4

PROGRESS: SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7,

1895.

PROGRISS.

EpWARD 8. CARTER, .cvcvvveencennes Epiror

[ e e —
—_—

Progress Is a Sixteen Page Paver, publiched
every Saturday, from i's new quariers, 29 to
31 Canterbury st e 't, 8t. John, N. B. Sub-crip-
tion price is Two Dol.ars perannum,in advance.

All Letters sent to the paper by persons having
no business connection with it she uld be accom-
panied by stamps tor areply. Muanuscript: from
other than regu ar cootrabutors shou d always
be accompanied by a stamped and addressed
envelope.

Copies Can e Purchased atevery known news
stand in New Brunswick, and in verv many of
the cities, towns and village of N wwa Scotia and
Prince—E tward Island every Saturday, for
Five Cents each.

Discontinuances.~Except in those localities
which are easiy reached, PROGRESS ‘wI“ be
stopped &' the time paid for. Discontinuances
can only made by paying arrears at the rate
of five ¢ ¢nts per copy.

Announcen ents under this heading not exceedins
five i es (about 35 words) cost 26 cents eacl
inser 1on. Five cents extra for every additions

e

Bemi *ances should always be made by Post
Office Order or Registered Letter. The
former is preferred, and should be made uynble
in every case to EDWARD S. CARTER, Publisker.

Fhe Circulation of this paper is over 13,000
copies; 1s donble that ot any daily in the Man-
time Provinecs, and exceeds that of any weekly
published in the same section.

Halifar Braneh Office, Knowles® Building, cor.

George and Granville streets.
SIXTHVEN PAGES.

 AVERAGE CIFCULATION 13,640 _
§T. JOHN. N. B.. SATUEDAY, DEC. T

STRAINING AT A GNAT.

It will be obserwed that, for some weeks
past, the police have ceased to report the
g-llers ot beer, tobacco and candy on
Sanday as violitors of the law relating to
servile labor on that day. Th police mag-
istrate, it is t ue decided that such sales
were contraventions of the back-number
statute, aud apparently confilent that he
was right, the police continu>d to report
a'leged Sabbath breakers for some time
after the test case was carried up on
apoeal. Then they dceoppad tie matter
as suddenly as they had started it, having
apparently come to the conclusioa that
they were handling very small potatoes,
whatever the liw might prove to be It is
a pity that whoever was responmsible for
the remarkable crusade bad wvot come to
this ccnelusion in the fi'st place. In the
meantime, months have paissed and the
judges, apparently, have not yet been able
to come to a decision as to whether the
sale of beer, candy aud tobacco on Snnday
is or is not servile labor. There has been
no judgment given in the matter.

They do these things differently in New
York, but that is because they have some
unq1estionably plain laws on the subj ct
of Sunday desecration. Their laws. it is
true, are so old that most of
unknown until some cranks resurrected
them and insisted on
and the chances are that most of these relics
of a former age will be repealed or amend-
ed as soon as the legislature gets at wo'k
in earnest, In the meantime, they are
being «nforced, and some of the crimes that
were comnitted in the wickadest city ot
last are worthy of

them were

America on Sinday
mention.

One of these was the sale of five cents
worth of sugar by an old woman who kept
a little grocery. ‘I'ne accuser was not o
poiiceman but one of that class of sneakg
who try to pose as re'ormers by inducing
people to brezk the law and then denounc-
ing them for doing so H=2 bought tha
paltry parcel of sagar and thea called for a
poli eman, who locked the uafortunate old
woman up until the next morning, whena
ninete :nth ceatury magistrate held her tor
trial in detault of one hundred dollars bal.

Another of the same re-
former was the purchase ot a collar from a
small dealr, on the plea that his clothes
had not come hom: from th: laundry, and
that he was in absolute need of such an ar-
The dealer obliged him,

achievement

ticle of apparel.
and a minute later was in charge of a
policeman.

Other alleged criminals were
for driving grocery and bakery wagons on
in custody

arrested

th2 stree's, one man was taken
for selling a piece of cheese, and still an-
other for selling a batton-hole flower. It

seems ncredible that ina city where

vice flourishes as it does nowhere on
the continent suh a petty tinkering with
out ot date statutes should be the conspic-
usus work of the authorities. It is a not-
able modcrn instance of the I’aarisee strain-
ing at a gnat.

One result of this remarkable activity in
New York last Sunday was that the reports
of violations of the liquor law were smaller
than usual. Thoere were scarcely any, in
fact. The crusade azainst vendors of harm-
Jess wares seems to bhave requirec all the
attention of the authorities to the exclusion
of more vital matters. This is very apt to
be the case at times, when municipal au-
thority gets excited over a fad.

So itwas in the spasm of virtue which
afilicted St. Jobhn last swamer, when the
police busied themselves with trying to
carry out a law of doubtful interpretation,
while parrels of liquor wera sold at retail
in violation of a law ot which there was no
possible doubt. Trueit is that the keep-
ing open of shops ot any kind on Sunday is
not a desirable feature in any community,
but in the face of so many worse evils
which demand a remedy, th's diligence of
the authorities in petty mattersis a waste
of time and energy. Itis notoriously so
when the crusade is maide under laws en-
acted when the social conditions were diff-

their entorcement, |

erent from those of the present day, and a
law has to be tarned and twisted to give it
the semblince of an. application. If the
selling of paltry wares on Sunday is likely
to become a public nuisance, there should
be legislation edapted to the conditions of
the present day—a reasonable law which
peop'e will respect. It is of little use to
attempt to enfosce any law which has not
the support of public opinion.

END OF A FAMOUS CASE.

Oune of the famous murder casos which
has been before the Canadian public for
the last year or two has been endedin a
manner satisfactory to th: accused. Oa
Sa‘urday last, at Toronto, the jury in the
case of the Hyams broth'rs brought in a
verdict ot not guilty, which announcement
was received with manifest approval by the
sudience. The prisoners were discharged,
but were rearrested on the charge of con
spiracy to kill, one of th:m being also
charged with forgery.

The Hy avs brothers, sometimes called
the ‘‘Hyamsase Twins” were charged with
the murder or a young ma1 named WEeLLS,
in January, 1803. The brothers had a
storage warehouse in Toronto, and WELLS
was 1n their employ. Ilis body was found
in the cellar of the building at the foot of

the elevator well, and near it was the heavy |

weight used to balance the hoist. The story
told by the Hyams wis that while one cf
them was adjasting this weight it slipped
and fell on WeLLs, causing his death. This
story was accepted as true at the time, and
suspicion was only aroused by developmen's
at a later d.tz.

A short time before this occurance, one
of the Hyams bad induced WeLLs to get
his life insured to the ex‘ent of about 33,
000, the policy being payable to his sis-
ter, MartTns WeLrs, who wis engaged to
be married to Harny Hyavus. The latter
paid the first premium on the policy. A
month after the death of Werrs, the two
were married. This of itselt had a suspici-
ous look, but little appears to hive been
thought of it urtil a year later, when Mrs.
[Ivams learned that her huaband and his
brother were trying to get insurance to the
amount of $£200,000 on her life. Fearing
their intentions she consulted a lawyer and
talked of the matter so that it became a sub-
j>ct of comment, and brought up the story
of her brother’s death while heavily insured.
There seemed so much probable motive
for murder, that the brothers were arres(-
ed. The trial began in May last and con
tinued tor two weeks, creating a “ast
amount of interest. The result was a dis-
agreement of the jury, and the brothers
were egain put on their trial in N ovember,
firally securing an acquittal, after a hear-
ing of more then three weeks. Tuis was
no: a surprise, for at the previous trial the
disagreement had been due to the presist-
ency of one juror in believing the prisoners
guilty, the other eleven favoring their dis-
cherze. At the last trial, too, the judge
ruled cut much presumptive evidence
against the accused, and his charge was
greatly in their favor. It took the jufy
only about fifteen minutes to arrive at their
decision.

The case has been one of the most de-
termincd fights in the history of tbhe crimi-
nal courts of Canada. The prisoners had
pienty of means and friends at their com-
mand, and no less than four able lawyers,
assisted by two from New York met the
prosecution at turn. Whatever
money could do was done, and it
is estimated that while the cost of
the prosecution has been about $60,-

the prisoners have gained then
acquittal by anexpenditure of aboat twice
that amount. Whether th:y would have
been cleared had they bsen unable to se-
cure such able defenders is a (uestion that
cannot be answered. Possibly they would
have done so, from the fact ot the absence
of any direct evidence of murder, and the
grave responsibility any jury would feel in
pronouncing men guilty on presumptive
evidence of this kind only, even though
the circumstances were enough to warrant
such grave suspicion that they could not be
ignored without the tho-ough investigation
a trial would affor]l. The essential point
of a murder was not and could not be
proven, and the jury have declared by
their verdict that the death of WeLLs was
an a:cident.

The acquittal of the Hy ams, even though
many may be morally certain they wers
guilty, is no refl:ction on the way in which
Canadian courts deal with accused who
have money to fight their accusers. This,
however, will not pravent a current impres-
sion that money and influence are valuable
aids in & court of justice, even where a
man has a good cause. It is not equally
true, however, that money and influence
will avail a man whose guilt is made clear,
even with all the obstructive facilities which
are found in the procedure of United States
courts. Money did not save Bucmaxax,
the wite killer, nor can it be supposed that
any amount ot wealth would avail to save

Horves from the sentence passed upon
him.

cvery
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WESLEY'S WAR POEMS.

Some searchers of manuscripts have
made a find of hitherto unknown poems by
Cuarres Wesvey. There preve that dur-
ing the American War af Independence he
was a tory of the most pronounced type.
Jonx WesLEY, on the contrary wasin
favar of the claims of the colonies, so that
the Wesleyans of today are not bound by

tradition to one party more than another,
Here is & specimen ot the strong opinions
held by Charles:

Oar rulers hive to rebels sued
And given us up into their hands.
Rapacious, profligate and lewd,
Obedient to our foes’ commands.
They serve our cause with frantic z al,
Factors of France an i tools of hell.
Still more interesting, from a local point
of view is his sympathy for the Loyalisus,

whom he thus pictures:
Ou’casts of men by all forsook,
To whom shall we for succor look,
To whom our griafs declare?
Will high or low incline their ear,
Or with humane compassion hear
The cry of our despair?

It will be observed in the warmth of the
good man’s zeal his muse did not soar to
heights it attained in some of the verses
which he wrote at other times, and which
will live as long as bymns are sung.

The light sentences given by Juadge
Tvek, last week, seem to have met all the
requirements of j:stice in those particular
cases. There were circumstances in the
instance ot Howw, which made lenient
treatment advisable, while the facts of old
age and senile dementia justificd the com-
mitting of WriLs to four months in jail
rather than to two years in the penitenti-
ary. The regrettable feature injboth cases
was that the court had no power to send
to some place of reform the females who
gave evidence for the prosecution.

Considering there is no authentic record
otSt. ANDREW ever hiving set foot in
Scotland, or even having heard of that
part of the worl 1, the S:otch, in adopting
h'm as their patron and honoring bin
through the ages, have shown that thoy are
by no means as clannish as many have been
wont to consider them.

Now that the murderer HorLmEs has been
sentenced to death, it is a matter of fairly
moral certainty that he will be hanged.
There seems no doubt he is guilty o the
murder for which he wias convicted, and if
there should be any uncertrinty on that
pointhe could be tried tor no less than
twenty-two others.

A New York woman who drank _carbolic
acid, mistaking it for gin, paid lor the
mistake with her life. To stand sucha
dose as that would require a few object
lessons in thz way of drinking the liquors
found in Scott Act counties on this side of
the line, or ot Bangor whiskey on the other
side.

I'here is one less suspicious circumstance
about DurraxtT, the Calitornia murderer,
by tae discovery that he is not, as was al-
leged, a comstructor of original poatry.
Some verses be claimed to have composed
were simply plagiarized and adapted to his
particular situation.

The Societies ot Christian KEndeavor in
the ['nited States and Canada have been

| praying for the conversion of Ronrrr G.

INGersorL. Itis quite evident they do

not believe with that notorious infidel, that
““no miracle was or ever will bz preform-
ed.”

It was purely a matter of accent, and
not of anatomical criticism when Mayor-
RoserTsON referred to the **bony” girls o
St. John at the St. Andrews day celebrat-
ion. H2 meant that they were ‘‘bonnie,”
which pobody can deny.

The winter port is made a reality by the
arrival of the first of the expected steam-
ers at St. John. This firat ripple ot the
expected wave of prosperity will doasa
Curi-tmas present for the citiz2ns.

B0OOXS AND MAGAZI(NES.

Apart from the interest attaching to the
new lite of L.incoln, appearing in McClure’s
Magazine, richly illustrated, the contents
of the I):cember number are as attractive
as befi's the secason. Elizibeth Stuart

Phelps tells of her girlhood and early lit-
erary career, with reminiscences of her
tather, I’cofessor Austin Phelps, and her
mother (lso Elizabeth Stuart Paelps) the
most popular writer tor children of her day.
Another notable piece of literary autobio-
graphy is the story derived {rom conversat-
tons with Mr. Hall Caine, of the peculiar
trials and labors which he, the son of a
bumble Manxman, had to endure in order
to become one of the foremost of Fnglish
novelists. The paper is fully iliustrated.

A Coristwas article ot great beauty, as
well as interest. is Mr. Will H. Low’s
““Madonna an1i ('aild,” with reproductions
of thirty-two celebrated piintings specially
chosen by Mr. l.ow during a recent visit to
llurope. There are particularly good
stories by Anthony Hope and Robert Barr,
a (‘oristmas story by Bha Higginson, and
a bright travel sketch by Cy Warman, the
engineer poet who took the thousand-mile
ride on the engine ofa ‘flyer.”—S. S.
McC'lure, limited, 30 Lafayette Place, New
York.

Donahoe’s Magazine tor December has
plenty of good Christmas reading, and its
illustrations are as abundant and attractive
as its readers have learned to expect in
this publication. *‘The Holy (hildhood in

Art” with engravings illustrative of the
works of the great masters on this them will
be tound specially attractive to many.
“Dramatics in American Colleges,” also il-
lustrated has special reference to the lead-
ing catbolic institutions of learning.
“In Papal Awvignon” will have a
great interest for  all interested
in  the history of the past and
pr2sent. ‘“Tae Mound Builders ot America”
continued from the November number, and
there are several good stories, such as
“The Croupier’s Story,” ‘‘Brother Basil—
a sketch—and *‘Madame La Duchesse,”
by Bessie Boyle O'Ruilly. Besides these
thers are some timely poems, and the Mag-
azine departments are as well kept up as

ever, Donahoe’s Magazine, Boston Mass.

VERSES OF YESTERDAY ANDTODAY

The (Curfew) B:lls,

Hear the curfew—ringing bells =moral bells!
What a lot ot bettermen’ theiwr clash and clang
fortells,

| How they jingle and they jiogle at the early hour

of nine

‘Warning'to their homes and slumber, with a melody
beniga.

All the youthful of brth sexes, who mizght later b2
in cells

But for ringing of the curtew—the most moral of all
bells!

From whese liguid throat meanders
A warning to)all standers

At the coners of the ways,
Tht they must get up and dust

o Or else upon a crust

Inthe couaty jiil thyy'll graza,
Perhaps within the cells

From which lamented Wells
Teils, tells, tells, tells, tells

With persuasive intimation,
And ingenious peroration,

O . destruction of the nation,
By tobaceo conflagration

And undae expectoration,
Mixed with scriptural ( 1otation

Oa the evials of libatioa
O1 a spiritous potation,

And the scquent exaltation

Caused by rum, rum, ram, rum, rum!' ! ! ! !

Out of the Night Mists.

Ialove land our love life 1s go!den,
Un ler its r.ch fruited tree;
Our hearts sing the melodies olden,
The sweetzst that ever will be.
But out of the night mists my darling,
November’s wild dirze on the shore;
Comes sorrow black robed, an ' a warning—
Farewell love for ever more ;
And dark m dnight moans to the morning,
Forever more.

'Iis a dream in & rapture unspoken,

1.ove’s transport of happiest things;
May its golden chain never be broken,

Nor aught of its sweetness take wings.
But out of the night mists my darling,

Our hearts must hereafter deplore,
Comes the scream of the sea wind far flying,

Farewell love for ever more;
The sad surges answer replying;

Forever more.

Love’s bri ;ht mornin g promise of pleasure,
It's ecstasy few can unfold;

Or the bliss of warm hearts full measu e,
The depths that can never be told.

Butout of the night mists my darling,
Blown lond by the barred summer’s door;

O hark to the ghoul voices calling,
Farewell love for ever more;

The sea caves mage answer appalling,

Forever more.

We walk in our paradise bowered,
In primrose ways happy alone;
Atlection there tenderly flowered,
A nussion rose red faced has blown.
Bnt out of the night mists my dariing,
No sou! of true love can endure;
Howls the blast o’er the deep heaving ocean,
Farewell love for ever more;
And the billows chant choked with emotion,
Forevear mor:.

How often sweet soul of my beiag,
Your beautiful arms are my rest;

Your rapture no trial forseeiag,
And our loving an eden still hlest.

f But out of the night mists my darling,
"Qings the gale where the cold break »rs roar,
And despair shroud:d mocks at our gladaess,
Farewell love for ever more;
And our broken hearts answer in sadaess
For ever more.
Cyravs GOLDE.

A Song of Hope.

After an ex vmination of over twelve hundred
manuscripts, ju iges i the Hull House prize com-
petition for p2ople’s songs have announcea their de-
cision says the Chicago T mes Herald. Mary A.
Lathbury’s original pom, entitled * A song of Hope,’
which received the highest priz:, is as foliows : =

Children of yesterday,
Heirs of to.morrow,
What are you weav ing—
Labor and sorrow?
Look to your looms ag iin;
Faster and fas'er
Fly the great shuttles
Prepared by the Master,
Life’s in the loom,
Room for it—~room!

Children of yesterday,
Heirs of to morrow,
[Lighten the labor
And sweeten the sorrow,
Now-—while the shutles fly
Faster and faster,
Up and be at it=—
At work with the master.
He stauds at your loom,
Roox for Him—room!

Children of yesterday,

Heirs of to-morrow ,
Look at your fabric

O labor and sorrow.
Sesmy aud dark

Wich despair and disaster,
Turn it,~and lo,

Toe design of the Master!
The Lord’s at the loom,

Rocm for him—room!

The Lord is My Light,

My shepherd is the Lord my God—
Th re is no want I know;

His flrck he leads in verdant meads,
Where tranquil watess fl )w.

He doth restore my fainting soul
With his divine caress,

And, when I strav, he points the way
To patns of righteousness.

Yea, though I walk the vale of death,
What evil shall I fear?

Thy staff and rod are mine, O God,
And thou, my shepherd, near !

Mine enemies behold the feast
Which my dear Lord hath spread;
And lo! my cup he fi leth up,
With oil anoints my head-

Gooldness and mercy shall be mine
Ua o my dving day;

Then will I bide at his dear side
Forever and for aye!

- Eugene Field.

Because I Love You.

Because I love you, dear,

Much sorrow do [ bear;

Yet joryfully those sorrows meet,

And with my heart I hold thee sweet,
Because I love you, dear!

Because I love you, dear!

No j:weled crowns I wear;

But crowns of cruelest thorns to me
Are soft as rosiest wreaths coud be,
Because I love you, d:ar!

Because I love you, dear,

I tread the darkness here;

But sweet flowers blossom in the snow,
And loveliest lizhts in darkness glow,
Because I love you, dear.

—Frank L. Stanton.

Combating a Fool Notion,

“Taere never was a bigger fool notion
in this world,” said young Fullback, pulling
on his padded trousers, ‘‘than this idea
that football is a dangerous game. These
reports about boys gettinz hurt,” he con-
tinued, adjusting his shin guards and fast-
ening them on securely, ‘‘are half the time
exaggerations, and halt the time they are
made out of whole cloth. A fellow simpiy

can't get injured in a game,” he proceed-
ed, stufliag a quantity of wadding about
his hip bones and around his shoulders and

chest, ‘‘unless h2 just wants to injure him-
self and does it on purpose. Now, I've
been in a doz:n games this year”—hear he
strapped his ear guirds round his head—
‘‘and with the exception of a black eye
now and then, and one or two fingers dis-
located, or something like that, I haven't
had the slighted injary.”

Here the young man put on his nose
guard and mouth protector, and shortly
atterward went forth to engag? in a harm-
Leu little game of football.—Chicago Tri-

une.

TOLD OF EUGENE FIELD.

Some Anecdotes Illustrating the Humor
of the Children’s Poet,

While Field was on the editorial stafl of
the Denver Tribune he had an onginal way
of Jisposing of the bore that will commend
itself to other sufferers. There was an old
cane bottomed chair in Fields oflice—that
is, it bad a bottom on<e but it had become
entirely worn through—and uvpon this chair
Field would innocently spread a few ex-
chinges, and eye-witnesses state that it was
worth travelling many miles to see the look
of genuine alarm and sympathy which
would overspread ’'G:ne’s usually placid
features as he hastened to his friend’s as-
sistence. In severe cases it requred a
second application, but usually the bint
was taken at first.

When Field first joined the Reccrd (then
the News), of Chicago, h2 was informed
that the proprietor of the paper was in the
babit of presenting his employees with a
turkey each at Chbristmas, and when his
first Chicago Yulet.de was signa'led in the
offing, Kugene wrote a polite note
to the proprietor suggesting that in bis own
(Field’s) particular case a suit of clothing
would be a trifls more acceptable than the
usual fowl. Accordingly a parcel arrived
at the News office on Xmas. Eve, address-
ed to Mr. I'ield. It contained, indeed, a
suit of clothes, but it came from the State
penitentiary at Joliet, and for weeks atter-
wards Field wore the zebra-like garments
around the cflice as a working suit. When
Field's fearless lampooning of the local
politicians brought daily wisitors to the
oflice with biood in their eves, Kugene
calmly bung a yellow flig out his oflice
window and tacked a small-pox placard
upon the door, and attired in his prison
garb, ‘‘kept a hammerin’ "at the politicans»
occasionally pausing long enough to turn
off one cf his beaatifnl child-lyrics.

He had a babit of sppealing to the man-
ager regularly for ‘‘a raise”, and when he
was being paid sixty dollars a week he
approached that official and asked him
couldn’t he ‘‘give him twenty-five cents
more, per week.”

Of late years he was paid seventy-five
dollars a week and it is said that for weeks
at a time he would send in no copy what-
ever and rail at his fatein being obliged
to call at the office for his salary, when
they could just as well send it to his house !
Ore ot his peculiarities was to wri'e an
especiaily fine poem and attribute its
authorship to some friend. For instance,
he published ‘“The Wanderer” in the 1) :n-
ver Tribune and attributed it to Modjzska,
the actress. It was a beautitul poem, call-
ed forth by lield's finding a sea-shell far
up on a mountain-tide in Colorado. The
world accepted Mme. Modjeska as the
author until she published a denicl and dis-
closed its true authorship. Mrs. Xield
was obliged to exercise considerable watch-
fulness over her husband’s mania for col-
lecting rare books and curios, and it was
bis habit to claim that some of bhis pur-
chases were gifts from firiends. To carry
this idea out he was obliged to invent three
mythical personages. DBut when his wife
suggested that he ask these kind friends to
the house to dinner as a return for
their favors, he broke down and a
made full contession and was ireely par-
doned, Field had a corner in his
office in the Record building wheren
he locked certain mysterious packages
from time to time. He referrad to the
spot as his ‘‘crimes cabinet” and would
allow no vandal hand nor eye to profane
its sacred recesses. It afterwards devel-
oped that the closet was the receptacle of
numerous pnrchases for his museum at
home, and that he smuggled them home
after night, one by one after the family
had retired.

UUpon one occasion he iavited Mr. and
Mrs. William H. Crane and Mr. and Mrs.
H C. Barnaoee to his home, assuring
them that it was an informl affair and that
they alone would be prasent. When they
arrived, in their walking costumes they
met about fifty of the ladies of the
neighborhood attired in evening dress!
One night when ('rane was at Field’s hous2
to a card-party, Eugene picked up a piece
of paper and dashed off his parody on Bret

Harte’s ‘‘Heathen Chinee,” ccmmencing :
“For ways that are dark, #nd tricks that are vain,
Commend me the player, old William H. Crane.”

Casey Tar,

Views of St. Johu.

An entirely new edition of the Album
Souvenir of St. John has been issued by
J. & A. McMillan at this season when it
will come in very handy to send to friends
away at Christmas. It is a specially fine
collection of photo-gravure views of places
of interest in the city, remarkable for their

clearness and finish. Altogether it is a
very nice and rot expensive token wkich
will be appreciated both by those who
know St. John and those who would like to

know it.

BUIT FOR FIFTEEN CENTS.

Litigation Due fo the Early Closing Idea by
Hallfax Merchants,

Havvax, Dee. 5.—*“The early closing
movement” of last winter resulted in a suit
in the county court this week for fifteen
cents. That agitation was an effort on
the part of a number of the retail merchants
of Halifax to secure the passage of an act
compelling the closing of the shops in any
line of business at a certain hour when a
majority of them so petitioned the city
council. The legislature refused to pass
the law. This filteen cent suit sprang
from the agitation in this way :

While a number of the retail merchants
were lobbying the house in tavor of tne
ewrly clos'ng measvre they found that T.
K. Jenkins, manager for Mu-dock’s
nephews’, a large wholesale concern, was
working on the other side. This led to
a remonstrance on the part of several
retailers who were customers ol Murdock's
nephews’. The interview with Mr. Jenkins
ended in a very stormy scene. Jenkins
and some of the members ot the delegation
exchanged language which was far from
complimentary, but which was exceedingly
strong. The stronger either side could
make 1t, the better it suited.

The next move was for a number of the
“‘early closing” retailers to close their ac-
counts with Murdoch’s nephews’. Among
those who did so was Kane, IFlett & Co.
The latter firm sent down a check to Mr.
Jenkins for the amount of his bill, minus
35 cents discount, for cash within 30 days.
Mr. Jenkins refused to accept the payment,
demanding the whole amount without any
deduction for discount, and as Kane, Flett
& Co., felt they were doing wkat wag right.
they refused to make any further payment.
Mr. Jenkins immediately served them with
a writ, giving notice of a suit for the whole
amount.

The case came up for trial on Monday.
As the matter proceeded, Mr. Jenkins ad-
mitted that 20 cents should be allowed as
discount on part of the account, but there
was no release, he claimed, for the re-
maining 1) cents. So the suit went on for
the smaller amount, plus costs. Jadge
Johnson reserved judgement.

A Perfect Caristmas Storehouse

Messrs. Ferguson & Page always have
an attractive and inviting jewelry establish-
ment but at this season ot the year it can
well be imagined that it is a deligh‘ful and
satistactory place for present seekers to
visit. Their stock, aside from the standard
goods in their lines, is so large and varied
that they mustindeed be hard to please who
do not find something to suit them there.
Any short description would do the store
an injustice. To call and inspect is the
best way to get an adequate idea of the
goods.

The Queen as a New Woman.

Tha controversy over the ‘*‘New woman”
has raged so long and fizrcely that it is
somewhat diflicult to realize that it had a
beginning ; and few women are aware that
the Hor. l.ady Jenne, an intimate friend
ot the QQueen, started the discussion, An

artical on **Queen Victoria as a mother.”
in this weeks Youth’s Companion, is writ-
ten by Lady Jenne, who it may be, was
not unwilling to show how very different
from some ‘*New Woman” her Majesty is.

Mr. Collins Will Run the Business.

The dissolution of the firm of Messrs A.
Sinclair & Co., finds Mr. James Collins the
new proprietor of the old stand and the
old business. Perhaps there is no estab-
lishment of its kind better known than this,
and Mr. Collins who has peen so lonz con-
nected with it will have the hearty wishes
of his many friends for s success in his
single ha nded venture.

A Rattling Beginning.

The first genuine snow storm of this
season with all the accompaniments of wind
and bluster set in Thusday evening and
when the town awoke in the morning the
familiar old time drifts met their eyes and
made them wonder where the snow shove.-

had been stored. There will be sleighin%
in earnest now and the hope is that it wil

lust.

Useful as Weli as Fretty.

Mr. Chas. Gillespie, general agent of the
P.ovident Saving Life Insurance company,
has sent a very pretty calendar to many of
his busimness friends. The design is very
neat but what is better still, the caleadar
is large and distinct and consequently de-
cidedly useful.

Identifying a war Cloud.

‘‘Better git th:m ducks out,” said the
bar-keeper to ta2 bouncer, ‘‘before they
git to fizhtin’.”

“Which ducka?”

““Thom two settin’ at the fur table, that’s
teliin’ each other what good friends they
are.”

Inimical to Courtship.

Mabel—Why, papa, what ever induced
you to take that house ?

F.ther—Don’c you like it ?

Mabel—1 should say not; there’s a gas-
lamp right in tront of the door which makes
the parlor as light as day.

No Room to Paper Them.

Visitor—Yes, it's a very pleasant flat.
But aren’t the rooms just a trifle smali ?

Mr. Flat-Dweller—S ) you notice it, too,
do you? Well, they were all right till last
week, but the walls were painted Monday.

Windsor Salr, Purest aud Best

&



