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If You Want Engraving Done

GET FIGURES FROM

““PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREALU.

Promptness, Satisfaction and
Reasonable Prices.

PRICE THREE CENTS.

LUCK FOR THE LIBRARY.

ENCOURAGING PROSPECTS FORTHE
PUBLIC'S EDUCATOR.

It will in Future be managed on Business
Principles, without the Aid of Tea Fights
—A Belief that Mr. James I Fellows will
Immortalize Himself,

The Free Public Library has passed
through another chapter of its history, and
the management has turned over a new
leaf.

Heretofore it has been in the hands of a
coalition government, a kind which has
been found to be eminently successful in
provincial politics, but which in the case of
library has not been a bright and shining
example of the attainment of the best re-
sults.

When the library was in its infancy, and
needed all the help and encouragement it
could get, a number of warm hearted and
earnest women organized a ladies’ aid com-
mittee to assist the institution in getting
firmly on its feet. This committee was no
part of the regular organization, but was a
wholly separate body. It was not “‘one of
the family,” but more in the nature of a
nurse for a toddling but promising infant.

As such it did much good. It has come
to the front at various times with substan-
tial aid, and has furnished the funds to pay
the librarian’s salary. The rent and other

expenses have been paid by the board out
of the annual grant of £1,000 from the city.
This arrangement would ordinarily seem
like a good one, and it was, for a time.
Of late, however, the board and its auxili- ‘
ary have been at variance.

For the coalition has been that of hard-
headed, unsympathetic business men and |
enthusiastic women abounding with bright |
ideas. The two elements have not com- J
bined to form a harmonious and eflicient “
They have proven to be |

organization.

what a chemist would term ‘‘incompati- |
bles,” and have been in perpetual antagon- [
ism to each other. '

A big mercantile establishment is run in
one way ; a sewing circle in another. Both |
methods have their peeculiar points of ex- l
cellence, but their is nothing in common
between them.

So it was with the Library. When funds
were needed, as was always the case, there
was a wide divergence of opinion as to how
they should be raised.
to coaversaziones and bazaars, while the
men thought the city should supply the
funds by grants.

Besides, the chairman had distinet and
pronounced ideas of the eternal fitness of
things. He looked upon the Public Lib-
rary as an institution which should not be
dependent on the somewhat uncertain in-
come derived from tea socials, and that it
should stand on its own merits without the
well-meant but not always discreet exertiors
of an outside body. So long, too, as these

' be the reason.

The ladies inclined |

The future of this Library, should the
city do its duty, is likely to be a prosper-
ous one. In its present temporary quar-
ters it lacks and must continue to lack
many accessories which it ought to have.
There is, however, a prospect that a build-
ing may be provided by private liberality
at no distant day.

Mr. James 1. Fellows, of London, Eng-
land, has never forgotten that his first
steps to wealth and fame were made in
his native city of St. John. He is a
liberal giver, and when he was here, last
year, he made many enquiries in regard to
the Library. On his return to England he
procured a splendid edition of the Encyclo-
pedia Brittanica, specially bound and in-
scribed for the use of the Library, at a
cost ot about $270. As, however, he
learned later that the Library already had
a set of the work, he determined to keep
it and make another gift in its place. In
later correspondence with him, by Mr.
Ruel, it was suggested that he could build
no more enduring monument in his native
city than by giving a building for the Free
Public Library.

The letter in reply to this suggestion was
of such a nature as to lead to the hope that
Mr. Fellows will carry out the idea at no
distant day, and thus have his name em-
balmed forever in the memories of a grate-
ful people.

In the meantime, the Library needs only
the just encouragement it deserves to enter
upon a new and prosperous era in its
history.

WOODSTOCK’S ROSEBUD GARDEN.

St.  Valentine’s Tribute to the Twelve
Fairest Girls of Woodstock.

Woobsrock, Feb. 14.—Has not
ProGress overlooked Woodstock a little?
We get your bright and entertaining
paper every week, but only now and a
while do we **see ourselves in print.”
I have understood

that good correspon-

' dents are scarce and timid, and that must

I have a Valentine for the

beauties, for the charming

Woodstock

' girls who in our pride who make life worth

living in this bitter town. They are

designated by numbers and will not lack
the recognition of their acquaintances.

No.1l.—Is a charming young lady of ancient
lineage and courtly fame. She is petite in figure,
has large lustrons eyes the beanty of which is en-
hanced by gold-rimmed glasses. A great favorite
in society, and has numerous accomplishments.

No.2.—Is a tall magnificently proportioned maid-
en, a decided brunette with tresses of a dark dark
brown and great, tragic, soulful eyes. She has
decided dramatie talent and would make a worthy
I rival of Scott Siddons.

i « Around her is a light
, Of inward majesty and might.”

No. 3.—Is a dainty, brown haired maiden, full of
fan and mischief. She is of medium height, fair
and sweet ; paints beautifully and dances charming-
ly. She seldom lacks an admirer, for

“ When once is scen her beauteous face
One ever longs her steps to trace.”
No. 4.—Is the possessor of the smallest and most

energetic ladies proposed to raise the funds, | beautifully shaped haad in town. A blonde with

there was no prospect that the city would
do anything beyond making the meagre
and wholly insufficient grant of 1,000 a
year. So the management was in that
position in which it began to desire to be
saved from its friends.

More than a year ago, the proposal of
the ladies to have a social _entertainment
of some kind excited a good deal of inter-
est, and not a little disapproval. A timely
letter on the subject, in PRrROGRESS, ex-
plamed the true position of affairs, and the
project was abandoned. Last December,
however, another agitation in the same
direction was started, and this time the
proposition was to have a conversazione in
the library rooms. This reached the ears
of Chairman Ruel, who at once vetoed the
arrangement, as being a wholly improper
in connection with a public institution.
The ladies abandoned the scheme, and be-

gan to consider whether it was worth their |

while to continue in exertions which were
so little appreciated or to divise benevo-
lent projects to be so rudely nipped in

the bud.
As a result, they have determined to

retire and leave the library to the persons

appointed to manage it. They have so
notified the board, and have received
a letter of thanks, not for retiring, but for
the valuable assistance they have rendered
in the past.

The position of the Library now is that
it is run by its own board of management,
with a grant of $1,000 a year from the
aty. This is about halt as much as it re-
quires. To compel it to struggle along on
such a sum is to impair its usefulness and
defeat the intention with which it was
founded.

Many things are needed, which can be
accomplished with the comparatively small
outlay which an additional grant from the
city would permit. These are the in-
creasing of the Library’s usefulness by
having it open six days of the week instead
of three, the fitting up of a reading room
to which people will resort, the addition
of needful books and the supplying of
proper catalogues. Other things are also
needed, but those mentioned are among

the most pressing wants. They are neces-
saries, not luxuries, and they must be had,
if the Library is to be worth anything to

fair hair and eyes of cerulean blue.
¢ She goes with a smiling but sorrowful face.”
No. 5.—*“0 thou sweet maiden fair,
Thou with the raven hair.”

A brunette with eyes of glorions black and raven
tresses. A complexion like a dumask rose. She is
quiet, witty and independent, looks deeply into the
future and reveals to her companions their fate.

No. 6.—Is one of the most charming girls to be
met in society and a most desirable partner either
for a dance or tete-a-tetc. Well informed on every
subject, she can talk easily and fluently. She is
fond of poetry, and is inclined to make very apt
quotations—

But ’tis not her beauty that charms me alone,
*Tis her mind, *iis that language whose cloquent
tone
From the depths of the grave could revive one.
No. T.—*“Beauteous rosebud young and gay,
A dangerous rival most girls say.”

The prettiest girl in town. A prettily rounded
figure, glorious brown eyes, shaded with curling
lashes, and brown wavy hair. She is yet ‘‘sweet
seventeen.”

No. 8.—Is—

“Straight but as lissome as a hazel wand,
Her eyes a bashtul azure and Ler hair
In gloss and hue the chestuut.” ;

She possesses a fine voice, well trained, and is
always willing to favor select audiences with a song.

No.9.—Is a decidedly original and energetic
young lady. She is fuir and distingue.

“ She is a form of life and light,

Which seen becomes a part of sight,”
Given to writing poetry of satirical character.

No. 10.—* Gladness, sadness aud pensiveness
blended.” She has a merry rippling laugh, and is a
decidedly pretty blonde. Is possessed of a large
fortune in her own right.

No. 11.—Is a young society belle, isinclined to
be fair with blue eyes but brown hair. Is an only
daughter and will be well dowered.

No.12.—Another rosebud, a very pretty girl with
u fair complexion of dazzling clearness, and a
sweet expression. She also is an only daughter of
wealthy parents. S1. VALENTINE.

Who Are They?

The St. John correspondent of the
Toronto Empire telegraphs in regard to
the dock scheme, that *‘interesting de-
velopements are expected, especially as

stories are afloat that several prominent
individuals have been liberally greased in
the interest of Mr. Leary.”

The names of the *‘prominent individuals”
would be interesting reading for the tax-
payers. Who are the men?

Where Leisure Hours “‘er; Spent.

The amusements this week have been the
production of the amateur drama Out At
Sea and the Star Concert Co.’s perform-
ances. Both were entertaining in their way.
The scenic,musical and other special features
with Out At Sea made it a decided go, and
paid the company handsomely for their
trouble—a rare thing for local talent to

the public.

accomplish.

VERY FESTIVE YOUTHS.
EXPLANATION OF A4 BOLD
BURGLARY AT MONCTON.

THE

Thrilling Details of the Way the Deed Was
Done — How the Wine Went —Detectives
Have a Clue if They Will Measure the
Heads of Certain Young Men.

On a certain night, not quite a month
ago, an unnatural calm brooded over the
hollow precinets of the now-well-known
Monecton City Club.  Not a sound was
heard; hushed was the popping of the
festive champagne cork, silent the rattle
of the poker chips, and even the faint
gentle sound of the snoring of the canine
members was not to be heard.
so deep that in the tense expectation of
waiting for a tangible sound, you could
almost hear your hair growing.

Scarcely had the great clock over the
post oflice and custom house, which holds

A silence

so warm a place in the fevered imagin-
ations of the citizens boomed the solemn
hour of nine o’clock, when there was a
slight disturbance on the marble stairs
leading to the club room ; asound that was
suspiciously like a suppressed chuckle. A
sudden blinding flash from a lucifer mateh,
and there stood revealed in all the charm
of their bright youth and elegantly fitting
clothes, two lads of tall and kingly pro-
portions ; lads who were well known as
moving in the very inner circle of Moncton
society, both scions of the first familics
and members of distinguished professions.

Judging by their first remarks to each
other, you would never have imagined them
to be on a nefarious errand.

“Ye'he!” said the first.

Che !'—he !'—he ! answered the second.

And they called a halt, and both stuffed
their handkerchiefs into their mouths, sat
down suddenly on the chilly ebony balus-
trade and gave themselves up for some
moments to inward emotion. Perhaps it was
their first departure from the paths of vir-
tue, and they were weeping over it.

The eldest, a stalwart Adoms, with black
hair and grey eyes, was the first to recover
himselt.

“Did you bring a erow-bar?” he whis-

pered hoarsely—he was just recovering

from grippe

“No,” said the other, who had beautiful
hazel colored hair, and eyes that matched
exactly. “There was no need, [ brought
this instead,” and he held
startled eyes ot his companion in crime
what looked at first sight like a dagger,
but it was only a well thumbed edition of
“The transom over the

before the

a screw-driver.
door is always unfastened, and this will do

the wines are kept, you must have taken
me for a fool to go lugging a crow-bar
around at this time of night.”

I believe I omitted to mention that this
conversation took place by the fitful glim-
mer of a small dark lantern which the ini-
tial match had been used to light, and
which now threw its mellow rays over the
slender aristocratic toes of the genteel
burglars.

““Are you sure everyone is at the meet-
ing ?” asked the first speaker.

“(Come off the roof!” sportingly e¢jacu-
lated the second. “‘Do you think I'd be
here if I wasn't ?”’

And “Peter” Cooke persisted the first.
““You are perfectly certain he has not been
locked in by mistake? He was not at the
political meeting I know, or he would have
barked at the speakers, under the im-
pression that they wanted to steal bait ?”

“No!no!” said he of tne hazel eyes im-
patiently. “If you are going to get to
work at all, take off your coat and start.
You are the strongest, so you can give me
a hoist.”

So the dark haired lad boosted his com-
rade up to the transom, which was un-
fastened and swung open easily. To climb
through and down on the other side was
the work of a moment, his friend passed
him the lantern and waited with bated
breath till the sound of splintering wood,
cursory remarks m a whisper, and finally
the musical jingle of glass against glass told
that the most diflicult part of their mission
was accomplished. Slowly the precious
freight was passed through the transom to
the sternly silent guard outside, twelve
bottles of sparkling champagne, together
with a few unconsidered trifles in the shape
of brandy, old rye, and a few boxes of
cigars. The transom was softly closed, the
spoil caretully secreted, the lantern blown
out, and two scions of the upper ten re-
tired to their office and rolled about the
floor in the excess of their jubilant mirth.

And the next morning the story spread
like wildfire that a gang of professional
burglars had broken into the rooms of the
City club and stolen $50 worth of cham-
pagne and other beverages, particularly
cigars, and the police were called in to
examine the premises and look for clues,
and the entire force were unanimous in
their decision that it was the work of old
hands and the entrance had been effected
by a ladder to the back window.

So a policeman was told off to watch the
premises every night, in the faint hope
that the professionals might so far forget

|

| the matter.

' gard to the city of St. John.

to pry open the door of the cupboard where |
PY.oPe P ' do not appear to have much to say about

théi'r usual crau"twi>(-)n aé to return and ;]0 it I ST. VALENTINE’S \YISIT.

over again, but as yet the watchman has
watched in vain and the inconsiderate
eriminals decline to ““‘come and get killed,
ducks, come and get killed.”

As for the champagne, I can give no
further information concerning it, but the
two youths in question have been observed
on several mornings lately to have extreme
difficulty in getting their sealskin caps

properly fitted on their graceful heads.
* % ¥

THEY WENT TO FREDERICTON.

Something About the Municipal Gas Com-
pany, and Its Powers,

The mayor and several members of the
council made a hasty rush to Fredericton a
day or two ago, to sce Mr. Blair. They
did not go to congratulate him on his re-
election, on the success of the Northum-
berland deal, or on the prospect of the
government holding its own against all
comers.
him at all.

The cause of their preturbation was that
they had suddenly awakened to a realiza-
tion of the very important fact that the
city had been captured without resistance
and was in the hands of a corporation

They went to remonstrate.

which had the power to do pretty much as it
pleased.
cipal Gas Company.

The general public had never heard of

This corporation was the Muni-

the concern, nor probably had the mem-

bers of the common council, with the excep-
tion of Ald. Bushy, who is one of the
company.
under letters-patent, and if anybody noticed
it in the papers at the time, no one paid
any attention to it.

It is said to Lave originated in conse-
quence of an unpaid gas bill. A lawyer
had some misunderstanding with the St.
John Gas company, refused to pay his bill,
and was not surprised when he found the
gas shut off from his premises.
great 1dea seized him that he would start a
company of his own, make his own gas,
and laugh the bloated Lower Cove mono-
He did so, Ald. Busby

joining in the scheme, with a view, doubt-

poly to scorn.

less, to supplying the coal for the new en- |

terprise. There were other corporators,
the name of a prominent resident of St.
Stephen giving eclat to the project. The
new company got all the rights it wanted.

An act passed last session, and apparently
passed very quietly, allows the Toeal gov-
ernment, in a case of this kind, to give the
company most exrtaordinary powers in re-
The citizens

" -

I'he company can dig up all
the streets how and when it pleases, build
aqueducts, viaducts or any other duets,

plant a forest of poles and decorate them |

with a network of wires.  All that is neces
sary is the consent of the local government.
So far as the citizens are concerned, they
can grumble and be condemned.

Now nobody imagined that the gentle-
men composing the Municipal Gas Com-
pany intended to do anything as wicked as
that. The danger lay in their selling
out their interests to men who were less
and more active. When,
mavor heard about the

considerate
therefore, the
matter, not long ago, he promptly inter-
viewed Mr. Blair, and besought him to
stay his hand ere he hastily delivered the
city to the tender mercies of a corporation
which would undermine the streets and
overshadow the houses, while the terrified
citizens looked on and trembled.

Mr. Blair promised not to do anything
rash without letting the mayor know about
it in advance. There the matter rested
nntil the other day, when the mayor and a
delegation went to Fredericton, with some-
thing like the speed attained by Chief
Kerr when the alarm rings.

It is not probable that the Municipal Gas
company will take charge of the city in the
immediate present, or that it will be allowed
to interfere with any project which the city
may devise for having the streets properly
lighted. It can, however, readily be seen
how such a concern might cause a vast
amount of trouble and expense, under some
circumstances.  The people are awake
now, and that is enough.

The most marvellous thing about the
whole affair is the facility with which,
apparently, anyone who wishes can secure
the most extraordinary powers under the
laws of this province. The man who wants
the earth ought to come to New DBruns-
wick. Perhaps he canget it if he organizes
a company and goes about it in the right
way.

He Forgot to Pay For It.

A young man about town finds himself
in rather a queer position this week. He
was a member of a company some time
ago, and when death deprived him and
his companions of their member’s ser-
vices he was the first to solicit subscrip-
tion for a floral offering which were duly
collected. The floral offering went for-
ward but was not paid for, and now the
funny fellow has been sued for the
amount.

They did not go to congratulate |

It was organized last year |

Then the |

HE IS STARTLED OUT OF HIS COM-
POSURE BY TRINITY CLOCK,

A Glimpse at the Budget of the Dear Old
Man—He is not Sentimental, but Eminent-
ly Practical This Year—His Opinion on the
Hu,»je(-t of St. John Time.

St. Valentine got to St. John a few
hours earlier than usual this year. He

| wore no watch and was not accompanied
| by Father Time with his hour-glass, so he
| depended on the town clock for midnight
to arrive.

He was hovering somewhere around the
King square, when he heard mdnight
struck by Trinity church clock, and a
sweetly solemn air rang out on the night.
| St. Valentine was surprised. He had cal- .
Iculatcd that he was two hours ahead of
| time.

' somebody else and been mesmerized. .\'u‘

He must have met Mr. Leary or

| he started down King street, on a rush, to |
' mail his missives at the post oflice. |
St. Valentine has age and experience,
' He did not patronize the street letter boxes |
' He wanted his missives delivered within
i the next 24 hours.
1, As he passed Gard's window, he look-
| ed at the clock and was astonished to find
| 10.15. Just then the
| editor of ProGress strolled along.
1. “Is that clock
| Saint.

*“ Correct local time,” was the reply.

that it indicated

right 7 asked the

“Well what does that town clock mean
| by Tn:iking midnight and scaring me out of
| my wits P

“‘Oh, that’s only a playful habit it has of |

| giving the citizens the worth of their money.

| Sometimes it strikes two or three hours,
' one alter the other, and plays two beautiful |

tion to sound anything but the quarter
strokes.  We like it.
lively.

| **We can always tell when it is exact mid- |

1ligl|ts. Masters of schooners in the Mar-

| ket slip regulate their chronometers by that,

in preference to the fire-alarm.”

might get some pointers iff he came to
St. John. There he

some of his letters.

.‘ll()\\'(‘(l

| ** Here is something very new,” he said.

| It is for a member of the city government,

and is quite expensive—to somebody. It
is of embossed pig-skin, with brass re-
| pousse work, and the words,
|’ There’s boodle for me

! And grease for you,

; If you only vote

E As I want you to.

]

‘.

|

|

|

¢ Here is another, also for a member of
the corporation. It is simple, only a de-
sign of a £50 bill, with the copulet.
When this you see,
Remember me,

And cast your vote
For the D. O. C.

“Iere is one for a man who was a candi-
date in the local election. It represents
him standing on a huge rock, labelled Mis-
take Ledge, the wave of popular favor re-
ceding from him and the motto, Did you
ever get left?”

“This is for an alderman who has repre-
sented a North End ward.
of the chair used by him in the council
chamber with the motto, ‘You won’t warm

It is a picture

it alter next election.’

“*Here is one for Mr. J. D. Leary. It re-
presents him as trying to magnetize the
council by singing -*It I had but ten thou-
sand a year,” while the aldermen are pucker-
ing up their mouths to say, ‘Dou’t you
| wish you may get it.’

] sent one to Mr. Tweedie of North-
umberland. It represents him as an acro-
bat, and is inseribed ‘One good turn de-
serves another.’

“This was sent to Mr. Thaddeus
Stevens. It is a picture of himself, with
the verse:

The elephant has one big trunk,
The lightning bug has flame,
Thad has a yellow gripsack, but
He gets there just the same.

“Here is one for a St. John draughtman.
It represents him all alone in his oflice fix-
ing up some dock plans, and saying to him-
self: *Great joke; six electric lights and
a staff of engineers working day and night
—that’s me.’

« And here is another for a certain alder-
man who didn't vote for the dock scheme.
He is showing one of his eyes to a col-

league, with the enquiry, ‘Do you see

anything green there 2"

At this point Trinity clock began to
strike again—one, and the quarters,
quarters, three and a

looked very much

two and the
tune. St. Valentine
alarmed.

+« 1 don’t want to doubt your word,” he
said, ““but I am really apprehensive that
the chronometer may be wrong and that
the electric light man has overlooked the
It may be midnight for all that I
know. I can’t tell anything about the
time in this town. The post office clock
may be an hour ahead of every other clock
and 1 must hurry. So long. See yo!
later.”

And he was gone.

hour.

2 a
It makes things |
| oflice, into which none shall know what

night, by the extinction of the electrie |
| sant martyred for thy faith so many cen-

St. Valentine thought that Father Time |
| prayed

> " a s B
PROGRESS |

| turies dead,”

THE COMIC VALENTINE.

Some Queries as to Who Invented It and
Its Right to Exist,

Ere ProGress reaches the eager hands
of the waiting thousands who look for it,
St. Valentine's day will have passed, and
the stock of comie (?) valentines will have
either melted insensibly away or else been
stored carefully under the counters of the
stationer's shops to blush unseen as blush
they well may, until next year when they
will once more emerge from retirement to
grace the windows and begin another
season in town as fresh importations.

Who invented comic valentines, I won-
der? and is s name really lost in the
mists of obscurity like that of the inventor
of spectacles ? or did he change his name
immediately after giving his invention to
the world, to save the family cognomen
from the execrations of posterity 7 Let us
find the miscreant out if possible and cele-
brate St. Valentine’s day by burning him
in efligy at least, since it is out of our
power to do it in /u'r'/:/'ifl persona.

Of what earthly use are the abomination
anyway? If my enemy wants to be vulgar
and insulting why has he not the 1'Hnl‘1lr.5-(“
1 should
think he would lose l'ul].\' one half of his an-
ticipated fun

to be vulgar over his own name.

through the vietim being
unconscious of the hand that sent the shaft ;
it is like winking at someone in the dark.
But the charm of the comic valentine, at
least to the common herd, seems to consist
in its anonymous nature, it is a sort of
illustrated anonymous letter, and one pur-
veyor of valentines in our bright little town,
who is not a stationer, has been so thought-
ful as to place unusual facilities at the dis-

posal of his customers for the dissemination

i e . | " his elovatine Btoratinre .
hymns, when it is under no moral obliga- | of his elevating literature, he has provided

a letter box in his shop and advertises to

that effect, it is a sort of little private post-

goes, nor vet what comes out.

Alas! poor St. Valentine ! :_'()(ul old

turies ago. Couldst thou have known what

| atrocities would be perpetrated in thy name

in far away centuries, thou wouldst have
latest

name might be writ upon sand and speedily

with thy breath that thy

| |
|
| .

i blotted out forever, and couldst thou know
‘{ it now the very dust that has “lain for cen-
would

rise up in judgment
x 1
against those who have wantonly profaned
| thy sacred memory.

GEOFFREY CUTHBERT STRANGE.

]

i
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| HERRING ARE SCARCE.

| How the Fishery is Being Ruined Year by
| Year in the Bay of Fundy.

|

| From all along the shore of the Bay of
Deer

comes the complaint of a scarcity of herring.

Fundy, from Carleton to Island,

Where there have been millions in the past
This

means a loss ot which the general publie

there are practically none now.

have no idea.

Along the coast in question are now
vessels, with probably 1,800
Not ()lll)'

are they losing their winter's work, but all

about 250
men. They are doing nothing.
who are owners of vessels and nets are
going in debt. It is said that one St. John
concern alone is their creditor for some-
thing like $£5,000 for supplies.

The failure of the herring fishery means
dull times and a scarcity of money in every
settlement along the coast. It means want
where in ordinary seasons there is a plenty.
It not only affects the present, but its con-
sequences reach into the future.

Some people think that the presence of
small whales has frightened the fish away,
but there have always been whales in the Bay
of Fundy. The real reason is that though
| the ocean teems with inexhaustible quan-
tities of the fish, they are being driven away
from the bay by man’s greed and the gov-
ernment’s neglect.

The sardine factories, which impose
small herring upon the people under the
| fraudulent name of French sardines, are
responsible directly for a wholesale des-

‘ truction of the fish, but this is not all.
| Seines are erected at every available point,
| and in the past these have been overloaded
with herring which spoiled before the boats
from Eastport could come to take them
Vast
putrefied and been sent adrift to pollute

away. quantities of them have

and poison the water. No wonder that
herring have chosen other feeding grounds ?

Constant destruction, carried on for
years, and constant pollution of the feeding
grounds are beginning to have their effect
on the herring. The grampus also is a
greedy creature, but not half so bad an
enemy as man.

Tracks in the Snow,

The night the Salvage Corps windows
were smashed there was a light covering
of snow on the ground, and those who
were in the room had no difficulty in
tracking the offenders to their place of
residence.  The tracks were plain and the
distance was short, and it did not require
a sleuth hound to make sure of the
parties.

Umbrellas Repaired ; Duval, 242 Union
s!reet,




