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CALLING OFF THE DOGS. 

The dog problem seems to be assuming 

serious proportions. The ladies hive 

given it their consid sration and the ro- 

sult is a petition to the council for more 

stringent regulations. This petition has 

had the serious contemplation of the 

board of public safety, and that body is 

of the opinion tbat dogs should not be 

at lirge through the 
allow d to run 

square and damage the flower beds. 

Havin+ reached this conclusin with 

great unanimity, the board finds itself 

just where the mayor and corporation of 

the srcient city of Hamelin rested before 

the Pied Pip: r came to rid the lice of its 

rats. ‘The m yor, however seems to have 

11id sside some ot the other cares of civic 

state for a time to devote his energies to 

the mitter, and has officially declared that 

the nuisance is one which the council should 

grapple with at once. “Not being himaelf 

a dog fancier, Le his been quite willing | 

that the license fee should be put al ten 

dollars a dog, but in deference to meny dog 

owners who arg not capitalists he is now 

willing to make the amount two dollars for 

male dos and four for those of the other 

sex. Atl. MiLLipGe, however, has come 

to the front with a suggestion more pract- 

ical than any heretofore offered, if it 1s 

fully carried out. He wishes the council 

to direct the chief of police to instruct his 

men to drive off the square all dogs running 

over the grass. 

7 hare is something in this idea, but jist 

how mnch it is hard to say udti it is found | 

how many men the chiefhas aval. bl: or 

the purpose. The force has now five wore 

men than the council has said are n- eded, 

and there is the nucleus of a dog chasing 

squad, to begin with, Then there | 

are two so called captains, 

whose titles there is no authority, but who 

aight have charge respectively of the dog 

for | 

enough of their fellow sergeants for all 

practical purposes. Then the day police- 

men on the King Square beat might be 

added to the lot with advantage, and get the 

exercise they now seem toneed when they 

stand idly on the corners or around the 

door of the market. Or if the dogs continue 

to increase, several (ther men might be 

soared from the day fo ce to join the chase. 

Infact, there are times when half the force 

could be spared for such a laudable 

eterprise, and it need be pussibly 

even Ald. Miilidge himself might vol- 

uateer to aid inthis heal:htul and public 

spirited exercise. There are great possibili- 

ties in the idea, and it is safe to say that 

it it is carried out the pclicemen will have 

more fun than even the dogs are having 

now. 

The whole matter is now in the hands 

of a sub-committee headed by the Mayor, 

who are probably wishing they had been 

given something easier. They are face to 

face with a question of the immediate pre- 

sent and not of this time next year. The 

suggestion of high licence, however, comes 

a little too late in the season. 

Increasing the license fee will not pre- 

vent dogs from running over the flower beds 

on the squares. It may not even lessen 

the number of dogs as only half the people 

who own such animal have taken out license 

this year. Let the tee be what it will, there 

will be dogs and to spare, and ore licensed 

at two dollars will be just as troublesome 

as when licensed at half that figure. What 

is needed is that people who own dogs 

should hive enough public spirit to look 

after them and see that they do not become 

a nuisance to others. Jt is probable that 

most of the dogs which get on the 

flower beds are owned by people who are 

simply careless ot them, and wlo would 

feel even less sense cf responsibility if they 

felt “hey wre paying a big license fee for 

the privilege of having dos around: them. 

Let eve.y licensed dog have a collar with 

| b-lt 

| and possibly a corks rew. 

makers. 

known to most people,” he says, and he 
proceeds to lament that during and after 

the World's [Yair a number ot new brew- 

eries started. 

independent brewers to secure custom is 

the cause of the melancholy depression in 

the beer trade. 

able. 

year has been forced down to tour dollars 

a barrel, and thus the poor sy Inicate 

has 

however, to learn that the unfortunate 

capitalists are not reduced to utter despair. 

“We hope soon to crush the smaller fry ont 

and eventually raise the price to at least 

$5,” says the secretary. 

to be the present limit of the hope of those 

who pocketed 86 a barrel two years ago, 

but it may be that the {ature has still brighter 

name and number on it. Thaen hold tte 

owner responsible for that dog's bebavior. 
In the meantime, the citiz>ns are look- 

ingforward with interest to the proposed 
police chase. 

THE NEW WOMAN'S FLASK. 

It bebooves our esteemed friends of the 
W. C.T.U. tobe on the alert for what 

is said to be a growing tad on the part of 
the New Woman. She carries a flask, 

the contents of which are brandy, whiskey, 
wine or cordial, as the case may be. 

Sometimes it is only a quinine tonic. 
Seldom, or never, it is hoped, ist the 

odorous and potent gin. 
When a mn carries a flisk, he stows 

it in his pocket, as a rule, because he is 

not anxious for the public to seeit. He 

is furtive and deceiving in this matter, as 

he is in many others where he does not 

fair friends to know him as he 

really is. Itis otherwise with the New 
Woman. She does not carry her flsk in her 

pocket. but in plain sight, as it rhe was 

proud o it. The wears it cn ber chatelaine 
a lot of silver chains, 4 

want his 

1] 4 alcnz with 

| bon-bon box, various tinkling knick knacks 

The flask is of 

glass encased in silver. It is a small affair. 

At the best it would hold no more than a fair 

s'zed snitter for on2 of the coarser sex, 

but big or little it is a flask, and sad to say 

often a flisk with a potentiity tor pro- 

ducing a vinous: exhilaration, 

Wien the gov:rnor of New York was 

ove come by heat at a recent public func- 

tion. his re viv.l was hastened by a lady's 

fliek of Kentucky spirits, and since then 

the tid tor carrying these append ges to 

chateliine hecome more pro 

ns unced than ever. The flask is likely to 

be common in good society, though it 

need not contain either wine or 

spirits. It may indeed, prove to be a 

friend to those who have hitherto been 

seriously inconvenier.ced by having to omit 

taking medicine at the regular hours, be- 

cause they could not carry their bottles 

around. The flick will be welcomed by 

such as the solver of animportant problem. 

The only difficulty in the case may be 

that the woman who bas medicine only 

belts bas 

may get the credit of having whiskey, while 

the woman who really does carry whiskey 

may artfully pose as a bearer of celery 

compound. This is one of the difficulties 

which our friends of the W. C.T. U. will 

have to struggle with, and devise wajs 

and means to me=t it at the outset. 

A SAD STORY OF WAR. 379
 

A pathetic story is that told by some of 

the su(ferers by the late war, and it is well 

that the world should know of it. 

have written letters which partly show the 

disastrous results of the struggle, and in 

private conversation some of them have 

givena still more graphic picture of the 

situation. 
pose to the world the dire straits to which 

they have been reduced by the inordinate 

ambition of warring factions. 

They 

They have been forced to ex- 

The phrase .‘*the late war” does not 
refer to the stiuggle between China and 
Japan, nor to the Armenian atrociti:s. 
it was the great war which appéars to have 

begun in our own America in 1801, and 

which is still raging despite the fact that 

the daily papers give its battles no promi- 

nence i their columns. 

of the devastation wrought so fir is thus 

concisely summed up by one in a postition 

to speak with authority. 

The foll cx'ert 

Ie says: 

The affairs of the Milwaukee and Chicago Brew- 

eries (Limited) are not as pros;erous as could be 

desired by any means. 

fiercely in 1891.92 is still on, and while the business 

has not been as poor as at that time, still as the re- 

port shows, the decrease in sales in the past six 

months ending March 31 has, although not causing 

any very severe loss, been suflicient to force the 

company todeny payment on the 8 per cent accumu- 

lative interim d vidend. 

able semi-annually,, 4 per cent in June and Deccm 

The b er was, waged so 

These dividends are pay- 

ber. 

The authority in question is the secre- 

“The history of the beer war is 

The sharp competition by 

Beer is {lit and unprofit- 

The selling pric during the past 

had fo suffer. It is cheering, 

This, alas, seems 

days in store for the sufferers. “There 1s a 

determination to fight it out to the bitter 

end,” exclaims Ion. ReciNaLp PArker, 

one of the English directors, ‘and we bope 

to win.” 

A great and general expression of sym- 

pathy appears to be due to this unhappy 

band of beer makers, who cannot de- 

clare an eight per cent dividend on the 

sweat and toil they bad to endure in dis- 

posing of nearly 270,000 barrels of beer 

last year. They seem to have been op- 

SARE al ommatcam in HL ne 

tary of the Consolidated Brewing Company | 
the American branch of an Eaglish syndi- 

cate and he proceeds to show the injustice 

from which the hardy sons of toil who run 

the syndicate hava suff:red through the 

pernicious activity of the independent beer 

posed by two troublesome forces of the 

enemy. One ot these is composed brew- 
ers who, being independent of them, have 
no conscience in putting down the price, 
and the other is composed of the people 
whe are not swallowing enough of beer 
to allow all the brewers a living profit. 
*‘It must be taken iuto consideration that 
the masses have not been very well sup- 
phed with surplus cash this last winter 
and that the sales 'ropped off during the 
winter season at least one third,” says the 
secretary of the oppressed and persecuted 
syndicate. ,Thus it is that the “‘maeses” 
are rot content to be poor themselves. 
but wou'd fain reduce the earnings of the 

brewers by economizing in the consumption 
of beer, while it may be they have made 

little effort to deny themselves such things 

as beef, bread and tea which bring the 
syndicate no profit whatever. The history 

of all nations proves that th: masses are 
apt to be unreasonable in the time of a 

great crisis. 
Brighter days may be at hand. The war 

may be fought to a bitter (beer) end, the 

small fry crushed and the masses brought 

to drink enough of the syndicate’s beer to 
enable the eight per cent dividend to be 

paid. When this happens, fair-haired peace 
may smile upon the ill-used beer boomers, 
and joy come again, when this cruel war is 

over. 

WAS MINDFUL OF HIS FRIENDS. 

It is not every man who has the plea- 
sure of his fellow citizens in view when he 
makes the arrangements for his own fu- 

neral, but such a one was buried at Cromp- 
ton, Rhode Island, last week. His 

name was Cyrus HoLpEN, who had lived 

at that place, for seventy eight years with- 

out ever being outside ot his own httle 

state but once, and that was when he got 
on a wrong train and was carried a little 
way past the boundary line into Connecti- 

cut. He was very foud of music, and 

often said that he would arrange for some 

music worth listening to at his own funeral. 

The programme prepared by him was car- 

ried out. It was as follows: 
The Rev. Mr. Ham. of Crompton Baptist Church 

o preside. 

Pope's “Essay on Man" (selection to be read af 

house). 

Air—="Auld Lang Syne” (ty be phyad by tha 

American Band ot this place). 

Prayer. 

Airs—"*Marseiliies IIymn® and **The Star Spaug- 

led Banner" (by band during funeral service). 

Short Poem {at grave). @ 

Air—*The O d Oikeon Bucket” (by band). 

Prayer. 

Air=*'Blue bells of Scotland” (by band upon 

leaving grave). 

It is not everybody who is thus consid- 
erate of the public. Possibly Mr. HorLpkx 

wanted a funeral of such a character that 

the country newspapers could not possibly 

assert that ‘‘the sad event cast a deep 
gloom over the entire community.” 

“‘ Anxious Reader,” Hog Hollow, K. C. 

i# informed that th: authentic decrees 

to gentleman's dress have for some time 
past forbidden the ‘‘tailor’s crease” in 
trousers. Itis still in favor with many, 
however, but the really correct thing is to 

have only a faint mark, as though from 

being folded. The true gentleman never 
wants to wear clothes’ which look’ as 
though they had just been purchased, and 
hence the ironed crease in trousers was 
from the outset a caddish innovation op 

posed to the bottom principles of good 
taste. 

The latest serious newspaper controversy 

on the question of attractive summer resorts 
1s not between St. Andrews and Campobello 
nor even between St. John and Halifax, 

but between Parrsboro and Springhill. 
The editor of the leading journal on the 
latter enterprising coal field thinks that 

there is no accounting for tastes when any- 
body can prefer Parrsboro. Pictou and 
Stellarton ought to be the next in order in 
a contest of this kiud, or Kentville and 

Windsor Junction might have a hot com- 

peti‘ion. 

A most absurd discussion is that now go- 
ing on in some of the New York papers in 

regard to the propriety of changing the 
name of that city. They do a great many 
silly things there in a very solemn way, but 
there is no likelihood of New York ever 
being kuown by any other title. It is 
pretty hard to change the name of any old 
settlement. Even the North End i> fre- 
quently called Portland, nowadays, while 

nobody ever thinks of speaking of the 
West End ferry across the harbor. 

Some one has said that the best way to 

get a bad law repealed is to enforce it 
strictly. That way be the motive in prose- 

cuting the people who sell beer and cigars 
on Sunday, so that if the hundred-years 
old servile labor statute is no good, the 
right kind ot legislation may be obtained. 

The lady signing herself Dixie” will 

understand, on reflection, that the warm 
tribute she pays to a correspondent of 
ProGress would prove embarrassing to the 
sublact of it, 1f published, however good 

the intention of the writer may be. 

The summer excursion, especialy by 

steamer, seems as prevalent as the bicycle 

craze, but unlike the latter it has not 

come to stay, save for a season. 

Getting Religion Under Difficulties. 

One of our British Columbia Commissioners 

mentioned the case of two brothers who owned one 

pair of tweed trousers between them. The 

wrousers were in church every Sunday, and the 

brothers filled the {rousers alternately. They row- 

ed to the service some 12 miles.~Presbyterian 
Witness. 

SRE PE 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

The Palms of Elim, 

Last sun rays like red rose leaves spread. 

O’er desert sands afar; 

Above the palms of Elim shone, 

And on the twilight star. 

The cloud went forward through the day, 
Mysteriously borne; 

The light of fire tinged the sky, 

And woke the eariy morn. 

The tall and graceful palms how sweet, 

How cool their fragrant shade; 

Where streams from bubbling fountains flow, 

Adowa the peaceful glade. 

So by the calm sea crystal clear, 
The tree of life is seen; 

A healmmg balm is in the leaves 

Loves’s sunlight falls between. 

The bitter stream lay far behind, 

Their marah fount was past, 

So keenest trials ever prove, 

But blessings at the last. 

Dark clouds in sorrows sky may rise, 

Winds o'er the desert blow; 

* But palms of love's undying love, 

In sunny meadows grow. 

What though Iife’s waste of drifting sands, 

May c'osely near us lie; 

And anguish Jike a marah flood, 

Our faith and patience try. 

Oar Elim bath its airol baim, 

It’s bright unending day: 

It's vales and fountains fresh and swect 

And many a sunny way. 

What though the driving wind ard rain, 

And darkness fill the night; 

Lift up thy soul, love's Elim palms 

An! 

The fire and the silver cloud, 

Lead ever as of old; 

God’s presence entrance gives to thee 

Within the gates of gold. 

i { 
wells are just in sig’ t. 

Our Elim hath its vista's fair, 

Its garlands fresh and sweet; 

It hath the dear ones of our hearts, 

We shall hereafter met. 

It hath the voices once so fond, 

The saintly faces flown; 

Yet here they will beside us stay 

And call us still their own. 

Cyprus GOLDE, 

Guavs. Vine, June 1895. 

Life's Dream. 

This life is ike a magic spell, 

Such, as old enchanters tell, 

1s vanquished by a running stream, 

Till the glamour’s might is broken, 

The power that binds us gives no token 

That all we see is but a dream. 

By it we wander {from the shore. 

Up throu:b pathways shaded o'er. 

And fi 11s of pleasure clad in grecn. 

Un:il he 'urning of the leaves 

To cutumn’s crimson, so deceives, 

We think they but the brighter seem. 

And when we reach the western height, 

Where the sunset’s shafts of light 

Dreak upon a shield of cloud. 

We tread, in doubt, the dark'ning slope, 

And all unknowing, blindly grope 

Forward the sound of waters loud. 

Deep in the valley of the night, 

Th’ eternal tide flows pure and bright; 

(er it no magic bridge is cast, 

And when we try to ford the stream, 

Swiftly fades the changeful dream, 

And the spell of life is past. B.D.R 

Too Late, 

What silence we keep year after year 

With thos> who are mo-t near to us and dear ! 

We live beside cach other day by dav, 

And speak cfraynial thinzs ut & llcm say 

The fall sweet worl thiit 1i2s jit in our reach 

Beneath the commonplace of ¢ mmm sp-ech. 

Then out of sight and 0 it of reach they go— 

Those close, familiar friends who loved us so; 

Aud sitting in the shadow they have left, 

Alone with loneliness, and sore bereft, 

We think with vain regeet of some fond word 

That once we might have said, and they have 

heard. 

For weak and poor the love that we expressed, 

Now seems beside the sad, sweet unexpressed, 

And slight the deeds we did to those undoue, 

And small the service spent, to treasure won. 

And undeserved the praise for word or deed, 

That should haye overflowed the simple need. 

This is the cruel fault of life—to be 

Full visioned only when the ministry 

Of death has been fulfilled, and in the place 
Of some dear presence, is but empty space 

What recollected services can then 

Give consolation for the “might have been?” 
Anon. 

Two Loves. 

The woman he loved, while he dreamed of her, 

Danced on till the stars grew dim, 

But alone with her heart, from the world apart, 

Sat the woman who loved him. 

The woman he worshipped only smiled, 

When he poured out his passionate love, 

But the other, somewhere, kissed her treasure, most 

rare, 
A book he had touched with his glove. 

The woman he loved, betrayed his trust, 

And he wore the scars for life; 

And he cared not, nor knew, that the other was 

true; 
But no man called her his wife. 

The women he loved trod festal halls, 

While they sang his funeral hymn, 

But the sad bells tolled, ere the year was old, 

For the woman who loved bim. 

Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 

It Never Comes Agaln. 

There are gains for all our losses; 
There are balms for all our pam, 
But when youth, the dream, departs 
It tikes some thiog from our hearts, 
And it never comes again. 

We are stronger and are better 
Under manhooa’s sterner sign, 
Still we feel that something sweet 
Followed youth with flying feet 
And will never come again. 

Something beautiful is vanished, 
And we sigh for it in vain. 
We behold it everywhere, * 
On the earth and in the air, 
But it never comes again. 

R. H. Stoddard. 

sonnet, 

1 held before me, in weak, tremb! ng hands, 
The fading portrait of a woman's face; 
A picture not of young and girlish grace, 
But one upon whose saci t lead the sands 
Of time had dripped until the gleaming strands 
shone wan with drifted white A band of lace 
Circles the wrinkled throat in fond embrace, 
1’en as these boyish arms, years gone, their bands 
Ot love clasped aronnd the then fair neck of her, 
As softly rained her lullaby upon 

The drowsy ear in dreamland’s tinkliog drips; 
And as I scan that face now, thro’ the blur 
Of manhood’s tears, I hear a voice, long gone, 
Soft crooning thro’ the portals of lost lifel 

K. C. Tapiey in Judge, (N.Y) 

They Obeyed The Law, 

Aa ordinance requiring bicyclists to 
carry hells and lamps, and not to travel 
more than six miles an hour within the 
city limits, was passed a week ago by the 
city council of Topeka, Kan., and has 

caused a lively rumpus. The wheelmen 
object to the ordinance, especially that 
limiting speed to a brisk walking pace, 
and the night after its passsge every bi- 
cyclist in the city turned out with the 
loudest bell and the brightest headlight 
he could procure, and a procession started 
around the town making a hedious din. 
There were cow bells, sleigh bells, dinner 
gongs, house bells, triangles, and trolly 

googs. while one man bad a trolly car 
light, and a halt a dozen carried big 

stable lanterns. The uproar was trem- 
endous, and the demonstrations a big suc- 
cess, in one sense. The wheelman claim 
they are simply obe ing the ordinance, 
which does not specify the kind of bell or 
light that shall be carried ; but the chief of 
police threatens to -arrest the wheelmen 
wholesale for disturbing the piece if they 
persist in their novel demonstrations. 

DEC.JY OF BOHEMTANISM. 

It Is Practically Dead, though Some 

People Make a Fad of It, 

Bohemia) ism is dead, and those who call 

themselves bohemians at tke present day 
were their rue with a difference. Some- 
times they mistake their attendant circum- 
stances for the cause, and think themselves 
entitled to a reputation for ability, merely 
because they refuse to go to bed at the 
same time 2s ordinary humanity. Such 
men, of ccurse. bave no right to call them- 
selves after a distinguished 2nd not honor- 

able name ; the mere habit of large suppers 

and late hours snd loose ways of life gener- 
ally has nothing which associates itself with 
that ready eptitude for all kinds of work, 
ard that disciplined though somewhat fitful 
activity, which were the marks ot the true 

bo! cmian. 

There is no more significant proof of the 

change than has come over the artistic and 
I literary world than the fact that every at- 
tempt to revive the old bohemianism in its 
former shape has invariably resulted in 
failure. The demand tor the ‘‘good old” 
sanded floor and clay pipe ot the past is 
limited to an undistinguished few, and the 
supply of these obsolete luxuries, when 
granted, meets with no general apprecia- 
tion. Inlike manner eccentricities of con- 
duct which were once regarded as virtues 
rather than vices are no longer tolerated, 
and a s0 called bohemian of these days is 
expected to pay and does pay,his club sub 
scription and his just debts. He is not so 
picturesque as he was, but he is much more 
punctual. 
The cause of these changes is not far to 

seek, Nowadays the standard of lite has 
risen in all the social spheres, and while the 
British workman demands his bigher wages 
and more ample leisure the artist world 
clothes itself in purple and fine linen and 
requires to be surrounded with all the 
comforts and extravagances and palatial 
clubs. Only there is no eight-hour limit for 
the contemporary inhabitant of this non- 
descript region, nor does he enroll himself 
into unions to extort terms from hard-hear!- 
cd proprietors and managers. Although 
his dinners and his suppers are mnch more 
costly than they used to be in the old days, 
he does not work less hard, nor his labor 
worthy of uagrudging praise. 
Meanwhile both actor and journal- 

ists have transformed the whole mise- 
en-scene of their lives; there is no more 
sackcloth nor locusts and wild honey 
for them; they are clad in the broad- 
cloth of the ordinary world and have 
soared into a social sphere which their 
predecessors neither knew ner cared 
about. Possibly this may be the cffect 
of that general equalization of condi- 
tions which accompanies the whole 
course of our modern democracy. We 
all dress clike, live alike, acknowledge 
the rame sociil rules, adopt the same 
lusu-ies or cx‘ravagant tes, The 
point fo notice, however, 13 that the 
worth ot the individual has hot grown 
less, despite this democratic tendency. 
On the cor trary, his value, both to him- 
selt and to others bas enormously In- 
creased. The modern dramatists makes 
it he nad not maligned, an extreamly re- 
spectable fortune, and Mr. Gosse has in- 
formed us recently—and has, of course, 
suffered for his rashness—that the pro- 
fits of certain ot our more popular au- 
thors bave gone up by leaps and 
bounds. — [.ondon Telegraph. 

COST OF THEATRE CURTAINS. 

Large Sums of Money Paid for These Very 

Necessary Appendage:. 

Few bave any idea of the money spent 
by the managers of London tkeatres in pro- 

curing the curtain which hides the stage 
from public view, remarked a well-known 

theatrical furnisher to a Tit-Bits represent- 
ative. Take, for instance, the glorious 

curtain at Sir Henry Irving's theatre, the 

Lyceum. That curtain, if it cost a penny, 

cost at least a thousand guineas. I am 

told that a thousand yards of beautiful 

blood-red plush were used to make it com- 

plete ; and for it Sir Henry Irving is in- 

debted to the Baroness Burdett-Coutts. 

who, some years ago, generously made him 

a present of the curtain as a tribute to his 

artistic genius. 

A very expensive curtain is that used at 

the Prince ot Wales Theatre, Coventry 

Street, now occupied by Mr. Arthur Rob- 
erts. Its cost was about £600. It is made 

ot boiler plate, is eatirely fire-proof, and 

weighs no less than six tons. No fire can 

get trom the stage to the auditorium or vice- 
versa. as the top and bottom of the curtain 
respectively rast against and upon a sohd 

wa'l of brickwork. I believe this, as well 

as other curtains of the same kind, was 

the invention of Mr. C. S. Phipps, the 
theatrical architect. 

Perhaps the most beau'iful theatre cur- 
tain in London—where the finest curtains 
in the world are to be seen—are those at 
the Lyceum, to which I bave referred, the 
Palace Theatre of Varieties, and the Savoy. 
The Palace curtain 1s a real work of art, 

and Mr. D'Oyly Carte must have lavished 
a small fortune upon it. Itisa beautiful 
dream of gold and various other colored 
silks, and something like 600 square yards 
of silk were used in its manufacture. Iam 
told that the director of the Paris Opera 
was almost thunderstruck when, during Mr, 

Carte’s production of *‘Ivanhoe,” he saw 
curtain the first time. 
The Savoy curtain must have cost £300 

if & penny, its material being of the finest 

gold plush. Another expensive curtain was 

that bought Ly Mr. Coas. Wyndham for 

the Criterion. It cost over £120, being 
made by Mapie. 

Most of the otber Loudon houses’ and 

probably all the country theatres, content 

themselves with the old-fashioned curtain of 

canvas, sometimes with a scene and some. 
times with imitation curtains painted upon it, 

The cost of these varies, of course, and 
may run from £20 to £200, according to 
the amount of work put into them and the 
artist engeged to paint the scene.— English 
Paper. 

Duplicating Apparatus Patents. 

The A. B. Dick Co., of Chicago, mnu- 
facturers of the Edison Mimeograph & Edi. 
son Automatic Mimeograph have just achiev 
ed quite a victory in the sustaining of their 
atents rgainst infringments. A decision 

in their favor was handed down on June 15 
granting a permanent injunction against 
the Pomeroy Duplicator Company, Charles 
T. Pomeroy, William C. Hardie and Wil- 
liam G. Fuerth, in favor of Thomas A. 
Edison's patent No. 224,665 for a “Method 
of preparing Authograghic stencils for 
printing,” in which a file plate and stylus 
are used. ‘This injunction was sustained 
in a suit in the United States Circuit Court 
district of New Jersy, and as the matter 
now stands the Mimeograph method of 
making both Autographic and Typewriter 
stencils has been sustained by the Courts 
in tavor of the IXdison patents, all infringers 
must therefore be stopped. 
The dealer and user of an infringed de- 

vice are as much liable as the manufactuc- 
er. As the Mimeograph is now complete- 
ly protected by patents, which have been 
sustained by the Courts, parties requiring 
such apparatus, should send for circulars 
and further particulars, to Ira Cornwall, 
General Agent. 

A Great Excursion, 

The railways are exceediagly liberal in 
the matter of excursions this year. For 
example the Intercolonial issne excursion 
tickets at one first class fare from June 28 
to July 1st—Frlday until Monday and 
they are gcod to raturn until the fourth of 
July—a full week. This is an opportunity 
that many pecple: will embrace to take a 
holiday and wisit places and friends. 

Thousands of PROGRESS readers who live a- 
long the lines of the I. C. R. will do well 
to note the fact and make the most of it. 

Throwing Dice for Bibles. 

At St. Ives, in Huntingdonshire FEng- 
land, the Sunday school children metin 
the church recently to throw uice for 
Bibles in the presence of the rector and the 
church warden. By the terms of an an- 
cient bequest, $15 must be spent yearly 
for twelve Bibles, to by given to six boys 
and girls ot good repute making the three 
bighest throws. The rector receives 82 50 
for preaching a special sermon. At first 
the dice throwing took place on the 
communion table, but that part of the 
ceremony has been given up. 

Insuring Delivery. 

When the wind blows from the ohh and 
one of the islanders ot South cid les 
to communicate with the mainland, he puts 
his letters into a well-corked bottle, and to 
insure their delivery he incloses at the same 
time a pluz of twist tobacco or a cigar. 
The wind speedily impels the bottle to the 
shore of the mother island, where people 
are generally on the lookout. 

Reduction in Millinery, 

Messrs. Chas. K. Cameron ‘& Co., ad- 
vertise in todays issue their first announce- 
ment of reduction in millinery. Mr. Cam- 
eron always has a riduction in prices at 
this season, and very miny find to their 

advantage to look for bargains there. 

ANAGANCE. 

JUNE 25.— Miss Annie N. D wwidson, of St. Jotn, 
who has been spending the pa-t six weeks with her 
mother on “Apple Hill” returned to her home cn 
Saturday. 

Miss Maggie Leikles is at 
relatives in Sussex. 

Mrs. Richard I1)wes, of Sussex, spent]last weck 
in town visiting relatives here and at Portage. 
Mrs. John H. Davidson und Master Roy David- 

son, of St. John, are visiting Mrs. Geo. H. David. 
son. 

MMessrs. Charles Trites, of Petitcodiac, and Ilorton 
Price of Campbellton, spent Jast Friday with friends 
on ‘Apple Hill.” ITA 361 
Miss Berta Davidson and Mr. Al Davidson who 

were spending a week or so with friends in Albert 
Co., have retnrned home. (ot | 

mrs. Matthews Miss Kobinson, and little Miss 
Dorothy Matthews of Patitcodiac, spent last week 
here the guestof Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Chittick. 
Wily Mosquito 

present visiting 

CHIPMAN. 

EJUNE 20.—Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Jones, of Aphoaqui 

are spending a few days here. 

Allie Baird, of California, with) his cousins h.ve 

planned for a fishing party up the Gaspereau. 

Miss Baird who has been spendinz several weck 

in Waterford, has returned home. 

Miss Lizzie Hutchen and Miss Ferris have been 

visiting their frien 15 at 8ilmoa Creek. 
Mr. Frank Baird of the University gf N. 

arrived home. : 
Harry Porier is spending a tew days in Frederic. 

ton. 

Mr. George Fowler, of Montana, who has been 
seriously ill, has reached this place safely. 

re has 

GRAND MANAN, 

JUNE 24.—Mr. A. M. Covert who has been attend- 

ing McGill college Montreal, arrived home on Tues- 

day, and is spending the holidays at the rectory. 

Mrs. F. A. Ho!mes, of Eastport, is the guest of 

Mra. S. R. Watt, 

Miss Eleanor R:dmond las returned from Ler 

s'udies in Fredericton. 

Mr. Fronk A. Newton) spent the last w_ ek in 

Boston. 

Miss Julia Covert arrived home on Saturday, 

from E lgehill Windsor, where shejhas been study- 

ing the last year. Miss Covert] received the prize 

for drawing, and honorable mention in other studies 

‘at the schoo’. 

Miss Claire Cheney arrived home on Tnesday 
from Portland Me., where she has been visiting 
during the past few weeks, =~ 13 
Dr. Price returned to the Island on Saturday, 

after spending the winter in New York. 
~ w SEAWEED. 

BATHURST. 

[PROGRESS is for sale in Bathurst by Master Joe 
Lordon. | 

JUNE 27 —The death of Senator Burns which took 

place the flsst of the week, though not wholly unex- 

pected, was a shock to his very [large circle of 

friends everywhere. 
The public life of the deceasei senator was’ par- 

ticularly upright and in every respect commanded 

the admiration of all classes. 

The funeral which took place on Tuesday was 

attended by ovar twalva huadced people, including 

maay prominentm2a of Now Braiswick. The sol- 

emn raquiam servic? of the catholic ehurch was con- 

ducted by bishop RUZs,. 

Alar proaher of telegeams expressing sipcere 
sqmpaihy for their loss, was received bythe iiem- 

bere of the twily, fcom n.rsons all over Canada 
athe Uvitea 3. es. Toe surviving members pf 

nator Burns’ {iu y have the heartfelt sym pathy 
of all. 


