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Hon. John R, Partelow. 

There was a time (especially in the for- | by way of contradistinction to those who 

ties) when there was no gentleman better 

known, not only in New Brunswick, but 

throughout the maritime provinces. than 

«John R. Partelow,” as he was tamiliarly 

called by man, woman and child. In his 

prime he ws the main prop and pillar of 

the Conservative party—not as a speaker or 

debater but as a silent member, a deep 

thinker, having wonderful tact and a 

thorough knowledge ot human nature, espec- 

ially the human nature of politicians in the 

House, and political plotters outside of 

the house all of whom coming within his 

influence were manipulated at will and in 

the interests of his party. He was of com- 

manding figure, six feet high and well pro- 

portioned. There was no hauteur about 

him, exercising the shake of the hand only 

at election times, so common with ordin- 

ary political parvenues, but at all times—- 

the commonest as well as the grandest 

ever found in John R. a hearty greet- 

ing. To him the old party owed a 

greater debt than they could ever repay, 

even the writer of this who was politically 

opposed to him, could not avoid admiring 

the man and sinking hostility towards him 

or rather subduing it, in consideration of 

his amiable qualities, and when the time 

came—after the downfall of his party and 

principles—for appointing this once power- 

| 

tul m:n, to the oflice ot auditor general | 

(now held by his son-in-law James S. Beek 

Esq.), and thus making provision for him 

in ms declining years, both 

and Conservatives alike, had but 

feeling in common in regard to the appoint- 

ment and by no one person more so than 

by the present writer. His perceptive 

|.iberals | 

one | 

powers and intuition on the floors oft the | 

House, (he represented St. John tor very | 

many years) were most acute and remark- 

able. 

tore the House which perbaps would occu- 

py hours, both sides laboring under great 

excitement, would be suddenly cut short 

A aebate upon some resolution be- | 

and peace restored, through tue magic, as it | 

were, ot this shrewd diplomatist. 

in his seat perceived the leading 1deas of 

Having | 

the speakers tor and against and thus fan- | 

cying he had caught the aims ol each mem- 

ber he would frame an amendment to suit 

ull parties which he almost invariably car- 

ried, and no oil cast upon the troubled wa- 

ters could have produeed a more cedative 

eflect. On retirement from public lite, his 

health immediately began to wane— caused 

no doubt, trom tailure of eye sight, and 

it mav be trom want of that stimulus which | 

a more active lite, so common to most men 

of strong temperament, might have averted. 

When last 1 met him he was no longer the 

“John R. Partelow” | had known in his 

prime torty years belore, but the were 

shadow of his tormer selt—all but blind, | 

shrunken and decrepid, with faltering steps, 

and yet the fine Jignitied gentleman, tull | 

ot kind expressions towards old friends 

and old political opponents alike. 

William H Needham. 

I'nis was perhaps the most remarkable | 

man in several ways that New Brunswick | 

He 

developed, both physi ally and mentally ; 
has yet produced. 

but had his brain been better balanced, he 

| said ot all Politicians. 

| ing and by way of illustratin i 's | : . 
"en - ig ating our friend's | forcibly, however, that I decided to do 1t 

the | 

Fredericton, N. DB. 

Mr. A Street was Attorney General when | 

Responsible Government was in a transi- 

tion state—‘‘on the side of the Crown" 

not omitting ‘‘the old flag” as the old 

tolks used to impress it upon their friends 

sought the overthrow of the monarchy, 

because they contended that, the people | 

had rights as well as the Sovereign. How- 
ever Her Majesty had no more loyal subject 
in British America than John Ambrose 
Street, but like ‘the last of the Mohicans” 
he stood almost alone when the days of his 
party had well nigh drawn ta a close, and 

he almost single-handed, was left to fight 
the battles ot his political friends—and was 
just the man for the occasion—tor like 
Wellington at Waterloo, in the opinion 

ot Bonaparte, he did not know when he 
was beaten, and therefore would not sur- 
render until stress of circumstances com- 

pelled it. Whether he succeeded or not, 
he was fully satisfied with the ground he 
covered. His language was good, but his | 
reasoning not altogether clear to those who 
differed with him—nor could he see that it 
was possible while discussing a measure 
for there to be more than one side to it and 

that side was the one he held himsel!. He 
was rather tedious in debate, not by any 
means fluent, but earnest and highly respect- 
ed while speaking without interruption, and 

on the whole was one of the ‘‘best hitters” 

the Conservatives had. It was thought | 
he should have been his brother's successor | 
on the Bench when the Judge died, instead | 
of Ritchie, but undortunately for him his | 

opponents were in power at the time and | 
so the plum fell into another basket. Had 

it been a year later things would have been | 
different. In private life John A. Street | 
was polite and courteous, and withal frank | 

and generous. 

Joseph W. Lawie ice, (late M. P, P, 

This was a most remarkable person, in 

many ways. llad he been born under a | 

more favorable planet, with all the gold- | 

spoon influence of some of his contemp- 

oraries, the name of Lawrence this day 

would have stood out in bold relief among 
With all his | our Colonial Politicians. 

seeming disadvantages, however, he pos- | 

sessed that individuality of character which 

will never allow a man to tarry in the back | 

ground who bas the ambition to move for- | 
But then l.awrence” (tam- 

iliarly called by everybody) was like many 
ward. “Joe 

other persons of the* ‘old school,” —subaltern 

as well as colonel—who seem to be created 

with certain fixed ideas, such as what is must 

be right whether socially or politically, and 

that although the world moves upon its | 

axis unceasingly, and will keep on moving 

up to the end of time, human knowledge 
requires that well enough” should never 
be disturbed—in short, born a Conservative 

he should continue so throughout life and 

so die a Conservative. But it may be truly 

said that Lawrence was politically honest | 
and consistent throughout, whether in | 

Parliament or out of it, and this cannot be | 

Figuratively speak- 

| course, it may be stated that in about the | 

was small and well | 

year 1837, four young men belonging to 

St. John, combined and undertook to pro- | 

ceed on a voyage of discovery —they were 

all well provided with a good stock of facts 

might have attained to any position de- | 

sired under the It was 

either the lack of mora! faith in himself, or 

government. 

the apathy which waits upon an honorable | 

ambition for the attainment of great ends, 

which kept him always in a state ot uncer- 

tainty. and from the high position for 

which his talents and originality so well | 

qualified him. He was the great reformer 

of the old City Charter when in the St. 

John Common Council. Almost unaided 

he fought his measure through, against all 

the old 

out of the 

to be despised. 

people's champion, and was looked up to 

at this time, as the only man who had yet 

some forth,worthy of being carried through 

the streets of St. John upon their shoul- 

togyism of the day in and 

C'ouncil—then a power not 

He suddenly became the 

ders. Had Needham owned a horse 

at the time he would have bad 

all the homan donkeys in town 

pressed nto the shalts. His tlig was 

always hoisted over the heads oi the dear 

people, but at the same time he never turned 

a deat ear to his political opponents be- 

hind the scenes, if he found it to bis advan- 

tage to listen to their syren tongues in a 

pacificative form. Had Needham possess- 

ed more steadfastness, and less mobility 

of character, no power could have kept 

him from the Bench, long betore his death, 

or when in the ripeness of his popularity, 

or ere he had developed such strange 

idiosyncrasies, and played sad havoc with 

his chances of reward, then so plainly his 

due. Privately Needham was esteemed 

by all who knew him for his social qualities 

and friendship. There was nothing nar- 

row about him— he was generous to a fault. 

It he spent much he was inclined to spend 

a great deal more. Had he saved his earn 

ings with th: same conservatism, as he dealt 

them out with a lavish hand, he might have 

died a wealthy man. But take him for all 

in all, Needham was a strange insoluble 

enigma. 

Hon, John Ambrose Street, 

This gentleman was a son of George 

Denny Street, and like all the other Streets 

a man of strong conservative tendencies. 

He was a brother of Judge Street, who 

died in England in 1855, and was suc- 

ceeded by the late Chief Justice Ritchie. 

exceptionable habits, and had often been | 

| 

and figures for use on the passage, and | 

withal were young men of talents, and un- | 

in consultation together devising ways and | 

means as to the best plan of making two | 
blades of grass to grow where only one | 

| 

| 

2 ¢ | 

| grew hetore—it not the alembic for con- | 

verting everything into gold by the simple | 

Their party shibboleth | 

was ‘‘protection”—this in short was ‘to be | 
waving ol a wand. 

the panacea for all the ills of commerce— | 

the fulcrum upon which everything was to | 

turn. One fine summer morning these 

four young gentlemen launched their skifl 

upon the tidal waves of the St. John 

Harbour, (no fog at the time) perhaps at 

“Rankine’s Whart.” 

of this sketch was one of the four, the | 

names of the others are not material in the 

publication for working out this parable 

Op sailing down the harbour one of the | 

crew discovered that the craft was some- 

what cranky, and that the helmsman was | 

not a first rate navigator (perhaps | 

never having been on the sea before) | 

and there was danger of bringing up | 

on the ‘foul ground :" and so he began to | 

utter words of caution, but finding all that 

he could say was unavailable and that de- 

struction was inevitable, he bethought him 

that he would take time by the torelock, and 

being a good swimmer and knowing how to 

keep himselt afloat, swim or not, he sud- 

denly plunged overboard, when directly 

opposite the Custom House, and soon 

reached terra-firma, good as new. His 

companions kept on the even tenor of their | 

way and after passing Red Ilead they | 

drifted out to sea, rudderless, and were | 

finally picked up by a passing vessel, all | 

but drowned. Thus our friend who 

plunged into smooth water opposite the 

Custom House, showed his good sense and 

saved himself a great deal of fatigue, to 

say nothing of the danger of perishing. 

rom that day to this, (tor he could not 

give up the sea) he has made a number of 

lucky voyages—being a good sailor, and 

knowing well how to keep his eye to wind- 
ward, he has never failed to reach a 

**sailors snug harbour” as often as storms 

threatened, or the sheet anchor could not 

be counted upon. Now for the application. 

Had Mr. Lawrence gone overboard with 

his friend, and adopted his laudable plan 

Of course the subject | 

| valueless rubbi:h often brings 
| cash to pay the rent and the expenses of 

| >O1. ITICAL NOTES
. | of swimming for the shore, he would never 

| went out to sea, and so his *‘protection” 
have got adrift. He stuck to his skiff— 

and ‘‘conservatism” were the sole cause of 

being unable to keep pace with his more 

shrewd compeer. But if Lawrence was 

not up with the times as a policitian he was 
as a historian and writer a man of no common | 

order. His information was indeed mar- 

vellous. LikeSEx-Governor Boyd withjno 

better opportunities, h» was a most indus- 

trious student —at work day and night upon 

old tomes, and well up with the literature 

of the times, as an antiquarian and strictly 

matter of fact man, Lawrence was as reli- 

able as a clock, (Trinity excepted ) Asa 

speaker he possessed a fine sonorous 

voice, and had it not been tor his detect in 

hearing would have been an able debator. 

Reterences to his speeches in the House 

will appear in future numbers. Take him 

for all in all, Joseph W. Lawrence was 

a very clever if not an able man. 

| 

| snake. Then it flew away again, returning 
Asa | 

loyal and devoted citizen his record stands | 

high. 

WASTE THAT IS NOT LOST. 

The Care Taken to Save the Dust and 

Filings of Gold and Silver. 

Anyone not in the trade who knew of 

the precautions taken to save every parti- 

cle of gold and silver in the way of filings, 

dust, &c., might possibly imagine the word 

‘waste’ to be here misapplied says an kKng- 

lish jeweller. It is not so, however, for 

no matter how careful one may be in work- 

ing the prezious metals, a certain percent- 

age apparently disappears as though it 
flew away in the air. 

In ordinary mounting, solid ring making, 

for example, the gold in the ingot 18 

weighed out to each workman, who is sup- 

osed to make the rings in the rough (that 

1s, without being polished), and return 

them with their filings for re-weighing, a 

percentage of from two to four grains per 

pennyweight (according to the design or 

pattern) being allowed for waste to each 

workman. 
In polishing or otherwise finishing each 

ring will, perbaps ‘lose’ another six grains 

in weight. Now the question comes, 
where does it all go? 

In the first place, all®ld pieces of sand- 

paper, greasy clothes, old wornout polish- 

rotton-stone which splash on the walls, are 

put by caretully. The water in which the 
workmen wash their hands is poured into 

a receptaclegfor the purpose, and all the 

| dirt and grit allowed to settle before the 
water is thrown away. 

In some workshops the men have to 
change their boots before entering and 
leaving, so that no valuable metal shall be 
carried out adhering to the soles, and the 

dust which is swept up from all parts ot the 
shop is carefully saved, together with all 

odd pieces of paper. At certain intervals 
| all this dirty rubbish is burnt with the old 
brushes, &c., and the dust—which ninety- 

nine out of a hundred readers would pass 

as valueless —is sent to the refiner. 

Of course, the return in value depends 

| on the amount and quality of the work 

which has been done in the workshop. 
Notwithstanding which, this apparently 

in enough 

a yearly holiday for the employer. But 
even with all this carefulness some of the 

gold and silver is not recovered. I remem- 

ber once having to remove my business, 

and I succeeded in getting a house, the 

ground floor of which had becn occupied by 

jewellers for over half a century. The 

flooring was in a very dilapidated condi- 

tion, and some two days after my arrival, 

just as I was debating about the cost of 

| 

' men, at least they do down there where | 

| 
| 

| 
| | 
| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

| 

‘and sat perfectly still, watching the bird 

ceaseless twittering, and showing by every | 

' the discomfiture of the snake. 

| tor a few minutes the reptile glided away | 

ing brushes, &c., and even the grease and | 

| shrub known as the Pride ot China, which 

| upon the birds that liquor does on man. 

| tented, with eves elated and fearless, and 

| ner in its effort to hold it up. 

THIS IS A SNAKE STORY. 

How a Little Bird Made Matters Rather 

Uncomfortable for a Rattler. 

A Chicago man tells the following story : 

“Last fall,” he said, “I went down to 

Texas on a hunting expedition. One day 

affer having tramped about from early in 

the morninn until late in the afternoon, 

and being pretty tired, 1 sat down on a log 

to rest. (Gazing around, I was startled to 
observe, not more thin thirty feet from 

where | sat, a large rattlesnake, coiled up, 
apparantly fast asleep. 1 sat there watch- 
ing his suakeship. when suddenly a little 

bird flow down from a tree and alighted 
near the snake, and appeared to watch it 
intently. In a few moments the bird flew 
away, but presently returned with a twig 

in its bill, which. it deposited near the 

with another tuft ot grass, which it depos- 

ited with the other. I became interested 

and wondering what its intentions were. 
The bird continued its work for nearly 

two hours, sometimes bringing grass and 

often twigs, which it deposited around the 

snake until the latter was completely en- 

circled with a sort of hedge. | 
All this time the snake had slept ealmly, 

apparently oblivious to everything that 

was going on. At last when everything 

was completed to the apparent satistaction 

of the bird, it flow away and came back 
with a larger twig than it had brought 
heretofore, and, hovering directly over the 

snake, dropped it squarely on it. The | 

reptile awakened in an instant, and raising | 

its head gave vent to several sharp hisses. 

Then, on attempting to straighten out its 

body, it came in contact with the wall 

made by the bird, evidently to its great 

discomfiture, as it kept up a series of hiss- 
es and shook its rattle in a way that plaio- 
ly showed its angry mood ¥ 

This was exactly what the bird had 
desired, for all the while it sat perched on 
a limb close by, giving vent to the most 

means in its power that it hugely enjoyed 
After thrash- 

ing around in the litter of grass and twigs | 

into the underbrush, and the bird, with a 

parting twitter, flew off, apparently well 
satisfied with its atternoon’s work. 

Pm | 
Shockingly Dissipated Birds. H 

“Birds get drunk sometimes as well as 

“I'll tell | 

bush or 
live, says a resident of Florida. 
vou how I know it. There 1s a 

is (quite common down in my state. This 
bush in the winter is covered with berries 
on: which the birds delight to feed. These 
berries are commonly called by us nad- 
berries, trom the fact that over-indulgence 
in them produces precisely the same effect | 

One day last winter my stable boy brought 
a bluejay home, which he said he found 
fluttering about in the road. It would lie 
in the boy's hand seemingly pertectly con- 

its head wagged about in a ridiculous man- 
It was a 

common North American drunk, nothing 
more. The bird had indulged in the mad- 
berry until it was reduced to an almost | 
helpless state of intoxication. Thousands | 

| 

putting the place in repair, a gentleman of | 
the Jewish persuasion called on me and of- | 
fered to put down a new flooring and cover | 
the walls if I would give him the old boards 
and the dust. &c¢., beneath them. 
He said he simply want2d to do it for a 

bit of speculation. The idea struck me so 

for, myself. It was well I did so decide, ; o 
after paying all expenses of new floorings 
and doing the rooms up, the return from 

| the refiners for the old boards and dirt was 

such as to leave me with nearly thirty sov- 
ereigns to the geod. 

He Hit It at Last, 

On one occasion a well-to-do cobbler, | 

| who in the course of his long wedded life 
had buried three wives, above whose graves 
he had erected a handsome headstone, on 
resolving not to marry a fourth, instructed 
the sculptor to engrave under the name of 
the third the brief but appropriate inscrip- 
tion: *‘A Shoemaker's Last.” 

The Water was all Right. 

«Just look at the colour of this water. 
Why, it’s not fit to drink,” said an indig- | 
pant guest to the negro waiter at an hotel. 

“‘Dat’s whar you 1s foolin’ yersef. It's 
de glass what's dirty.” 
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SARSAPARILLA 
M. Hammerly, a well-known business man 

of Hillsboro, Va., sends this testimony to 
the merits of Ayer’s Sarsaparilia: “Several 
years ago, I hurt my leg, the injury leaving 

a sore which led to ervsipelas. My sufferings 
were extreme, my leg, from the nce to the 

ankle, being a solid sore, which began to ex- 

tend to other parts of the body. Aftertrying 
various remedies, I began taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and, before I had finished the 
first bottle, I experienced great relief; the 
second bottle effected a complete cure,” 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Cures others,willcure you 

| 

same old 
scales and rickety print will not 
pass in this electric age. 
thing 
with electric bell and all the new 
conveniences, is what the people 
want at the present day. 

| of respectable Northern robins which mi- 
| grate to Florida in the winter, and which 
| would blush to do such a thing at home, 
| are found lying about in the grossest state 
of intoxication from the same cause.” 

She Had Her Reasons. 

Jamieson—Are you going to re-turnish | 
your house? 
Fitz—No why do you ask? 
Jamieson—Well, I saw your wite in a! 

furniture shop the other day asking the | 
price of different articles. 

Fitz—Yes. She did that so as to find | 
out what Richer’s new furniture cost. | 

| 
} 
| 

| 

| 

| 

WHEN 

Surprise 
HITS 

Soap 

The right spot (the dirty one) 

be it in clothing, laces, cottons, flannels, anything, anywhere—it cleans 

quickly, thoroughly, without injury to what's under the spot. It takes 

the dirt without injury to finest fabrics. 

the directions 
on the wrapper. 

Soap is for sale 
at vour grocer’s. SURPRISE READ 

WHY 

NOW? 
Now is the time to get your spring clothing, or. 

better yet, take last year's overcoat and suit to | 

UNGAR’S. 
overcoat, and for $2.50 a new suit. 

It will pay you. 

Ungar’s Laundry and Dye Works, 

28-34 WATERLOO ST., St. John, N. B. 

BE SURE a0 son Tom reels roety: Telephone. 5h. or Haltax- 80 to 16 
Barrington street. They will be done right, if done at 

UNCAR’S. 

For $1.50 you have a new 

DO YOU KNOW 

For an Actual Fact that 

GRANBY RUBBERS 
ARE THE BEST? If Not, Try a Pair, 

rront ee tast1 ORONTO 
B. B. BLIZARD, St. John, N. B., Sole Agent for the Maritime Provinces. 

If you purchase a typewriter 

ave You Seen the New Yost Typewriter? 
without seeing the New Yost 

you will make a very great mis- 

take. If you buy after having 

seen it there is no danger of your 

making a mistake, you will have 

nothing else. It is thelatest and 

best machine, has all the good 

points of its predecessors, none 

of their defects, and it is full of 

new ideas and improvements pe- 
culiar to it alone. Stenograph 

ers and experienced operators 

are unanimous in praising it. 
| 

No antiquated Log Cabin 
with lean-to attachments. The 

ink ribbon, double 

Some- 

modern architecture, all 

WHAT MUST 
BAD ALIGNMENT. 
IT. I. EGIBILE WORIS. 
FOUL INI RIBBONS. 

BOTHERSOME SHIFT IEEYS. 

DOUBLE SCALES, ETC. 

are no longer to be tolerated or pardoned. THE NEW YOST has abolished 

them and no other machine can retain them and live. 

£2 Second hand ribbon and shift key machines for sale cheap. 

IRA CORNWALL, General Agent for the Maritime Provinces, 

BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, St. John, or the following Agents: 
Messrs. R. Ward Thorne, St. John; A. S. Murray, Fredericton, N. B.; J.T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; W. B. Morris, St. Andrews; J. Fred Benson, Chatham 

John L. Stevens, Moncton; Clifford W. Robinson, Moncton; H. A. White, Sussex; A.M. Hoare; Knowles’ Book Store Halifax; J. B. Ditmars, 

Clementsport, N. S.;D. B. Stewart, Charlottetown, P. E. I.; Dr. W. P. Bishop, Bathurst, N. B.; C. J. Colemany** Advocate” 
office of Sydney, C. B.; 

J. Bryenton, Amherst;3W. F? Kempton, Yarmouth N.S; Chas. Burrell & Co., Weymouth, N.8.; T. Carleton Ketchum, Wo
odstock. 

Clarence E. Casey, Amherst, N 8.; E. M. Fulton, Truro, N.S. 

RS J 


