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MR. SPENCER WROTE IT.

«“ONE HUNDRED YEARS TO COME”
AND ITS AUTHOR. .

The Song Sung at the Hunter-CUrossley Meet-
ings—Attributed to Bryant—An 0ld Book
Found Which Proves the Authership—
The Poem in its Original Form,

Bosrox, April 22.—The popularity of |

the verses entitled **One Hundred Years to
Come” now and again brings up the ques-
tion of their authorship. These verses are
brought out every few years and after
going the rounds of the press are lost sight
of for a while, but they are always recog-
nized and remembered. I noticed that
one of the effects of the Hunter-Crossley
campaign in St. John was a revival of *‘One
Hundred Years to Come,” with the fact
that Mr. H. I.. Spencer was the author.

It is something worth talkine about, to
write a poem that has stood the test of
time, and while it is perhaps not pleasant to
gee it referrad to in the public press as the
work of somebody else, the wronged author
may perhaps find some satisfaction in the
misstatement, when the ‘‘somebody e'se,”
as in this instance, is one whose work is so
well known and highly appreciated as’that
of William Cullen Bryant.

It is popularly supposed in this part of

the world that Bryant wrote the verses, al- |

“_though all St. John people know that he
did not. Mr. Spencer wrote them and all
the credit should be given him.

His claim to their aunthorskip was fully
established by PrRoGRrEsS in 1888, on which

occasion Mr. Spencer wroie a companion |

peom entitled “‘One Hundred Years Ago.”
Mr. Walter L. Sawyer ran across a little
volume recently which leaves no doubt as
to the authorship ot **One Hundred Years
to Come.” The book was published 45
years ago, by Phillips, Sampson & Co., of
Boston, who were at that time bringing
out some of the best works of the day, It
is entitled “Poems by H. L.add Spencer,”
and bears the imprint of G. A. Tattle,
printer, Rutland, Vt.
The volume appeared in the catalogue of
a' New Jersey bookseller, who deals in old
and rare works. It was listed at 75 cents.
Mr. Sawyer lost no time in securing it on
account of his acquaintance with the author.
“One Hundred Years to Come” appears
in the collection as it was originally writ-
ten. It has since been revised and greatly
improved, but the author has not diverged
from the original idea.
The origmal is as follows:
The Years.
Oh where will be the birds that sing,
When a hundred years are flown?
The sweet flowers that are blossoming,
When a hundred years are gone?
The happy child,
The spirit wild,
The silver tone
Of some loved one;
Oh where will be the spirit free,
And the smile of love that now we see,
When a hundred years are gone?

And who will know where we have dwelt,

«when a hundied years have flown?
What thrills of grief and joy we’ve ielt,
When a hundred years are gone?

Our smilcs and tears,
Our hopes and fears,

Our hours of grief,
Of pleasures brief;
OY, who will note our smile and tears,

Our joys and griefs, our hopes and [ears,
When a hundre years are flown?

Our graves will all forgetten be,

When a hundred years are flown;

No one w:ll think of you or me,

When a hundred years are gone;
And ovr bright dreams,
Like summer beams,
Will all decay
And pass away;
And this gay world will busy be,
And give no thought to you or me,
When a hundred years are flown.

In introducing the work to the public
the publishers said :

““The publishers of this little volume
think it may not be inappropriate for them
to say that most of the poems were written
in the days of the author’s earliest boy-
hood. The poem with which the collect-
jon commences, was composed in his
twelfth year, and many ot the others at a
period little less remote.”

I do not know whether Mr. Spencer has
a copy of this work, bu- even it he has tne
fact that his earher efforts have reached
the haunts ot latter-day bookworms will be
of interest to his provincial friends.

R. G. LARSEN

AN N.B. MAN IN BOSTON.

He Thinks Our Soldlers March Better than
the American Ones,

'I'he following letter from a New Brun-
wicker in Boston will be read with interest :

A few days agol witnessed a impressive
scene. It was the march of veterans of 61
the muster of patriot Americans, who
just thirty-four years before were call d to
the front. It was truly jJan inspiring sight
to see the sturdy step ol those old soldiers
who stood at “Uncle Abe’s” back in his
struggle to release the dark sons of the
South from trapsmitted tyrannry, and
clothe them in the rights of citizenship.

An excellent band led the column through
many of the finest streets, to such stirring
airs as, “Down mn Dixie,” ‘‘Marching
Through Georgia,” etc. On blue silk ban-
ner, were inscribed in gilt letters the touch-
ing words; ‘‘What you have, they saved,”
words that, judging from the fre-
quent outbursts of applause that greeted the
morning column, were appreciated in

all their meaning by the vast assemblage

that stood fb witness.
Without syggesting the least reflection
however upon the military training of the

mark that I have seen New Brunswick
red coated militiamen do finer warching,
and prove themselves much more elastic
from a tactical point of view, than any of
'the G. A. R. men whom I have as yet seen
| under arms.

: Apropos to the interest that centres in
' the Newfoundland question, Boston people
are naturally a bit loquacious.

Of course people must talk! The fact
is we all more or less inclined to talk where
the British lion lifts his head !

It is alleged tLat Boston, taken] in con-
nection with its environments, 1s unsurpas-
sed from a scenic standpoint by any city
onthe continent. I amnot prepared to
take exception to this proud assertion, so
let it stand. Whatever the truth of the
settlement, the city and its precincts, now
blushing in all the majestic ch’ rms of spring,
certainly abound in many various and
' beautiful scenes. A rambie through the

fens of Roxbury 1s something[not easily
obliterated from one’s memory,—such a
gay procession of buading shrubs and
brambles as meets the eye, in sharp] con-
trast with the seared and lonely ferns of
chill October’s blast! Spring’s return is
inscribed over all the land-scape, and na-
| ture's beautiful and_ significant poetry is

‘ American solider, I must}advance the re-
|

| finding expression from branch and  bird,
| .

| and fen, and from every grove and, mound
| and hillock that bounds the view, even, as

Byrant said :
The rivulet late unseen
Where bickering through shrubs its waters run,

| seems to bear in the music of its rippling
sounds that the ear loves to dwelljupon.

The poet’s “‘rivulet” however, has not
nearly so genuine a fascination for Boston’s
business men, ‘‘et omne hoc genus” as_the
money-making facilities of the historic
Charles River,—now glassing on the serene
surface the hulls and spars and smoke-
stacks of thousands of tons of shipping
from all parts of the world.

Yet, notwithstanding the
volume of trade that is being transacted
each day through the agency of those busy
wharves and warehouses and ships, still:
piercing the din of traffic, issue the plain-
tive stereotyped cries from every quarter
of New England’s metropolis, hard times,
poverty, want !

ich men, in responding, are more gen-
erous than those unacquainted with penury
in its more appealing phases are led to sup-
pose, while strangely enough, the ragged
mob makes its presence known every Sun-

immense

| day on the common, lending its applause |

i perchance to some overtaxed advccate ,of
I “Socialism.”

j Many Americans are beginning to ask
] themselves whether the so called ‘‘common”
| is not becoming some what ‘‘too common”
f pro bono publico.

!

KILLED THE BOSS WILDCAT.

Hunters Followed the Beast Into its Den
and Shot it.

Two weeks ago, Nate Bowen, a quarry-
man, shot the largest wildcat that has been
| killed for years near Port Jervis, N. Y.

| It weighed thirty-five pounds, and was one

| of two cats that had for months carried cfl

the chickens, turkeys and smll lambs of
the farmers in that region. This was the
female cat. The male cat was known to
be still lurking in the woods near Deposit,
N. Y, and Bowen and W. O. Curtis re-
solved to run the animal down. Their
efforts have just been rewarded by the cap-
ture of one of the largest and most ferocious
ot its species. They tramped through the
woods for several days and finally drove
the wildcat into its den, which was a cave
in a ledge of rocks. They set several fox

traps in the several passageways leading to
the cave, but when they visited the cave to
ascertain the results they found that the
beast had sprung them and then smashed
| them as if they were toys. They then pro-
cured a bear trap and set it where the cat
| could not avoid 1it. Oae fine morning this
| week they missed the trap. Investigation
showed that the cat had dragged it back
mnto the darkest corner ot its lair. Curtis
volunteered to enter the cave. He had
gone but a short distance when he caught
sight ot the eves of the infuriated beast,
and he hastily drew his riflz and fired. He
was greeted by a savage snarl and a rattling
of the trap as the animal retreated further
back in the den. Curtis then came out,
and Nate Bowen said he would “‘tackle the
varmint.” He tied a stout rope around
his waist, and leaving Curtis at the other
end of it he entered the den. Creeping
along with revolver in hand he heard the
screech of the cat and the jingling of the
trap, as the wounded beast flow at him.
He was in very close quarters, but his
courage did not forsake him. By a quick
movement he fired his revolver, and the
shot luckily took effect just as the animal
reached him, and it fell dead at his feet.
Curtis, becoming alarmed, pulled on the
rope and hauled Nate to the surface, and
with him the wild-cat, which he had seiz:d
by the ears. Bowen was none the worse
for his venture, although he had a close

call.

AN EDITOR'S ESCAFPE.

Marshall Rynders’s Attempt to Assassinate
Parke Godwin,

Mr. Parke Godwin, who was some years
ago one of the editors of the N. Y. “Even-
ing Post,” had been very outspoken in his
newspaper writings and also in public
speech, in denunciation of the political
methods in common practice. Thereby
Mr. Godwin had aroused the hatred of
Isaiah Rynders and his associates.

One afternoon, having left the office for
his home, Mr. Godwin stopped, as was his
custom, in Florence's restaurant for some
oysters. As he stood at the . oyster-stand,
be saw in the remote part of the room

i
|
|
i
l my troub'es,” said Mr. Cousby, when “the
{
|
|

|
|

Rynders and some of his men. He sus-
pected that they proposed to assault him
before he could leave the building. He
realized that it would not do for him to run,
however ; so he began to eat his oysters,
while deliberating upon his course. Sud-
denly he noticed that a man stood beside
him, and looking up he saw ‘‘Mike” Walsh,
who said to him: ““Go on eating your
oysters, Mc. Godwin, but do it as quckly
as you can, and then go away. Rynders
and his men have been waiting here for
you and intend to kill you, but they won't
attack you as long as [ am by your side.”

The advice was followed. Atter Mr.
(odwin, baving finished his oysters, had
gone out, Rynders stepped up to Walsh
and said: ‘*What do you mean by interfer-
ing in this matter? It is none of your
affair.”

“Well, Godwin did me a good turn once,
| and I don't propose to see him stabbed in
' the back  You were going to do a sneak-
{ ing thing ; you were going to assassinate
| him, and any man who will do that is a
| coward.”

! “No man ever called me a coward,
| Mike Walsh, and vou can't.”

| “But I do, and I will prove that you are
|

|

a coward. If you are not one, come up-
stairs with me now. We will lock our-
| selves into a room ; I will take a knife and
| you take one; and the man who is alive
atter we have got through, will unlock '
the door and go out.”

Rynders accepted the challenge. They |
went to an upper room. Walsh locked the |
door, gave Rynders a large bowie-knife, '
took one himselt, and said: ‘*You stand in
that corner, and I'll stand in this. Then
we will walk toward the centre of the room,
and we won’t stop until one or the other
of us is finished.”

Each took his corner. Then Walsh
turned and approached the centre of the
room. But Rynders did not stir. “Why
don't you come out P’ said Walsh. Ryn-
ders, turning in his corner, faced the anta
gonist, and said: ‘“Mike, you and I have
always been friends ; what is the use ot our
fighting now? If we get at it, we shall
both be killed, and there is no good in
that.” Walsh for a moment said not a
word ; but his lip curled, and he looked
upon Rynd:rs with an expression of utter
contempt. Then he said: *I told you
you were a coward, and now I prove it.
Never speak to me again.”

AFTER MANY YEARS

A STRANGE TALE TOLD BY A WELL
KNOWN MINSTREL,

The Painful Results of an Injury Received
Many Years Ago—Was Treated in the
Best Hosplitals of Two Continents, but
Pronounced Incurable—A Fellow Patie.t
Pointed Out the Road to Recovery.

i
| “ .
i From the Owen Sound ilmes.

The marvellous efficacy ot Dr. Wilhiams’
| Pink Pills has again been demonstrated in
| this town. The Times retecred to the
| astonishing cure ot Mr. Wm. Belrose, a
weli known citizen. This was followed a
few weeks ago by the remarkable cure of
ers.Monnell, ot Peel street, whose Iite
| had been despaired of by herselt and
| tamily ana friends. A few days ago the
| Times reporter was passing along Division
| street, when it was noticed that a new
| barber shop had been opened by Mr. Dick
| Cousby, a member ot a family who have
| liv:d in Owen Scund for nearly half a
| century. Knowing that Mr. Cousby bad |
been seriously ailing when he came trom !
|l England, a few months previous, and at |
|

that time had little hope or recovering his

| health, the Times man dropped in to

| have a chat, and before the conversation

proceeded very far, it was evident that

there had been another miracle pertormed
by the wonder-working Pink Pills.

«“Well, let us start at the beginning of

Times began probing for particulars.
“Twenty-one years ago I left school here
and joined a minstrel company. Since that
time | have had parts in many of the leading
mins'rel companies as comedian and dancer.
In the spring of 1887 I thought I would
| try a summer engagement and took a posi-
tion with Hall & Bingley’s circus, then play-
ing in the Western States. One morning
during the rush to put up the big three-pole
tent, 1 was giving the men a hand, when the
centre pole slipped out and in falling struck
me across the small of the back. While I
felt sore for a time, I did not pay much at-
tenion to it. After working a week [ began
to feel a pain similar to that of sciatic-
rheumatism. Fora year I gradually grew
worse and finally was iaid up This was at
Milwaukee. Aftersome time I went to St.
Pau' and underwent an electric treatment,
and thought I was cured. I thentook an en-
gagement with Lew Johnston’s Minstrels
and went as far west as Seattle. About
three years ago | made an engagement with
Bowes and Farquharson to go on a tour
through Europe in the great Ameaican Min-
stre's. Before sailing from New York I
suffered from pains between the shoulders,
but paid very little attention to it at the
time, but when I reached Glasgow | was
scarcely able to walk. I remained in
this condition untill we reached Manches-
ser, where I obtained temporary relief
from a doctor’s preseription. For two
years the only relief 1 had was hy taking
this medicine. In May 1893 while at
Birmingham I was taken very bad and
oradually got worse all snmmer. An
engagement was offered me as stage mana-
ger for Onsley’s Minstrels and I went out
with them, but in three months’ time I
was so bad that I had to quit. All this
time 1 was consulting a physician who had
been recommended as a specialist, but
without any relief. Hydropathic baths
and other similar treatments were resorted
to without avail. Finally there was no
help for it and I went to Manchester, and
onll)vc. 12th, 1893, went into the Royal
Hospital, where the physicians who diag-
nosed my case pronounced it transverse
myelitis, or chronic spinal diseae. After
being in the hospital for five months I
rrew worse, untill my legs become para-
yzed from the hips down. Dr. Newby,
the house surgeon, showed me every at-
tention and became quite friendly and
regretfully informed me that I would be
an inva'id for life. For a change I was
sent to Barnes Convalescent Hospital,
Cheadle, having to be carried from
the hospital to the carriage and then on to
the train. After a week there, a patient
told me of a cure effected on himself by
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Beinz

thoroughly discouraged, I asked for my
discharge and I was sent back to Man-
chester, where I began taking Pink Pills.
After the use of a few boxes I recovered
the use of my legs sufficiently to walk sev-
eral blocks. I then concluded to start for
Canada and join my friends here. I con-
tinued taking the Pink Pills, constantly
getting stronger. 1 have taken no other
* medicine since I began the use of the Pink
Pills, and 1 have no doubt as to what cured
me. I now feel as well as ever and I am
able to take up the trade of barbering, at
at which 1 worked during the summer
months. When I remember that the doc-
tors told me 1 wou'd be helpless a'l my
life, 1 cannot help looking upon my
cure as a miracle. As Mr. Cousby told
of the wonderful cure, his good-natured
countenance fairly shone with gratitude.
He is well known here as a straight-
forward respectable citizen, that The
Times need say nothing in his behalt.
His plain, unvarnished statement wou'd go
for a fact with everyone who knows him.
These Pills are a postive cure for all
troubles arising from a vitiated condition
of the blood, or a shattered nervous sy-
stem. So'd by all dea'ers or by mail,

There are numerous imitations and sub-
stitutions against which the public is
cautioned.

A GOOD “NAPOLEON' SBTORY.

How France Managed to Recover Napoleon
From England.

The following account of how France re-
covered Napoleon from England 1s from
the May number of McClure's Magazine :
O'Connell had warned Lord Palmerston.
“Instead of pleasing the French govern
m ‘nt, you may embarrass it seriously.”

“Thatis not the question,” answered
O Cecnnell. *“The question for me is what
I ought to do. Now my duty is to propose
t) the Commons to return the Emperor's
bones. England’s duty is to welcome the
motion. I shall mike my proposition,
t1en, without disturbing myself about whom
it will flatter or wound.”

“So be it,” said Lord Palmerston.
“Only give me fifteen days.”

“Very well,” answered O'Connell. Im-
mediately Lord Palmerston wrote to M.
Thiers, then at the head of the Krench

Ministry, that he was about to be forced
to tell the country that England had never
refused to return the remains of Napoleon
to France, because France had never asked
that they be returned. As the story goes,
M. Thiers advised Louis Philippe to fore-
stall O'Connell, and thus it came about
that Napoleon’s remains were returned to
France.

The grande pensee, as the idea was 1m-
mediately called, seems, however, to have
originated with M. Thiers, who saw in it a
means of reawakening the waning interest
in Louis Poilippe. He believed that the
very audacity of the act would create ad-
miration and applause. Then, too, it was
in harmony with the claim ot the regime ;
that is, that the government of 1830 united
all that was best in all the past govern-
ment of France, and so was stronger than
any one of them. The mania of both king
and minister for collecting and restoring
mace them think still more favorably of
the idea.

[ake Shorthand again - The
charm of writing as fast as one speaks; for
clergymen in writing sermons; students
taking notes. See the convenience of
learning a new single system byJmail.

S~xELL's Busingss CoLLeGe, Truro, N.S.

POTTING SOIL A JGOOD MIXTURE
B g for general use. Phil
adelphia Onion sets, flower andjvegetable seeds.
Send for new price list of plants. _P. E. CAMPBELL,

Seedsman, No. 4 Dock St. 14 27-11*

WANTED A JOURNEYMAN PHOTO-
+ GRAPHER who is a good general
workman. Must be sober and of good moral char-
acter. Steady position for the right man. Apply,
stating salary, to J. Y. MERSEREAU, Photographer,
Chatham, N. B. 4.20 2+

HUTD Oatfits and materials,
Kodaks and Cameras
from §5 to $100. Practical Informa-
tion ensuring success, free. dave
time and money by consulting us
RoeEeRrTsoN Proro SuvppLy Co., Mas
onic Building, 8t. John, N. B.

TAMPs ! For Hand Printing,
Banks, Railwa s, Man-

ufr’s and Merchants supplied. Lin.-
en Markers, Monograms, Stencils,
Seals, etc., to order ROBERTsON
gmgrma StamMp WoRks, St. John,
AN .

T ___ BY ayoung lady a situation as
WA" Companion or to wait on an in-
valid. 1Can furnish references. Address “L.B.,’
Progzess Office, St. John, N. B. 31641 *

and a specimen of handwriting

SEND ﬁoc 3 to GRAPHO, Box B., Chatham,

N. B., and get your character read by retu:;in9 !ili:ll.
1t

Fo SALE GHEAP —Desirable business

g premiseson line of
Tobique Valley Railway. Splendid opportunity te
invest small capital in general and trading business.
Now is the time to investigate. Address BUSINEss,

P O. Box 383, Richibu:to, N. B. 39-1*

___OLD Postage Stamps of New

' Brunswick, Nova Scotia, P.

E. 1sland, Newioundland, British Colum )ia and the
pence-issues of Canada. Address, ziving ful! par-
ticulars, Wm. Hewitt, 44 Irving Place, N2ew York

City. 164t *
CUSTOMERS wanted for
"E Mllllo beautiful doll parcel.
We will send you post free for onl{ 256 cents, 6
eight inch imported, stamped cloth dolls. Aadress:
Gorbell’s Art Store, 207 Unirn Syreet, St. Jolhln.l_}Q.‘B
-t

Send us your address

and we will show you

“ how 1o make #3 a day; absolutely
v S =, L ou WOrk

grre;we furnisl {he work and toosh ou v | o

+= +Lelorality where you live. Bena us your addressand
we will explain the business fully; remember we guarantec & clear
profit of 82 for cvery day’s work;absolutely sure; don't fail to write

today, ~ IMPERIAL SILVERWARE CO.. Box 18 Windsor. Ont.

E GOODS. Do ?yon want ANYTHING in
n “BB R Rubber goods? It so send to us, a8 we
supply EVERYTHING known to the trade. Please ask
for quotations and you willsave money. STANDARD

Russer Cc., St. JOHN.

RES lﬂl![l OF % the Sammer months. Thp

Q house known as the Titus proa

e rty aboul one and a half miles trom Rothesay Sty
tion and within two minutes walk
casis Rent reasonable. A:B‘lﬁ
Bar-ster-at-Law, Pugsley B

of the Kennebe.

f th
to H. G. Fenety.
ng. u-t-:?

ATE PHOTOGRAPIHERS. Printing
R i

Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y.,
at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50. |
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hurch’s Alabastine "o ¢ it

No Boiling or Hot Water Needed. 16 Beautiful Shades and White.

Alabastine will stay in solution several hours

and yet sets

hard on the wall finally; this gives painters and others ample
time to work the same before the setting process takes place.

Saves Time, Saves Waste, and is superior to Kalsomines

for Plain Tinting.

Also is adapted to Solid Wall Relief Work, Modelling,
Combing, Stippling, Blending, etc.

NOTE.—A abastine pleases Painters every time, as

they see that with it they can do work that will en-

able them to reclaim their almost lost art from the wall paper manufacturers who have been making th

painters buy and hang their chromos or printed imitations of real wall decorating.
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W. H. THORNE & CO., Square.

Market

Refrigerators

S
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FOR SEASON 1895.

Our Stock in this Line 1s now
complete. All sizes and patterns
in Oak, Ash and Soft Woods, and
the finish is unsurpassed.

Parties who may require these

goods should call early, prices

will be forwarded as low as ever.

With

Mend Your Own Hose

HUDSON'S GARDEN HOSE MENDER

Pat up in boxes for|family nst:‘.
Each box contains 1 pair of Pliers, 6 Tubes, 20 Ba

.

Hose can be mended or
couplings fastened on cheaper,
quicker and more securely than
with any other device. Screw
menders tear the rubber linin
from the Hose. Ours will not.

L X X J
Price 75¢c. per box.

- 8T. JOHN, N. 8.

It 1s impossible for a

Boiler Explosion

to occur where a

Babcock and

is u

I have FOR SALE one

Wilcox Botler

sed.
of these celebrated boilers,

Second han 99 H. P., in first-class condition

Main features are Safety,
WILL SELL FOR LESS THAN

Durability and Economy.
HALF THE ORIGINAL COST.

Write for particulars and price,

J. S. CURRIE,

57 WATER STREET -

- BSAINT JOHN, N. B.
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