mkg-
speare, which contain many h]stuin-
sal references. .

INFLUENCES OF DRAMA.

Dramatic performances may be
defined as a systematic representa—
tion of life and the object of which
is to give instruction and pleasure
to the audience.

The function of the English drama
is to give pleasure to individuals
who have different tastes.

In ancient time and in the middle
ages dramatic art was closely asso-
ciated with religious instruction,
and it cannot be doubted but that
many sublime lessons 1n morality
were taught the people by such
theatrical representations as to the
miracle and mystery plays of the
widdle ages, which explained many
seriptural stories and biographical
sketches of character to the plebian
classes. .

At the present time the drama is
an entertainment for the purpose of
giving pleasure, when the piece s
ethically pure, moral lessons are
often inculcated.

It is natural for individuals to
mimie, human gesture and speech,
*‘the early lessons in language are
caught not taught ;*’ children ac-
quire the accents and gestures of
their intimate associates very read-
ily.

All this shows us clearly that if

‘the stage was properly conducted, it

might become productive of much
good to the community, but owing
to the present bad management
the majority of our orthodox, think-

ers would be inclined to say that
the influences of the stage have an
immoral tendency.

It is said that many of the dra-
matic pieces presented nowadays,
contain little moral teaching, and in
some cases the plays'are morally
impure,

Again, clouds of suspicion hang
over the moral characters of many
actors and actresses, If such is the
true state of dramatic affairs, little
moral fruit can be gathered from
such public instructors; it is also
said that the style of dress of the
performers does not produce a
hearty moral tone, or influence on
the audience. Moreover, from the
stand-point of political economy, it
is different to class actors and act-
resses, with those who are truly
productive laborers. :

The influence of theatres in cre-
ating a desire to reach literature of
a certain class is very great, the
stage exercises a great influence
educationally, but its moral in-
fluence on the frequenters is mnot .
ethically praise-worthy.

If our nineteenth century stage
would present master-pieces in
literature, having a high moral
tone, like the plays of Shakespeare,
then it would be performing a
noble educational work. It would
revive many latent and slumbering
emotions, in the souls of the people,
emotions which would have a civil-
izing, and refining influence, it
would moreover, I belivve, create a
refined taste for good reading,
which would iwmpart a charm to
social iutercourse,

We want everyone interested in this
country to subscribe for and advertise in
THE MANITOBAN. We also want to hear
from the early settiers, a:d shall be pleased
to hear at any time from them and receive
manuscripts on matter relating to the early
days of this Province. Hunters, traders,
officers of the Hudson's Bay Company and,
travellers, in THX MaNITOBAN vou have a
magazlne which wauts to hear from you,
Send along your literary contributions “and
we will do the rest.
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The Culture of Fish

(For ¢ The Manitcban.”)

BY LA TOUCHE TUPPER.

= AY by day, month by
month, year by year

there are men in the
-orkshops, in the laboratories, on
z‘hoe1 E{nlte}s and in the fields studying
experimenting inventing for the
benefit of mankind. Never has tl{e
world seen such a time of almost
universal peace with 1ts consequent‘;
blessings. The present era stands
pre-eminently the era of invention.
Steam and electricity have rendered
the settlement of the interior of
America, Australia and Afriea pos-
sible. Medical science has, with
the absence of wars, lowered the
death rate of the human family so

‘that the increase of the population

he world is now enormous. To
zlfetel; the increase and feed the
hungry mouths new lands are being
sought for the production of food.
improved methods of feeding stock
and economv of food‘ p}‘oductmu are
eagerly sought. Millions of acres
of fruit trees are being planted, tpe
waters of every sea are searched for
fish food, and more and more areour
fresh waters called upon to sup‘ply
the ever increasing want. Fish

* culture though practiced in a desul-

and crude manner in some
;;;Iyopeau countries, and in China
for years, never advanced until
forced on the notice of the govern-
ments of United States and Canada
by the work of three gentlel{len
whose names follow. The first
organization in the United States
was 1n 1871, Professor Baird being
chairman. 8o impressed was the
Government by his report, that in
1872 they appropriated 315,000 ‘“for
the introduction of shad into the
waters of the Pacific States, the
Gulf States and of the Mississippi
Valley, and of salmon, whitefish
and other useful food fishes into the

waters of the United States to which
they are lest adapted. From this
beginning the work has increased
so much that now the (ommission
plant yearly over 200,000,000 fry in
the United Stutes, while nuny
States have separate Commissions,
notably those bordoring on the great
lakes such as Wisconsin, Michigan,
New York, etc. ‘As an instance
Michigan planted in 1890 :

Whitefish ....... . .. .. 109,700,000
Brook trout ...... ... ... 2,578,000
Pickerel........ .. . .. ... 44,340,000
Carp ........... ... ... 5,798
Loch Levin trout .. .... 30,000
Swiss trout ........ .. .. 17,360
Schoodic salmon. . ...... 44,888
Browntrout ........ . ... 60,000
California trout ... ... ... 16,000

This alone by one state in addition
to the work of the United States
Commission. Canada has thirteen
hatcheries in operation and as
vigorous a policy as regards fish
culture should, and doubtless will
obtain here as they had across the
lines. We have long led the United
States in thé protection of our fish
and the present completeness of our
work regarding fish culture, is
largely attributed to the life-long
work of Mr. Wilmot, and others in
Canada. Indeed it is practically
recognized by the fact that some of
the most successful hatcheries in
the United States are managed by
superintendents who had spent
their younger years in the New
Castle Hatchery, the parent institu-
tion of Canada, and there fitted for
the important positions they now
occupy.

Aqua culture, or fish culture, is a
new science which ‘- has sprung out
of modern enquiry in response to
our necessities,” (Michigan Fish
Commission) and is one of the most
useful as well as beneficial sciences
undertaken during the last fifty
years. It is but in its infancy, it is
frue, but it is "¢ getting a big boy
now,” and is advancing with rapid
strides, simply for the reuson that
some men gave their life’s work to

A
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it—by repeated representations year
after year—got grudgingly at first
and far too sparingly even yet, that
assistance from the Governments of
their countries, so essential to the
development of the work in the in-
terest of the commonwealth. The
three men who stand above all
others in this connection, are in the
United States, Prof. Baird and
Seth Green, and in Canada, Samuel
Wilmot.

The demard for fish food is con-
stantly on the increase, even more
in proportion than the population,
and to meet it on our great lakes an
entire change of modes of fishing has
been inaugurated iunstead of the
Mackinaw boats and small gangs of
gill nets—and gill nets alone—each
man owning his own boat and in
some cases two or three. The busi-
ness is now in the hands of capit-
alists, one proprietor alone in Lake
Huron fishing seventy-five miles of
gill nets !  The pound net, a dead-
lier device than the gill net, is
largely used, and the gill ifet fishing
is now carried on by steam vessels.,
Not only for home consumption are
the enormous quauntities caught, but
for South, East and West ; to inland
cities and towns are they sent, nuot
salted or dried and ~moked as for-
merly, but 'in a more atlractive
form, which partly aceounts for the
increased consumption, and the in-
creased price to the fishermen, |
was going to say, bat I will say
companies. The fish arenow either
packed fresh in fish cars In ice;
each having a capacity of abou' two
tons, or they are frozen and held in
refrigerators for future orders. The
drain on the lakes has been enorm-
ons, and the incvitable result was
taking place, viz., depletion, until
the hatcheries commenced to replace
artificially the artificial drainage.
At first there was no greater enemy
of the hatchery than-the fishermen.
They wanted a ‘‘ free leg,”” and no
close season—like those who Kkilled
the buffalo, they wanted to kill,

slay, and sell. Let those who come
after look out for themselves! Fish
got scaree before they thought they
‘would, and now the cry from all the
fishermen is give us hatcheries, and
more hatcheries. Hatcheries and
protection must go hand in hand.

The soil gives to the farmer its
return for cultivation, but he must
cultivate it and he alone has the
right to the crop. The waters be-
long to the commonwealth and will
return more than one hundredfold
the cost of cultivation, but being
common property can only be culti-
vated by the commonwealth, there-
fore it is tit and proper for the
Government to inerease this source
of wealth, comfort and even luxury
to the fullest extent for the benefit
of the people. Not only should this
be done on the great lakes, such as
Winnipeg, Lake of the Woods, Man-
itoba, Winnipegosis, and the great
eastern lakes, but over our prairie
country there are hundreds, nay
thousands, of streams and lakes
which can be stocked with some
variety of tish to the pleasure, profit
and comfort of the settler.  Anrti-
ficial propogation has successfully
solved the question of restoring the
losses caused by constant overfish-
ing, no matter whether the overfish-
ing is in a trout stream a yard wide
or in a lake like Huron. 1t has
al~o in muny astream an lake placed
fishes never known there before, In
such states as Minnesota, Nebaska,
North und South Dakora, Michigan,
aind Wisconsin, the work of stocking
and restocking is being inereased
yearly, and its value is day by day
becoming more apparent,

To fully cairy out the work so as
to get the greatest benefit, all must
not be left to the employees of the
hatchery ; the people must do their
share, and without their assistance
and co-operation it is but uphill
work. '

The hatcheries should be visited
by the public as much as possible.
All streams and lakes near, should

Y
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be close’y observed, the temperature
taken in the warm months, the
sources noted, the depth, width and
nature ol shores, fish ut present
there, ete.  Sudch information if sent
to the ofticerin charge of the nearest
hatchery, with an application for
suitable fry will be attended to and
the information thankfully receiv-
ed. Different waters vary greatly
in their characters and conditions,
and fishes vary very much in their
habits: therefore the successful
stocking of waters requires much
intelligent thought and experience,
The planting must be followed by
care and protection, and the repay-
ment is pleasure of the use of your
rod and a delicious addition to the
table generally, at a time of year
the farmer just relishes some change
from bacon and salt meats. I trust
the sportsmen and farmers over our
egreat West will take an interest in
this work, both for their own pleas-
ure and profit, as well as to add one
more attraction to the many we
have to offer to the stranger from
other lands; the trouble will be
small in comparison with the benefit
to be derived. Let them inform
their representatives in Parliament
that the work is a necessity and
should be fostered, and to use their
influence to that end, and thus
benefit not only themselves but the

country.

A ILetter From Home.

BY EMMA GARRISON JONES.

ON’T write to my mother,
She’s had so much

trouble already. Don’t
write to her. I shall be better soon.
This had been her cry from the
very first hour of her illness. But
two weeks had gone by, and,
although the best medical advice
had been called in, there was no per-
ceptible improvemeunt in her condi-
tivn.

Mrs. Dalrymple began to grow
uneasy. She waylaid the family
physician, one morning, as he came
down stairs,

“I want you to tell me about Miss
Ballard, doctor,” she said. “Do
you find her any better, this morn-
ing?”’ '

’I“he physician shook his head.

i :

“I SCe o improvement, alas!” he
said. ‘.“t‘l case scems beyond the
reach of medical skil).”

¢ Why, docter, you alarm me,’’
cried thelady. ‘I had no idea it
was as bad as that. Poor dear little

] ] b
girl.

Major Lennox, Mrs, Dalrymple’s
brother, was Sitting in the hall, en-

- gaged in the arrangement of ~ome

fishing-tackle; but he dropped his

hooks and lines, listened with en-

tense interest, while the conversa-

tion went on.

““$u1~l3', doctor,”’ contined thelady,
you don’t think there’s danger?”’

“It is hard to tell, Mr. Dalrymple,
But 1 don’t like these low fevers,
that stand at one point so long, as
this does. Tell me something
about the young person.”

“Come in and sit down, doctor
and I'll tell you everything. She’s
been with wus just two months:
‘Charle’s governess,” we call her,’;
nodding towards ~ her brother,
“DIlltell you why. I advertised for
a nursery-governess, and, immedi-
ately after, was called away to the
weddingof a friend. On my return,
to my great surprise, I found Flossije
and Ted settled down at their books,
and Miss Ballard acting as gover-
ness. Charlie had engaged her with-
out waiting to cousult me. He
could’nt help it, he said; she looked
80 young and friendless; and he was
In a terrible flurry for fear she
might not suit us, But she did.
We found her a perfect treasure—.
the sweetest, most obliging little
soul; and the children Just adore
her.” '

“Yes, yes; I dare say,” interrupt-
ed the doctor, the least bit impuati-

%_
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ently. ‘‘ Butabout the girl herself?
Has she had trouble?” .

‘She is very reticent, poor little
thing. But Mr. Dalrymple knows
something about her.”’

‘““Ah?’ said the doctor, interroga-
tively.

“Yes. Her father was sent out to
Canton, some time ago, by the firm
of Briggs and Bonifant, and perish-
ed on his homeward voyage, when the
steamer Halifax was burned. His
family was left unprovided for,
and the daughter was forced to do
what she could.”

“Yes,”” said the physician. I
understand now. She’s homesick,
poor thing. You should have sent
for her mother a week ago.”’

“] wanted to, doector. But ‘don’t
write to mother; Ishall be better
soon,’ has been her cry from the first.

“Well, I’'m afraid you’ll have to
write, in spite of her.”

“I’1l write this very day, if you
think best,”’ said Mrs. Dalrymple.

The physician went his way, and
the kind-hearted lady, greatly dis-
tressed at what she had heard, went
in search of her husband, to ask his
adviec.

Inthe meantime, in her hushedand
darkened chamber, the young gov-
eruess lay, her slender hands clasp-
ed, her eyes closed, her pretty golden
hair ftalling about her palé face.
Her past life all seemed to come back
to her. ‘T'he happy dav, when news
came that her father was on his way
home; he had already sailed, and
would soon be with them once more.
- Her mother’s grateful joy; little
Janie’s delight; and her own happi-
ness. Theglad busy days of prepar-
ation, when their beautiful home
was made ready to receive and wel-
come their loved vne; the joyful hope
and expectation; and then, in the
very midst of their sunshine and
happiness, that awful, awful news.
The Halifax had been burned atsea,
and all on board had perished!

Everything had seemed like

night after that. There had been
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no more brightness or sunshine; no
more hope, no gladness, no comfort.

A mortgage had swept away tpeir
beautiful home; and her mother, left
poor and broken-hearted, had gone,
with little Janie and herself, to live
in two comfortless rooms; and even
then they had found it almost im-
possible to make both ends meet.
‘Such work as they could do was
scarce, and paid for but poorly; and,
through the dreary winter days and
stormy nights, the widow and her
children—accustomed, in days gone
by, afluence and even luxury—were
insufficiently clad, and even scantily
fed.

Rosalie could not stand this. So,
when the spring opened, she went
out as a nursery-governess, leaving
her mother and little Janie alone in
their comfortless lodging.

¢ 1’1l earn enough, mamma dear,
to put us a little ahead, and thenI'll
come back to you,”’ she had said, at
parting.

But, before her first quarter was
over, she had fallen ill.

The days and nights were very
tedious, as she lay there in that
darkened room; and her head and
heart both ached with a cruel cease:
less pain. Oh, for a sight of her
mother’s dear loving face - for just
one touch of her tender hand.

The poor girl’s very soul went
out in weary longing. Bub she
would not yield.

‘““No, no; they shall not write to
her,” she said. ‘‘Dear mother has
had trouble enough. I shall be
better soon.”

She knew, poor child, that her
mothers resources all told were not
suificient to pay the expenses of the
journey. Yet she was to proud to
tell her employers so.

¢ I shall be betler soon,”’ she had
said, from day to day.

But this morning found her weak-
er than ever, and the pain in both
heart and head so cruel.

‘ What if I should die, and never
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see mamma. and Janie again?* spe
thought.

The mere suggestion brought the
tears to her eyes, in a hot blinding
rush. But there wasatap at the
door, and she winked them away.

The housemaid entered with a
letter.

“Please, miss, a letter,” she said.

* Oh, a letter from home!" cried
the invalid, recognizing the hand-
writing of the address, :

She put forth her weak trembling
hand, as she spoke, and t(mk.the
precious missive,  She pressed it to
her lips. If she could not have
mother herself, this was the next
best thing. She tore open the en-
velope with quivering fingers,

‘“Oh Rosie ”” the letter began,
“how shall I tell you, darling?
God has been good to us, my dear.
He has changed the night of our
sorrow into the morning of gladness
and rejoicing.’”

The letter fiuttered from Rosalie's
trembling hand. She could read no
more.

“Oh thank heavens,” she eried,
‘“‘my father lives! My father lives!*

With the ery on her lips. she
fainted away; and when Mrs-
Dalrymple came running up, follo.
wed by her anxious brother, the
letter was on the carpet and the
nursery-governess lay  white and
still, as it dead. _

“It was a letter from home,
madam,’ began the housemaid.

““And it has killed her.”” eried the
lady.

But she was wrong. It was the
letter from home, and the blessed
news it brought, that saved Rosalie’s
life,

In a little while she recovered
consciousness, to find that it was
not all a dream, but a blessed reality.
Her father had escaped from the
burning steamer, and was safe at
home with her mother. More than
that. He was possesessed of means
sufficient to buy back their heauti-
ful home.

L. .

" What's up?  dqemanded the
doctor, when he entered his patient's
room. the next morning.  * Yo
look like another person.

“I'm happy doctor: that's all.
answered Rosalie, simply.

And - happiness is hotter than
medicine my dear. " e replied.
“You'll he on your feet in week.

And 80 she was. At the end of
the next week, My, Ballard came for
her. amd she went home, leaving
Flossie and Ted inconxolable.

Major Lennox. iy the meantime,
had been called to join his command,
while his governess was vetin the
carly stages of convalescence. The
hardest trial of his life, perhaps,
was heing obliged to leave her with
out bhidding her good-bye,  There
was no help for it, however,

He put a little cluster of sweer
white violets and purple heliotrope
in his sister’s hand., and said:

“Give these to my Jittle Lover.
ness, and say good-hye for me,*

He had been ordered on front ierser.
viee, and two years elasped bhefore
he returned.  But he had not beey
under his sister’s roof an hour. he
fore he asked concerning his gover
NEess, '

= Oh, Yes. indeed: we hear fromn
her every now and then," answered
Mrs. Dalrymple, brightly. *She
came down to see the children once,

But there’s no need of her being
4 nursery-governess now, vou know,
Mr. Ballard is o pavtner with
Brigegs and Bonifant, and bids fair
to become a millionyire, ™

“Where do they live
the impatient soldier,

* Oh, they've got their old home
back; a lovely place. down a White
Plains. ™

The very nexi morning, brighy
and early, down to White Plains
went Major Lennox.,

“I'm afraid you have quite fop-
gotten me, Miss Ballard.” he began,
when Rosalie entered the handsome
parlor, where he sat waifing,

" Oh, noindel: I haven't.”" she

inguired
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cried, her eyes brightening and a
lovely color blooming in her cheeks.

‘““My friends were not so numer-
ous, in my adversity, that I should
forget a single one.”

The major took her hand.

“T’m a plain man, as all soldiers
are,” hesaid. ‘‘Let me tell you
at once, Miss Baliard, that I fell in
love with you the first time we ever
met. But I was suddenly called
away. I know, of course, that youn
care nothing for me now. But—
but do you think you ecan learn ?
Knowing that I have loved you
more and more every day and hour
since we parted, don’t you think
you can, in time give me something
inreturn 7’

He stood, the Dbrave soldier,
trembling before her. She looked
up at him, her eyes brimming.

“You befriended me when I
came to you in my trouble,” she
said softly. ‘‘I have never forgotten
that; and—and”’

Her voice broke and faltered.
She took from her bosom a little
perfumed sachet.

“Do you remember these ¥’ she
said, opening it and exhibiting a
cluster of pressed flowers, white
violets and purple heliotrope.

For a moment he was puzzled.
Then his eyes suddenly lit up.

“Can they e my poor flowers ?”’
he cried.

“I have kept them ever since that
morning,”’ she replied.

The next day Mrs. Dalrymple,
entering the nursery, said : ‘

‘““Flossie, Ted ; come hear, my
darlings.  You never could guess
what I have to tell you. It is such
news! Listen now, my dears.
Uncle Charlie is going to marry his
governess, and make her your aunt.
What do you think of that?”’

If you have not yet subscribed for THE
MANITOBAN, do so at once. We want every-
one interested in the building up of the only
litegary magazine in this great western coun-
try.  Reader we want your support, subscribe
for THE MANITOBAN and help it along,

Tennyson’s Relation to His

Era.

(For “ The Manitoban.)”

D. W. MCKERCHAR, B.A.
OR every effect there must be

a cause. Great events never

happen by chance; neither
do great men rise to eminence by
mere . accident. They find them-
selves surrounded by circumstances
requiring great actions and forced
onward by the ideas and necessities
of their times, they move forward to
fill the positions for which they are
fitted. Abler men than -Martin
Luther may have lived and died,
leaving no other record of their
existence than that of the marble
slabs above their graves. Abler
men than Oliver Cromwell may live
among us to-day, but the time is not
in need of their special type of gen-
ius. So also
Many are poets who have never penned
Their inspirations, and perchance the best;
Many are poets without name.
For they too, must come to the
front as the need for them arises.

Change and progress is the
natural condition of human affairs,
but this progress is at times sup-
pressed or kept under check by
some disturbing force. Then, like
pent-up waters which has burst
its barriers, it rushes on with irres-
istible force. During those periods
of remarkable progress, which sue-
ceeded a period of suppression, we
invariably find a representative
poet who gives form to the spirit of
his time. He provides words for
the unuttered thoughts of those
around him.

After the wars of Edward III
with France, resulting in the fusion
of the Saxons and Normans into one
people, with a common language,
there came one of those periods of
rapid advancement in the history of
England. New ideas were every-
where stirring throughout the
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country. When the time was ripe,
Chaucer appeared to give utterance
to its sentiments.

The stream of progress dammed
up during the middle ages by the
Roman Pontiffs, broke through the
dam at the time of the Reformation.
The scientifi discoveries of Coper-
nicus, long kept out of sight, were
brought to light by Keper and Gali-
leo. The discoveed of America and
the publications of America, Ves-
puci’s account of his voyages, had
aroused a passion for foreign travel.
The use of the printing press had
created a desire for books. With
this . general movement of rapid
change there came that remarkable
outburst of English Literature
known as the Elizabethan Era.

With the rise of an oppressed
péople at the time of the Stuarts,

the clogged wheels of national and

social development, took a fresh
start. John Milton came forward to
represent the new era.

Again, after the French Revolu-
tion had spent its force, people once
more settled down to the peaceful
occupations of social advancement,
and then began the remarkable
period of investigation, thought and
scientific disoovery which still eon-
tinues. Atits commencement there
was no poet of eminence to erystal-
lize the nebulous atmosphere of
great thought and lofty sentiment
which floated about. Byron, Keats
and Shelley were dead, and Words-
worth had completed his literary
career. The nation was ready and
waiting for the poet to represent
the era when Tennyson began writ-
ing.
z‘%Ie found himself surrounded by
a class of readers calling for tender-
ness, deep thought and fine work-
manship, and not for the passionate
outbursts of a Byron or the unculti-
vated rural scenes of a Wordsworth.
Fortuuately for Tennyson, he was
suited to the times and times to his
genius. He seems to have at once
caught the ruling spirit of the age.

His social rank, together with his
early training at an old university

and’ his philosophic learning
brought his mind into harmony
with the minds of those around
him. Few, indeed, are the special
characteristics of modern thought

which are not dealt with in hig
poems. He sympathized with al-
most every political, religious and
social movement of the age, and his
sympathies found expression in his
verse.

_ His first poems were written dur-
ing the political lull which preceed- .
ed the Reform Agitation and are
consequentiy lacking in soul al-
though exquisite in form and finish, -
With the outbreak of the Reform
Agitation, which stirred England to
its centre, the poet took up a new
source of inspiration and began to
write on social and political ques-
tions. This source of inspiration
followed to the end. Its effects are
most plainly seen in ¢ Love Thou
Thy Land,” ‘“ You Ask Me Why,”
and in the ‘‘ Idyls of the King.” ’

The complicated social problems
of the day find expression in such
poems as ‘‘ Enoch Arden,” ¢ Locks.
ley Hall,” ‘ Maud,” ¢ Lady Vere de
Vere,” and ‘‘The Princess.” TIp
those pieces we find the poet discus-
sing 1n a masterly manner the effects
of heredity, the moral aspect of
polygamy, woman’s true sphere and
many more of the burning questions
of the times. Here, too, the late
Laureate gives expression to the
aimless unrest which still permeates
all classes of society.

The publication of Darwin’s
theory of the origin of species
brought scientific enquirers to g
crisis.  Society was at once divided
into two hostile camps. Tennyson
shows evident signs of his Sym-
pathies being on the scientific side
of the controversy. He also absorb-
ed much of the thought and feeling
in religious matters, stirred up
throughout England by the Tractar-
lan movement'at Oxford. These
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scientific and religious movements

inspired” mueh of the materials of

*In o Memoriam,”™ = The Two
Voices.” and ** The Vision of Sin. ™
In these works we find that subtle
blending of faith and doubt =0 char-
acteristie of this pocet.  In them too
he gives them an aceurate transla-
tion of the spiritual questionings of
the times, Liven in reviving old
themes and ancient styles he adapts
them to the spirit of the age. In
“The Gardener’s Daughter.” ** Aud-
ley  Court,” and  “The Golden
Yeuar.” the torm is that of the
Dorvian period of Grecian Literature
but the feeling, color aud thought,
are thoroughly English and: that,
too, the highest of the day.

In order to represent the beliefs
and opinions of the era with proper
cifect, the poet carefully analyzed
human charaeter as scen in the
world avound him. The scenes in
which his eharacters are placed are
iso the cultivated moral seenes of
modern England.  His great attach-
ment to and love for English land-
seape are plainly shown by suach
poems ax ** The May Queen.” ¢ The
Lotos  Eaters.,”  “The Miller's
Daughter.”” and - The Palace of
Arts,

Other faets are numerous which
plainly indieate Tennyson to be the
poet of his cra, but suflicient has
been said to show that *° He is as
truly the glass of fashion and the
mould of form ™™ of the Viectorian
age, as Spencer was of the Eliza-
bethian Court. Milton of the Pro-
tectorate. or Pope of the reign of
Anne.

ettt © R ———

Hi Hap AL THE SYMPTOMS, -
“Well, ma, how do you like your
new lodger 27" said Miss Gilehrist to
ber mother upou her return from
the coast. where she had been resi-
ding for a week. ‘“He secms a nice
cuough young fellow,”was the reply;
“but I am almost certain he is a
marrded man,’ -+ A married man !’

repeated the young lady, in aston-
ished tones. *Whatever makes vou
think that. ma " “Why,” was the
reply. it he's not a married man
it’s very queer, because he has all
the symptoms.  He can hardly find
anything — collar, necktie, or walk-
ing-stick — until 1 have to go and
search them out for him.”"

Our Checker Department.

CONDUCTED BY ED. KELLY.

[ Al Communications for this Depuartment must
be addressed to Ed. Kelly, 151 Main Street,
Winnipeg.]
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At the commencement of a game the
black men occupy the squares numbered
from 1 to 12, and the white men those num-
bering from 21 to 32.  Place the men on the
hoard and play over the games in this depart-
ment, and 11 a short time yvou will consider
vourself a first-class player. Black alwavs
tmove first. i

Solution to Position No. s.
Black 17, 21, King on 18.
White 30, Kings on 10, 14, 23.
White to play. and win as follows :
144 26-23 142280 28.26 . 26-30
[8-27  27-18  29-25  25-29 (white wins)
3026 1o-14 9-14  14-18

21-25a 23-29 0 17-21 29-25
o273 913 Si-22 10-14 (white wins

* Position No. 6.

A PRIZE PROBLEM.

BY C.T. Davs, oF MINNEAPOLIS,
Black on 2, 7; King 9,
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White on 12, 26. )
Black to play and win, . ‘
* For the first correet solution “‘U’l\\t(l‘lh‘\‘(’li.l;:o
ahove position we will give <.m<- year's subs
tion to THE MANITOBAN free,

Game No. 16, Cross.

Played between Ed. Kelly, Winnipeg, and
Harry Norman, Kildonan.
NORMAN'S MOVE.

g H-2t -15 12-16
BRI 1522 19-15 2
}»-I' Il\) e 2723 11-18 =
-1 2 11
eIl 1713 11-16 21 11-15
T - S I T 2
s opes S0 20 1y
AT F AT 282 514 2415
T4 2314 2236 3026 Al
8- o 57 -9
- 9-18 7 37 G-
]?)-.1’4 21-17 26-31 _.,JJ _1(_).,,].
22-17 1822 17-14 11 9.1%
T’ 9 25-18 10-17 9-6 tdrawn)
= -t

*Only move to draw.

The World’s Fair checker tourna-
ment will not be held. The com-
mittee have decided that not enough
of the players have shown suﬂ.‘lmen.t
interest in the tournpmen,t t(: 1ns]121(?
its success, but a World’s (Jh(‘ee el
Congress will be held. however , un-
der the auspices of the Wym‘}g’s‘
Congress a.uxiliar.y.of t}}e \\.r 31 ths‘
Columbian Exposition of Wh]‘(:] ¢
Hon. C. C. Bonney is premdeqt.
who has duly appointed a (.-ommj‘t:
tee for holding the checker congx:g.s§
of which Mr. Harvey. L. Hopklps
is chairman. In this congress will
be presented papers by leading “,’Xj
ponents of the game on many topies
or branches including the following:
Historical, political, nomenclature.
reminisences, famous games, notable
'problems, literature. rules of the

gawme, notable matches, the move.
importance of and how obtained,
checkers columns in newspapers as
@ means of promoting the game and
liow it should be conducted, miscel-
laneous.

These papers will be copied into
the book of the World’s Congress
Auxiliary of the W orld’s Columbian
Lxposition, ang will become a re-
cognized authority on the game,
which will, for the firgt time, place
this game before the public where
it already stunds with checker ex-
perts and devotees. The congress
Will be held soon after August 15th,
1893,

N.B.—We have to apologize to.

readers of ouy checker column in
October number for a few typo-
graphical errors ip the figures

Literary Notes and Reviews,

Grip has issued thirteen almanacs during
as many vears and his fourteenth reached us
to-day. The first one was a good one for
thirteen vears ago and they have kept on
getting better ever since, *03 being handsomer
and funnier than any of its predecessors, A
very handsome cover, printed in two colors
from an original design, contains thirty-two
pages  of illustrated laphorisms which are
guaranteed to knock out the worst case of
blues on record. The large cartoon, which
as usual, occupies {wo pages, illustrates
Columbus discovering the mossback politi-
cians of this part of America. This gives the
artist a splendid opportnnity to work in the
leading men of both parties, and has done
full justice to the occasion.  Some of the
best talent of Canada and the United States
have contributed sketches, and the number
is easily worth two or three times the priee
(10 cents,) which is asked.

*

The  Ziclectic Magazine  for December,
contains  the usual cream  of literature,
gleaned from the foreign magazines, and
na regular library ofarticles gives the reader
a table of contenfs, which ought to satisfy
the most fastiduous, Among the numerous

- atticles in the Xmas number are *“The

Bovhood and Youth of Columbus,” by
Richard Davey : * Cholera and our Protec.
tion against it," by Dr, Earnest Hart ;
** Society in China,” by Charles Edwards :
" Our Molton Globe, by Alfred R. Wallace;
and an excellent article on *The Genius of
Tennyson," from the Academy in which the
writer asserts. that the greatest poetic artigt
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of the English-speaking race has . passed
away; and ‘that he was never greater
than when he spoke for the nation with
something like the authority of one con-
scious of the nation’s reverence and trust.
This article awakens all the more interest as
there is considerable speculation at the pre-
sent time as to who shall be his successor.
Sir Robert Ball tells about the recent ** Heat
Wave,” and P. W. Roose talks about **The
Fancies Concerning the Future State.”
Numerous other articles by well known
writers, complete, one of thé best numbers
issued, a copy of which everyone should
read. Pubhished by E, R. Pelton, New
York. Subscription, $5.00 per year, 43¢ per
copy, or given with THE MANITOBAN for
$5.00 a year.

* *

The December number of 7%e Cosmopoli-
tan is promptly to hand and contains many
articles richly illustrated. Among the num-
erous subjects which go to make up this
capital number is an article by the well
know Canadian writer and journalist, Geo.
Stewart, on *‘Alfred, Lord Tennyson,” which
is very interesting and in which is given the
best likeness of the late poet we have seen for
some time. ‘“Arthur Hornblow" tells of
“French Journalists and Journalism,” and
relates the history of the French press with
their ups and downs. “A Day with Chivalry”
by John B. Osborne recalis ye olden times,
while Prof. A. Hermann, the celebrated
magician, in an interesting article on ‘¢ Light
on the Black Art,” shows up spiritualists and
their spirit rappings as well as other tricks,
which will not stand the scrutiny of the
author. W. D. Howells continues his
““Traveller from Atruria,” and M. M. O’Leary
tells about Duck Shooting in Australia. Tle
illustrations are superb while the general
contents are equal to any magazine publish-
ed. Subscription price” $3.00 per year, or
clubbed with THE MaNITOBAX for $3.95.
Published by the Comospolitan Pub. Co.’y,
New York.

X * * *

We have received from the Publishers of
The Youth's Companion its announcements
for 1893. They promise an unusually bril-
liant volume. Among other notable features
is a series of articles entitled, “Vour Work in
Life,”” written by persons experienced in the
different trades and professions and designed
to help young men and women in choosing
what to do.

Another series, entitled, *‘The Bravest
Deed I Ever Saw,” narrates deeds of personal
heroism seen by United States Generals and
War Correspondents. There is also a series
of articles entitled. *“Odd Housekeeping,”
which will be of much interest to ladies.
Some new sea stories are contributed by
Willimn Clark Russell, the famous novelist,
and several articles on India by Sir Edwin
Arnold, Special correspondents will write

of the World’s Falr, how to go, and what to
see in a given time.

Gen. Lew Wallace narrates the origin and
growth of his famous novel. ‘Ben Hur,”
while Frank R. Stockton tells the history of
““Rudder Grange.” There will be eleven
serial stories this year, besides more than one
hundred stories” by the most successful
short writers, also many stirring tales of
adventure,

The Companion aims to be a favorite in
every family, and its circulation of nearly six
hundred thousand copies a week testifies how
widely it is appreciated. New subscribers
sent now will receive the paper to January
1892, free, including the double holiday num-
bers, $1,75 a year. Boston, Mass.

* *

One of our brightest exchanges is the
Scottish Canadian, pnblished by Imrie &
Graham, Toronto. This purely Scotch paper
in character should be found in every home
where congregate “John Tamson’s bairns,” &
all who love their native land with its thistle
and heather. Send in your subscriptions for
1893 to Imrie & Graham, Printers and Pub-
lishers, Toronto, Ont. Subscription, $1.50
per year, or given with THE MANITOBAN for
$2.00 per year.

*
* *

We have received from Messrs. Ferguson &
Co., of this city. a charming little booklet
entitled ‘“The Red River Voyageur.” by
John G. Whittier, which is fully illustrated
from drawings made for the purpose and
which represent in a life like manner the
thoughts of the poem. The frontispiece
contains an excellent likeness of the late
poet, while each page recalls to us the scenes
as described by a Washington Irving or Feni-
more Cooper. In them we see events of the
early days of the Red River Settlement de-
picted ‘‘through belts of dusky pine-land
and dusty leagues of plain.” As shown in
the accompanying engraving, the Indian
tepee once a familiar scene, recalls past
events to the old timers wheu it was a fami.
liar siglit to see ‘* the smoke of the hunting
lodges of the wild Assiniboines.” Of the
bells of St. Boniface ““that call from their
Turrets train,” there has been a good deal
said and written, but to Ferguson & Co.’y we
are indebted for the illustration, here pre-
sented showing the old mission, since de'
stroyed bp fire, in which the bells, immortal-
ized by Whittier formerly hung. The entire

work is one of art and reflect great credit

on the enterprising publishers. No better
souvenor for a Christmas present could be
procured than one of these illustrated book-
lets, and as the supply is limited and not
likely to be duplicated, we would advise all
who are interested in the scenes and times,
as described in the poem, to obtain a copy at
once. Price $1-00. * For sale by Ferguson &
Co., booksellers and stationers, Winnipeg,
Man,
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= ~o—=-IMPORTER OF .

" jewelry, Zi Watches

Diamonds,

()ffers the (yreatest Chance ever put

before the PUblic.

P NI W

As 1 am about to devote my time exclusively to my Real Estate
and other business interests, I will continue until Janu: ary

15th, 1893,

To Close out my Large, Well-Selected and
Brand New Stock of

Fine jewelry

IN ROLLED PLATE AND SOLID GOLD,

WALTEHAM WATCEES,

HIGHEST GRADES.

NEW HAVEN AND FRENCH CLDCKS

SILVERWARE AND OTHER THOUSANDS OF
ARTICLES SUITABLE FOR

XMAS AND, NEW YEAR'S PRESENTS,

SR,




a}{@ndreds of Wnlpegs

Most prominent and best-known Citizens attend onr Nightly
Mammoth Auction Sales and obtain the Finest Di amond Set
Goods at even ridiculous figures. Never before in the history
of this City 'were BRAND NEW GOODS offered by A JOBBER
fo the Public in general at LESS THAN ONE HALF their

original manufacturers’ prices.

PRIVATE SALE

DURING THE DAY.

CALL AND CONVINCE YOURSELVES OF THE TRUTH OF OUR
STATEMENTS.

Dealers of Manitoba, Northwest Territories and British

Columbia, now is your time to replemish your
Stock for Little Money.

DON'T FAIL T0 ATTEND OUR AUCTION SALES

CONDUCTED BY R. R. KEITH,

EVERY EVENING UNTIL JANUARY 15th, 1893

- Max KROLIK

¥ 508 MAIN STREET. x

™

NEXT DOOR TO BIG BOSTON.

N S
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i Dominion
he December number of the :
Il}‘ustraled is to hand and presents a varied
table of contents. More space is devoted in
this issue to articles on Western 'Can.ada,
among which are two splendid co,ntnl')utlons
fully ﬁ]ustrated, on ‘‘The Queen’s Highway
in the West,” by H. J. Woodside, of Portage
la Prairie, ar’ld the other ‘Portage 16111 Prairie
resumably from the pen of the fsa:}r:e
?vr{ter Several good illustrations of the

drairie are given, also a
town of Portage la Prair g s

threshing scene near the same platce;: ee’lv‘:l?
Lake of the Woods Milling Lo.,vzlils Keewa-
tin, is well depicted and the tow s of Rat
Portage, Norman and Keewatin, Jeceive @
fair share of attention. We are pi" o
see the Dominion Illustrated tu:-in fho r
attention to the Golden West,.aned w-I 10 ;5;
their effort will be fully apprecxatue.nt J. Cas-
tell Hopkins contributes an exce nt articls
on ‘“*Canada and American Agx;ess;s Adven:
Clifford Smith relates ‘A Christm Adven-
ture.” F. Blake Crofton continues c }Z
B e e enton i e
ital,”’ receives a share of a

}szgzit; <1),f C.eWinter, and Bee}‘txilice Gllf{:;lnll\;loszz
tells an interesting story " I %W R o
Satisfied,”” the scenes of wlncI a'rence n
Lower (anada near the St. Law ouce. A
supplement, in a well executed gng1 g of
the Lieut. Governor of Quebec, is a oS;) »ghich
with this excellent number, a C}(:pl);ld oot
everyone interested in Canada tsho I obtain.
Published by the Sibaston I:l0 0.r Pub. Co.,
Montreal. Subscription, $1.50 per year.

" e f “ Sat

opy of the Christmas number o a

urj}aj/ g\)f;:g}d, issued by the Shpp%ar(;ngn&
Co., of Torouto, has beed recen;le If express
6ay'that it is superb would .butk a_t ress
ALtis, Ase Cglf(?: t:mv('imw-ivi‘lll aie once
o, the gzlib(;losul?t, that Canadians can

establish beyond a dot nd hold their
come to the front in literature a’rhe number

i other country. T ‘e ev
ﬁl'}gr‘é"ff; aigyone of the finest we have ever

S ares favorably with London
:ie(il';exg \fgr‘ﬁppublicatiopsl ofa (ﬂe‘sl:elrl:éskl?}?é
Editor Sheppard certainly b Ny
thanks cf the public, in presen mgf > Cana-

i ork of art. Some of the bes
’;li'li?izfsu%):]at:e continent contnbutglto its

ages, the article of which are finely illustra-
{)e 'No one should be without a CORYI’ gs
the beautiful colored supplement Setx‘lltllsle‘,
‘Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Sti 'd is
worth alone the price of the paper, an 13
well worth framing. Be sure an see it a?
we know you will want one. Price 50c, for
sale by all newsdealers. Published bér the
Sheppard Publishing Co,, Toronto. Ltd.

*

* *
astorologia—''Or the History :md. Tra-
ditcigns of g{he Canadian Beaver” is the
title of a_book, recently issued by Horace
T. Martin, F. Z. S, of Moutreal. This

valuable work, which forms an excellent
addition to the library, represents a large
amount of scientific research on the part of
the author, and presents to us a complete
monograph, clearly and concisely written,
Mr. Martin has divided his book into divis-
ions, stating in each the various relations,
story and traditions, which have been handed
down for generations, and which form inter-
esting features of the work; while there
may appear too many paragraphs, abruptly
terminated, yet had Mr, Martin enlarged on
them in narrative style. it would have re-
quired several hundred pages to have related
in full, what is otherwise intended as a
monograph. The illustrations which were
executed in Montreal, by Deabrats & Co., re-
present to what perfection engraving is done
in Canada. The book asa whole 1s finely
gotten upand is a credit, not only to the
publishers but to the young and rising

author, who has rendered such science to -

the cause of Natural History. Every one
should possess acopy which should receive
the patronage and support of every Canad-
ian.  For a Xmas present, it would be most
appropriate. For sale by Ferguson and Co.,

Stationers, Winnipeg,
* * *

The Colonist, 2 monthly magazine publish-
ed at Winnipeg in the interests of Manitobs
and the Northwest, is exceptionally good for
December, Several timely articles’ full of

Subscription, $1.00 per year. Published b};
Bailey & Co., Winnipeg, Man,
*

* *

Two famous preachers have written strik-
ing articles soon to be printed in Z%e Ladies
Hgme Jonrnal ; one by Rev. Morgan Dix,
D.D.,on “Are Society "Women Insincere ?’
and the other by Rev. John R. Paxton, D.D.,
on “ Are Women more Religious than Men '’

et

The Carberry Express, a weekly Conserva-
tive paper published at Carberry, starts out
with a good prospectus. An original cartoon
adorns the first page each week, while the
general make up is newsy and to the point.
We wish the new venture success,

Miscellaneous.

If you want to make Christmas day bright
and happy and see your little ones dance
with joy, get old Sanfa Claus to £0 to Miss
Maycock’s and see her big display of dolls
and Christmas novelties. She has one of the
largest stocks ever seen in Winnipeg and you
will be surprised how far your money will go
when making your pnrchases there. Every-
thing is imported direct, and consists of the
latest designs in toys from Wouderland,




1928 ' THE MANITOBAN.

See her adv’t and be sure and call, even if
you do not huy anything.

¥*
*

When out shopping for presents, call at
Walsh’s and take your father or brother
home a good warm overcoat and cap, so they
can be comfortable when Jack Frost is mak-
ing it lively. He can supply you with just
what you want, and at a very reasonable
price. Just drop in when you go by and see,
and we are sure you will make some one
happy with a present. Remember it is more
blessed to give than to receive. This is why
Walsh is giving such bargains. Read his
adv't on the Ist page inside cover.

*
* *

Patronize those who advertise with us and
when getting your Xmas presents, call on
Max Krolik and see his splendid stock of
jewellery which he is clearing out at cost. If
you want to obtain a beautiful present to
give away, he will give you what you want
at half-price, which is a big consideration
these hard times. See his advt. on another
page and give him a call.

*
* *

Several beautiful callenders are making
their way around among the customers of
several merchants, of which, perhaps, the
nicest we have yet seen, is the one issued by
the E. & C. Gurney Co., of this city.

*
* *

We regret that an excellent contribution
by Rev, Dr. Bryce, on Silver Heights, and
its master, has been unavoidably crowded
out this issue, but it will form one of the
features of the January number.

I ti

Our readers will confer a favor if they will
mention THE MANITOBAY, when anuswering
advertisements.

Publishers’ Mote. .

o«
ITH this number, THE MANITOBAN
\; \( completes its first volume and
in the year now fast drawing to

a close, we hope that we have
added not a little to the literature of the
country. Like all new publications we are
not as perfect as those who have attained
their present standing by years of experience,
but we trust our readers will overlook any
short comings we may have been guilty of
and help us while we try and do better for
the future. THE MAXITOBAN is a distinctive
Manitoba publication, and as such appeals
to the people of this Province to give it that
liberal support, which it so richly deserves.
During the coming year we intend adding
several new features, and hope to make THE
MANI®OBAN so readable that every home in
the country will possess a copy. To those

who are living here and have friends abroad,
we would say the best thing they can get to
send them is a year’s subscription to this
Magazine. Support home industry and
talent, keep out the cheap American maga-
zines that are flooding our country, and read
something which will educate your family
and teach them to love their country. Our
motto is ‘ Manitoba First,” and “Canada for
the Canadians.” To those who have so
freely patronized us during the past vear we
give our thanks, and trust that in the future
we may continue to enjoy that confidence
and patronage which has been so generously
bestowed on us in the past. To the press of
Canada and the United States we wish to ex-
press our thauks for the many kind notices
given and words spoken of us, and hope that
in the future we will still merit their pproval.
In conclusion, we wish our rea(fers and
friends a Merry Christmas and a Happy and
prosperous New Year.

***

What is home without music ;  the poet
says: :

“ Music hath charms to fill the savage breast.”

Reader if yon have a home and have no
music, begin the New Year by buying one
of the Celebrated Dominion Pianos as ad.
vertised on the back of cover. They are
noted for their durability and tome, and we
guarantee they will suit you. Although not
so old established, perhaps as other makes,
they have forged to the front, and take the
Igrizes wherever exhibited. Buy only the

est, and you will save money, for a poor in-
vestment is worse than none at all. If
there is no agent near you write to'the
factory, Bowmanville, Ont., for one of their
handsome illustrated catalogues, mentioning
this paper, and you will receive one free by
return mail.

* x X

READ OUR OFFERS.
) For One Year.
THE MANITOBAN & Coamogzolitan Magazine $3.2%
[ “ ¢ Eclectic Magazine. .. .,. 5.00
“ Englg’sh Hlustratd Mag. 2.20
“ Dominion Jlluatratedq 275
‘“Canada . ............ ¥ 1.25
“ Weekly Ewire & Prem. 1
‘ Weekly Tr#bune & Prem. 1.
‘“ Detroit Wky. Free Press 1
% x *

Begin the New Year by subscribing for
THE MANITOBAN. If you are already a

subscriber read it to your friends.

***

“ “@
“ ““
“ “
. [
&“ “
““ “

I PAdvertisers who wish to reach the people
of this great Northwest should patronize
the MANITOBAN. Its circulation is rapidly
increasing. Remember THE MANITOBAN is
the only literary magazine published west of
the Great Lakes aud covers the largest field
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of any paper of its kind in Canada.
and be convinced.
3 *

s

Try it

To the energetic boy or girl who wishes to
possess a copy of that woude.r{ul works,
Wood's Natural History,” we will help them
to get one absolutely free. How to doit.
Send us in six new subscribers and £6.00,
and we will send it free as a premium. See
advertisement offers on another page.

Read our premium advertised and secure it
for a New Year's gift. It isvery choice and
we can commend it as worth much more
than the money we ask. Order early, do
not put it off.

B3 b3

S
Wanted, contributions relating to the
early days of Manitoba, historic events
and  tales, rebellion notes, and anything
witich will be of interest. .
ES % X

We will give a year's subscription of Tuk
MANITOBAN to the person sending in the
first correct solution of any of the problems
in our checker department.

kS % %

THr Montreal Witness, which is to move
into its own building next spring, will be by
far the best equipped newspaper in a mechane
ical point of view in .Cana(‘la. Its immense
Hoe quadruple machine will bs capable of
turning out 60,000 eight-page or 30,000 twelve
or sixteen-page papers an hour, printed com-
plete on both sides, cut, pasted, and counted
in piles of fifty.  This will be one-third fas-
ter than any other press in Canada.  In ad-
dition, its matter will be set on the Mergen-
thaler Linotype, which gives a new, clear-
face of type every issug, and its form \’15'111 be
compact and beautiful. ~ The Hilness,
although old and reliable, is up to the front
in respect of enterprise, and its readers ex-
pect and are not satisfied with anything bl}t
the best, The price of the l)ag/_v It z/ufss is
three dollars a vear, of the Heeklyv Witness
one dollar, and the Northern J/z_'x.s‘(’)lg(’r,
published from the same house, is t'hn‘ty
cents.  Agents wanted in every town, village
and P.O. Specimen copies will be sent free
to any of our readers, on aplication to the
pub]iéhers. John McDougall & Son, Mon-
treal.

The subscribers of THE MANITOBAN can
have it and the Montreal /laily Witness for
$3.00 to the end of 1893, and the NWeekly
Witness for $1.50, and the Northern Mes-
senger with either of them twenty-five cents
extra, This is a splendid opportunity to
obtain a first-class paper at a low price, and
should be taken advantage of by our readers.
Old subscribers count the same as new. Send
in vour orders early. Address THE MaNI-
ToBAY, Drawer 1371, Winnipeg, Man.
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British Agricultural Depres-
sion and Manitoba.

Following up the subject of our editorial
las. week, this letter, which appears in the
Brantford Expositor, is of interest :—

SR, —Your leader this morning on the
farming situation in the United Kitugdom si
timely.  No doubt the true solution ¢! the
difficulty for British farmers lies in lower
rents. This is unfortunate for landlords. and
whilst they are to be pitied, it must be re-
metnbered that they are in much the same
position as those who invest money in stocks
and shares which afterwards depreciate in
value. The economic forces by which the
world is moved have changed, ‘and are con-
stantly changing. Steam and electricity
have, as regards markets, brought the prairie
farmers of Western Canada and the United .
States of America practically to our own
doors. 1t costs little more to ship grain and
cattle from those distant markets to London
or Liverpool than it does to send them from
the interior of England to the same markets.
In connection with this it must be horne in
mind that the farmers of those western lands
have a magnificent climate to aid them in
their work, and rates anG taxes are exceed-
ingly low. In many parts of Manitoba, for
instance, rates and taxes are not more than
£2 to £3 per annum on 160acres of land.

I find in Great Britain and Ireland that
sonle people endeavor to find comfort in the
belief that ere long the United States will
cease to export grain and cattle, requiring
them for home consumptipn, It is possible,
even probable, that before the end of the
century the United States will export less
grain and fewer cattle than to-day, but that
in itself will not materially help the British
farmer, because other countries are rapidly
coming to the front as exporters of agricul-
tural produce. Take Western Canada as an
example. Last year Manitoba alone producd
some 25,000,000 bushels of wheat, and from
12,000,000 to 15,000,000 bushels of other
cereals—in all, nearly 40,000,000 bushels.
The area under wheat has doubled within
four years. Less than ten years since Mani-
toba did not export anything. The Prov-
itice covers an area of 76,000,000 acres, and
only 1,300,000 are yet cultivated, so that the
production of wheat and the rearing of cattle
out there are only yet in their infancy.
Sotie two years scitice Manitoba began to ex-
port cattle, and I believe nearly 4,000 head
were exported last year, and the increase in
live stock is even greater than in the produc-
tion of grain.  What is true of Manitoha is

probably true to some extent of other ccun-
tries; and old-country farmers, if they are wise
will note these facts and bear them in mind
in making arrangements for the future.—

A.J. MCMILLAX,

I am, etc,,




CASTOROLOGIA,

NOW READY.

The History and Traditions of the
Canadian Beaver.

By HORACE T. MARTIN, F.Z.x.

. An Exhaustive Monograph Popular'y Writ-
ten and Fully Ilustrated.

WM. DRYSDALE & CO.
232 St. James Street, Montreal.

FERGUSON & Co.
Winnipeg, Man.
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DUEBER-HAMPDEN WATCH

We do not adver-
tise that our Watch-
es are other than
Just what they are,
for thiy reason, peo-
slebelmveinuaam‘l

eal with us, The
Newspapers all en.
dorse our advertise-
ments and that we
deal ll‘uirly and
Squarely by every.
body, thro yht:gx
we offer this the
GREATEST WaAToH
BARCAIN EVER oF-
FERED, Thisisthe
John Dueber's

EST 14 KA
g!.lll m.gm»!(m,&ﬁ
Filleg HuntingCase
Wwarranted to wear

20 years, Dueber's
OWnguarantee with
eachease. Wefitin
this Case the cele.
brated *“DUEBER-
HAMPDEN" Nickle
g Full Jeweled move-

OUR
OFFER

We will send this
watch to ANY PER-
. 8ON (no mo: in

advance) by  ex-
press, C.0.D., SUBJECT To EXAMINATION, We will send in.
struetions to the Express Agent to allow you to examine and
CARRY THE WATCH 3 DAYS before paying for it, then if
perfectly satisfactory pay the Agent 22.00 and the Watch
*s yours; otherwise Pf?t. him rcturixs it at OUR EXPENSK.
Open Faco $20.00. Address

. ® FRANK S. TAGGART & Co,
89 KING ST, WesT, - . TORONTO, CANADA

—_—

MANOERKR HOUSE
Family and Commercial Hotel.

Has been Refitted and Refurnished
in first-class style.

T. WILSON, Proprietor.
694 Main Street, . WINNIPEG.

CLOSE TO (.I"R. STATION.

MANUFACTURER OF AND DEALER IN
Harness, Saddles, Collars, Bridles,
Whips, Trunks, Valises, Robes,
Blankets, Beels, Ete. Ete.

Repairing done Neatly. All Work Warranted.
The Celebrated Uncle Sam’s Harness
0il always on hand.

281 James Street, - WINNIPEG.
Fish Laws of Manitoba and N, W, T.

HITEFISH cannot be eaught between Octo-

ber 5 and November 10; pickerel, April 15
and May 15 Sturgeon, May 1 and June 15;
Speckled Trout, [salveliLus fontinalis], not be:
tween October 1 and January 1. [n ians can
fish during close season for domestic consump-
tion only, but not for barter or sale. Net fish-
ingof any kind is prohibited in ’Fuhlic water ex-
cept under leases or licences. he size of nets
is regulated so as to prevent the killing ofyoung
fish.” Nets cannot be set or seines used so as to
bar channels or bays. A general weekly “close”
time is provided in addition to special close
seasons. The use of explosive or poisunous sub-
staneces for catching or killing fish is ille al.
Whitefish shall not be taken for making oil or
feeding domestic animals, Whitefish gill nets
must be at least five inches in the mesh, exten-
sion measure. Catehing or killing the young
of any fish 1s prohibited. Netting speckled trout
is illegat. Pf’acing sawdust or other deliterious
substances in the water is prohibited under a
penalty not exceeding one hundred dollars.
Milldams must he provided with efficient fish
passes. Models or drawings will be furnished
by the Department of Marine and Fisheries at
Ottawa on application. Under authority of the
Fisheries Act, total prohibition of fishing for
stated periods may he made in special cases.




