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THE RECOGNITION OF, WORTH. 

True merit seldom fails to gain recog- 

nition from the world. though too often 

that recognition comes tardily enough after 

those to whom it is due have passed away. 

As the world becomes more enlightened, 

however, worth seems to be more quickly 

discerned, and the great poets, novelists, 

musicians, painters and sculptors win the 

fruits of their genius and their labors in 

their lifetime. Their days are not now so 

much passed in poverty and obscurity, and 

they have not to feel that they strive and 

toil merely in the hope ot posthumous fame. 

The world’s greatest hero at the present 

moment appears to be Mr. Jaymes J. Cor- 

sETT, and even the St. John papers have 

swelled the tribute of praise by discussing 

the analogy of his encounter with Mr. 

MircaeLt to the fight betwees DAvip and 

Govrtarin. It is, however, beneath "the 

flag to which his scientific skill has added a 

new glory that the vast tidal wave of popu- 

lar enthusiasm has swept away for 4 time 

the consideration of less important affairs 

of life. Me. CORBETT can now rest upon 
his laurels for a: time, bappy in the con. 

sciousness that his army of admirers is 
counted by the legion, and that tongue and 

pen join in the generous rivalry of sound- 

ing his praises o'er the length and breadth 

of this great continent. 

When one remembers the- ingratitude 

shown the ambitions heroes who sought 

wealth and famd in the land of Florila a 

few hundred years ago, and sees the 

triumph of Corser on his return trom 

the Florida of these days, he must be a 
pessimist indeed who avers that the world 

grows worse as it grows older. * : 
When Ricoarp Cacor pe LEON re- 

turned from the crusades, he had no such 

reception as was accorded Mr. CORBETT 

when he reached New York last Saturday 

night. In the words of the N. Y. Press, 

he was crowned king of the pugilists and 

* champion of the world. 

His pilgrimage irom Jacksonville to New 

York, on a special train, had been with out- 

bursts of popular enthusiasm at every 

point and five thousand people were in 

waiting when he reached the metropolis. 

By the aid of the police he got to an hotel 

fresh crowds gathering at every point. 

later in the e/ening seven thousand people 

crowded nt> Madison Square (rardens 

where he was to appear. The crowd ‘‘em- 

braced men from all walks of life—the 

banker and the broker, physician and 

lawyer, artist and artisan, club men in full 

dress suits and laborers in their working 

clothes. Fron some of the boxes peered 

out the faces of ladies, about a dozen of 
whom were present.” When the great man 

spoke his words were received ‘‘with a 
cyclone of applause, which swept down 

the vast crowd with all the violence of a 

gale.” 
A former St. John man, Mgr. Jonx 

BopEex, appears in the New York Press 

as the author of a critical and analytical 

esaay on Mr. Corner as a master of both 

the old and the new schools of fighting. 

Mr. CorBETt had lost his temper when 
he did such speedy ¢xecution on Mg. 

MircueLL, and the latter appears to have 

endeavored to provoke him with a view to 

very different results. The provocation 

seems to have been on ‘‘new school” prin- 

ciples, for Mr. Harry Hivrv remarks that 

“I once saw YANKEE SULLIVAN spit] in 
Harmon Brown's face with just [the 
same object.” But the refinement of the 

ring nowadays is clearly shown, for Mg. 

MircugLL only called his opponent bad 

names when he could have very easily have 

spit into his face into the bargain. 

“Pugilism has but one king,” exclaims 

the Press essayist, and he adds that Mr. 

CorseETT “‘is now the popular pugilistic 

idol, and certainly no fighter that ever bore 

the honors of the world’s championship was 
so worthy of homage as is the present 

wearer of thetitle. CorserTis the master 

of every branch and school of pugilism. 
He is the greatest fighter the ring has 

known. To bim the <hampionship of tle 
wor'd is no empty title.” 
These be strong words, but who may 

deny them ?. Let the subjects of this, the 
only king republican America can rever- 
ence, shout their joyful allegiance. Mr. 
Consett might have sought to win fame 

as an inventor, play-writer or even asa 
journalist, but he sought a greater field. 
It is said that General WoLre repeated 

Gray's Elegy from memory the night be- 
fore the storming of Quebec, and that he 

remarked he would rather be the author of 
the poem than to capture the city. Ile 
would have run less risk, for certain. No 

such remark is reported of Cornerr. lle 
would have considered the writing of a 

poem a poor task in comparison with knock- 
ing out the Englishman. Besides, Gray 

was nine years in completing his Elegy, 
while Corsrrr knocked out MITCHELL in 

the third round. Comment, in the way of 

comparison, seems needless. 

CONCERNING THE DRESS COAT. 

Mr. GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA is far from 

being the first man whose artistic sensibi- 
lities have be:n- offended by the modern 

mode of men's evening dress, but he is the 
first to offer a prizs for the best suggestion 

for reform. How far any of the sugges- 
tions have approached his ideal is not 
stated, but the winner of the prize is a lady 

who is quoted as suggesting that ‘the 

present harmony in black and white would 

be admirable with a ‘trifling addition, 

which would lend the necessary touch of 
color and effect, namely, the gold em- 
broidering of the coat collar and waist- 
coat over colored materials, such as crim- 

son or dark blue velvet.” 
While the carrying out of this idea 

wou'd be a step in the right direction, the 
reform does not seem to go tar enough. 

The fashion of men’s attire in these days is 
inartistic and unpoetical, as compared with 
woman's dress, though, in evening wear, it 

often has an advantage over the latter in 

having nothing to offend the most delicate 
imagination as regards the proprieties. 

At the best, however, the eternal black 

and white has little to commend it, save 

on especial occasions of sorrow or dignity, 
when it is eminent'y in order. 

The swallow-tail coal is an evolution— 

perhaps it should be termed a corruption— 
ofa very graceful and comfortable gar- 
ment worn in the olden times when colors 
were in vogue. It is.an expensive article, 

considering the amount of cloth that isin | 

it, and it is a useless affair on all ordinary 
occasions when a man 1s most brought in 

contact with the general publie.~~ Fhe 

average man would rather wear a shabby 

cut-away around town than to sport a 

claw-hammer, even though he wore a silk 

hat to match. It is a dangerous kind of a 

coat, too, when taken in conjunction with 

the low cut waistcoat. When the modern 

society man has heen working hard all day 
in a store, gill or factory, and donsa dress 

suit to attend a swell function in the even- 

iag, he runs a great risk of taking cold, 
especially when, as is sometimes the case, 

he also takes a bath beforehand. 

As the necessity'for evening dress in- 
creases as what is known as ‘‘society” b:- 
comes more prevalent, sd is there the ne- 
cessity of a style of coat better suited 

to the demands of all. 
are not yet decrepit mortals, can recall 
the time when the circle of St. John society 
in which the tails of dress coats gyrated was 

exceedingly limited. When the Prince of 
Wales was here, in 1860, for instance, there 
was a good deal of speculation among the 

citizens as to whether a frock coat, with 

the skirts pinned back, would not be suf- 
ficiently a claw-hammer for the purposes 
of the levee. Sinze then the temper of the 
times has chanzed, and so many new ele- 

ments have entered into the composition of 
society that a dress coat seems as much in 
order on the back of the hardy fisherman as 

on the back of ths opulent tradesman to 
whom the fish are sold. What is more 
significant is that each may be the owner 

of the coat he has on. The tendency to 
buy, rather than to borrow, is greater than 
it was, for the obvious reason that since 
the use of dress coats has become more 
common a gentleman is likely to need his 
own coat for the very function for which 

his friend wishes to borrow it. 

Many, who 

It, therefore, seems o .e of the penalties 

of social distinction that a man should in- 
vest a considerable sum in the purchase of 
a coat in which he frequently teels as awk- 

ward as a cow on snow-shoes, and looks as 
awkward as he feels. lle may have got 
over the idea that the coat is too small be- 

cause he cannot button it close, but at the 
best he is frequently ill at ease, as he would 

not be were there a sensible, easy fitting 
and graceful garment in which his lack of 
early culture would not be so much in evi- 
dence. He may be consoled by the thought 

that he has a coat which will not go out of 
fashion, but this is only in part trus. The 
dress coat of this year is not a duplicate of 
that of last year. The tails are longer. 
The limited usefulness of the swallow- 

tail in the everyday life of the citizen is 
supplemented by the fact that the number 
of seams renders it unavailable for the pur- 
pose of Sunday suits for the children, when 
the owner outgrows it or dies. It may be 
sold, it is true, and some of the dress coats 

occasionally seen appear to have been 

designed for others than the wearers, but 
this very fact, by the additional enor- 

mity of misfit claw-himmers, is in the line 

of the contention that the existing dress 

coat should be reformed, so that an econ- 

omical man may wear his neighbor's cven- 
ing coat at a party with as much dignity as 

he wears a borrowed overcoat at a funeral, 
The same arguments might be adduced 

against other portions of the dress cuit, 
but with a limited force, because, in some 

circles, the coat itselt is the only essential 
requirement. Fastidious folk may use 
special dress shirts, and have trousers and 

waistcoat to match the coat, to say noth- 

ing of expensive footwear, but the man who 
gets the coat and takes what is at hand for 

the rest of the outfit, is not umknown to 
latter day society. 

There are some good suggestions for 

dress reformers in the easy, graceful coats 
worn in the last century, when wigs and 

knee breeches were in fashion. The wigs 
need not come back, and the nineteenth 
century leg is not generally adapted to the 

breeches, but the coat, colors and all, 
has a great dea: to recommend it. The 
swallow-tail can be very well spared. 

PELHAM’S PARAGRAPHS. 

‘rom poetry to pugilism seems a far cry. 

Yet it is told of champion Corbett that 

when he left off being a clerk in a bank, 
ran away with his pretty little wife and got 

utterly ‘‘stranded,” he had serious inten- 

tions of devoting himselt to newspaper 

work and especially to the writ.ng of poetry. 

He, however, eventually discovered that 

the best expression of his talents was by 
means of his biceps. So the world lost a 

poet and gained a pugilist. He evidently 
found his true vocation and financially, 

there would be no comparison between the 

two occupations. P’ugilism pays far better 

than poetry and there is really more glory 
in it too. Corbett, however, is young yet 

and baving now made his fame and fortune 

as a puncher he might turn his attention 

to mental and even intellectual things, and 
be a poet yet. If he could succeed in de- 
veloping Lis mind to the same extent he 

has Lis muscle what a wonder would be 
there! Pugilists though, as a rule, seem 

to have a strong appreciation of brains and, 
in these days ot scientific fighting, the man 

who fights a good deal *‘with his head” is 
acknowledged to have the best chance. 
Even the punchers and pounders would 
probably agree with the well-known answer 
given by the Scotch boy when asked by his 
teacber the catechism question **What is 
the chiet end ot man? *‘The head end” 
replied the boy. 

It was supposed that, after the Corbett- 
Mitchell contest was worked off, there 

would be a Briet tigle for rest. But it 

seems not. ‘There is tobe a period of six 
months or so of worry over Corbett and 

Jackson, beginning fromnow. It would be 
nice to get up a stir in St. John. Suppose 
we offer the fighters the use of, say, Navy 

Island, There is a great deal of interest 

taken here in pugilism and a purse’ could 
be easily madé¢ up, . Not long since I 
noticed an aecennt of a prize-fight in"which 
the victor hailed from St John. St. John 
boys are a.ways making a buzz somewhere. 
Just look what a row McNulty kicked np 
out in Frisco. 

One Kind of force or another is always 
being tested. The question of who can 

fight best with the fists is not of so much 
importance as that of who can fight best 
with the grim implements ot war, whenever 
a time for their use shall arrive. The na- 
tions are looking keenly to their armaments. 

The irresistable cannon ball is ever being 
offset by the immovable armor. At pre- 
sent, however, the cannon seems to be 
ahead. In a recent test at Sandy Hook a 
575 pound ball was sent through eleven 

and a halt inches of steel armor and six feet 
of oak backing behind it. That is consid- 
erable to get through. While this kind cf 
ball can be fired there is little use in 
weighting ships with heavy armor. It 
almost seems as it the heavy armor must 
give way to the strength which lies in light- 
ness and speed and in new combustibles 
which can be fired with accuracy at a very 
long range. 

The announcement that the Princess of 
Wales has retired from social life creates 

something of an excitement in England 
where the Princess is popular with all 
classes. It appears that her state of health 
has given cause for alarm for some time 
and that she has never fully recovered from 

the effects of the blow received by the 

death of her eldest son. It is further re- 
ported that the Prince himself is suffering 
from his old complaint and that his health 

is very precarious. These things must have 
an interest for loyal subjects all over the 
Empire. Meantime, we are in the fifty- 
seveath year of the reign ot Victoria the 
(Good and our hale and hearty old Queen 
continues to bear bravely the burden ot 
her years and responsibilities. 

The United States is weighted with an 
enormous financial burden on account of 
the civil war, and claims for damages and 

pensions are still coming in. It was sup- 
posed, however, that at least all claims in 
connection with the war for independence 
had been settled up. But it seems not. 
Col. Nicholas Lotz, of Pennsylvania furn- 
ished supplies to Washington's army at 

Valley Forg:. His heirs claim that he 
was never paid in full. They held a meet- 
ing recently at Reading and will present a 
claim to Congress for about $4,000,000. 
There are about forty persons interested 
so when the claim is paid in full each one 
will get a hundred thousand dollars. It 
is just possible that Congress may take 
the benefit of the statate and consider it 

Fi 

“down 

in its width (frame) of seven feet sin inches. | 

outlawed. It puts cne in mind of Mark 
Twain's story. 

What is the matter with “Real Estate 

in St. John? Houses and lands are very 

poor property. and sales can only be made 
at what are called sacrifice prices. An un- 
usually large proportion of the finest priv- 

ate residences are for sale or to be let. A 
good many ambitious young men who 
started out in expensive houses on the most 
fashionable streets appear to be getting 
ready to start over again in a less preten- 
tious manner. Pernam. 

THAT MISSION CHURCH ORGAN. 

The Builder Contends that He is Not to 

Blame for Its Bad Work. 

“The Mission church organ has been going from 
bad to worse lately, and it is a question whether it 
would not be better to tear it down and rebuild 
rather than to keep on tinkering at it with such 
unsatisfactory results.” 

To the Editor of PRoGRrEss : The above appeared 

in your last issue. 

Taken with what has from time to time appeared 

in your paper re Mission church organ, the general 

interpretation of the item is pretty sure to be un- 

favorgble to me. 

Perhaps, mn fairness, you will publish the follow- 

ing facts: 

Before placing the organ in the church I asked 

Rev. Mr Davenport whether the floor supports were 

suflicient and he, after asking Mr. Hurd Peters 
(who had had charge of the erection of the build. 

ing) said to me: “Mr. Peters says the floor will 

hold all yeu can put on it.” 

I suggested six tons, as the probable weight of the 

organ. He said : Mr. Peters says the floor islaidin 

concrete, upon a lower floor of plank, upon strong 

joists, they upon piling driven to the rock, and it 

will hold twenty tons. The organ began to sink 

almost at once the weight was all on the floor, and 

has con‘inued to go down until list fall, when the 

church folk, at list, had a man cut through the 

floor to prove whether there was any cause for what 

I stated to them, which was that the organ had gone 

nearly, or quite two inches off, level 

Mr. Hurd Peters came up for me, and on going to 

the chureh I saw what had been a block of spruce, 

some eighteen inches long, so decayed that it would 

not hold together in being lifted from below, that 

had been taken out from directly under the organ 

building frame log. This block had been placed 

endwise, on the top ofa pile, and had been supposed 

to be the projecting end of the pile itself. 1 may 

say there are several such short piles, so pieced 

under the building, since discovered. 

Oa Mr. Ilurd Peters coming to the clinch he 

pointed tothe decayed block, and, referring 1 past 

organ troubles and sunken floor, rem: ked: 

“There's the culprit.” 

You, Mr. Editor, may remember my statin this 

latter fact to you, and asking you to publish , at 

the time block was found. Tossibly it escap: = our 

memory at the time, as yon did not refer to it. 

Now as to the ““ tinkering,” and “‘reconstri- = pn.” 

I have a contract with Mission church, a< iso 

with several other churches to keep their « ain 

order at co much per annum, and they have »  .the 

smallest defect made right, from week to wok, or 

as it occurs. 

That is the tinkering, the taking down, remo + ng 

leveling of floor, and re-erection of organ which 1: ve 

been discussed by the mission church folk recenily, 

and they appreciate the need for such work. 

But it is not to be done now, as a letter from lev. 

Mr. Davenport, (hoted below, shows. 

SO much for reconstruction : 

PArapise Row, Jun. 24, 4, 
Mr. F. A. Peters, 

Dear Sir,—I am sorry to say that we cannot pos- 
sgibiv undertake the reconstruction of the orean 
until such time as our finances will admit of the 
expense. 

We shall have to get along as best we can for an- 
other year simply propping the floor under the in- 
strnment to hold everything in place as at present. 
You will be pleased to know that Cunon Brig- 

stocke is well satisfied with your work oa the Trinity 
organ, I remain yours very truly, 

Joux. M. DAVENPORT. 
All of which may be easily verified. 

By publishing the above, you may set right some 

of the wrong your paper, through its musical corres- 

pondent, has done me. 

F. A.PETERs. 

More Light Needed. 

To tak Forror oF PROGRESS :—I was highly de- 

lighted with the article in last Saturday’s PROGRESS 

about the Prot.Orphan asylum. I took some strangers 

there one morning and was amazed to find that Led- 

rooms, diniong-room and school were in the back 

of the house. The front, where were matron’s 

room and unoccupied ones, were flyode) with sun- 

light, while the back ones were gloomy. This is 

often the way that public buildings are—1 hope you 

will no: let the matter rest but continue to point out 

reforms. If you could just get into the actions of 

some of the caretakers of these public dwellings it 

would be a fine thing. REFORM. 

Much Came From a Distance. 

The subscriptions to the fund to relieve 
Mr. Ellis of some of the expensé of the 

costs in the contempt case now amount to 

about £1,800, which sum is in the hands of 

Senator Lewin. The citizens of St. John 

have not made a serious inroad on their 

pockets by their responses, but the volun- 
untary contributions from many other places 

show a quick recognition of the principle 
involved. Ontario and Prince Edward 

Island have been very generous in propor- 
tion to this province, while Quebec has 

made a record of which it has no reason to 

feel ashamed. 

Need Some Presbyterian Practice 

“The oratorio does good work at its 
concerts, but when it comes to singing the 

paraphrases it stands no show alongside of 
St. David's church choir.” This is what a 
St. David’s man bas 10 say as one of his 
impressions of the Boyd memorial service, 

Thursday night. Perhaps he was pre- 
judiced. 

Halifax Orpheus Club. 

The second subscription concert of 
the Orpheus club, of Halifax, is to take 

place at Orpheus hall next Tuesday even- 
ing. It is sure to be a success. 

Mr. Comrie Thomson's fee in the Ardla- 
mont case is one thousand guineas, a sum 
aid on only two other occasions in the 
istory of the Scottish Courts, and on no 

other occasion in the history of the High 
Court of Justiciary (i. e., the criminal 
court.) Mr. Asher has no special fee, and 
his yearly salary as Solicitor-(Gieneral is 
only £5 more than a thousand guineas, for 
members of the Scottish Bar accept the 
Solicitorship-General and the Lord-Ad- 
vocateship only as stepping-stones to the 
Bench. Altogether the cost of Monson’s 
detence, which is paid by his mother, the 
Hon. Mrs. T. J. Monson, is estimated at 
between £3,500 and £4,000. 

PERRY re a ew a eo imi ss ameter 2 

| POEMS WRITTEN FOR “PROGRESS.” 

Urania. 
Our petty souls, our strutting wits, 
Our labor'd, puny passion fits— 
Ah, may she scorn them still, till we 
Scorn them as utterly as she. 

~Mautthew Arnold. 

Descenc from Heaven,Urania, by that name 
11 rightly thou art called. 171 =Milton. 

Ah, Muse divine! and is it true 

That thou with scorn dost mortals view, 
And lookest on them from afar, 

Till men grow nobler than they are? 

Come clouds unto thy gracious mien, 

When all their vain pretense is seen? 

“Their deeds ignoble let them do,” 

Said’st thou ;—for me they vainly sue? 

* When men no more themselves may boast, 
When fails the self advancing host, 

When souls may shrines, not markets, seek, 

They, list’ning then, may hear me speak.” 

But, ah, sweet Muse, who smilest «till 

Serenely o'er thy templed hill! 

Scorn not so bitterly; for love 

Perchance may nobler passion move. 

Is chivalry a feint romance ? 

Is heroes’ fame, is poet's trance, 

A dying strain, a fading star? — 

Grant some new, matchless avater. 

In vain we pine,—Inglorious we! 

In our forlorn captivity : 

Turn us! Is not of loftier weal 

Within, whereto thou canst appeal ? 

Thou, once of old, didst poet know, 

Whose mein the world had marked with woe ; 

Mid biissful seats or dread abodes 

Ile walked, with large discourse ot gods. 

A smould'ring fire within would rise, 

Damp’d by the fountains of his eyes; 

Earth might his lofty soul distress, 

But thou didst fil with loveliness. 

So didst thou on thy Spenser smile ?— 

His eyes like summer stars peguile, 

And all his dulcet tones rehearse 

“7 je magic of the universe.” 

To thee the sightless eyes were turned, 

To thee the soul majestic burned, 

Ah, heavenly Muse! canst thou delight 
Io less thin Milton's starry flight? 

Yet to some humbler one appear, 

Who yearns up to thine wther clear; 

Say,—* To the singer's blest estate, 

Thine angel, I, if not thy mate.” 

If, hidden from the world’s vain eyes, 

Some song-delighted spirit lies, — 

Lay thine inspiring touch: * For me 

Thou look’st? [7 long have sought for thee.” 
a 

Angel of song, retired afar! 
We would be nobler than we are ;— 

Would stoop, unsoil’d, unshamed would soar, 

And merit thy disdain no more. 

Pastor FELIX. 

My Sweet Valentine. 

Walking in night and a mist of cold, 

In a wintry waste of charms; 

I spread my hands for warmth to the sky, 

And Spring flew into my arms, 

She a throu®h a ribband grass “1:t me come? 

A red breast echoed her say; 

A willow bud caroled in showers of tears, 

As her breath on my shoulder lay. 

She nestled down close to my grateful self, 

In a glance it were death to miss; 

Her girlhood blush crept down her face, 

And wakened a sleeping kiss. 4 

The tree-tops surpliced in driven snow, 

Into angels of Paradise grew; 

And red winged shadows of grass and ferns, 

Their white feet dipped in dew. s 

I touched her daftrdil lids of eyes* 

Over modest violets seen; . 

And a glow came out of & field in the syn, 

And threw her a robe of green. ~~ 

We followed its glory across the day, 

To the gate of a new born world ; 

Where bright eyed songs flow down te the earth, 

With wing rust'es feathered und pearled. 
3 hp 

© dream of that world that is now our own, 

New hope to my coul you bring, 

The apple blooms look from her face to winée— 

And [ listen to hear her sing. 

Adieu cold Mist to the summer land, 

We float in our sunny bark; 

Qur pink sails fill in the balmy wind, 

And we leave you here in the dark 

Wafted away to a lovers isle, 

On the gleam of a siiversea; 

We are safely moored in the poet's heart, 

And spring is ever with me. ‘ 

CyprRUS GOLDE. 

In Other Years. 

In other years, ah yes perchance, 

Again love you and I may meet, 

And live the old times past and sweet ; 

Awakened by our old rcmance, 

As from some angel guarded trance. 

In other years our hands may find, 

The dear old clasp so warm and true, 
The greeting we so fondly knew; 

When faith and hope together twined, 

The deathless garlands of the mind, 

In other years no ‘carful gloom, 

May fall on sweetest flowers dead, 

But golden summer long since fled : 

May raise o’er truth’s unheeded tomb, 

Love's roses in immortal bloom. 

In other years we two may stand, 

Safe in the old pines’ happy shade, 

And walk again the leafy glade; 

Thig Jast of all the scattered band 

Whe loved the old scenes wild and grand. 

In other years and then dear heart, 

The purple and the sunsets gold, 

"And that bright star that never told; 

Would waken all the silent glen, 

To greet us should we meet again. 

Cy PRUs GOLDE. 

“Cuts.” 

Of old, if one would pose in print 

Both brain and wit were needed, 

Ard they who could best facts invent 

To gain space best succeeded; 

But now if one has *‘ got a face ”’— 

Of brain he needs few traces— 

Some “leading sheet” will give it space 

And add to it strange graces. 

Of old, when scribes had fibs to say 

They'd get plain ty pe to say them; 

But now, tho’ type stiff lies portray, 

. Engraving (7) best portray them; 

And *¢ special artists "—Al! some few 

Of them seem special qu:zzes— 

Carve * cuts,” ye gods! too sad to view 

Of scenes (7) and peoples’ phizzes. 

The gazetteer of old did stripe 

His foes with whips much dreaded; 

That is, with words set in cold type 

And columns double leaded; 

But caustic pressmen now depend 

On far more scathing strictures— 

They print the names of fo or frienl 
; Beneath their so called pictures. 

St. John, Feb., 1894, 

SUMMERSIDE. P. E. 1. 

[PROGRESS 18 for sale in Summerside by | Messrs | 
T.J.& M. L. Walsh, Bou i 
JAN. 30.—T.ast week brought the usual round of 

gaiety, so much that we were unable to be present 

at it all. 

Miss Fannie Crabbe gave another of her charming 

evenings lust Tuesday. It wus not large but ex- 

ceedingly pleasant. 

A party of ladies and gentlemen from Summer- 

side, drove to Cape Traverse one afternoon last 

week; aftr spending a very pleasant evening at 

the “Lansdowne” they returned home by moon- 
light. 

Mr. Allan Parsons, of Montreal, is in town. 

Miss Georgie Mulliot, of Victoria, is visiting her 

sister, Mrs. Alex. Campbell. 

Mr. H. II. Harvey was in town last week. 

The “Reign Bean” club met last week at the re- 
sidence of Mr. W.T. Hunt, St. E ean;ms It was 
iike all f rmer meetings of this club most enjoyable. 
The sleighing which could not have been be ter, and a 
full moon, added mu *u to the pleasure oi the drive. 

ITon. Grorge Godkin spent a few days of last 
week in the capital. 
Mr. B. D. Higgs, of the “Guardiar,” spent Sun- 

day in Summerside. : 
Capt. W. IH. Barnard left last Saturday for the 

West Indies. 
Several of the teaching staft of the high school are 

ab-¢nt from duty on account of the grippe. : 
Mr. James Sinclair left last week for Montreal, 

where he has procured a good situation. 
~ Mr. and Mrs. Duglas Baker, are visiting friends 

"oe Ya f Charl is th r. Yates, of Charlottetown, is the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. George Crabbe. "- 
Mr. A. C. Rogers, crossed by the Capes on Mon- 

day, he has gone on a trip to the North West, We 
wish him a pleasant time. ’ } 
There was quite a succéssful entertainment given 

in St. Eleanor’s hall last Friday evening. it con- 
sisted of vocal and instrumental music all of which 
was well rendered. There were also two dramas in 
which the acting was very creditable, especially that 
of Mr. A. C. Rogers. Quite a nomber from Sum 
mer-ile were present. 
Mr. Arch. 

a visit. 
cMillan is home from Oaklahoma on 

CRIMSON AND BLUE. 

WOODSTOCK. 

| PROGRESS is for sale in Woodétock by Mrs. 
John Loane & Co.] 

JAN. £0 —The mock parliament which has been 

organized in connection with the debating society is 

proving a very attractive form of entertainment, 

educationally and socially. A strong government 

with-an opposition, very little iaferior in numbers 

and quite cqual ability, make the m:etings very in- 
teresting, Mr. Samuel Watts as leader of the gov - 

ernment, with Mr H. P. Baird, minister of customs; 

T. C. Ketchum, minister of finance; D. Ga'lagher, 

minister of justice, and A. D. Holyoke, minister of 

public works. Mr. Wendell Jones is leader of the 

opposition and Major DD. McLeod, Vince speaker. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Dibblee, who have been 
seriously ill with la grippe, are recovering. 
Mrs 6. W. Hovey died at her residence, North- 

ampton, on Friday, of la grippe. 
Miss Mona Thompson, St. John, is the guest of 

her aunt, Mrs. Frank Rarkm. 
Miss De Mille, Ilampton,is visiting her aunt,Mrs. 

I.. P. Fisher. 
Mr. Wm. M. Donnell went to. Fredericton on Sat- 

urdav to attend the funeral ot the late Mr. (i. F. 
Fisher. 
Mr. Grenviile James, U. 8. Consul returned 

Thursaay from a visit to Yarmouth, N. 8. 
Mr. Clarence Burpee, of the C. P. R., is recover- 

ing from an attack of typhoid fever. ELAINE. 

RICHIBUCTO. 

[ WAN. 30.—Mr. and Mrs. Jas. P. Caic gave an cn- 

| jagabie card party last week for their married friends 

af their spacious residefice. A sumptuous supper 
was served at 12 o'clock. The guests included 

Postmaster and Mre, Vautour, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 

Smith, Mr. and Mss. Wheten, Mr. and Mrs. Mal. 

colm McKinnon, Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Short, Mr. 

and Mrs. Ilenry O'Leary, Mr. and Mrs. C. J. Sayre, 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Bg Wright, Mr, and Mys. J. W. 

Harnett, Mr. and” gs. Marti i Flanagan, Mr. and 

Mrs. Fred E. Sayre, Mr. and Mrs.'W. E Forbes, 

Mr. and Mrs. George McInerney, Mr. and Mrs. 

Richard O’Learv, Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Storer, Mr. 
and Mrs. IL. T. C lpittg, Mr. and Mrs. John Steven- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. J. T.Caie, Mr. and Mrs. Jas. 
-Atkinson. - 

Manager Brown was in Mone on last week. 
Sheriff Leger paid an official visit to the Lorches- 

ter penitentiary on Monday. 
Mrs. W. E. Forbes returned several days ago 

from a visit to Chatham. - 
Mr. Geo. W. ;McDopuld, of New Glasgow, was 

here last week. LF B. 
BCongratulations are Leing extended fo Mr. and 
Mrs. B. Johnson this week: Mrs. Johnson, is re: 
ceiving in a becoming costume of gray, prettily 
trimmed with shot sik. AURORA. 

NORTH SYDNEY. 

| PROGRESS is for sal in North Sydney at the store 
of Messrs. Copeland & Co. | 

JAN. 30.—Tne carnival in the rink Monday eve- 

ning went oft quite gayly, most of the skaters ap- 

pearing in brilliant hues. There were a number of 

pretty costumes and certainly a great deal of that 

variety which is the spice of lit :. 

Mrs. James Vooght gives a progressive euchre 
and dance tomorrow for which about forty in- 
vitations have been issued. 
Mrs. Rigby, returned last weck from Glace Bay. 
H. E. Baker, of Gabarous, was in town this 

week. 
Miss Maggie Brown, is staying at the *‘Hermit- 

age” with Miss Purves. 
Mr. White who takes Mr. Reg. Mcdonald’s place 

in the Peoples bank, arrived Saturday from Port 
Hood. ogee Darras. 

Would Have Liked an Encore. 

A small yacht was out with a party off 
Port Soderie, in the Isle of Man, when 
something went wrong with the sheet of 
the foresail, and in trying to adjust it half 
the crew went overboard, the «ther half 
wko was steering, being just in time to 
catch hold of his mate's foot as it was 
glancing past him. He held on ‘tightly. 
but instead of saving his mate, in he wep; 
after him. 
The first man bad kept hold of the sheet 

of the sail, and the second kept hold o 
him ; so, after a good deal of puffing and 
blowing by the frightened passengers, they 
managed to baul their crew on board again, 
no worse. except that one bad lost his hat. 
To make this up the passengers sub- 

scribed a trifle each, and handed about 
four shillings to the hatless man, who, 
turning to his mate, whispered — 

‘Bill, d’ye think they'd spring another 
half-crown it I went in again ?" 

Does Water Get Fatigued: 

Even the waters feel the excessive heat 
and are languid and lazy. 
The experiments of science experts have 

shown that with an increasing temperature 
there is an expansion of the particles ot 
which water is composed. and this, while 
diminshing their density lessens the weight 
and driving force of a stream. 
Atnoon on a sunny day, or during the 

course of a sultry afternoon, water-wheels 
become sluggish; and weirs require open- 
ing more often while the sun is high in the 
heavens than in the early morning or a'‘ter 
nightfall. 

For Breakfast. 

(Get Rolled Wheat Flakes or ‘'Petti 
Johns Col Breakfast Food” and Evapora- 
ted Cream, they are most delicious. 

Western Grey Buckwheat for Griddle 
cakes with Dunn’s Ham, or Bacon, are no 
mean substitutes; you can get those and 
others from J. S. ArmsTRONG & Bro, Gro- 
cers 32,Charlotte St. 

Waiting and Watching. 

Ada—No; Priscilla will never marry un- 
less she finds her ideal. 
Ida—What sort of a man is her idea!? 
Ada- A man who will propose. 
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