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THE YORK ELECTION. 

The campaign in York is ac- 

tively proceeding if one can judge 

from the press of either party, al- 

though no writ has yet been issued 

for an election. The candidates 

are Alexander Gibson, Jr., for the 

Government and Rev. Joseph Mc. 

Leod for the Opposition, the same 

candidates as contested the con 

stituency in the general election 

last November, when thc former 

gentleman was elected. Owing 

to an election protest filed, Mu. 

Gibson followed the usual course 

of resigning, as both candidates 

admitted bribery by agents. This 

ot course necessitates another elec- 

tion. What the issues are that 

make necessary a contest so soon 

after the country as a whole has 

pronounced with such decision its 

full confidence in the course of the 

Laurier administration seems hard 

to learn, as the Conservative press 

outside of York rather discuss the 

personal than the political ques- 

tions at issue. For example, the 

St. John Sun attempts to array 

the local sympathy with the Rev- 

erend candidate on the ground 

that Mr. Gibson and his father 

have been captains of industry, 

whose influence has been so para- 

mount on the Nashwaak River as 

to leave in their hands the con- 

trolling balance of power in politi- 

cal campaigns in the past. This 

itude seems difficult to under- | 3 : | 
oi ll | strange irony of fate she lived to 

dis- | 
graced by the msn whose filial | 

stand. If Mr. Gibson and his 
father have been large employers 

of labor, whose business energy 

has made the Nashwaak River 
the most important lambering dis- 

trict in New Brunswick, surely 

that action merits the popular ap 

proval. If railroads have becn 

built by the thrift and power of 

these men, if cotton mills have 

then labor has 
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| As we understand it, the Glean- 

For adopts the sensible view that 

i i 

“expense and confusion to business 
of an election contest so soon after 

‘the general elections in which the 

for Mr. Gibson's return as their 
member. That paper has consist- 
ently opposed the idea of Dr. Me- 
Leod carrying his personal and po- 
litical animus against his oppon- 

ent to a point where it becomes a 
public nuisance. There seems 
little danger of the reverend gen- 

 tleman annoying the nation, as 
from all accounts his vote will be 

much less at the next election than 

it was in the last. The Gleaner 
can safely trust the people to 

remedy their own wrongs and re- 

dress their own grievances against 

public agitators. 
- ape 

THE EMPRESS FREDERICK. 

We on this continent scarcely 

realize the public interest which 
the death of the late Queen Vic- 

toria’s eldest daughter has revived 

in the tragic story in which Em- 
press Frederick's own life was in- 
terwoven. 

the present Emperor of Germany, 

but whether correctly or not, the 
latter has been persistently repre- 

sented as sharing the hatred 
which Bismark bad for the dead 
Empress. Certain it is that since 
Emperor Williams’ ascension to 
the throne his mother has lived in 
retirement. Whether this is due 
to an antagonism between mother 

and son as the world has been led 
to believe, or has been due to the 

serious condition of the Empress 
Frederick's health, the story of 

her married life has certainly been 
a sad and eventful one. 

From the day of her arrival in 
(Germany as a bride, the beautiful, 
clever, imperious Englishwoman 
became the object of detestation 
of the “Iron Chancellor” Bismark, 

who became all powerful in the 
nation’s councils, but to whom this 

stateswoman acted as the fly in 
the ointment of his success. 

Bending a nation under his in 
domitable will, Bismark found a 

match in the frail English prin- 
cess, whose wit and sarcasm were 

weapons sufficiently keen to find 
the loose joints in the mailed ar- 

mor of the “man of blood.” She 

sought no favors from her ememy 

‘and she gave none, and by a 

see Germany's Chancellor 

love he had poisoned—her son, 
Emperor William IIT. 

came into conflict with the Em- 
press in his attempt to keep her 

husband from the throne There 

18 a mistaken notion general that 

in Germany no one can git on the 

throne who is suffering from an 

incurable disease, and many ex- 

plain the struggle between Bis- 

mark and the Empress on this 

But that is not correct, 

there is no such law. What Bis- 

mark desired was to prevent the 

throne falling into the possession 

of an Emperor, whose guiding 

spirit was a woman of broad Eng- 

lish views and sympathies. He 

knew her husband to be the vie- 

tim of cancer, and trusted the dis- 

ease would carry him off before 

the throne of Germany became 

ground. 

vacant by his father’s death. 

That hope failing by a narrow 

argin, Bismark made a desper 

ate effort to have her husband 

unced incurable so he might 

sce him to abdicate the throne 

Emperor. But Empress Frederick 
1 C1. . sad TE ] 

caleq in ar Inglish 

MacKenzie, 

Dy 

¢ | : 

deeign, mista Ke or 

pronounced the Emperor, her hue 

band, free from cancer, and the 

Erprese had the satisfaction of 

seeing her husband the reigning | 

monarch for a brief three months, | 

lady stafl writer, “Guini-| A 

‘no public question necessitates the 

people of York voted a majority | 

She was the mother of | 

Bismark | 

vere,” writing in the London Ref- 
eree, records her impressions of 
the actors in the great drama and 
their motives thus :— | 
“Few people bave realized what a curi. 

cusly purposeful woman the Eunipress 
Frederick of Germany was. She was a 
woman of rare charm, and she was posse: 
sed of a remarkably logical intellect. She 
may not always have used her logic suc- 
cessfully; but, in the end, she generally 
attained her object. When I was living 

| in Germany—at the age when one just 
| begins to form prejudices— we young folk 
| were sorry for her Maj sty. For young 
| folk in those days hated Bismark. We 
deemed, wrongly, perhaps, that he treated 
the “Englanderin” with verv scant chiv- 
alry. We were wrong, That fine old 
man was a patriot; and who can blame 
him if he felt that, for his country’s sake, 
it would be wiser if alien influence could 
be subverted? 
“However, political matters do not con- 
| cern me, and [ can only say that from 
"everybody who kuew the Empress | have 
| always heard the same story. A wonder- 
ful woman; masterful, perhaps; but is 

| that necessarily a crime 1n the character 
| of a woman who 18 born in high estate? 
She had great responsibilities; and—she 
had terrible sufferings There can be no 
doubt whatsoever that she was one of the 
most distinguished women of the nine 
teenth century. She endured pain with 
noble fortitude; she refused the subter- 
fuge of drugs, thinking that their em- 
ployment was immoral. The Empress 
was probably wrong, but only a fine char- 
acter could sin in such a matter of self- 
denial.” 

-— ar - 

HERO WORSHIP. 

Those of us who have imbibed 
Carlyle’s notions in the earlier 
stages of our education are in- 
clined to hold with the Seer of 
Chelsea that individuality if not 
everything is at least the most 
efficient factor in the world’s pro- 
gress and that here a man and 
there a man is moulding the 
world’s destiny while we . poor 
mortals hew the wood and carry 
the water for the great achieve- 
ment. But this idea is getting 
very old fashioned, for as trades 
unionism inculcates its positive 
theories of the people being a col- 
lection of rameless units who are 
accomplishing all the important 
works while the man of genius is 
but the fly on the wheel of the 
world’s evolution, so we learn to 

be ashamed of the hero worship 
for those great discoverers who 
sailed out into the unknown to 
work out his destiny as he must, 
We have seen Shakespeare the 
unapproachable struck from his 
high pedestal of literature and 
supplanted by Bacon and a host of 
others, until the intellect rocked 
and we feared to waken from the 
awful nightmare to learn that his 
glorious literature was only a fancy 

ot the imagination inspired by the 
thoughts of dreamland. And now 
Columbus must be robbed of the 
glory of discovering the world’s 
most important continent—to us. 

But let me tell the story in the 

witty words of the Observer in the | 
current Harper's Weekly :— 

“And now Columbus is to be pushed 
from his pedestal and lose the standing he 
has long had in our school-books. A Mr. 

| Vignaud of the United States embassy to | 
Paris has just completed a book that is | 
heralded as the last word on our favorite 
hero's reputed discovery of America. 
According to the advance reports that 
word 1s “humbug,” and the fame of Col- 
umbus is more thoroughly shattered than 
the celebrated—or should I ray mythical? 

ish courtiers how to make it stand on end. 
Very well. Let Columbus go with 
Shakespear- and Homer and all the other 
immortal frauds, I agree to this the 
more readily because I incline to a 1a0n- 
istic philosophy tha' denies that any man 
does anything, but that everything is done 
by all. Has it not been proven that if 
the red slayer think that he elay be is 
laboring under a misapprehension, and 
does it not follow that 
thought be discovered America, and if 
Mr, Vignaud thinks be has destroyed his 
claims, both have made an error? But to 
get back to workaday methods of think- 
ing and reasoning—I fail to understand 
why Mr Vignaud was so moderate as to 
stop with the destruction of Columbus 

BY THE WAY. 

The 8t. John Freeman of Sat- 
urday before last quites with ap- 
proval an entire editorial from the 
Sun of the same city. At last the 
Freeman is taking its proper place 
as a Conservative mischief maker 
instead of masquerading as it for- 
merly did under the pretence of 
being friendly to the local and 
tederal administrations. Which- 
ever side it is on, it is a dirty 
sheet that represents no decent 
principle. 

The local government are, we 
understand, arrarging for a series 
of agricultural meetings in various 
sections of the province to be ad- 
dressed by competent and practi- 
cal authorities on the varions lines 
of agriculture, especially interest-| 
ing to the farmers of New Bruns 
wick. These meetings will com- 
mence after harvesting is com plet- 
ed and will continue through the 
winter and early spring. Some 
of these meetings will be addressed 
by speakers from Quebec who 
will speak in both English and 
French so as to adapt the meet- 
ings for the counties in which 
there is a mixed population. 

Congratulations to Mr. James 
Barnes, M. P. P., on his success in 

securing the contract for the con- 
struction of the Central Railway 
extension from Chipman where it 
now terminates to the city of | 
Fredericton. 

The St. John Sun refers to this 
journal of the home and fireside 
as Mr. Milligan’s organ. As usual | 
the Sun is mistating the facts. 
Tar Review is the organ of the 
people of Kent and not of any in- 
dividual. It seems a pity how- 
ever that Mr. Milligan or some 
other energetic newspaper man 
would not make the St. John Sun 
his organ, if by so doing he could 
make it a newspaper, for to-day 
the Sun is one of the things that 
“has been.” 

The Fredericton Gleaner repud- 
iates Dr. McLeod, the tory candi- 
date for York County. The hap- 
py family is as badly divided in 
that constituency as elsewhere. 

The mining outlook seems par- 
ticularly bright in New Bruns-| 
vick, and we trust the experimen- | 
tal work being conducted in the 
various counties will demonstrate 
the expected quantities of mineral 
wealth. In this county the re- 
ports of the coal finds in the upper 
part of the county have raised 
great hopes of a profitable indus. 
try. In Westmoreland the boring 

for oil is going on and in addition 
to striking a steady flow of good 
quality oil in the first well, the 

operations at the secopd well have 
: : “disclosed the first level of oil sands 

— egy be cracked when showing the Span- | 

flow of gas. 

at 100 teet depth giving a strong 
In Kings County 

the boring for saline springs, and 

| 

| 

| 
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{ 
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in Queens and Sunbury the pros- 
pecting for surface coal have been 

reported as moderately successful. 

The census is the chief topic for 
discussion in the Canadian papers 
for the past few weeks. Wonder 
of wonders, the government have 
vot been accused by any of the 

Why didn’t be keep right on and show Tory press with having padded 
hat America was never discovered, and 
that there 18 no such place? If he bad 
done this be could bave counted op a | 
large measure of support from America 
itself. The Christian Science 

! 
| 

church | 
claims a membership of a willion souls, | 
all of whom deny strenuously that matter | 
EXILE. 

lest Jump of matter of which we have ap 
1lJusion, 
Awerica does not exist—and there yom 
are—or rather, are not. But the real 
matter for regret in Mr. Vignaud’s 
achievement i&¢ the discouragement it 
gives Lo men of genius. What is the 
of doing great deeds and acquiring feme 

Now America is about the like- | 

and if that matter does not exist, | 

use | 

if all the glory is to be snuffed out by | 
wodery bigher criticism?” 
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Winding Timepieces. 

“lI have been doing a little figuring 
‘on time,” remarked an erratic citiz:. 
esterday, “and I have reached som: 

rather interesting conclusions. I want 

ed to find out how much time man cou 
sumed in keeping tab on time, and ) 
found that, if the whole world is con: 
gidered in the computation, years 
would be crowded into a second of 
time. 
“To {illustrate what I mean, take u 

city where 100,000 watches are wound 
up every day. Now, it takes probabl} 
an average of 15 seconds to wind =» 
watch. It would take, t%n, 1,500,001 
seconds to wind 100,000 watches. Thi: 
would mean 25000 minutes or 5. 

hours and 10 minutes, or 25 days an. 
16 hours. 1 suppose there are in tin 

city of New Orleans 100,000 watche: 

and clocks to be wound up every day 
so that nearly a month is spent in th: 
city every day in winding watches and 

clocks. 
“One man in a year's time wonu'd con 

sume 5,475 seconds in windin® hi 

watch if he is prompt about it and i 
willing to give 15 seconds every da) 

to this useful article. This woul 
mean several hours during every yeu: 

that he kept up the practice. Allowin 
30 years as the average life, a ma: 
would spend 191,525 seconds, or 3,10 
minutes and 41 seconds, or 550 hour: 

and 10 minutes, or 22 days and 2 

hours, in winding his watch.”- 

What She Saw, 

It was at the Normal school that this 

happened, and the class laughed. It 

was a laugh on the teacher, too, but 
he didn’t get angry, although it did 
break into the serious contemplation of 

serious studies with which he was try 
ing to interest the students. 

It was in the study of psychology. 
and they were discussing what ideas | 

first entered the human mind when cer 

tain words were spoken or written— 
whether the mind thought of one cer 
tain object designated by the word or 

the whole general class which is em 
bodied in that word. To experiment 

on this mental phenomenon in order to 
bring it more clearly to the attention 
of the students the professor said he 
would write a word on the board and 

then let one of them tell instantly what 
impression was made upon her mind. 
He called upon one of the pupils to 

be ready to think quickly and tell ex 
actly what her first thought was after 
she saw the word which he was about 

to write. He stood close to the board. 
so that the word was hidden by his 

shoulders until he turned. - He wrote 

the word “pig.” and all of the class 
saw it except the girl who was stand: 

ing ready to make reply. When he 

turned, he didn’t get out of her way. 
and she couldn't see the word. In re 
ply to his sharp, quick question, “Now. 
what do you see?" she replied naively. 
“1 see yon.” And the class laughed. 

Advice In His Answers, 

The Rev. John McNeill was holding 
a revival service at Cardiff, Wales, and 

announced that he would answer any 
question about the ®ble. At once a 

note was sent up to him reading as 

follows: 

“Dear Mr. McNeill—If you are seeking 
to help young men, kindly tell me who 

was Cain's wife.” 
That seemed a poser, and the aud! 

ence waited with intense interest, tem 

pered with amusement, to see how tbe 

good man would extricate himself. Aft- 

er a pause he said: 
“I love young men, especially young 

 inquirers for light, and I would give 
this young man a word of advice. It is 

this: Don't lose your soul's salvation 

looking after other people's wives.” 

The Inventor of the Flouring Mill. 

About the year 70 B. C. Mithridates, 

ting of Cappadocia, one of the most 

ingenious and able princes of the time, 
invented the first mill driven by water. 

This triumph of his skill and ingenuity 
he caused to be erected in the imme- 
diate vicinity of the royal palace. In 
the course of time the Cappadocian 
bakers became celebrated and were in 

great demand throughout all parts of 

* the world as then known. 

These mills were usually placed up- 
on boats on the river, being so elevated 

and contrived as to be easily driven by 
the water, and the millers were thus 

enabled to move from place to place, 

distributing the meal to their custom- 

ers. 

A Professional Blunder. 

“] am satisfied now that 1 have made 
a professional blunder in your case.” 
the physician said. noting the symp- 

| toms of his patient. 
“A blunder, doctor? Don’t I seem to 

be improving fast enough?” 
“You are improving too fast. Your 

malady had begun to interest me ex- 

ceedingly, and I wanted to see what it 

would develop into if allowed to run, 

but I stupidly gave you a prescription 
that has kno~ked it entirelv ont of your 

system.”- 

Not Correlative, 

Mrs. Housekeep—Do you really mean 
to say you are looking for work? 
Harvard Hasbeen—No, lady; that’s 

neither what I said nor what I meant 

to say. 

ployment. 

Settled. 

Two ladies contended for precedence 

in the court of Charles V, They ap- 
pealed to the monarch, who, like Solo- 
mon, awarded, “Let the eldest go first.” 

Such a dispute was never known after- 

| ward. 

In the fourteenth century the slaugh- 
ter of women and children after a 
town or castle had been taken by storm 
was one of the most common occur- 
reuces of war, 

The rooster makes two-thirds of the 

poise, but the aen does all the work,~ 

Chicago News, 

Mr. Hare's Fountnin of Yonth, 
Mr. Jchn Hare, the eminent English 

actor-manager, said that the most oN 
lightful compliment he ever receive 
was from Mr. Gladstone. It was a 
double ended compliment. Whiclever 
way you took it it was satisfactory. 
Mr. Hare earned fame playing old 

men’s parts, his character as Mr. Gold- 
by in “A Pair of Spectacles” being a 
good example. Added to this was a 
horror of having his a taken. 

Mr. Gladstone had néver seen a pie- 
ture of the actor, but he knew him well 

behind the scenes as well as before the 
footlights. The premier’s favorite play o, 
was “A Pair of Spectacles,” and he al- 
ways went behind the scenes to chat 
awhile with the actor. The really old 
man and the made up old man would 
sit there and talk in the most delight- 
ful way for an hour after the show. 

One day the Earl of Rosebery had 
Mr. Gladstone to dinner, and he also 
invited his friend, John Hare. The 
actor came in smooth shaved, looking 
about 35. He was presented to Mr. 

Gladstone, and the prime minister 
shook his hand most cordially and said: 
“My dear sir, 1 am very, very glad to 

meet you. | know your father very, 

very well. Splendid actor! Fine old 
man!” 

It took the whole evening for the earl 
and Mr. Hare to convince him that this 
son was really the father 

A Pigeon as Valet to a Crow. 

“Tom was the name given to a lordly 

young crow,” says Florence M. Kings- 

ley in The Ladies’ Home Journal 

“Beauty was a snow white pigeon of 

about the crow’'s age, with whom he 

was reared. Just how it came about 

we never knew, but we soon discovered 
that Beauty regularly acted as maid of 
all work to Tom. She fetched and car- 

ried morsels of food at his imperious 

command, and one of her unvarying 

dutirs was the preening of her mas- 
ter's feathers. Tom was very much of 
a dandy. His coal black plumage al- 

ways appeared perfectly dressed and 
shining, but the arduous labor of his 
toilet was performed for him twice 
every day by the humble and affection- 

ate pigeon. 
“Our fine gentleman would come In 

from a roll in the dust or a dip in the 
fountain and, seating himself upon a 
certain railing, utter a short, sharp call. 
Instantly Beauty would descend to his 
side and begin her task, fluttering anx- 
iously from side to side as she worked, 
drawing each shining black feather 

carefully out to its full length In her 

pink bill, Tom meanwhile dozing luxu- 
riously, with closed eyés, after the 
manner of the complacent patron of a 

skillful barber. If Beauty unfortunate- 

ly pulled a feather too hard, a squawk 
and a sudden peck informed her of h 
mistake.” : 

His Spelling System. 

Dobbs met his friend Turner in the 
tram. They were both going to Bir- 
mingham and stopped at the same ho- 
tel. Turner registered his name “E. K. 
Phthologny«rh.” 
Dobbs, noticing it, exclaimed, “Here, 

what are you using such a foreign, out- 
landisb name for?” 
“l am not assuming any foreigm 

name,” replied Turner. 
“What kind of a name is it, then?” 
“That Is my identical old name, and 

it is English too—pronounced ‘Tur- 
per.’ "” 
“l can’t see how you make ‘Turner’ 

out of those 13 letters; besides, what is 
your object in spelling that way?’ 
asked Dobbs. 
“Well, you see, nobody ever noticed 

my name on the register when 1 wrote 

it ‘Turner,”” the latter explained, “but 
since 1 commenced writing it ‘Phtholo- 

gynrrh’ I set them all guessing. It Is, 
as | said before, English spelling. 
‘Phth’ is the sound of ‘t’ in ‘phthisis,’ 

‘olo’ is the sound of ‘ur’ in ‘colonel,’ 
‘gn’ there is the ‘n’ in ‘gnat,” ‘yrrh’ is 

the sound of ‘er’ in ‘myrrh.’ Now, if 

that doesn’t spell ‘Turner’ what does It 
spell 7’—London Standard. 

Optimism, 

When the optimist was dispossessed 

and thrown, along with his household 
impedimenta, into the cold street, he 
chuckled furiously. 

“Why do you laugh, my friend?” in- 
quired a passerby. 

“Because | have just now been 
emancipated from toil,” replied the op- 

timist. “For years my life has been 

one long struggle to keep the wolf from 
the door. But now that 1 have been 

deprived of the door | no longer am 

compelled to toil. Sweet, indeed, are 

the uses of adversity!” 
Then the optimist walked off, whis- 

tling gayly, into the sunshine. 

A Task. 

To be honest, to be kind, to earn a 
little and to spend less, to make, upon 
the whole, a family happier by his 

presence, to renounce where that shall 
| be necessary and not to be imbittered, 

| to keep a few friends, but these with- 
out capitulation; above all, on the same 

I said I was looking for em- | 

grim conditions to keep friends with 
bimself—here is a task for all that a 

man has of fortitude and delicacy. 

An Ounce of Prevention, A 
“As you went out,” whispered the 

observing boarder, “1 saw you pick up 
something from the floor, tear it in a 

dozen pieces aud throw it in the range, 
Was it a love letter?” 

“No,” responded the practical board- 

er, “it was a little booklet telling how 
to prepare prunes in 99 different ways, 

I was afrald it might fall nto the 
hands of the landlady.” 

A 

Mont Curious Thing, 

Mrs. Quizzer (who wants to know 
everything)—=Now, what do yow cons 
sider to be the most curious this you 
ever saw, professor? 
Professor Trotter—A woman, tia da mm, 

~Harlem Life, 
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