
e
e
 
e
e
 

—
 

c 
B
E
 l
a
 B
e
 e
T
 
E
Y
 rr 
P
B
 —
—
 r
r
 m
e
,
 

“against rum, and left everybody 
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ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 18, 1893. 
SOLONS AT MADAWASKA. 
INTERESTING DISCUSSIONS INTHE 

COUNTY COUNCIL. 

Two Languages Necessary to Express the 

Sense of the Learned Legislators—Some 

Intricate Points—The Debate on the Sal- 

ary Question, 

On the third Tuesday in January the 

*“ body of the county” ot Madawaska was 

left hollow because all the men *“ good and 

true ” therefrom, assembled at Edmundston 
to witness the powers that be rectity law 
whereir if is deficient. Fourteen high and 
mighty legislators sat around the table in 
the court room. Some wore their mantle 
of authority like Norman conquerors ; some 
felt the confidence reposed in them ; others 

the gin that fumed in their windpipes; and 
the balance thought of the vanity of rank 
and position. Outside of the railing stood 
the applicants ‘* for licence for rum shop,” 
making an onslaught with their eyes, and 
their hearts beating pit-pat! Then came 
the office-seekers—aspiring secretaries, au- 
ditors, treasurers, license inspectors— lob- 
bying and wire-pulling for all that they 
were worth. Many were the spectators 

from far and near, not the least among 
whom was Levite, shaking hands and pro- 

mising ** leetle breedges.” It will take a 
good pot to put him asunder at the next 
federal election.  Bulloffe was there grin- 
ning, his teeth and spectacles shining. “The 
king never dies”; neither does a municipal 

secretary, says Bulloffe. He having been 

once this official, he still continues g. b. 

ex-officio to advise the council and stands 

at the right hand of the warden. Rumor 

bas it that he is the warden’s right-hand 
man! On the left of the warden was C. 
A. D., the secretary, in his own flesh, and 

behind him was Barry. Thus surrounded 
by law and legal advice, sat the warden, 

surnamed the St. Mary's boy, who downed 
Richards last year and wrote it to the 

Gleaner. 
The warden’s duty is to write out all re- 

solutions, select a mover and a seconder, 

read the resolution in English, then trans- 
late the same into jaw-bone French after | 

which he says ** passed” and hands the yel- 
low slip of paper to the real secretary from 
whom Bulloffe snatches it and expounds the 
law, and failing to obtain an amendment, 

Barry addresses the jury as counsel with 
Bulloffe. Meanwhile C. A. D. is whisper- 
ing into the ears of the councillors ‘ you 
are not going to vote against me, are you ?” 
“ Order !” cries the warden, ready to 

read a yellow slip of paper ‘ moved bv 
councillors x x, seconded by councillors 

x x that the councillors receive one dollar 
per day for their services,” and proceeds to 
translate as follows: ‘* Movay and secon- 

day that lay councillor’s get une piastre per 

jour.” 
“ Does that mean all the year round?” 

enquires Coun. Connors. 
*¢ Hiah! hiah !” laughs the warden. 
“ Quah ! ouah !” echoes the secretary. 
Bulloffe grinned and Barry looked over 

his spectacles. An amendment was made 
to suit Mr. Connors and the exigencies of 

the case. As there were only two *‘ nays” 
the motion passed, and the warden handed 
the orange color slip to the real secretary. 
Bulloffe thea took it and pronounced it all 
right, and handing it to Barry, the last 
court of appeal affirmed the judgment of 
the court below, each party paying his own 

costs. 

Adjourned for dinner. 

The afternoon session was particularly 

interesting, as the license applications were 

considered. Thirty-five applications only ! 

Two less (hap last year! Filty dollars a 

license ; loss to thé county—one hundred 

dollars. 

In mitigation of this deplorable depres- 

sion in the treasury during his wardship, the 

St. Mary's boy, explained to the board 

that the parish priest of St. Ann's had for- 

bidden his parishioners to sign any requi- 

sition for licenses and therefore the de- 

crease in the applications. He felt the 

pulse of kis wards previous to stretching 

the law, and then proposed to grant 

licenses without application, to two parish- 

ioners of St. Annin view of the circum- 

stances. Thereupon Coun. Cyr of St. 

Ann's remonstrated that it would be the 

height of nonsense to grant a lincense to a 

party without first knowing it such party 

would accept it. The warden in his turn 

thought it preposterous to suppose that 

anybody would refuse a license if it was 

granted to him, application or no applica- 

tion. 

Coun. Cyr--** Why did they not make 

an application?” 

Warden—** The Cure forbid anybody to 

sign their requisition.” 

Coun. Cyr—* The Cure only spoke 
- fron MN 

This was too much for the warden and 

in his fury he shouted * By Cripes, he 

made the county lose one hundred dollars.” 

Bulloffe interposed that regardless of 

‘ consequences no license could be granted 

without application according to law; and 

his conviction of the warden was brought 

up to Barry on a certiorori, and sustained 

unanimously. Meanwhile C. A. D. was 

canvassing those who wanted to bounce 

him, but the St. Mary's boy would have his 
own way by shouting that there would be 
more liquor sold in St. Ann's than ever; 
waether he meant that he would start a 
liquor store himselt, or that the people 
would sell without license did not more 
fully and at large appear. Levite then 
coughed, Bulloffe grinned, and it being 
late in the day Barry's eyebrows arched 
higher than previously. There was no 
movay, nor seconday, and the matter drop- 

ped. 

Next in order was an intricate matter 
and owing to. the excited state of minds not 
yet having abated, serious results were 
feared. One Pete M. had been fined twen- 

ty dollars for selling liquor on Sunday, 
and had paid the fine by giving ten dollars 
cash and his note for the balance, liable 

without notice of dishonor which had all 
been waived by those who bought the 
liquor. Pete now applied to bave his note 
remitted to him. 

** Movay and seconday that the billet de 
Pete be returnay a lui.” said the warden. 

Wot ! cried Raphael, ‘Sacre’, make him 

pay twenty dollarses more.” 

This made a martyr of Pete and he was 
given his note. 

Adjourned till next morning. 
The morning session was one of economic 

retrenchment. 

““Movay and seconday that the auditor's 
salary be fifteen dollars,” began the warden. 

“That's a farce,” said Bulloffe. “Shoo,” 

said Barry. 

The warden explained to the new audi- 
tor that he would have nothing to do but 
sign his name where the treasurer told him. 

This was satisfactory to the new appointee 
who went away whistling ‘I’ve fifteen doll- 
ars in my inside pocket,” and the St. 
Mary's boy crowed ‘‘Passed.” 
The door opened and in came the tall 

form of Coun. Connors, carrying with ap- 
propriate dignity the consolidated statutes 

under his arm. All the eyes were turned 
towards him, but he flinched not in his duty 
and walking up to the warden laid down 
the book on the table before him, opened 
it and putting his finger down like a peevy 
on a certain paragraph ‘‘read that," said he. 
Everybody looked, listened and wondered. 

“‘Hish! Hish!” burst the Warden. 
* Ouah! Ouah!” followed the secretary. 

Silence being restored the St. Mary's boy 
read ; ‘No warden or councillor shall re- 

ceive any salary for his services,” which 

being by him translated sounded as follow- 
ed: ‘‘Lah salair, say paw bonne.” 
So it was moved seconded and passed 

that the resolution of the previous day 

granting ‘‘lah salair” be rescinded. It 
leaked out that the book belonged to Law- 
yer La Forest and this fact spoiled his 
chances of ever being secretary as he was 
then and there condemned for having aided 
and abetted Coun. Connors in his misde- 
meanor with intent to do grevious harm. 
No new secretary being elected Bulloffe 

stopped grieving, Barry was looking away 
up, when the warden announced ** tante {ee- 
nie” and everybody got up and went away. 

ComyeRrCIAL TRAVELLER. 

WHY DEACON GOLAH FELL. 

The Exposition of Brother Jonas in the way 

of a Funeral Sermon. 

Referring to the remark of Procress 

that Rev. IL. G. Stevens was tempted by 
the devil, and fell, a Halifax correspondent 

has this anecdote 

At Preston, a colored settlement, a few 

miles back ot Dartmouth, some years ago, 
Deacon Mundy Golah, a shining light in 
the church, had a sudden fall by yielding to 

the charms of a dusky maiden. In course 

of time Deacon Golah was called upon to 
lay down his burden of life. The lot of 
preaching his funeral sermon fell to one 
Brudder Jonas, who, in a solemn tone suit- 
able to the occasion, said it was deeply to 
be regretted that so good a man as Brud- 
der Golah should have made that one mis- 
step of his life, but it was his own fault, he 
was too conceited, he boasted of his saving 
grace and his power to resist de debil. So 
den de good Lord thought he would take 
Brudden Golah down a notch, defore, set 

a trap for Brudder Golah, and Brudder 
GGolah fell right into de trap. So, dear 
bruddern, this is a severe lesson to us all to 
not try to show we is better than odder 
folks or to parade our self-rightenous. 
Howsomeber, we hab reason to hope dat 
Brudder Golah got dar all de same, for if 
de Lord forgabe David who fell into a good 
many traps, surely he would dear Brudder 
Golah for just dat once. 

It Upset the Verger. 

The Westminster vergers are famous for 
Bumbledom airs. Dean Stanley used to 

tell a capital story about one of them, which 

ran as follows: A gentleman visiting the 

Abbey one weck-day noticed someone enter 

and kneel down in one of the pews, as is 

common in all foreign churches, upon which 

the verger went up and touched the wor- 

shipper on the shoulder, who rose and re- 

tired in disgust. Presently the same thing 
happened again, when the spectator had the 
curiosity to ask the verger for an gxplan- 
ation of his singular conduct. : 

«Bless you, sir, he was saying his pray- 

ers; it we once allowed em to do that we 
should have ’em praying all over the place!” 

‘WHERE PAUL LANDED. 
A VISIT TO THE SCENE OF THE 

APOSTLE’'S SHIPWRECK. 

The Odd Tradition that No Wrecks Have 

Occurred There Since that Time—Among 

the Ieee at Labrador—-Curious Rise of a 

Great Industry. 

Loxpox, Feb. 6, 1803.—When I first 

tramped over the heights of Nasciar, de- 
scending into the valley beyond, and saw 
spread before me the Day of St. Paul, a 
sense of awe mingled with glorious elation 
came with the stillness and beauty of the 
spot where the heroic Apostle was ship- 
wrecked. The bay, which is about two 

miles long and one in breadth, is situated 

on the northern coast of Malta, and is 

hardly distant a brisk two hour's walk from 
Valetta, the chiet city of Malta. Countless 
excursions are made hither by water from 

Malta's capital, and often the roads are 

filled with all manner of vehicles conveying 
pious or curious pilgrims. I preferred 
coming in the early morning and alone. 
As I stood on Nasciar heights, the sun 

was just rising above the promontory of 

Ras el Kaura. Its rays fell softly upon the 

sleeping waters. They gave the little 
memorial chapel a bright and smiling face. 

They deepened thelshadows on the eastern 
shore, where fishermen were lazily spread- 
ing their nets. They pierced the copses and 
chines of the Melliha slopes, disclosing the 
huts and cabins of the lowly folk who are 
nearly as naked and quite as listless of civili- 
zation as were their ‘*barbarian” forefathers 
among whom St. Paul was cast nearly 2,000 

years ago. They mellowed the grays of 
the massive walls of the ancient Salmona 
Palace, which crowns the Melliha rocks to 

the northwest. And where the little island 
of Gzeier, like a bit of the cliffs tumbled 
into the sea at the north, showed its saffrony 
surface between the blue of the bay and the 
sapphire of the sea, they flooded the great 
statue of the saint with such transcendent 
shine and seeming, that the quickened 
fancy, for an instant at least, swept across 
the centuries and basked in the very pre- 
sence of that far and mighty soul. 
A winding road skirts the beautiful bay. 

An ancient wall half hidden with shrubs 
and flowers forms a boundary with a 
second pleasant roadway behind. The 
fishermen with their nets, some donkeys 
grazing at the edge of the hill-slopes, sea- 
gulls in countless numbers, and a half- 

naked lad urging along a herd of goats 
with rocks and pebbles, were the only 
living things in view. Soon a kindly-faced 
priest joined me. We wandered down the 

road together. Ile had come down with 
the key of the little chapel which is set on 
that point of the shore on which tradition 
holds Paul's bark was wrecked. 
As we came leisurely along the shore 

something in the water attracted my com- 
panion’s attention. We stepped closer to 
the wimpling edge of the sleeping bay. 
The face of the priest showed momentary 
excitement and he made the sign of the 
cross. There, softly bumping against a 

low-lying, shelving rock, floated a water- 
logged piece of a broken spar—wreckage 
flashing instantly to the fancy a wilder 
scene of nearly 2,000 years ago, when the 
fearless Apostle found a hospitable friend 
in “the chief man of the island.” It 
proved a startling incident to my guide. 
He recalled the tradition that since St. 
Paul's shipwreck within this very bay, no 
craft had ever gone to pieces on this part 

A BONANZA 
for those who use Embroidery 

Silks and a GOLD MINE for 

all users of Sewing Silk. 

The BEST Embroidery Silk, 

at the rate of five cents per 

skein, the regular retail would 

be £1.60 per dozen. 

We have a lot of waste ends 

to sell at one quarter that figure, 

40c. per oz. 

Waste Ends of Sewing Silk, 

10c. per oz. 

Above at Charlotte St. oniy. 

Sent by mail on receipt of 

price. Address 

e0.H. McKay, 
61 CHARLOTTE ST., ST. JOHN. 

LADIES’ AND 

CORSET COVERS. 
17c. to - - $1.80. 

CHEMISE. 
SKIRTS. 

‘A MAGNIFICENT ASSORTMEHN 
- 

CHiLoren's WHITE WEAR 

For Qur 

FEBRUARY 

KIGHTGOWNS, DRAWERS, 
25c.0 - - $2.25. 
25¢c. to - | . 
47c.to : 

556c¢c. abe $5.00. 

$5.00. 
Ladies’ Underclothing Cheaper than they can be made up in your own homes. 

SPECIAL PRICES ON MANY ARTICLES FOR THE MONTH OF FEBRUARY. 
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MANCHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON, St. John. 

ONE | CORNER 

BiG KING & 

STORE, | GERMAIN. 

We've only some of the best sailor suits to show 

open shortly. 

not long. All short pants though 

Lots of pleated suits for small shavers, 3"to 10 years—odd 

pants too;—this is the time to sort up. 

[f you don't buy a suit, buy pants; freshen up the winter suit. 

SCOVIL. FRASER & CO. 

spring stock 

ot the coast; and not even so trifling a 
hint of the terrors of the sea had ever come 
to the shore as we had just seen. Rumin- 

atively and much disturbed he led the way 

to the chapel. 

It is a tiny chapel with an interior of ut- 

most simplicity. But three of its pictures, 
whose subjects are the shipwreck, the mir- 
acle of the viper, and the healing of Publius’ 
father, are remarkable, while the yearly 

votive offerings, the good father told me, 

are very great. The priest's adios and 

blessings followed me from the place, and 

as I turned my steps towards ancient Citta 

Yecchia, the last object in St. Paul's bay, 

my eyes rested upon, was the ledge of strag- 

gling rocks ‘* where the two seas met.” It 

was rimmed with a shimmer of glistening 

ripples as tiny, shining and slumberous as 

though but echoing the dreamful songs of 

sirens inviting to a haven of endless sleep. 

A curious incident of a great industry 

having almost its origin, and certainly de- 

riving its necessary physical support, from a 

children’s game, came to my notice recently 

in Labrador. This game is called *‘ copy.” 

It is similar under its peculiar conditions to 

that of your own children when they bois- 

terously * follow your leader.” 

It is indeed a wild and dangerous pas- 

time, but is heartily encouraged by parents, 

as being at the basis of all success in seal 

hunting. When the ice begins breaking 

up in March all Labrador and N ewfound- 

land children hail the arrival of their annual 

play-spell with joyous delight. “Copying” 

consists in leaping from one floating slab, 

or pan, of ice to another. The most daring 

of leaders are selected, and the sport is fol- 

lowed with tremendous vigor so long as the 

floating ice remains. Its utility lies in its 

educative power. The very expertness and 

bravery thus engendered are the supreme 

requisites in youths and men as seal hunt- 

ers. : : 

Epcar L. WAKEMAN. 

The grape is a fruit with a very old his- 

tory ; so old, that the mention of the big 

bunches in one of the books of Moses 1s a 

comparatively modern story, if we may be- 

lieve Chinese historians, who claim to have
 

had grapes at least eleven centuries B.C 

LATEST |).)| NOVELTY. 

Wizard's Purse. 
EVERYBODY PUZZLED. [3%] 

\ N 
4 \ W 15 - ns NY Nh 

WO
ND
ER
 
OF
 W
ON
DE
RS
. 

'A
ND
OL
NO
 
SN
YI
DI
DY
W 

%] PRICE 35 CENTS EACH. 
A MOST WONDERFUL PUZZLE. 

Made in Various Colors in Fine Morocco. 
More fan can be had with it than with a BARREL OF MONKEYS. It defies, baffles and deceives the 

SHARPEST eye. It is simple enough, but if you don’t know the secret—Can you open it ? You may 
say you can but can you ? You can fill this purse with money and with perfect safety and assurance offer 
anyone it contents, provided they will open it without cutting or ripping the purse in any manner, 

AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY TOWN IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 

Send 35¢. for sample purse and terms. Sent by mail, postpaid. 

Address GLOBE NOTION AND NOVELTY COMPANY, St. John, N. B. 

STOP 
At the LADIES’ HAIR STORE, 113 Charlotte St., 

Where you can get an endless variety of TOILET REQUISITES, A full line of Baaids, 

Bangs and Ornaments for the Hair. All the latest styles in Ilair Pins, also the Oriental 
Waving Iron. 8 I make a SPECIALTY of Hair Dressing for Balls and 

Parties, 

Best value at lowest prices. 

MISS KATE HENNESSY, 
Opposite Hotel Dufferin, 

‘a 


