
a
 

“r
ei

 
| 

g
y
 

4 
« 

PROGRESS, SATURDAY, JANUARY 24, 1891. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS, $1 a year, in advance; 50 cents 

for six months; 25 cents for three months; free by
 

carrier or mail. 

NET ADVERTISING RATES. 

One Inch, One Year, - - - - ®15 00 

One Inch, Six Months, - - - =- 800 

One Inch, Three Months, - - - 5 00 

One Inch, Two Months, - - en 

One Inch, One Month, - - - - 2 00 

The edition of Progress is now so large that it 

is necessary to put the inside pages to press on 

THURSDAY, and no changes of advertisements will 

be received later than 10 a. m. of that day. Adver- 

tisers will forward their own interests by sending 

their copy as much earlier than this as possible. 

News and opinions on any subject are always wel- 

some, but all commumeations should be signed. 

Manuscripts unsuited to our purpose will be re- 

sarned if stamps are sent. 

EDWARD S. CARTER, 

Editor and Proprietor, 

Office : Masonic Building, Germain Street. 

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, JAN. 24. 

#7 Tis PAPER GOES TO PRESS EVERY | 

FRIDAY AT TWELVE O'CLOCK. 

At some date in February (to be an- 

ism and Semitic theology,” and we are at 

liberty to reject or accept it as we please. 

' The doctrine of the Incarnation must be 

| atonement is untenable if we accept the 

CIRCULATION, 9,000. | 

nounced later) this paper will be enlarged | 

to sixteen pages—double its present size. 

The subscription price will then be £2 per | 

annu n; single copies five cents. Every 
present subscriber will receive his paper 

for the term paid for without extra charge, 

and all subscriptions received before Feb- 

ruary Ist, 1891, be good until 

February 1st, 1802, 

All persons subscribing after 

will 
for the usual price, 

one dollar. 
February 1st. and up to March 1st, will be 

required to send two dollars, which will 
the paper entitle them to receive 

March 1st, 1892. 

A CASE OF HERESY. 

| lite led.” 

' much new in all this, but there isa decided 

until | 

| every one with a sense of his conscientious 
For the first time in a century, at last, | 

the Protestaat Episcopal church of the | 

United States has had a trial for heresy. | 

The Rev. Howarp MacQurary is the 

offender, and his offence lies within the 

covers of a book he has recently published, 

called The Evolution of Man and Chris- 

tianity! 

Mr. MacQuUEARY starts 

proposition that the forces of nature are 

out with 

manifestations of the divine will, and are 

unchangeable, because Gop is unchange- 

able: that is to say the attraction of 

gravity and the command that men should 

love each other are simply different phases 
of the same law, and perfect living re- 

quires compliance with the one as much as 

To this opinion no one with the other. 

the | 

| divine right ot kings was abandoned.” 
would be disposed, probably, to make any | 

very serious objections. 

The second principal proposition is that 

man has been evolved from a lower animal 

form. 

body and soul, from the lower animals, 

says Mr. MacQueary, and he adds that 
theology attempts to refute this theory, but 

‘that attempted refutation is based on the 

Book ot Genesis, a document whose mean- 

“I accept the evolution of man, 
”" 

ing and authorship are so hopelessly uncer- | 

tain, that the most learned and devout minds | elled up or down. 
cannot agree on either the one or the other.” | “up,” and so would TALLEYRAND, prob- 

Tha ‘sé tv 3 owl 2? 3 ral ® . 

The ‘authority of scripture is of no avail | ably if he were alive; the others quoted 
to prove anything until we have first proved | 

the authority ; but even granting that the 

Scriptures are to be taken as inallible, he 

assures us that they do not sanction the 

popular doctrine of the fall of man and 

Adamic depravity. It was not to be 

pected that this position could pass un- 

challenged, because if Mr. MacQueary 

ex- 

and nearly all the theological works ever | be bad enough today ; but it is vastly purer 

| than it once was. written, are so much labor wasted. 

The third question is as to the author- 
The 

three Gospels, he says, have been settled 

ship of the New Testament. first 

by the best criticism as not the work of | |. 0 04 peats upon the throne.” And lig . 
the disciples, whose names they bear, “*but 

spiritual, not a bodily, manifestation.” 

| the day when the church “will admit into 

meaning simply a young woman. He says 
the Iistorical evidence of the alleged vir- 
ginity of Many is notoriously weak, and 
that so improbable a doctrine ought only 

to be accepted on evidence overwhelm- 

ingly strong. 

“The resurrection of Jesus is the best 

attested miracle in the history of the world,” 

says Mr. MacQueary, but it was “‘a 

He tells us that the theory of verbal in- 

spiration of the scriptures is heathenis hand 

is contradicted by the Bible itself. Biblio- | 

latry really dishonors the Bible. The | 

authors are infallible only so far as they 

teach truth. 

The doctrine of the Trinity is alleged to 

be the result of *‘a combination of heathen- 

accepted, because *‘the spirit of Jesus was 

in its essence divine.” The doctrine of the 

“exalted” idea of the Deity, which evolu- 

tion presents. Men are saved from the 

consequences of sin by escaping from it, 

and Jesus is a Saviour by his example and 

by presenting a motive to virtuous lives, 

that is the fatherly love of Gop towards 

men. Heaven and hell are not places but 

spiritual conditions and the test of Christian 

fellowship ought not to be “‘views held, but 

As has been said above, there is not 

novelty in the position which the author 

takes, that the holding of these views are 

quite consistent with his ordination vows. 

‘I'he first church court which passed on the 

case, decided that a case of heresy was 

made out, but Mr. MACQUEARY proposes 

to carry the matter further. He is quite a | 

young man. His defence is conceded to 

have been very able, and to have impressed 

desire to do only what is right, and right a 

wrong. There are hundreds of thousands 

of people who with him, will hail with joy 

Christian communion every one who de- 

sires to be accounted a disciple of Christ, 

and humbly endeavor to follow in the 

footsteps of his divine master.” 

IS UPWARD. 

years ago,” says 
THE TENDENCY 

“But this was thirty 

Jor Howarp in one of his racy para- 

graphs, referring to an old-time incident, 

before our tour hundred had been heard of, | 

even in trade.” **Society!” exclaims another 

of the old school. “there has been no such 

thing as society since the doctrine of the 

«We are overrun with people who are 

merely rich, or else who have simply 

done something in art, literature or 

science,” is the wail of an English exclu- 

sive. TALLEYRAND, in his memoirs, tells 

that his father and mother were so engrossed 

by social duties that he really never knew 

what it was to have parental care. Cer- 

tainly the old order of things has changed, 

and society as our great-grandfathers knew | 

it, is a thing of the past. Have we lev- 

Howarp would say 

above would doubtless say “down.” 

When some one, who has been behind 

the curtain, like Mme. DE Remuskr, for in- 

stance, lifts it and gives us a glance within, 

and we see “society” as it was in the early 

partof the century, a state of things is ex- 

hibited to our vision, such as would not be 

“he : | tolerated today. 
is right, then most ot the preaching we hear, 

merely contain certain notes made by them | 

which were worked over between the years 

75 and 125, A. D.; that the gospel of 

Jonux was written at Ephesus by a Philonic | 

philosopher, probably a disciple of Sr. 
Jonx, between the beginning and the 

middle of the second century.” The Acts 
were written about the same date from 

notes by Luke; Romans, 

and the Galatians are ascribed to Pav, 

probably correctly enough, and itis gener- 

ally conceded that he wrote the other 

epistles bearing his name. There 1s noth- 

ing in this that is new, although it clashes 

with the popular notion of the origin of 

the New Testament. Only those who have 

never examined into the subject are pre- 

pared to insist that the several portions of 

the sacred canon were in all cases the 

work of the persons whose names are 

associated with them ostensibly as the 

authors; but it does not necessarily fol- 

low that the authority of the book is at 

all lessened thereby. The most cursory 

examination of the gospels shows that they 

are very fragmentary and incomplete in a 

biographical sense. : 
Our author believes in miracles, but 

thinks they are not supernatural, being 

only extraordinary manitestations of the 

Infinite Spirit. He denies that it is essen- 

tial to believe in them, or that they prove 

the divinity of CurisT any more than the 

miracles of krwan and the apostles proved 

their divinity. 
He does not accept the Virgin birth of 

Curist, and says the doctrine is built 

upon a mistranslation of Isaiam. The 

word which has been rendered virgin, 

Corinthians, | 

Society, or what passes for that, may 

To what is this due? 

Largely to the press. SHAKESPEARE wrote 

of the *‘divinity that doth hedge about 

a king,” TexNvsox tells us of “‘the fierce 

these “words, so graphic in their represen- 
tation of the position of royalty in the age | 

when they were written, are true of society. 

Until within the lifetime of many who will 

read these lines, society was ‘hedged 

about;” today the ‘fierce light” of the 

press is turned full upon it. When the 

misdeeds of men like DiLkE and PARNELL 

are exposed some people shudder and sigh 

for the good old days. But there were 

no ‘good old days.” Society once was 

strong enough to shield its members from 

condemnation, influential enough to stifle 

enquiry, base enough to laugh at the weak- 

ness of its members, provided those who 

suffered from them were outside of its 

sacred pale. But all this is past and gone. 

In the *‘fierce light” of journalistic investi- 

gation, frauds, shams, social humbugs, 

moral lepers, and all that tribe are seen as 

they are. And the world is getting better 

all the time. No political party in any of 

the nations, which lead the advance of 

civilization, will own as a leader a man 

whose reputation is sullied by the grosser 

vices. The masses rule today, and the 

masses are virtuous. 

An English paper suggests that France 

shall receive territory in Central Alrica, in 
exchange for its Newfoundland claims. 

Tchad for codfish, so to speak. Max 

O'Rern's assertion that Jonny Burn 

claimed the earth is well exemplified by 

this. France says: “I will surrender my 

rights in Newfoundland for an equivalent.” 

All right,” replies Jou~ Burr, **you can 

have the territory around Lake Tchad, 

which you have been longing for.” It has 

not seemed #0 occur to anyone that Eng- 

4d 

land has as much right to present France 
with the moon as with any part of Central 
Africa, and the funny thing about it is that 
the dispute will probably be settled on the 
basis of such a “gift ™ Any part of the 
world that has not been staked off belongs 

to England. At least when she wants any 

of it, she takes it; but il Germany, France, 

or any other nation wants a chance for a 

colony, there is always a lot of correspon- 

dence, which generally ends in their getting 

not quite as much as they wanted, and in 

England absorbing a huge area, to preserve 
the balance of things. 

From a careful perusal of our political 

contemporaries we have come to the con- 

clusion that the United States, having no 

desire to have anything to do with Canada, 

has decided to seek reciprocity with the 

Dominion, and that Sir Joux MacpoNaLp, 

being persuaded that the country will be 

ruined if he abandons the N. P., has con- 

cluded to adopt the commercial union plat- 

form. In this he is opposed by his colle- 

agues, who, however, are quite satisfied he 

is right, and the liberals are prepared to 
antagonize him, while giving him a hearty 
support. In addition to which the whole 

business is *‘bosh,” is an invention of 

Tuvrrer, was got up by the man who 

telegraphs yarns from Ottawa to the 

Yankee papers, and the negotiations are 

progressing rapidly. This is as far as we 

are able to understand the case yet. 

“Are all Presbyterians heretics? asks a | 

recent writer, referring to the proposed 

revision of the Westminister conlession, 

and he goes on to ask how a church which 

proposes to alter its creed can lay any stress | 

upon belief. 

IN MUSICAL CIRCLES. 

Scarcely had I sent my letter last week when I 

heard quite a lot of news, fresh then, but pretty well 

distributed by this time. However, more of that 

later on. Of course, I went to hear Miss Patten’s 

recital, or rather the musical part of the show as it 

were. Certainly the male element prevailed, it 

would seem as though Miss Patten did not intend to 

have a rival mn any woman for that evening at any 

rate. Harrison's orchestra opened the entertain- 

went with such a pretty overture entitled *‘Bridal 

Rose,” by Calixa Savellee. They played it very 

fairly too, excepting where the time changed occa- 

sionally, and then they did not pull quite together, 

some of the cornet parts were rather dusky at times, 

it it is permissible to use that word in connection 

with a musical instrument ? Still on the whole the 

orchestra acquitted itself very creditably. Another 

thing that pleased we very much was the ‘Arion 

Valse” sung by Mr. Lindsay, Mrs. Smith, Mr. A. 

M. Smith, and Mr. Thos. Daniel, it really went 

Myr. Daniel's full round bass, making 

a splendid support for the other voices. 

In their second (for I grieve 

to say that the encore fiend was present in for .¢) 

“swance River,” they were not so successful 

Mr. White's interpretation of Mendelssohn’s An- 1 
dante and Rondo might have been improved by 

practice, and I would advise him to have his music 

before him the next time he attempts Raff's Cavi- 

tena, for he got a way off’ the key and stumbled into 

the major part long before he should have. Father 

Davenport sung a very pretty song, “Home of my 

Heart,” by Wallace, and the tenor part in a duct 

with Mr. Mayes—a setting Ly Balfe of the poem, 

“Excelsior.” It 1s a very effective thing, and 

pleased the audience greatly. For my part I should 

have been glad to have heard Mr. Mayes in sowe- 

thing a shade less (1 know what [ should say, did 

I dare use slang) familiar. “The Death of Nelson” 

is a very good song in its way, but we have all 
heard itso often, stint Mr. Mayes sings it very well 
indeed, which is, I am sorry, more than L can Say 
of his other selection, Toste’s “Good Bye,” whien 
weeds more singing than Mr. Mayes is uble to 
give it. 

‘Ihe “Emergency Quartette” has decided to be 

cowe one of our musical institutions. Mr. Lindsay 
will sing first tenor, Mr. Smith second tenor, Mr. A. 
M. Swath and Mr. homas Daniel first and second 
bass. 1 hope tobe amoung the first to wish taew 
success and wany engagements. 
A coucert is to be given in the near future (next 

Thursday, 1 think) in the Leinster strect Baptist 

church. ~ Among those to take part are Mrs. Gil- 

curist, Miss Jennie Young, Mr. Tuos. Daniel, Mrs. 

KR. A. Parker (reader) amd Harrison's Orchestra. 

Miss Winnie Calbioun, who has been appointed 
organist lately, is to give some organ selections. 

Mr. George Ewing, has, 1 believe, severed his 

connection with the choir of Trimty church. 
There was a fair attendance at the Oratorio prac- 

tice on Monday evening, when Komburg's Lay of 

the Bell was taken up. Lo give the Society an idea 
ot the work, Mr. Morely took all of the chorus 
parts throughout. Every one seemed pleased with 
it, us it is very bright and descriptive in its music. 

The Lay of the Bell is not very lengthy, and there 
is not a detached number in at, the solos, quartettes, 
and choruses are all connected through the entire 

work, without a break occurring any where. Two 
or three choruses trom the Elijuh were sung 
(it is a relief to know that they really tend having 
it), and went very well, cousideriug the length ot 
time itis since they gave it. 

‘The Old Musical club had a very pleasant evening 
at Mrs. Forbes’, on Tuesday, and a very interesiiog 

prograunne was enjoyed Ly those present. As the 
programme was “Miscellaneous composers,” 1 may 
be excused if 1 have not the selections all credited 
properiv. Murs. Carter saug, to me a new song, “Oh, 

Thou Cruel Sea,” by Leo Delibes. Mrs. Gitchrist’s 
selection was an “Ave Maria,” vut I cannot remem 
ber who it was by. Mrs. J. R. Armstrong gave 

“A Love Song,” by Mattei, and Father Davenport 
sang that splendio soug of Biuwmenthal's, The RKe- 
quital.” Among the insiramental selections was i 
piano duet, **Wallickiau  Davees,” periormed by 
Miss Clinch and Miss Robinson. A “Nocturne,” 
by Schuman, was played by Miss Hower. Miss 
Flossie Bowden gave a cello solo, “La Revel 
Again I have forgotten the composer; and Mr. 
Wiliam Bowden render d a charming violin solo. 

“A Spinning Song,” by Holiwuder. Father Daven- 
port sang another solo, and the programne was 
brought to an end with a trio by Curchmanu, **Pro- 

tect us through the coming wight,” which was sung 

by Mrs. Gilchrist, Mrs. Carter, und Father Daven- 
port. ( 
February, winch will come ona Monday evening. 
‘The programme will be wade up of selections from 

Buch and Mozart. : 

Mr. I. Daniels was expected this week, but at 

the time I am writing 1 do not kuow whether he 
has arrivea or not. 

It secms the wet weather interfered very ma- 
terinlly with the Sunday wusic in most ot our 

choirs. In one church there was not a lady present, 

and the men bad to manage as best they could. 1 

think everything was sung in u ison. 

Tue Church of England Institute musicale, which 

took place on Wednesday evening, was a most cn- 
joyable affair. Aworg those who took part were: 

Misses Ciarke and Mathers, Mr. Arcthur Coster, 
Miss Underhill, Mr. Charles Coster, Mrs. J. R. 

Armstrong and Mrs. GL. Robson, Rev. J. M. 

Davenport, Miss Julie Rive hing, mrs. W. A. 

Ewing, Mrs. C. B. Macdonald, Father Davenpo.t, 
Mr. P. Bourne, Mr. A. Porter and Mr. A.M, 
Swith, Mr. ti. L. Robinson. Its the intention of 
the committee in charge to give a series of these 

wusical evenings, say once in a fortnight. Prob- 
ably the cantata, Christ and [is Soldiers, will be 
given at one of thew, when a small adinission fee 
wili be asked. Another work wlich wii soou be 
put in rehearsal is Staiuer’s Crucifizion, which is to 
be sung som: time through holy week, in Trinity 
church or Sunday school, by some of the musical 
people of that church. 
since writing the first part of my letter, I have 

heard that Mr. J. S. Ford is to assist at the concert 
in the Leinster street Baptist church, on Tharsday 
evening next, and also that the St. Jamss’ church 
entertainment has been postponed, TARBET. 

awfully well. 

selection 

The members of Harrison's orchestra were very 
indignant when they picked up last Saturduy’s 
Telegraph and learned, to their surprise, that the y 
had a slim house in Fredericton, while the fact was 
that the house wus better than bas attended a 
similar entertainment in Fredericton for years. 

The next meeting will be held on the 9th of 

POEMS WRITTEN FOR *“*“PROGRESS.” 

Winter. 

The blizzard wild now fills the air, 

The snow is dritting high. 

The driving wind, more fiercely blows, 
The Forests moan and sigh. 

But fairer days and brighter nights, 
Are seen and much enjoyed, 
For Winter brings a happy side, 

It’s pleasures unalloyed. 

The frost bound streams, with mirror face, 

Entice the skaters gay, 

The brilliant moon, the clear blue sky, 

Charm others in the sleigh. 

The merry bells, the joyful shout, 

Proclaim enjoyment great, 

While ringing laugh is clearly heard, 

From those who ply the skate. 

Within the house, the open fire, 

Burns freely, clearand bright, 

And gives a pleasant, cheerful look, 

With comtort, warmth and light. 

The merry dance, the simple game, 

Beguile the passing hour, 

While happy converse, pure and good 

| To sooth the aged, hath power. 

Thus in the journey of this life, 

The cold and cheerless part, 

Can be made happy, pure and bright, 

By love that warms the heart. 

But let us not forget to praise 

Our ever present Lord, 

Who times and seasons overrules, 

And blessings doth aftord. 

A Canadian Winter's Night. 

The cold bright day sinks into calm repose, 

Bearing the wind, that with the morning rose; 

With many a fiery glance the dull red sun 

Fades on the sight, and now the night's begun. 

In cottage windows where dead ivy twines, 

A ruddy beam upon the lattice shines. 

And on the hearthstone, as the fire burns low, 

Pine logs heaped up send forth a cheerful glow. 

Far o'er the forest dark there comes a light, 

At first a halo, then a splendor bright, 

And soon the moon, that glorious orb of flame. 

Lights up the world and puts the stars to shame. 

The murmuring trees wave gently to and fro, 

Their shadows dancing on the fallen snow. 

Through the still night, is heard the watchdog's 

whine, 

And in the distance, lowing of the Kine. 

The stream that wound about through wood and 

glade, 

And where in Summer happy children played, 

Flows now no more; and from its bosom glare 

The skaters ring, peals through the frosty air. 

Then over all, is borne a joyous sound 

And merry laughter fills the place around. 

With jingling bells and voices blithe and gay 

A jocund party glides by in wu sleigh, 

The moon's gold rays, on hill and valley fell, 

A picture where a painter loves to dwel, 

None who have seen it can forget the sight, 

The beauties of a fuir Canadian night. 

JosEPHINE THOMPSON. 
Fredericton. 

ANECDOTES FRANCAIS. 

Un Interview Interessant, 

Quelu’un a ecrit dernierement une petite comedie 
spirituelle ct comique a la fois. La scene se passe 

chez un celebre auteur francais. Celui-ci a ete 

averti par un reporter, qu'il desire interviewer 

afin de faire connaitre an public toutes les parti- 

culurites de sa vie. a 

“Ne changez rien a vos habitudes,” luj a dit le 

reporter, ‘‘ce sont precisement vos habitudes ordi- 

naires auxquelles le public s’interesse. 

L'homme de lettres ne comprend rien a cette 

curiosite de la part du public, ce desir de penetrer 

jusque dans linterieur de sa vie privee. 
“Je ne suis en rien different des autres hommes," 

se dit-il, “je mange, bois, et dors comme eux; mais 

enfin, je vais les contenter. Voici mon cabinet de 

travail, par exemple, 1l est trop commnn pour un 

grand homme comme moi, changeons cela, je vais 

mettre tout sens dessus dessous; autre chose, je 

ferai suspendre une balancoire au plafond et m'y 

assierai pour recevoir mon visiteur, cela amusera 

bien le public. Et mon costume. 11 faut y penser. 

J'y suis. Tout sera pret pour demain. 11 arrivera 

de bonne heure, ce reporter.” 

Le lendemain, a 'heure de interview, le reporter 

arrive; il entre dans le cabinet de travail de son 

homme. 

“Mais ¢’ est en effet un Lomme extraordinaire, ce 

monsieur,” se dit le reporter au premier coup do’ 

oeil jete autour dz lui. “Quel est ce costume? un 

maillot, un large plaid ecossais—pourquoi ce grand 

bonnet a poil et ces gros sabots?—et il ne s'ussied 

pas sur une chaise ordinaire, mais dans une balan. 

gore?” ; 
“Eh, bonjour, monsieur,” dit 'ecrivain, * vous 

arrivez a une bonue heure, vous me trouvez juste- 
went en train de penser; ¢' est mon habitude de 
w'asseoir sur cette balancoire pour ce. Je n'ai 
rien change a mes habitudes, couse vous me, 
avez demande.” 
Le reporter commence immediatement a prendre 

des notes, il est charme de toutes ces cecentrices dua 
grand homme. Le va et vient de la balangoire le 
fatigue bien un pen et lui donne le vertige ; mais, ce 
n'est rien, il pense toujours a article qu'il va mettre 
dans les journaux. Voici quelque chose digne de 
"attention du public? 
+Qui” reprend le balancoiriste, je suis comme 

beau. pup d'autres ecrivains celebres, cette escarpo- 

lette mest aussi necessaire pour bin travailier, 
que Petaient sa canue a Voltaire, ses munchettes 
Buflon, ou sa robe de chambre a Balzac.” 
Le reporter est satistait, il veut se retirer. Il ne 

vent pas perdre plus de tewps er publier au monde 
tout ce dont 1l a ere temoin, Mais, reste une dern- 
jere scene dans cette interessante comedie—le de- 
jeuner auquel son hotel'invite, le presse d’assister. 
sat able est abondamment servie de hors d’ oeuvre 
que I" invite mange avec appetit jusqu, au moment 
ou il remargue qu sou hote v' en mange pas. 
“Mais vous, maitre, eous ne mangez rien.” dit le 

reporter. “Oh! si, je mange miis pas de mets or- 

dinaires comme ceux-ci. Mais, vous, mangez 
cependant. J al mes habitudes, vous savez, vous 
me permet z, West ce pas, de ue pas les changer.” 
“Quest-ce que vous avez dans cette soucoupe en 

argent, des boullettes de mie de pain, non? 
“Non, ce sont des pilules que je mis moi meme, 

elles coutiennent une substance tres nutritive, j'en 
mange plusicurs par Jour, une le matin on ome 

levant, trois a dejeuncr et deux a diner voila mon 
ment invariable.” 
“Cet extraordinaire—et vous vous trouvex bien 

de co regime?” 
“C'est meme a cela que jattribue cette merveil- 

lense activite cerebrale qui existe toujours en moi.” 
Lrinterview est fini, le reporter s'cn est alle, et le 

grand homme, ses scbots jetes dans un coin pres de 
son bonnet a poil s’wssied a table pour manger de 
bon appetit les wets qu'il avait semble tant me- 
priser. UNE LLEVE. 

PERTINENI PERSONALS. 

Mr. I. V. Moran, of ProGrEss advertising de- 
partment, went to Boston on a busiuess trip last 
Saturday. 

Mr. Geo. M. Fairweather, of Dorchester, was 

in town last Saturday. Mr. Fairweather does not 

find Dorchester €o dull ina business way as it would 
appear from PROGRESS correspondent to be socially. 

He bas prospered. there, and is one of the most 

successful agents PROGRESS has on its list. 

This is the Right Way 10 Talk, 

Next to having a good exhibition in Fredericton 

this year, of which we do not despair, will be a ull 
representation of all the industries ot the County of 
York at the St. John show. It is time that the 
people of Fredericton decided which course they will 
adopt.—Fredericton Gleaner, 

READY 

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE. 

When a Will is Good. 

To THE Epitor or Progress: Your Sackville 

correspondents question is best answered in the 

words of sec. 5 Chap. 77 Con. Stat. N. B: 

“No will shall be valid unless it shall be in writ 

ing, and executed in manner héreinafter mentioned, 

that is to say,—It shall be signed at the foot or end 

thercof by the testator, or by some other person in 

his presence, and by his direction, and such signa 

ture shall be made or acknowledged by the testator 

in the presence of two or more witnesses present at 

the same time, and such witnesses shall attest and 

suseribe the will in the presence of the testator, and 
in the presence of each other; butany will, although 
not signed at the foot or end thereof, shall be valid 
if it be apparent from the will and position of the 
signature, or from evidence of the witnesses thereto, 
that the same was intended by the testator to be his 
last will; but no form of attestation shall be necess- 

ary.” 
It was held, however, in the remarkable case of 

Sudgen vs Lord St. Leonards, decided in England 
some 14 years ago, that declarati>ns written or oval, 

made by a testator both before and after the execu- 
tion of his will, are in the event of its loss, admiss. 

ible us secondary evidence of its contents. 
The following extract from a judgment delivered 

by Sir John Coleridge some years ago may be of 

interest to persons coming into the possession of 
property by finding : 
“Of the circumstances under which property is 

found be such that the ownership has been abandon. 

ed the thing is bonum vacans and any one may take 

it; but if the ownership be not abandoned the thing is 
not the property of the finder, if in addition to this, 
the person who finds it shows no intention to find 
out the owner or to return it that person is guilty of 
larceny.” B, '03. 

Dalliousie Law School, Halifax, N. S, 

An Unsophisticated Pup. 

7. > \ 
A T\ Ad 
EAN 

{Hh /) UIT 

DEEN 

i communication 

— Engraved for “Progress” from “Life. 

ABOUT THE MIDDLE OF FEBRUARY. 
IRIS TALKS ABOUT HALIFAX. 

Permit me, “gentle reader,” to preface this 
by telling you how it happens 

that [ am writing you from this “Grey old city by 
the sea.” Well, it was just in this way: Several 
of our people while visiting friends in St. John 
made the acquaintance of PRoGRrEss, and, upon 
returning introduced this interesting paper amon, 
their homes, where it quickly became a gener: 
favorite. Why! we look forward most eagerly for 
its arrival every Saturday, und, after having per- 
used its interesting columns, as we fold it up we 
say, really it is an undeniable fact that our sister 
city takes the lead in literary merit. We must also 
admit that among all the charming girls from 
various parts of Canada who often visit our little 
city, there are none whose advent is welcomed with 
more pleasure than the fascinating girl from New 
Brunswick. “She is truly English, with just that 
dash of the American about her which renders ner 
so attractive.” 1 quote a friend, who =o spoke of 
one of your society belles, who spent several 
weeks with us during the past summer. I smiled 
assent,*hen added : “Still you must allow that some 
of our own girls are just as pretty and capti- 
vating as there are to be found on any part 
of the globe.” But doubtless, vou would like to know 
when I am coming to the point; ah ' here we are. 
It occurred to me one evening not very long ago, 
that perhaps you might like to hear something of 
what is taking place among us. Just a little chat, or 
sort of exchange of civilities. I propose that my 
gossip shall deal chiefly with society, its sayings and 
doings; how we are amusing ourselves over here 
where the Atlantic breezes blow so freshly in upon 
us during the winter months. And I hope that after 
a few weeks we shall become quite old friends, or 
may I be permitted to express my wish in tnose 
beautiful lines of Longfellow : 2 
“Therefore, I hiope us no unwelcome guest, g 
At vour warm fireside, wher the lamps are 

lighted, 
To have ny place reserved among the rest, 
Nor stand as one unsought and uninvited !” 
So far, we are rather unfortunate mn that this 

* winter should resemble that of last in there being 
very little snow. Until this week we have had but 
one or two days’ sleighing during the whole season; 
but there is very little pleasure to be derived from 
this pastime when every few minutes your teeth are 
puton edge by the sound of the runners scratching 
over the bare ground. A few days ago, a party of 
the garrison officers and their friends succeeded 
in driving to Herring Cove; on returning 
an accident occurred that fortunately did not prove 
serious; the horses attached to the leading sleigh, 
containing Sir John Ross, Mrs. Mannsell, Captain 
and Mrs. Mullens thok fiight and ran away; near 
Melville I<land prison, the sleigh npser, throwing 
the occupants down a steep embankment; but be- 
yond the smashing of the sleigh, no other injury 
was done. 
However, if we have had no snow, we have not 

been denied compensation. The outdoor skating 
has been excellent during the past week, aud has 
been thoroughly patronized by those who love a 
glide in the open air; large parties of ladies and 
gentlemen taking the trainto Windsor Junction and 
skating from thence to Dartmouth. On a day when 
there is not much wind, and what there is of it in 
your back, the skate is most enjoyable. Some per- 
sons are apt to consider the distance, about eleven 
miles, too great for a lady, but then it is generally 
0 arranged that she has an occasional restr, the 
gentlemen managing it in this wise; they provide 
themselves with poles, not too long, but light and 
smooth, two men each taking an end, then the 
weary dames clasp each the space between, and 
are drawn swiftly forward, the sensation being both 
delighttul and restful, 
While speaking of skating, we must not omit 

alluding to the **Private afternoons” at the Exhi- 
bition rink, on Tuesdays and Fridays. Here societ 
flocks en masse, and if you wish to get a good loo 
at our pretty girls, ask a subscriber to take you 
with him on one of these days, and here you will 
see nearly everybody in Halifax, who, so far as the 
social scale goes, is worth meeting, If you do not 
care to skate you way promenade, listen to the 
music, or watch the gracetul waltzers on the ice, 
then it is likely somebody will bring you a cup of 
ten; tea and cake being provided by the committee 
during the season. You will, no doubt, also re- 
mark that here, as 1 the case in all fashionable 
circles in our little city, the military element pre- 
dominates. In fact some of our society belles care 
not one jot about their civil acquaintances, reserving 
all their smiles for these brave soldiers, In this 
they deserve some censure, but on the whole, I 
think, the gallant defenders of our country are very 
charming; don’t you? 
Manv bright eyes are quite trist over the fact 
that a certain oflicer of the garrison, young, rich 
and handsome, has given his heart to a fair young 
American lady, who with her mother and sister, 
spent last summer in our midst. Some months 
after their return home, he hied him away to Phila- 
delphia, and their engagement has lately been an- 
nounced. 
The ball given by the Red Cap snowshoe club, is 

the only large dance we have had since "01; it was 
greatly enjoyed by those who were fortunate enough 
to secure an invite. The ladies wore their hair 
pourtre, this style suiting many to perfection On 
dit, that Mrs. Arthur Curren was the belle; her 
dress was of bluck lace, trimmed with many rows 
of narrow white ribbon, a costly boa of white os- 
trich feathers completed a very graceful costume. 
Several private dances have recently been given, 
among them, a large dance at Mrs. McLeod's, 
South Park street. 
On Tuesday, a week ago, the students of Dalhousie 

gave an “at home.” About 900 invitations were ac- 

cepted, and in the evening in question the Univer. 

sity presented a brilliant appearance en Jete. The 
ladies did their utmost to look their best, in comph- 

ment to their hosts, and succeeded, if we may judge 
by the tavorable criticism wlich has since reached 
us. The elite of the city were present, and a very 
pleasant evening was spent in promenading the 

wide corridors, spacious lecture rooms und libraries. 
In one apartment Prof. MacGregor gave teresting 
experiments in chemistry, in another specches were 
being made, while the most attractive feature of the 
evening was a concert, in which the best amateurs 
rendered a deiighttul programme. Though dancin 
was not permi‘ted, its absence was not felt, Al 
crowding was avoided, and the many guests came 
away with the consciousness of having thoroughly 
enjoyed themselves. 
Ihe first ice caruival took place at the rink on 

Monday night. Crowds of spectators were present; 
two bands discoursed sweet music; the decorations 
were lovely; in fact, everything was in harmony, 
except the masquersders; pg were simply 
wretched, scarcely any costumes, but those repre. 

senting colored ladies and gentlemen from Preston, 
But the Halifax people are inclined to be philos. 
ophers, so, us there was no chance of getting back 

their money, they simply turned their backs upon the 
ice, und spent the evening walking around, saluting 
or conversing with acquaintances. Ta 

But it begins to grow late. I think it time we 
said “good night,” don’t you? Tus. 

The Old Story. 

The great question with the woman is 
how to get along without a girl. You often 
go to your friends house and one of the 

principal topics is the girl question. Your 
friend does not keep a girl yet her house 

always looks neat, her cooking is always 

good. How does she get along. The secret 
is this, she lets Ungar call for her wagh- 

ing, He does her laundry rough dried and 
return it to her home in good order. —4, 


