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[REET CARS ON SUNDAY. 

When the streec railway first began to 

run Sunday cars in St. John, there was 

some talk of an appeal to the law to pre- 

vent ‘his so called “Sabbath desecration.” 

it we mistake not, that venerable but now 

moribund body, the Evangelical Alliance, 

had some idea of testing the matter, but 

as proceedings would cost money, and as 

the scruples of some of the good men did 

not go so far as to warrant them in finding 

themselves out of pocket by their zeal, 

nothing was done. It was as well that the 

subject was dropped, for there appears to 

be no New Brunswick law which could 

have been made to apply. It is true there 

is a bark number statute under which som. 

other good men succeeded in getting the 

chief ot police to make himself ridiculous 
last summer, by prosecuting cigar and 

candy sellers, though in the 

latter instance the good men suc- 

ceeded in getting the city to pay the costs, 

but to fight a railway corporation would 
have been another and mor: serious matter. 

It is probable that a good many worthy 

people who were opposed to the idea of 

Sunday cars are now reconciled to them to 

such an extent that they ride to ard from 

church in them when occasion requires. 

The Sunday patrons, as a rule, are ortho- 

dox appearing ladies and gertlemen, and 

the best business of the day is done in the 

hours immediately preceding the times of 

morning and evening service in the various 

churches. Rarely can a person ride in a 

car during the day hours ot a Sunday with- 

out encountering passengers carrying 

bibles, hymn or prayer books as evidence 

of where they are going or as to 

what kind of a gathering they have been 

attending. The Sunday excursionist who 

appears to ride only for pleasurz 1s the 

exception, and the cars seem to be as fully 

as the ferryboat conveyances which are de- 

manded by the necessities of the public. 

In the summer, indeed, the ferryboats are 

coospicious by the number of pleasure 
seekers, while the cars are not. Thus it is 

that the fears the good people once had 
of noisy excursion rarties who would use 

the cars on the Lord’s Day have not been 

fulfilled, anc it is seen now that if the cars 

could have been prevented from running 

on Sunday a great many worthy church- 

goers would now be put to serious in- 

convenience. 

They do things differen:ly in Ontario, 

and the cars do not run in the principal 

cities on Sunday. They have a different 

law in that province, and they have more- 

over a body called the Lord's Day Alliance 

which carries on tle fight whenever people 

undertake to do on Sunday what these 

friends of the Sabbath say should not be 

done. They have recently been in collision 

with the Hamilton street railway company, 

and have been surprised by an adverse de- 

cision from Mr. Justice Rose. The 

company ran its carson Sunday on the 

ground that “‘‘carriers of travellers” 

were exempt from the operations of the 

law. The Lord's Day Alliance cortended 

that the act prohibiting all persons from 

following their ordinary callings on Sunday 

applied to the company, and that the run- 

ning of cars on the streets was a nuicance. 

The judge has decided that the company 

does not come with the terms of the act 

intended for workmen, merchants, mecha- 

nics and the like ; that the street railway 
is a bona fide carrier of travellers, and that 

there is no nuisance by reason of the cars 

running. This is probably good law, and 

it seems at least sound horse sense. The 

Alliance will appeal to a higher court, and 

only when a final decision is reached will 

the matter be set at rest. 
Should the decision of Judge Rose be 

sustained, it will have an important bear- 

ing on all street railways in Ontario, unless 

they are precluded from Sunday traffic by 

the terms of their charters. It will at least 

settle the matter so far as the provincial 

law is concerned. Should it do so, there 

is hardly a prospect of any new legislation 
which will interfere with the Sunday traffic 

of th? street railways. In every live city 
they are recogniz:d as a great convenience 
on every day of the week, and fully as 

much on Sunday as on any other day. 

The stopping of them to please a few 

people who want to force othe's to do as 

they themselves think it right to do, would 

bear most heavily on the church-goers, 

rather than on the sinners and the scoffars. 

BAT. SHEA'S CLOSE SHAVE. 

There was to have been an execution at 

Clinton prison, New York, last Tuesday, 

and Bar. Sura was the chosen victim. 

The crime of which he had been convicted, 

after a careful triai, was the killing of 
Rosert Ross in an election riot in Troy, 

in March, 1894. Sues was an admittedly 

bad man in elections, and the head of a 

gang of repeaters. On the morning of the 

election he tried to vote twice and to carry 

on other illegal practices, A num- 

ber of citizens, who bad organized 

to prevent corrupt practices, inter'ered 

and a row ensued in which a 

number of shots were fired. Ross ran, 

but was followed, and falling, was shot in 

the bead. Sura was charged with the 

shooticg, tried, convicted and sentenced to 

death. 

Another man arrested at the same time 

was Jonx McGouvan, who was charged 

with shooting a brother ot the murdered 

man, but not fatally. He was sentenced to 

twenty years in prison. 
After Sugea’s conviction great cflorts 

were made to secure a commutation ot his 

sentence, and a respite was granted, but 

last week, on a final appeal the governor 

declined to interfere and fixed the hour of 

execution at eleven o'clock on Tuesday. 

The governor's action was endorsed by 

the press and the public. ‘Shea had a 

perfectly fair trial,” said the New York 

Sunday Advertiser. ‘‘He had the benefit 

of every possible safeguard that the law 

throws round a person who is accused ot 

capital crime. In his defense he was act- 

ively aided by the Murphy ring in Troy. A 

competent jury, however, found him guilty. 

The higher courts ratified this verdict.” 
This was on Sunday last, but on Monday 

the papers appeared with the startling an- 

nouncement that despite o. the vaunted 

safeguards of the law, the intelligence of a 

competent jury and th: wisdom of the higher 

courts, Snes was not the man who killed 

Ross, and that another man had confessed 

himself to be the murderer. This self- 

accused was Jonux McGoudaii, the mare mn 
prison tor thz cffznce of shooting and not 

killing. 
McGouGH's confession had really been 

made before the papers which clamored for 
Sue's life had been put out of the press: 

McGouGH bad kept himself informed as 

to the progr:ss of the efforts on SHEA'S 

behalf, aud when be learned that the last 
hope had gone he could remain silent no 
longer. Had Sues been merely sen- 

tenced to prison, McGouGn would have 

beld his peace, but he could not re- 

main silent and allow an innocent man to 

go to his death. He therefore sent for 

the warden of the prison, on Saturday 
afternoon, and voluntarily wrote and signed 

a short statement of how the shooting oc- 

cured and that he was the man 

who committed the murder. On 

this statement being laid before the 

governor, SHEA was granted a reprieve 

for twenty-eight days, so that formal appli- 

cation could be made for a new trial. 

nesses swore that he did the fatal shooting. 
In the tace of this the statement of Mc- 

GouG is surprising, but there isa strong 

probability that his confession is the truth. 

No pressure was brought upon him to make 
it, and it was a surprise to SHEA'S counsel 

and friends, as well as to the public. It puts 
MoGouGH in Suea's plec2, and he is 

aware that he can now be t ken from 

prison and tried for murder. Should this 

this be done, howevert it is hardly he would 

be sentenced to death, and it is very 

doubtful if Sika should have been, when 
so many worse murderers have been al- 

lowed to escape in New York state. He 

was convicted and sentenced much after 

the same principle as was the unfortunate 

Buck at Moncton, a few years go. That 

is, he had a bad character and killed a re- 

spectable citizan. Besides, the indigna- 

tion at election outrages helped to make 

his doom certain. The petitions for a 

commutation were signed by ten thousand 

persons, and the ground for asking for 

clemency was that the killing was not pre- 
meditated. This was precisely the case 

with Buck, but as with Buck so with SHEA, 

a local jury wanted to make a terrible ex- 

ample to please the public, and having 
found a verdict of guilty, there were no 

legal grounds on which the sentence could 
be commuted. There is now the more 
substantial ground that the man did 

not commit the crime. though he was 

convicted on just as strong evidence as 
sent Buck to the gallows at Dorchester. 

So much for the certainty of justice 
when the accused happens to be a man 

with a bad character and is tried by a jury 
in the place where he is supposed to 
thave committed the crime. In 

this instance all the preparations 

for the execution had been made and in- 

vitations sent out for officials and others to 

attend. The execution had, indeed, been 
previously fixed for the 23rd of December, 
but the date had been changed on account 
of a sentiment against baving it so near 

In the conviction of SHEA twenty wit- 

Christmas. Had the original intention 
been carried out, i! is possible McGouvaGn’s 
conscience might not then have forced him 

to speak, and Sura would have suffered 

fora crime which, possibly, he did not 
commit. 

A cure for consumption is said to have 

been discovered by De. Cyrus Ebsox, 

one of the leading physicians of New York 

City, or rather it is a method of treating 
which is practically a cure for the disease. 
Icis by the use of a remedy which he 

t:rms asepsin, and the full formula of 
treatment will be given to the medical 

journals at an early day. So far all that 
is know is that asepsin is a preparation of 
nascent phenic acid, and becomes a germi- 

cide when injected into the system, killing 

the bacilli. The doctor has been experi- 

menting with it for some time, and claims 

a large per cent of absolute cures. It will 

mean much for the world if all the hopes 
entertained can be realized: 

Some Vienna professor is reported to 
have discoverd a light which, for photo- 

graphic purposes, will penetrate organic 

substances, such as a board or a sheet o} 

metal or a layer of flesh. Articles in a 

closed box have b2en photographed by the 

aid of this light, as have the bones beneath 
the flesh in a human hand. The rays of 

light go through an opaque substance just 

as ordinary rays go through glass. Thisis 

indeed a remarkable dis overy, and it 

ought to be made a part of the equipment 

in all examinations wach are made of 

applicants for positions in public or priv- 

ate service, providing it will really chow 

just what kind of brains people have in 

their heads. 

The making of poet-laureate of one ArL- 

FRED AUSTIN seems {0 be an excellent idea, 

if the intention was to advertise a man of 

whom the world would not otherwise have 

keard. The most favorable view that can 

be taken of him is that his writicgs have 

been pure of tone. This might oe a recom- 

mendation of him for a position on the staff 

of a family paper, but there has been an 

idea that a poet worthy ot being the laureate 

ot England should be one in whose works 

there has been some evidence of greatness. 

The appointment seems to be a purely 

political one, and says little for the stand- 

ard of national poety in this era of the 

Victorian age. 

Tell Me So. 

If you love me tell me so, 
Wait not till the summer glow 
Fades in autumn’s chavngetul light, 
Amber clouds and purple night; 
Wait not till the winter hours 
Heap with snowdrifts all the flowers, 
Till the tide of life runs low— 
Ifyou love me tell me so. 

If you love me tell me so, 
While the river’s dreamy flow 
Holds the love-enchanted hours, 
Steeped in music, crowned with flowers; 
Ere the summe:’s vibrant days 
Vanish in the opal haze; 
Ere is hushtd the music flow— 
If you love me tell me so. 

If you love me tell me so, 
Let me hear the sweet words low; 
Let me now, while life ia fa r, 
While in womanhood’s first bioom, 
Ere shall come dark days of gloom, 
Ia the first fresh dawning glow— 
Ifyou love me tell me so. 

— Lillian Whiting. 

To Berjamin F. Leggett, 

On Reading *‘A Sheaf of Song.” 

Leggett ! your voice is beautiful to me, 
Because tome the simple and sincere 
Are beautiful. To you, who do not fear 

To trust your thought, however fine it be, 
Whatever its originality, 

To simple forms snd words we daily hear; 
To you, who would not, if you could appear 

To feel more than you do feel—gratefully 
All lovers of the natural in art 
Shculd give applause; the time will come again 
For a retur« to that; Ana such as you, 

Who on the sleeve prefer to wear the heart, 
And in its forms ans language spe k to men, 
Are doing more than it was thought to do. 

—Ralph H. Shaw. April 12, 1893. 

Why He Was Silent. 

Jules was the very accep table courier of 

a small party of Americans traveling in 
Europe last summer. He was an accom- 

plished linguist, and, as one of the party 

said, in the line of protanity, when needed, 

he was a perfect Napoleon. 

“If I could swear in one language as 
comprehensively as he does in all, 1 should 

consider myself past grand master of cuss- 

ing,” he said. 
On the way over the St. Gothard Pass, 

after leaving Airolo, for some distance the 

train moved along opposite a tremendously 
high precipice, over which a tiny stream 
flowed, almost losing itself in mist before 

reaching its course below. Jules informed 
the party as to i's peculiarities, and retired. 

Later on a traveler told the Americans a 
story about certain fish in that stream, to 

the effect that when they came to the edge 
of the precipice they curled themselves up, 

put their tails in their mouths, and rolled 

down like so many hoops. 
«(‘uricus, Jules never told us that,” said 

one, “I think I'll speak to him aboutit.” 
And he did. ‘Why did'nt you let us know 
about these fish, Jules?” he asked. 
Hadn't you heard the story ?” 
*Yes, I had,” said Jules: ‘but I don’t 

neffer tell zat story to ze Americans. Zey 
can tell pooty goot lies deirselfs.”—Har- 
per’s Drawer. 

His Trouble was in the Kidneys. 

This was the case with Mr. D. J. Locke, 
of Sherbrooke, Que. He suff red for three 
ears from a complicated case of Kidney 
and Bladder disease, and spent over one 
hundred do!lars tcr treatment, but never 
received marked reliet until, to use his own 
words, “I began 'he use of South American 
Kidney Cure, when tour bottles completely 
cured me.” Kidney disease has tastened 
its fangs on hundreds of others oesides Mr. 
Locke, but every one can find a cure, 
effective and speedy, in South American 
Kidney Cure. In most distressing cases 
relief 1s secured in six hours. Sold by 
H. Dick & S. McDiarmid. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TQDAY 

My Heart Is With Thee Still, 

For ever is my Leart with thee, 

Though storms of life beat wild : 

And o'er my soul the sorrow falls, 

Thy love alone begniled. 

Though trials come and sadness drear, 

My daily lot must fill; 
My dreams are all of thee my love 
My heart is with thee still. 

My heart is with thee still my Jove 

* Though far from thee I roam; 

On distant land or stormy sea, 

My heart shall be thy home. 

When from thy soul of love to mine, 

Sweet thoughts on wings ot light; 

Glide softly on the silent air, 

In visions calmly bright. 

The holy dreams of that loved hour, 

Are in ap angel's care; 

And slumber brings the heavenly thought, 

That then my love is near. 

A poet’s dreamland brings to me, 

Thy pressure o’er and o'er; 

Though heaven is wrapped in perfect love, 

Thy sweetness brings me more. 

Thy fond embrace is bliss untold, 

The life of my sweet will; 

The passion of my soul is thine, 

My heart is with thee still. 

My heart is with thee s'ill my love, 

Though fir from thee I roam; 

On distant land or stora y sea, 

My fond heart is thy home. 

Cyprus GoLDE. 

Head Wes'. Jan. 1896. 

A War. 

Dark Angel, back! Thy garments rolled in blood, 

Thy flame-shot eyes, in terribie array, 

Should have no place in any land, today, 

Where Christ's great Law of Love is understood. 

Back! nor let loose today thy crimson flood, 

These States to deluge; for no cause thou hast; 

Lo! thou hast bligh ed and defiled the pas! ; 

Thou art the shame, the horror of the good! 

Ride forth vo lo ger! Or, if thy wild steed 

Must hasten still upon its mad career, 

For our humanity, with woes increased, 

For wives and children, foully doomed to bleed, 

Ride on,—~thou hast no work, no mission here; 

Right, if thou canst, the agonizing East! 

Pastor FELIX. 

\ 

Buckeye Songs. 

A PROTEST. 

I’m gittin’ most consarned tired o’ seein’ stair-step 
rhymes, F 

An’ if the poets keep it up, I wisht th y would 
sometimes 

Just change em round a little bit, now; would it be 
am ss, J 

Instead o’ havin’ stair-step fhymees 
0 

Run 

I offsr the suggestion, seekin’ neither blame nor 
praise; 

And as the rule is dog gone pore that doesn't work 
both ways, 

If that seems incompatible with tiue poetic bliss 

p
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There's nothin’ to prevent 'em runnin’ U

 

of av it's barely possible the stair-step style 
is best; 

Leastways, that it’s appropriate must reely be con- 
fessed. 

For fortune doesn’t always smile ; che surely some- 
times frowns, 

his verse ups 
like life poet's is of and 

t he full downs. And 

THE COUNTRY NEWSPAPER. 

The old country weekly—how dearly I love it! 
From crisp city daily I quick turn sside 

To read its q aint **leader,” the heading above it, 
A hoary-haired eaitor’s joy and his pride; 

Its columns of Jocals in which ail the doings 
Of kin mea and ne ghbor so tersely are told; 

The birtus, deaths and accidents, weddings and 
wooings; 

The sheriff's sad notice of lands to be sold: 
Its crude correspondence, some villager’s caper; 

Its tritely told stories of sorrow and jov— 
They all may be found in the country newspaper— 

The old country paper I read when a boy. 

DADDYISM. 

Though gran’pap rarely makes remarks and never 
WUZ ' 0 WAZ, 

He used ter hev a sayin’ when he’d hear a feller brag 

'Bout his fambly an’ connections, an’ a tellin’ who 
they wuz, 

Like them codfish aristocrats aroun’ here allus duz— 
A-sayia’ that ‘twuz gospel truth as shore’s you're 

born; 
“You'll often find a nubbin on the finest stalk o’ 
corn.” 

He wozn’t mrch on cussin’; 'pear’d like he never 
sSwo:e 

*Less it wuz necessiry, but a dozen times or more, 
When some sprig without no sense dese.ved a mild 

rebuke : 5 
Fur tellin’ how his great gran’pap’s wite cousin 

waz o dook, 
I've heerd him say : **Yoar ancestors wuz so-and-so, 

it's true; 
But what folks now’days want ter know is, who the 

D—c—e are you?” 

In all these years thats past an’ gone I've saw a 
heap 0’ hite— 

Its sunshine and its shad lers, its peacefulness and 
strife— 

And when I see folks put on airs and stickin’ up 
their yeers 

As though their blood is indigo, I want ter say: 
“Who keers 

Who your gran’dad’s relations wuz? Fur shore's 
you're born 

They've grow’d a runty nubbin on their fambly 
stalk of corn. 

—Wm. H. Taylor Shade in “Buckeye and Bo- 
hemia.” 

Where Boyhood Dreamed. 

A vision of vales and mountains 
petore me stands to day, 

And the sunshine lend - it glory 
While shadows swing and play, 

And the green hills watch forever 
By the old home far away. 

The sunshine ¢ leeps in the valley, 
The airs of summer blow; 

The daisies toss in the meadows 
All in the golden glow, 

And dreaming still on the waters 
Acre lilies of long ago. 

The dear old home by the wayside, 
With broad roof sioping down 

The hush of the co 1 sweet shadows 
Tossed from the maple’s crown, 

The mossy leaves, the door a.8wing, 
And the lichened wall of brown 

The cradle-song of the robin 
Rocked in the maple leaves, 

The old barn, memory=-haunted, 
Filled with the golden sheaves, 

The twitter of happy swallows, 
From the mud-nests ’neath the eaves | 

The shy thrush sings in the orchard, 
The call of quail is near, 

And down from the hillside pasture 
The sheep bells ringing clear 

And the soun~ of the flail and reaper 
Come back with the waning year. 

O but for a day-dream olden 
‘Within the maple's shade, 

A breath from the clover meadows 
Where restless boyhood played, 

Ere over the wide horizon 
The feet over the rover strayed ! 

O valley amd the mountains ! 
My foad heart turns to you 

For rest in the quiet shadows 
When cares of lite are through: 

Under the clover and dsisies— 
Under the daisies and dew. 

George. 
F. Leggett. “From “An Idyl of Lake 
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BOOKS AND MAGAZINES 

Another Canadian magazine, and this 
time one that declares its faith that it can 

secure a sufficient patronage to pay for the 
‘“‘brains, paper and ink necessary to make 
it go.” The name of the new venture is 

“Massey's Magazine,” published by the 
Massey Press, Toronto at §1 a year, or 
ten cents a number. The first number is 
well got up as regards paper, press work 

and illustrations, and bas a good table of 
contents of distinctively Canadian tone. 

The initial paper, by Prof. Wm. Clark, is 
on Canterbury cathedral, and is the first of 
an English cathedral series. G. A Reid, 

the artist, tells how two of his pictures came 

to be painted Then comes an article 

which ought to be of local interest. on 
“The Singer of Tantramar,” by E. Paul- 

ine Johnson, illustrated by a portrait of 

Prof. Roberts and a view of the tide in 

the Bay of Fundy. This article could have 

been judiciously edited down with a blue 
percil, for it is about as rank a specimen 

of extravagant gush as has appeared in 
print for a long time. Unless ProGrEss 

greatly misunderstands Prof. Roberts, such 

an effusive rhapsody of an admirer will be 

as distasteful to him as it appears ridicul- 

ous to the public. There are ways anc 

ways in which a tribute can be paid to 

poetic and other ability, but the school- 
girl ecstasy 1s not the most desirable of 

them, nor does it mend the matter that the 

writer herselt has a high literary reputation. 
It is to be hoped that no other admirers of 

native talent will endeavor to imitate Miss 
Johnson's style, else there will not only be 
an idea that certain of the literati of Canada 
exist as a mutual admiration society, but 
that they are a very silly society into the 
bargain. 
An article of interest and value is that de- 

scriptive of the new Canadian canal at 
Sault Ste. Marie, by C. G. Rogers, illust- 
rated, and their is a sketch ot Hockey in 
Ontario, by F. GG Anderson. ‘How 
Ba ees2 Came Home” is a dialect poem 
with a moral, by W. H, Drummond, and 
Prot. Roberts contribute a Tantramar 
poem, entitled ‘The Deserted Wharf.” 
There are anumher of other papers well 
worth reading, and as a whole Massey's 
Magazine has made excellent beginning 
and gives promise of success where others 
have failed in the past. 

In addition to the great feature of the 

life of Lincoln, which is giving McClure’s 

Magazine a great boom in the United 

States, the January number is replete 
with good things of general interest. The 

edition 300,000, an increase of 170,000 in 

three months. Amony other papers there 

is an article on lugene Field's intimacy 

with the children, reproducing the best 

of his child’s poems, with portraits, from 

his own collection, of the real children to 

whom the poems relate. Then there is 
the first of Mr. Will H. Low's pap°rs on 

the great paintings of the century, in 

preparation for which Mr. Low made a 
special trip to Europe, gathering the best 
that the galleries there would afford. This 
paper treats of the French painters at the 

beginzing of the century and is illustrated 

with reproduction of sixteen celebrated 
paintings. 
Ever since 1884 it has been a matter of 

speculation what relation Mr. Blaine bore 
to his candidacy for the presidency in that 
year. A paper by Mr. Murat Halstead in 
this number must. one should think, set 
the matter forever at rest. Elizabeth 
Stuart Phelps describes with the tullest 
sympathy, and yet with unfailing vivacity, 
the lite ot the Andover of New England 
theology. Other noteworthy features of 
the number are a popular articles by the 
eminent astronomer, Sir Robert Ball, giv- 
ing the latest information regarding **The 
Sun’s Light,” and excellent short stories 
by Anthony Hope and Herbert D. Ward. 
S. S. McClure, Ltd. 30 Lafayette Place, 
New York. 

Following the Venezuela excitement, 

comes Donahoe’s for January, with its 

leading article devoted to the question 

“Should Cleveland have a third term? by 
ex-Congressman Michael D. Harter, of 

Ohio, and another illustrated article on 

“Richard Olney,” by M. E. Hennessy. 

The remaining contents are of a most at- 

tractive character. “The Origin of the 

Opera” is considered in a well-written 
sketch, fuli of interesting historical musi. 

cil data, by J. F. Rowbotham; Henry 
Haynie, furnishes an account, with illus- 

trations, of St. Anne L’Auray, the mirac- 

ulous shrine in Brittany, and the progeni- 
trix in a way of St. Anne de Beaupre in 
Canada. John H. Wilson writes on ‘“An 
Atlantic Cable Station” and illustrates his 

text with pictures of the station and its 
operations at Hazelhill, N. § The Mar- 
quis de Nadaillac brings to a conclusion his 
articles on the ‘Mound Builders.” ¢ The 
Spoiler in Florence,” an illustrated paper 
by Bernard Morgan, tells of the demoli- 
tions going on in that city. The situation 
in Turkey affords S. Millington Miller an 
opportunity to descant upon tie European 
war fleet, just now prowling around Lem- 
nos. There are several enjoyable contri- 
butions of fiction and poetry, a half-dozen 
pages of strong editorial comments on 
events of the day, and the departments are 
replete with matter appropriate to the 
season. Donahoe’s Magazine Co., 611 
Washington street, Boston. 

No one ever thought of introducing so 
expensive a feature as lithographic color 
work in the davs when the leading maga- 
zines sold for $4. 00 a year and 35 cents a 
copy. But times change, and the maga- 
zines change with them. Ithas remained 
for The Cosmopolitan, sold at one dollar a 
year, to put in an extensive lithographic 

plant capable of printing 320,000 pages 

per day (une color). The January issue 
presents as a frontispiece a water-color 
drawing by Eric Pope. illustrating the last 
story by Robert Louis Stevenson,{ which 

bas probably never heen excelled even in 
the pages of the finest dollar French peri- 
oy LI npr of The Cosmopclitn 
18 also changed, a drawing ot ength 
by the famous Paris artist Rove, in litbo- 
graphic colors en white paper takes the 
place of the manilla back with its red 
stripe. [Hereafter the cover isto be a 
fresh surprise every month. 

FOR LETTERS PATENT. 

The Purpose of a New Company for Which 
Incorporation is So( ght. 

The following appears in this we k's 
Royal Gazette : 

Public notice is hereby given, that the applicants 

hereinafter named will, after the expiration of two 

weeks from the publication of this notice, apply by 

petition to His Honor the Lieutenant. Governor of 

New Brunswick in Council, for the issue of Letters 

Patent, under the Provisions of “The New Bruns- 

wick Joint Stock Companies’ Act 1893” incorp rat- 

ing the Applicants and such other persons as may 

hereafter become shareholders in the proposed 

Company, a body corporate ard politic, under the 

name and for the purpose hereinafter mentioned: 

(a) That the proposed name of the Company is 

the “Ira Cornwall Company, Limited.” 

(b) That the purpose and ol jects for which the 

incorporation of the company is sought sre—To 

purchase and take over from the present owner of 

the same, and own and control all their right, title 

and interest, claim and goodwill in and to the man- 

ufacturing of, constructing, buying, selling, export- 

ing, operating, repairing, dealing in, renting ard 

leasing bicycles, bicyc.e supplies and accessories, 

sporting and athletic goods and merchandise, type- 

writers, writing and printing machines, duplicating 

m chines, duplicating apparatus, knitting machines, 

knitting apparatus, office furniture and specialties, 

eiectr cal goods, electrical apparatus, electrical 

novelties, electric lights, electric plant, and electri- 

cal gas, water, petroleum, tidal and other motors of 

whatever nature, kind and description, and also for 

the purpose of buying, selling, exporting, repairing, 

dealing in, renting and leasing musical instruments 

and fittings, of whatever natu e, kind and descrip- 

tion, aad also for the purpose of buying, selling, ex- 

porting, repairing, dealing in, renting and leasing 

such other articles, goods, wares and merchandise 

as shall from time tc time by the said Company or 

its Directors be deemed exp dient, and also to ac- 

quire, possess, purchase, lease, hold, sell and con- 

vey and mortgage real and personal estate and to 

build thereupon manufactories, workshops, ware- 

houses, storehouses, dwellings, barns, and all other 

buildings, structures and erections by the said Com- 

pany or its Directors, deemed expedient to be built 

and to lease or sell the same, and generally to do 

ali acts and things incidental to and connected with 

all and singular the aforegoing purposes and objects. 

(c) That the office or chief place of business of 

the said Company is to be at The City of Salant John, 

in the City and County of Saint John, in the Prov- 

ince of New Brunswick aforesaid. 

(d) That the amount of the capital stock of the 

Company is to be ten thousand dollars. 

(¢) That the number of shares is to be two hun- 

dred, and the amount of each share fifty dollars. 

(1) That the name in full, and the address and 

calling ot each of the Applicants, are as follows, the 

three first named of whom are to be the first or 

Provisional Directors of the said Company ; — 

Referring to the above, ProGRrRESs under- 

stands that Mr. Cornwall has interested 

some of our local capitalists in the business 

which he has been conducting for some 

years, and the company are negotiating for 
a fine warehouse on King street where 
they will establish their business during 

Feburary. It is expected that the bicycle 

department will be an extensive one, the 
company representing some of the leading 
lines of wheels, and expecting to carry a 

good stock of bicycles as well as bicycle 
accessories, sporting and athletic goods 
generally. 

TLey are making arrangments for a 

thoroughly equipped repair shop where 

competent and skilled workmen will be in 
charge enabling them to put wheels en- 
trusted to their care, in tborough order. 
This bicycle dedartment as previouslv, as 
well as the electrical department, will be 
under the care of Mr. I. E. Cornwall, the 
well know wheelman. Mr. R. P. Strand 
will be in charge of the musical department 
and typewriting, department and will take 
part in the electrical department, while the 
general management will fall on the should- 
ers of Mr: Ira Cornwall. 

This undertaking should be of very con- 
siderable value to the city and centre a 
line of trade which has never been as fully 
neg as the opportunites seem to 
offer. 

PARRSBORO 

[PROGRESS is for sale at Parrsboro Book Store. ] 

JAN. 8.—Mrs. M. 1.. Tucker’s at home on Thurs- 

day evening was the social event of last week. The 

guests were Mr. and Mrs. Robert Aikman, Rev. S. 

Gibbons, Mrs. Gibbons, Miss Alice Aikman, Miss 

Guillod, Mr. Cecil Townshend, Mr. Norris Mac- 

Kenzie,Mr. and Mrs. A. E. McLeod,Mr. McKtnna, 

Mr. Hugh Gillespie, Miss Maggie Gillespie, Dr. 

and Mrs. Rand, Miss Killam, Miss Upham, Mr. 

(yeorge Upham, Rev. H. McLean, Mrs. McLean. 

Mr. Cox, Mr. and Mrs. Mason, Miss Kirkpatrick 

Mr. Rudderham, Miss McDougal, Miss Maude 

Corbett, Mr. Eugene Huntley, Miss Fullerton, Mr. 
Varley Fullerton, Rev. Jas. Sharp, Mrs: Sharp, 

Miss Howard, Miss Jenkes, and Misses McLabe, 

Mr. and Mrs. Adams. 

The Misses Woodworth entertained their Sun- 

day school classes last evening. 

Rev. Mr. Downing of River John is a guest at 

the rectory. 

Principal McKay returned on Saturday from 
Halifax. : 

Miss Johnston of Windsor who has been visiting 

Miss Cameron has returned home. : 

Miss Maud Dickinson and Miss Effie Hatfiel 

spent their holidays with friends at Amherst. 
Mrs. Jost of Guysboro who has been visiting 

Mrs. MacKenzie lett on Friday. 
Miss MacDougall went to Truro on Monday to 

resume her studies at the Normal school. 
Mr. Cecil Townshend returned to Halifax on 

Monday. 
Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Young returned from Halifax 

on Saturday. 
Mrs. Coram who has been very ill is now im- 

proving. : 
Miss mary O’Mullin leit on Monday for the 

Normal school. 

SYDNEY. 

[ProGRESE is for sale in Sydney by John McKen- 
zie and ti. J, McKinnon. ] 

Jan. T—The event of 1ist week was the dance 

given by Captain Worgan a ‘‘ Ferndale," among the 
guests were Mr. and Mrs. D. J. McDonald, Mr. 

and Mrs. H. H. McDougal, Mr. and Mrs. F. T, 

Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. G. Hill, Mr. and Mrs. 

J. M. Stirling, Misses McNere, Miss Ingraham, 
Miss Hill, Miss Torway, Miss Johnstone, Miss 
Hearn, Miss Stirling, Miss R gby, and Messrs Mc- 
Len, Bowham, Jones, C. J. Torway, Routledge, 
H.Dodd, Kenber, Donkin, E. Moseley, R. Jost 
Torway, S.Chalioner, McGrevary and D. A. Mec- 
Donald, B. E. Ingraham, 

Messrs C. Burchell, B Ingraham, W. Routledge 
and E. Moseley returned to college last week. 
Miss Isabel Morrison of Gabraus was in town on 

Pasty on her way to Haliiax to attend the 
[0 N 

Mes 11. Righy of North Syduey is sperding a for 
days in town. CHERRY 


