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00R EXILES OF ERIN. 5 

HOW IRISH EMIGRANTS TIKE 

LEAVE OF THE OULD 80D. 

Heroic Struggles of the Simple Folk in 

Tearing Themselves Away from the Things 

Dear to Their Hearts— Pathetic Scenes in 

Cabin and by Wayside, 

Loxpox, May 8, 1803. —It may well be 

imagined that when from 100 to 200 souls 

leave Ireland for toreign shores every work- 

ing-day in the year, there are heart and 

hand wringings innumerable, and dolorous 

mist from the region of tears. Few families 

are fortunate enough to getaway all togeth- 

er. If help has come from America or the 

colonies ; it the passage money bad been 

saved in secret through vears of deprivation 

by a single person; if an Irish family has 

after every manner of sacrifice provided for 

one who is to go to blessed foreign lands 

that the remainder may, one by one, even- 

tually follow ; however the going of all these 

people may have come about ; in every in- 

stance there is a struggle in tearing away 

from the things to which the heart is rooted 

which we of better fortune and conditions 

literally know nothing. 

If it be a tamily which is to go, or some | 

elderly man or woman, for days previous to 

the departure the whole countryside swarms 

to the cabin: and every man, woman or 

child of the townland at some time or an- 

other has come to at the leaving 

and bid God-speed at the going. Ifit be 

a youth or lass, or young man or woman, 

mourn 

as it oftener is, for few but the very old | 

and very young are left, then on the even- 

ing previous to the departure, every com- | 

panion, friend or acquaintance is certain to 

appear ; and the whole night is passed in 

what is called *‘rising the heart” of the de- 

parting one. 

The custom springs from the same kindly 

quality of extending cheer to those who | 

mourn, that originally established the cus- | bs 
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and strange attire bespoke great poverty. 
Two children, a lad of seventeen and a girl 
of perhaps fourteen were going away. The 
mother was to remain behind until these 
waits could send for her. For the whole 
company it was the event of their lives, this 
few miles’ mountain journey ; and the care 
for the brave young emigrants, the consid- 
eration for the wailing mother, and the 
latter's grief were touching to behold. 

Halt the time the lad’s companions had 
their arms about his neck. The girls would 
carry the sisters on their shoulders, and in 
seats made by interlacing their fingers; 
while the mother and the children’s luggage 
had been piled in an old squeaking moun- 
tain-but, or cart, which was tenderly drawn 
by hand. The women crowded about the 
cart with all manner of endearing and re- 
assuring words of comfort; but the poor 
woman could not be comforted. As she 
lay prostrate upon the bundles, there only 
came from her white lips the endless moan, 

“(‘rosh orrin !—crosh orrin! My past- 
chee boght !—my pastchee boght!” (May 
the cross encompass me!” My poor chil- 
dren!) 
Once when wandering in county Galway, 

down by old Cloghmore I saw a stranger 
“‘convoying” party than could be found in 
any other portion of Ireland. I had been 
sauntering among the Connamara ‘‘knit- 
ters,” “fullers,” poteen-makers and an- 
tiquities of the ancient Celts with which this 
region abounds, and my mind was full of 
the pagan and early barbaiic lite whose 
rude stone monuments were on every hand. 
Suddenly looking down upon the sea, I 

| beheld a scene in keeping with the times of 
which I dreamed. A fleet of rotten dories, 
ragged smacks and curraghs, or skin-keeled 
craft precisely the same as used in these 
islands 2,000 years ago, was approaching 
the shore. 
The occupants were skinney and white. 

They were dressed in rags and with little 
of these. The men wore skin shoes from 
which the hair had not been removed, 
which the natives call ‘‘pampootas.” The 
women were barefooted and barelegged to 

| their knees, and their 
| were covered with great shocks of coarse 

bonnetless heads 

black hair. It was a Dantean picture of 
| hunger and want, framed in a setting of 
ancient, barbaric times. They were a 
arty of nearly 100 God-forsaken Arran 
landers, accompanying a tamily of emi- 

tom of the Irish ** wake,” which many good | grants to Cloghmore, whence the latter 

people choose to persistently misunderstand | 
and condemn. At this gathering for *‘ ris- | 
ing the heart” of the emigrant the Irish | 
peasaut’s character is in a most tenderly | 

Every one | interesting state for study. 

arrives in a hushed embarrassed mood ; and | 

every one brings some little token ot affec- 

tion and regard. The poverty of these 

folk alone prevents outlandish generosity. 

(ne stealthily appears with yards of seed- | 

cake: many with thimblesful of tea: some | 

with gewgaws and trifles ol jewelry; the | 

coat-tail pockets of another will bulge with 

heartsome potatoes ; housewives arrive with 

great methers of milk, others with schow- 

ders, or oaten-cakes, crisp and toothsome, | 

still others with schrahags of shilk, a hearty 

mixture of potatoes, beans and butter, and 

some with apronsful of peat; for the slen- | 

der resources of the family must never un- | 

der these trying circumstances be drained. 

And the lads and lasses who come with 

pressed Irish flowers and ferns, and sprigs | 

of hawthorn and bunches ot the dear shan- 

rock ; with gifts of ribbons, and bits of this 

or that prized possession: are not to be | 

counted at all. 
So, too, come those with looks of triumph 

and secreted bottles of poteen, that *‘never 

go: a touch,” that are guiltless of the 
exciseman’s desecrating seal; fer ‘grief | 

is ever droothy” surely. Then the night is 
passed in eating, feasting and drinking. 

Loads of humble fare are there: oceans of | 

tea; and timely drops of the ‘rale moun- | 

tain dew.” Tales are told; songs are 
sung: sometimes they dance to the music 

of an old tramp fiddier who has been im- | 
pressed into service. But the chords of | 
mirth are minor enough the night long; | 
and smiles, laughter and brave prophecies | 

are all touched and chastened by honest | 

18, 

Irish tears. 

When morning comes, and those whose 

imperative duties call them to their homes | 

have said good-bye with almost the same 
dread. reverence and pathetic forlornness 

as when lowering the dead into the grave, 
the rustic ceremony of ** convoying” is be- 
gun. The subject of all this attention be- | 

eomes for the once, if not for only this 
once in a lifetime, the hero or heroine of 

the hour. The chests, or plethoric bags, 
or whatever constitutes the luggage of the 

emigrant is sent on ahead in some neighbor's 
proffered cart, friendly riots for the honor 

of the mournful privilege often occuring, or | 

are slung over the backs of shaggy don- | 

keys, a score more than necessary always 
being in readiness for this friendly mission. 

It a whole family are to go, the farewells 

to the wretched old hut which bas housed 
them is something pitiable beyond descrip- 

tion. It it be but a single member of the 
household, the good-byes to the old, old 
folk too feeble for the journey of ** convoy” 

are more pitiable still. These separations 

are often too great a load for such, and 
many a wighered branch of th: impoverish- | 

ed family tree breaks and falls into the | 

earth from the keen, sharp sorrow. But if 
girsha or bouchal, the pride of the loved 
home, are departing, the maelstrom of 
emotion as the ‘‘ convoy,” or accompanying 

procession, sets forth, is beyond the power 

of man to reveal. 
I have many times fallen in with these 

cavalcades winding down from the Derry- 
veagh and Glendowan mountains, or from 
the Boultypatrick, Gatigan or Aghla hills, 
and have walked and halted, and parleyed 
and soothed in common with the honest 
souls for miles on their way towards the 
railway, a Stranorlar. On one occasion 
the *‘ convoying” party was from the far 
west, from away over by the howling cliffs 
of Maghery Bay, where life is very dull and 

| the glen. 

| sea. 
| war rainment is of rawhide. 

| depict the agony of that separation. 

| tion upon the barren Arran Isles. 
| at once. 
| nen, ves, past far Caher, the curraghs and 
the dories and their motley crews followed | 

| turning into the old 

| 

drear, at best. It was a crowd whose faces 

we «agp 

would walk to the train at Galway. They 
all stood upright as they neared the main- 
land and were chanting the wildest, most 
dolorous Celtic strain human ears ever 
heard. 
What a host of shuddering reflections 

this sea-pageant of poverty-stricken peas- 
antry crowds upon you! Your eye follows 
the dark shore-line. 
tains. There are the peasantry and the 
ruins. Two thousand years ago, there 
stood the watch-towers, the raths, the 
places of pagan pyrolatry. In the valleys 
were the herds and the helots. The signal 
flished from crag to crag. Some savage 
chief with his thousands of serfs has come 
to give battle perhaps to old Beola him- 
sell. The bellowing herds are huddled in 

The shrieking women are herd- 
ed within the raths. On come the fierce 
invaders by land. Here, skulking along 
the bays and bights, come the invaders by 

[heir shields are of rawhide. Their 
Their navy, 

1s afloat upon rawhide. Then, slaughter 
by land and by sea, while the day lasts. 
Fire and sword, rvapine and pillage, while 
lasts the night. The grass grows richer in 
the valleys for the blood left there that 
day! 
They set the departing ones upon shore 

in silence and tenderly. No words could 
These 

went forth to unknown dangers in untried 
lands; those went back fo hopeless starva- 

But not 
Past old Cloghmore, past Bally- 

those that went, wailing farewells, fiercely 
shricking ¢rahs, and straining their eyes 
until the last fluttering rays disappeared 
beyond the Connamara hills over against 
ancient Galway. Not until then did they, 
still waiting, turn towards the hovels among 

the howling Arran rocks. 
I can never forget a ‘‘convoying’ inci- | 

dent and its strange outcome which I 
witnessed, and indeed in which I participa- 
ted. I had been visiting the battlefield of 
Aughrim, where. on that awful Sunday of 
1691 

in that mad charge upon leaderless heroes, 
ruined the fortunes of the Stuart dynasty ; 
and where the whirlwind of death which 
swept over Aughrim’s morass and bog set 
the final seal of serwitude, but never of 
servility, upon the people ot Ireland ; and, 

Jublin and Galway 
road, towards Ballinasloe, was at once one 
of a singular *‘convoying” party from the 
rural districts ot Kilreekill. 
teature of this, so invariably a friendly 
procession, was its double character, and 
its remarkably contentious nature. 
Some tremendous excitement seemed to 

wildly influence both lines of march. On 
one side of the way, was a bright Irish 
maiden surrounded and protected, as it 
were, by parents, relatives and at least two- 
score aggressively-defensive followers. On 
the other, was a smart-looking Irish youth 
| in a state approaching frenzy, surrounded 
and restrained from some vielent purpose 
by a like retinue of family, friends and 
loyal followers. Dropping quietly into 
line behind, among the nimble-tooted, least 
partisan, and one might say commisserat- 
ingly-blended followers, I speedily bearned 
the cause of the otherwise, inexplicable 
spectacle. Nora, the daughser of a Kilree- 
kill father disliked the match, and, bent on 
irrevocably breaking it off, had got Nora 
started thus far towards America. 

Dennis, wild with griet, bad scoured 
Longtord barony for iriends, for a rescue ; 
and all the way trom Kilreckill the factions 
had attacked each other, retreated, par- 
leyed, blarneyed, scorned, truced; and so 
it went on again to (Garbally hamlet, whan 
a cheer of hope arose in the ranks of 
Dennis’ followers ; for down the hill from 
behind, a sight to do Cupid's sorry eyes 

| good, came a host of ‘‘the byes” from about 
Oghil and Keltomer. These rushing down 
and reinforcing our side—and I say *‘our 
side,” for in some way I found myself giv- 
ing an elbow to the cause of Dennis—we 
made as fine a rally and sally as any one 
would joy to see ; captured the blushing and 
willing Nora; bore her triumphantly into 
Balinasloe ; and had her safely and securely 
married to Dennis by an obliging priest 
within a glorious half-hour thereatter. 

Epvcar L. Wakemax, 

Behind are the moun- | 

The strangest | 

A MONTREAL MIRACLE. 
FACTS PROVED TO BE STRANGER 

THAN FICTION, 

The Remarkable Cure of a Long-Time 

Sufferer — Rheumatism of Ten Years’ 

Standing Permanently Cured—A Story 

Full of Interest to all Other Sufferers. 

(Sunday Morning News, Montreal ) 

Impressed with the persistency with 
which the most astonishing accounts of 
cures effected through the agency ot Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills tor Pale Peéple in al- 
most all the newspapers of Canada and the 
United States, a reporter for the Sunday 
Morning News. to satisfy himselt generally 
ot the genuineness of these cures, determ- 
ined to investigate a case tor himself, which 
had recently been brought to his notice, 
whiere the cure was claimed to be due en- 
tirely to the efficacy of this medicine. 

Aware that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills had 
been tried in the case of a gentleman re- 
siding ar 709 Sherbrooke street, in the city 

of Montreal, who had for years been afllict- 

ed periodically with rheumatism, the re- 
porter set out on a journey of enquiry to 

ascertain what the result had been. Arriv- 
ing at the home of Mr. Granville, the gen- 
tleman referred to, he found him apparent- 
ly enjoying perfect health 
“You don’t look as though you had been 

suffering a great deal lately, Mr. Gran- 

ville,” said the reporter, accepting the in- 

vitation of his host to be seated. 
“Well, no. you woul | scarcely suppose 

from my present appearance and activity 

that I had just recovered froma most acute 

attack of chronic rheumatism, which kept 
me in bed for two weeks. You see,” con- 
tinued Mr. Granville, “I am an habitual 
sufferer from rheumatism, or at least I have 

been for ten years past, and although I have 
tried almost every remedy,it has only been 
recently that I have found anything to do 
me good. It is not about ten years since 
I first became afllicted with this painful dis- 
ease, and when it began to come on, having 
never experienced it before, | was at a com- 
plete loss to understand what it was. It 
was in Chicago that I had my first attack, 
and | remember the circumstances very 
well. While walking on the street I was 
suddenly seized with a violent pain in my 
left knee, which continued to grow worse 
until I could walk no longer, and was com- 
pelled to call a cab and be driven home. 
Once there I took to my bed and did not 

leave it for ten days, being totally unable 

to move my leg without experiencing the 
most excruciating pain, which nothing I 
could get seemed to relieve.” 
“Did vou not have a doctor?” asked the 

| reporter. 

was a battle such as we who have | 
| been in battles know ; where Ginkel's hosts, 

“Oh, ves; but it didn't seem to do me 
any good He wrapped the limb in flannels 
and gave me some decoction of salicylic 
acid to swallow. But it was of no avail. 
Each year as winter passes into spring I 
have been seized with this paintul disease 
and laid out for some weeks. nor have | 
been able until lately to obtain anything 
which would even help me a little. You 
would not believe it if | were to recount the 
various patent remedies which I have taken 
both externally and internally during that 
time in an endeavour to obtain relief. I 
must have tried a hundred so-called cures, 

and never experienced any beneficial results 
until [ came across De. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
I must frankly confess that at the outset I 
had no great faith in the pills. I had tried 
so many medicines, all to no purpose, but 
I was willing to give them a trial anyway, 
so | set out to the drug store on the corner 

and got a supply  Ifollowed the directions 
carefully and soon experienced relief, and 
before I had been taking the Pink Pills long 
I was able to get out of bed, and although 
I was a little stiff the pain had almost com- 
pletely disapp-ared. I am still taking the 
pills, “and shall keep on taking them for 
some time, and furthermore I don’t intend 

to be without them in future.” 
“Then you ascribe your relief entirely 

to the efficacy of Dr. Willliams' Pink Pills,” 

ga por the reporter. 
| most certainly do, and Mr. Curtis, the 

druggist on Bleury street, will verity what 
I have said.” 
The reporter next visited Mr. Il. H. 

Curtis, the druggist referred to, whose place 
ot business at 291 DBleury street, and inter- 

rogated him with reference to the case. Mr. 
Curtis stated that he knew of Mr. Gran- 
ville’s ailment and that he had suffered tor 
years, and he had no doubt Pink Pills did 
all Mr. Granville said. He further said 
that Pink Pills had a very large sale, and 
gave universal satisfaction. The reperter 
then withdrew ; quite satisfied with the re- 
sult of his investigation. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 
are manufactured by the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., of Brockville, Oat., and 
Schenectady, N. Y., a firm of unquestioned 
reliability. Pink Pills are not looked up- 
on as & patent medicine, but rather as a 
prescription. An analysis of their proper- 
ties show that these pills are an unfailing 
specific for all diseases arising trom an im- 
provished con lition of the blood, or from 
an impairment of the nervous system, such 

as loss of appetite, depression of spirits, 
anamia, clorosis, or green sickness, gener- 

al muscular weakness, dizziness, loss of 
memory, palpitation of the heart, nervous 
headache, locomotor ataxia, paralysis, sci- 

atica, rheumatism, St. Vitus dance, and 
atter affects of la grippe, all diseases de- 
ending upon a vitiated condition of the 

Blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, 
etc. They are also a speclic for 
the troubles peculiar to the female system, 
eorrecting Irregularities, suppressions and 
all forms ot female weakness, bailding anew 

the blood and restoring the glow of health 
to pale and sallow cheeks. Inthe case of 
men they effect a radical cure in all ca:es 
arising irom mental worry, overworg, or 

excesses of any nature. These pills are 
not a purgative medicine. They contain 
only life-giving properties and nothing that 
could injure the most delicate system. They 
act directly on the blood, supplying its life- 
giving qualities by assisting it to absorb 
oxygen, that great supporter ot all organic 
life. Mn this way the blood,becoming **built 

up” and being supplied with its lacking 
constituents, becomes rich and red, nour- 
ishes the various organs, stimulating them 
to activity in the perfarmance of their 
functions and thus eliminate disease from 
the system. 

Dr. Williams’ Pik Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark and 
wrapper, (pwinted in red ink). Bear in 

mind that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are 

never gold in bulk, or by the dozen or hun- 
dred, apd any dealer who offers substitutes 
in this form is trying to defraud you and 
should be avoided. The public are also 

cautioned against all other so-called blood 
builders and nerve tonics put up in simi- 
lar form intended to deceive. They are 
sll imitations whose makers hope to reap 
a pecuniary advantage from the wonder- 
ful reputation achieved by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Ask your dealer for Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People and re- 
fuse all imitations and substitutes. 

Dr.Williams Pink Pills may be had of 
all druggists or direct by mail from Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company from either 
address, at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for £2 50. The price at which these pills 
are sold makes a course of treatment com- 
paratively inexpensive as compared with 
other remedies or medical treatment. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

Every boy has an idea that if his father 
had lived at the right time he could have 
thrashed Goliath. 

I know MINARD'S LINIMENT will 
dure diphtheria. 

French Village. Jonx T. BouTtiLiER. 

I know MINARD'S LINIMENT will 

cure cuoup. 
Cape Island. J. F. CuNniNGaam. 

I know MINARD'S LINIMENT is the 
best remedy on earth. 
Norway, Me. Josern A. Sxow. 

A successtul man usvally has four metal- 
lic qualifications—gold in his pocket, silver 
in his tongue, brass in his face, and iron in 
his heart. 

Write to the Proprietors of Puttner’s 
Emulsion for copies of testimonials to the 
excellence of Puttner’s Emulsion from the 
most skilful physicians and prominent 
citizens of Nova Scotia. 

There are plenty of places where a 
preacher's testimony will do the Lord more 
good than in a patent medicine advertise- 
ment. 

Indigestion. 
HORSFORD'S Acid Phosphate. 

Promotes digestion with- 

out injury and thereby re- 

lieves diseases caused by 

indigestion of the food. The 

best remedy for headache 

proceeding from a disorder- 

ed stomach. 

Trial bottle mailed on receipt of 25 cents 
in stamps. Rumford Chemical Works, 
Providence, R. I. 

ROBB-ARMSTRONG ENGINES, 
SIMPLE AND COMPOUND. 

Containing all the latest points of Standard American 
High Speed Engines, and several improvements. 

po 

THE MONARCH ECONOMIC BOILER. 
STRONGEST AND MosT PORTABLE BOILER IN USE. 

Has saved by actual test from 25 to 50 per cent. in 
fuel over brick-set Boilers. 
Contractors for High Grade Power Plants, Heal- 

ing and Ventilating Apparatus, etc. 

ROBB ENGINEERING CO, Lid, 
Amperst, N. §. 

The Latest 

iS OUR MOTH PROOF BAG. 
No bad smells needed. 

Odorless, Air Tight, Moth Proof. 

Made in 3 Sizes. 

SCHOFIELD BROS., 
IMPORTERS, 

25 Water St,, St, John, 
Send for printed illustrated lists or call and inspect. 

HOREHOULP 
ano ANISEED 

GROUP, WHOOPING COUGH 
COUGHS AND COLDS. 

“VER 40 YEARS IN USI. 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROPRIEViw2. 
SATMT IOHN, NB 

— 
a 
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LN STREET Q 

JOHN® 

Don’t Boil, 
Don’t Scald 

the clothes on wash day. 

[t's not necessary. Surprise Soap does the 

wash without boiling or scalding a single piece. 

clothes last longer washed in this way. 

The 

[t's the quick- 

est and cleanest way of washing too—there's no 

steam about the house. 

SURPRISE SOAP 
makes white goods whiter ; colored goods brighter ; 
flannels softer ; nor does it injure the tenderest 
hands or finest fabrics. 

TRY IT on wash day. 

DON'T 

CRY 

DEAR. 
Even if I can't afford to buy you new dresses, you have 

plenty of old ones and [ can have them made to look like new. 

How? By taking them to UNGAR'S. He Makes Tue 

Orb NEw, for his dyeing and cleansing department is the best 

in the Provinces. 

BE SURE 

['ve tried it and know. 

and send your Parcels to UNeéAR’s Steam Laundry and Dye Works, 
St. John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halifax: 60 to 70 

Barrington street. They will be dene right, if done at 

UNCAR’S. 

The New World Typewriter. 

ALIGNMENT PERFECT. 

ALwAavs READY. 

Sreep—30 Worps A MINUTE. SiMPLE IN CONSTRUCTION. 

EasiLy LEARNED. 

WRITES 77 CHARACTERS. || 

Agents wanted in every town in the Maritime Provinces. 

— APPLY TO—— 

H. CHUBB & CO0., Agents, St. John, N. B. 

Advertise in | 
R. E. ARMSTRONG, 

Publisher, 

St. Andrews, N.B. 

SUMMER RESORT. 

2,000 COPIES 
Transportation Companies to Advertise. 

CIRCULATES WIDELY. 
CLEANLY PRINTED. 
CLOSELY 

me BHA CON 
of the “PEACON" distributed durin 
Summer Travellers in Canada and U. S. 

(7 READ. 

best class of the next thice months amon 
otel Men and Great chance for 

— 

“~ 

For Samples sent Free, write to C. 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 

The Celebrated 

CHOCOLAT MENIER. 
Annual Sales Exceed 33 MILLION LBS. 

ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTRCAL. 

Me Standard Bred Stallion, 

HARRY WILKES, 
—-1896, 

Will make the season of 1893, commencing 
May 1st and ending August 31st, 

Standing at Ward's One Mile 
Honse, St. John. 

TERMS FOR THE SEASON: 

One Mare $25; for two or more 

Mares from one owner $20 each, 

Cash im advance, 

JULIUS |. INCHES. 

Board of Health. 
TO THE CLTIZENS OF SAINT JOIIN AND 

VICINITY : 

rINHE Board of Health has this day issued its An. 
nual Notices to *rwners and Tenants of Houses 

to Cleanse and Purify their Premises. 

The Board further requests that in the interest of 
the health of the city, 

all citizens will assist the Board, 
by the personal inspection of their premises, whe 

condition of sinks, drains, traps, vents, ¢tc. 

Such supervision on the part of individual citizens 
wiil do much to preserve the public health and pre. 
vent tae spread of any epidemic that may unfortu- 
nately come to our city. 

T. M. BURNS, JAMES REYNOLDS, 
Secretary. Chairman. 

Office of the Board of Health, Saint John, N. B., 

April 28h, 1893. 

To All Persons Whom 
These Presents May 

Concern: 
AVING been commissioned by the Honorable 

Sir Samuel Leonard Tilley, C. B. K. C. M. 

G., LL. D., Lieutenant Governor of the Province of 

New Brunswick, under the Great Seal and by virtue 

of the powers and authorities vested in him under 

the Act of Assembly 40th Victoria, Chapter 4, in- 

tituled ** An Act to authorize the issue of Commis- 

sions under the Great Seal for certain purposes,” 

sole Commissioner to proceed to the Town of 

Bathurst in the County of Gloucester, and there to 

enquire into and thoromghly investigate all com- 

plains charging any infraction of the School Law 

and Regulations ot the Board of Education by or on 

part oi the Teachers or Trustees or of any or either 

of them in District No. 2, in the Town of Bathurst, 

as well as in School District No. 16, in the Parish of 

Bathurst, in the said County of Gloucester, or com- 
plaining of the management of the schools or any of 

them in the said Districts or either ot thent and also 

any and every matter of complaint toucling the 

management of any other school or schools in said 

County of Gloucester, which may be laid before me 

and to report under my hand all evidence that I 

may take or receive thereupon, together with a 

statement of the facts wirich in my opinion shall be 
¢stablished by the evidence so taken. And having 
accepted the burden of the said trust and duties 

imposed upon me by virtue of the said Commission 

I do hereby give public notice that I have appointed 
and by these Presents do appoint 

Tuesday, 

The Thirtieth Day of May, A. D. 1893, 
at 11 o'clock in the orenoon, 

at the County Court House in the said Town 

of Bathurst, as the time and place for holding 

the said investigation and enquiry, and that I will 

then and there enter upon and thereafter from day 

to day until the termination thereof continue to en- 

quire into and investigate all matters of complaint 

coming within the purview of my said Commission. 

And for the more convenient and orderly pursuing 

of the said investigation, I do hereby require that 

all the matters of complaint which I am so empower- 

ed to enquire into be presented to me in writing not 

later than FRIDAY, the 26th day of May, instant, 

and that a copy thereof be filed in the office of The 

Honorable The Provinciul Secretary, at Fredericton, 

not later than the same day, of which all persens are 

required to take due notice and govern themselves 
accordingly. 
Dated at Fredericton this Ninth day of May, A. 

D., 1895. 
JNO. JAS. FRASER, 

Judge of he Supreme Court 


