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A correspondent of a New York paper 

described racently the country of the 

Haus1, a people living between the Sahara 

in Africa end the ¢quator and having % 

currency of shells, 2 000 of which are equal 

to twenty-five ceats. 

A recent issue of the Ln-aster (Pa.) 

Examiner was 2a woman's edition anl wis 

elited by Miss Mary Martin. Its con- 

tents ware wholly writt:nby women anit 

was general’y ackaowlelgad to be the most 

cre litable acd artistic of the woman's el- 

itions since tke fid was commenced a yeir 

or two ago. 

A notabl: featur: of S'rJoserit LESTER'S 

rece: t address before the British Association 

was that eminent surgeon's high tribu‘e t) 

anti-'oxin. After the praise of Sir Josermn, 

the extreme caution aid ba'f-antagzonism 

of a great many smaller phy:ici ng, in re- 

gard to the n2w an‘i-dipitherine cannot 

but b2 amuzing. 

Tha strai‘s to which Spain will soon be 

driven for soldiers, as well as money, are 

indicated by her efforts to keep m2n who 

are liable to military service, and yet are 

too poor to pay for substi utes or the ex 

emption, from 1:aving the pemmnsula. Th» 

terrors of yellow fever, in the sickly season, 

are added to tke ordinary dissuasions from 

campaigning in Cuba ; and it is cot strange 

to bear that thousands ot young men are 

tl ppirg away from th» government's clutch. 

Past experience justifi:s skepticism in 

the matter of tke report that the Powers 

hav: agr:ed upon a methyd for the se'tle- 

ment of the Eastern (Q 1es'ion and particu- 

larly with regard to the postulate that the 

settlemen is honorable to all partis. The 

intimation accompanying the report, that 

the status qu) will be maiatained, suf- 

ficently characterizes the alleged agree- 

ment. The maintainence cf the Su'tan in 

unimpaired authority would renier dis- 

honorable any agreement that the Pow rs 

might conclude. 

Sir Epwarp Arxorp, a poet of the 

first rack, who, in the estimation of many 

critics was the fit and natural successor of 

Tex NysoN, has dimmed his ‘Light of Asia™- 

hid it under a bush-l as it wera—Dby hitch- 

ing his Pegasus to the chariot of trade and 

turning out a pom for servile advertising 

purposes. Bit what is the poet afer all, 

but a herald of rare fanci s and a messaze- 

bearer to his fellow men; and sine the 

first hera'ds were essentially advertisers, it 

may be said that Sir Ebwix bas inno re- 

epect breached professional decorum. In 

the century near at hand it may be ac- 

coun‘el as honorable to be a laureate of 

commerce as a singer of birthday odes for 

unippreciative children. 

ev. De. Jonx Watson is being warm- 

ly welcomed to America. Mr. Warsox 

has combined the responsible offices of 

clergyman and author in the noblest man- 
ner. His pulpit utterances are full of 
humin sympathy and universal charity ; and 

his stories breathe the most tender and per- 
suasive ch-istianity. He isa beipfal whole- 
some preacher, within chu ch and without. 

Fvery one must be the belter after reading 

}is sermons and Scottish idylls. When the 

great tidal wave of Time shall have obliter- 

ated the huge mass of Scotch fic'ion which 

has given joy to tb's genera‘ion, few if any 

of ‘Jan Maclaren’s’ stories may b>: left; but 

they will haye served in their day to 

strengthen humanity's deepest heart ileals. 

Tex~ysox's lineal heir to the pot 

l.ureateship, ia view of CHarLes ArL- 

GERNON SwiNpURNE'S absolute in eligibilty 

to court favor, was WILLIAM Monrris, the 

poet who died a few days ago in London. 

Curiously enough, too, Morris had sung 

Arthurian romances fit to be the sequel of 

the great Victorian laureate’s ‘‘Idyls of 

the King.” In a sense, indeed, MoRRris 

was nearer to the Table Round than 

TENNYSON ; for in his Oxford days he had 

become saturated with the spirit of 
mediwvalism as he later tecame imbued 

with the virile force of the Icelandic Sigas. 

His Preraphaelite sympathy did not how- 

ever achieve such delicate effects as 

TrNNYSON'S, but as ANDREW LANG has 

only recently remarked: ‘‘Morris can 

charm us, as no one of our age but 

Texxysox has charmed us, with an in- 

explicable magic.” 

According to an official map there are 

fifteea rivers and crezks in Nicaraguy, five 

hundred of which are north of the Prinza- 

pulea r'ver and east of the meridian 85 deg. 

3) min. west of Greenwich. Gold was dis- 

covered in northeastern Nicaragu:y in 

November 1888, and it is said that it may 

be found in the washings of any of the five 

hundred streams in that section. Many of 

thase washings show but little more than 

color. Along the Prinzapulca and some of 

its upper afllaents, however, rich places 

been found, several viry small pockets 

hav'ng yielded from $3,000 to £20,000 

each. The anual shipments of gold dust 

from the Prinzipulea rogion are generally 

estima‘ed to have averaged $150,000 since 

1888. 

Th» tea men in China ae constintly in- 

viting run by the manner in which they 

prepare the teas for the foreign markets. 

The totii his been impressed with the neces- 

sity of his informing the plan‘ers that their 

adu'teration of teas would lead ty their re 

j2ction in many important markets, but up 

to the pricent no change has been made 

for the better, nor will improved methods 

b> adopted, so long as the entir2 business 

is in the bands of the na'ivis. Now that 

Hang Chow is to bs opened to trade, much 

of the tea passing through that port for 

Shanghai will be preparad under forzign 

supervision, and shippad via the grand 

canal to Shanghyi for ex)ortation abroad. 

There certaialy seems to be a good fi:ld 

opened there: for some enterprising 

foreigners, and if tea were grown and 

cured under th: eyes of a foreign 

superin'eadent th? venture would meet 

wit" succass. 

Harvarl Collage is rich in scholirships. 
These have long been understood to be in- 
tanded for the use of needy stu lents. Such 

students must, as a rule, have a ceriain 

high proficiency in their studies, but not 

necessarily the highst proficiency. The 

r ch or well to-do have not been eligible. 

Tae resalt has beensthat s:holarships have 

not been granted for reason of scholarthip 

solely. They have partaken of the natu-e 

of a gra‘uity rather than a prize. 
Beginning with the present fall 

term of Harvard, they will be 

graatel to undergraduates according 
to met and without regird to poverty 
or wealth. They will be a distinction open 
to all, an their value in the sight of the 
who'e college will be proportionately in- 

creasad. Its seems probable that most of 
them will still be won by poor students but 
these will be under the spur of ambition as 

well as of need. Some peop'e do not be- 
liev2 in op n competition, or comp:tition 
o' any sort, and dis'rust the whole system 
of school rewards and priz:s. Bu®scholar- 

ships exist in the colleges and it seems 
reasonable to hope that when these scho!- 
arships a-e throwa open, the glory of win- 
ning them will atiract s‘udents who have 
hitherto b2en barrel ou! from them or in- 

different to them. 

Russia i3 erecting nar the Devil's 

Bridge in the St. Gotbard, a grea! cross 
which will commemorate the memory of 

one of the most daring generals who ever 
commanded an army. Th: Russian in- 
scription reads: “To the brave fellow- 
cr>mbatan's of Marshal Suvororr, Count of 
R'mnikeki, Prince Italiski.,” SvUvororr’'s 
military character may be geen in the 

formulae of his military catechism. ‘A 

sudden glance, rapidity, impetuosity ! 

The vin of the army is not to wai 
tor the rear! Musket balls are for fools; 

bayonets do the business.” Ian the 
famous battle on the Rymnik, where 
Suvvororr gained his title of Rymrikski, 

one hundred thousand Turks were beaten 

back by twenty-five thoisand Caristians, 
Suvororr's march into Swi‘z rland to de- 
fend the sunny mountains of Helvetia is 
one of the strangest episodes of all ths 

Napoleonic wars. Ilis crossing of the St. 

Gotbard was a remarkable exploit. ‘Ia 
this kingdom of terrors,” Le wro'e, 

“abysses open beside us at every step, 

like tombs awaiting our a-rival. Night 

spent among the clouds, thund.r 

that never ceases, rain, fog, the 

noise of the cataracts, the breaking of 

avalanches, torrents which sometimes 

carry men and horses down the precipices, 
the St. Gothard, that colossus who sees the 

wists pass under him —we hive surmounted 

all, and in these inaccessible spots th? 
enemy has been forced to give way before 
us.” Soon, lost in the heart of the Swiss 

Alps, betrayed by th: car:lessness of his 

allies, almost inclosed in a mousetrap, this 

soldier of the plains, nearly seventy years 
old, began a retreat still glorious in the 

annals of warfare. 

A few years ago, when the bicycle was 
comparat'vily a stranger in St. Jobn, it 

was looked upon with graat curiosity snd 

its manipulation was supposed fo require 

rare tact and agility and to be attended 

with great risk to the ridar. There were 

no laws prohibiting wheelmen from riding 

on the sidewalks or anywhere else, and 

persons on foot who heard a bicycle com- 
ing, stepp:d willingly aside to let it 
pass. The high bicycles which were 
in use at the time, wera liable to upset if 

they encountered a small stone or a hollow 

in the road. In country places if a rider 

was obliged to steer his wheel off the side- 

walk it often maant a fall headlong over 

the handle bar, and perhaps a severe inj ary 

to the person. In the bicycles evolution 

the dangerous high wheels have been dis- 

carled and low safety wheels have taken 

their paces; but the whee!man's olf habit 

of expecting pedestrians to clear ths way 

when he isnear romains unchanged. The 

time has pamed wh-n striking a patch of 

loose gravel, for example, would throw 

ths rider from )us saddle, and yet in 

the outskirts of the city pedes'riais are 

warned to stand to one side when they 

hear a bell ring. Much the same etate of 

things prevail in the city at street cross- 

ings and other plicas. Of course. it would 

be a pity to check thy scorchizg pice of a 

fair wheelw man, particularly it she dida’c 

mean anything by it, but it is only right 

that bicyclists, male aid female alike, 

shoul 1 do their share of turning out. Now 

that they hava whe ls which are 

ewily controlled, there is no excus: for 

their persistent warn'ng to persors afoot 

ty give them the who'e road. On the sub- 

jact of bicyzles, the purposes of tha Cyclis's 

Protective lcague of New York, lately 

incorporated, will commen? themselves to 

wheelers generally. Toe Leagus intcnds 

to estiblish several hun Ired stations in and 

aound Naw York where cyclists may 

¢ 12ck an1 store their wheels, have them 

o'led or the tires pumped up. It also aims 

to insure bicyclists against accidents while 

rid ng, to provide l)ckers for a change of 

¢ostum?, to furnish riders with other wheels 

whi'e thairs are un lergoing repairs, to in- 

sure wheels against fie and th»ft and to 

replace any part of thom which may be 

lost 0° b-oken. A'l this, of course, will 

please the bicyclists but where does the 

humb'e padestrian cone in. For exam- 

ple, it a s'out and gushing wheel wo- 

man accidentally runs over a maa, the 

fiir oae will be promptly ani cheerfully 

cared foraad supplied with another outfiss 

while the whoelless suff rer is left to the 

mercy of a crowd or to limp away bruised 

and uniided. Even if the injuries are to 

his dignity and clothing whit canhe do? 

He must sacrifice angar to courtesy; pck 

himself up, and then help to pick up his 

fair arsiilan*, apoloziz'ng meekly fo: the 

m'shap brought abjut by her inconsid:r- 

ateness or inexporience ; after that he msy 

go home and take an ivv:ntory of himself: 

Ought tlre not to be a corresponding 

league for the protec‘ion of the unprotected 

pedestrian against the protected bicyclist. 

« NEDDY” OUGHT TO KNOW 

So Said One of the Alderman in Reply to 

His Questiom. 

Havrax, October 8 —At Tuesdiy's 

meeting of the city couacil Ald. O'Doanell 

asked a qiestion which brought a peculiar 

remark from a brother alderman in reply. 

The subject of building permits, in sone 

form, was under discussion, whan ‘Nelly’ 

made his mark by asking for information 

regirding a house being erected by John 

W. Rahland, grand master of the masonic 

' bady. This Alderman (O'Donnell followed 

by this qu stion. 

«Mr. Mayor, isit legal for Mr.——%o 

rent ahous? as a place of evil resort?” 

No min in the counsel is more ready 

with a (ick reply or pointed (1estion than 

Ald. Redden, and he it was who made the 

council-chamber shike with the laughter of 

the city fathers as Le siid to the mayor: 

“The aldermen shoud know, for he has 

been long enough ir the bus'ness.” 

What the point of the remark way it is 

hard to see, even ifthe al lerm2n did lw zh, 

for alderman IX 1ward O Donnell is a most 
highly respected and honorable owner of 

real estate on South Brunswick, Albemarle 

and Grafton streets. He his good com- 
pany in that business, some of th2 oldest 
families in Halifax, having large interasts 

in the same locality. Thy would not 

cara to have their nam>s mentioned, how- 

ever. 

UNDER FALSE PRETENCES. 

The Money Was Not to Avold Trouble but 

for Personal Use, 

Havrirax, October 8. — Ald. W. J. 

Butler is a kind-hearted man, but when be 
is aroused by gross ingratitude or fraud he 
isnot a man to b2 trifl:d with. He was 

arouszd last week so effactivcly that he 

sent one W. Smith to jail. It seems that 

Saith, some time ago, came to Ald. Butler 

with a tale of woe. Ie said he was in 

trouble and must have $80 at once or be 
disgraced with his family. The aldermen 
believed Smith's story and advanced the 
cash taking a receipt for it. The money 
was not paid when the amouit came 
due, and more than that, Smith defied 

Ald. Butler to collect it. This addition of 
insult to injury was too much, and Lawyer 
Falton was directed to take proceedings. 
Smith was arrested and arraigned before 
(‘ommissioner Iliggins for examination. 
Ald. Butler told his story and Snith ad- 
mitted its correctness, while admitting that 
he hid not wanted the money for the pur- 

pose alleged, but rather for his own uses. 

Higgins thereupon sentenced Smith to six 

months in jail for fraud, This seemed a 

well-deserved fate, but th? law was again 

brought into play and the prisoner was 

released. A'd. Ba'ler will keep bis eyes 
open for a chance to get even yet with that 
Smithsonian borrower. 

Chairs Re-seated, Cane, Splint, Ferforated 
Duval, 17 Waterloo. y 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

Welt Von Dir, 

Ah, Weit von Dir beloved Marguerite, 

The changing hues of rosy eventide, 

Blend in & lovely torm that sesks my side, 

A footstep and a voice so startling sweet, 

I turn if happily in time to greet, 

Thine image in the passing smil: I meet. 

Perhaps no more again with outward eyes, 

Sha'l I behold thee in thy presence fair; 

An amber glory on thy golden hair; 

Bat in a marvellous trans fi ured guise, 

Seen as a spirit in a sweet surprise, 

Oa rungs of roses dropped irom Paradise. 

Ah! Weit von Dir, there is a sacred place, 

Hidden within an angel guarded shrine; 

Deep in a cloister of this sou! of mine. 

There lies in sleeping air a saintly face, 

Happy in an invisible embrace, 

Of love all hallo ved by a deathless grace. 

I see thee too when roses blown alorn, 

With red bloom the enchantment of the moon; 

And sing sweet sonzs to many a lover's tune. 

When silken robes on summer skies are worn, 

And life's great psalms o'erflow with hope new 

born, 

The purple chalice of 1ve’s golden morn. 

Al! Weit von Dir, could dark robed sorrow die, 

1{ here no more a human heart could break, 

Or ever of hope's final tears partake, 

O: fond aft ction from us weeping fly, 

What sous from sadness might awake sad cry, 

Immortal love thou art torever nigh, 

Ah! Weit von Dir, what tender memories cling, 

T » all the raptured momonts of the pas; 

The sad soul's aachor even to the last. 

The brightest angels earliest here take wing, 

Breathing in paia the last sweet notes they sing; 

Al! who can read life's fature in a ring. 

Cyraus Go1DE. 

A Boauiful Life. 

My sister's wedding occurs this week, 
And all the fuss and trouble they're at 

1'd sav were wasted, if I might spaak 

O 1 such an empty romance as that, 
They love each other, indeed ; but pshaw! 
He bad no rival, and none had she; 

Taey'il settle dowa like pa and ma; 
I hope there's better ia store for me. 

I want a lover like those in tales; 
I'll scorn his suit tiil he’s q1ite enraged ; 

And then, the day when his tather fails 

I'l send for him and we'll get engaged. 

And how my parents will storm an 1 scold! 

My lover's pleadings wih 31:24 e, 
And say he's warrying me for gold. 

T ien he, in noble and lofty pride, 

Will go away. Another then, 
A bandsome foreigner, so polite, 

Will nearly capture my promise, when 
My first returns, and they wage a fi ht. 

And in the duel my lover brave 
1s nearly killed and had died but for 

The tender nursing his sweetheart gave; 
And thew; the nations will go to war. 

I'll cry nd euff r, but he shall go; 
In all the papers his deeds be read. 

And last, one morning there fa Is the blow: 
My hero lover's among the dead! 

Aga my sorrows in vain is strife, 
And whan my lirgering deatk appears, 

The 1yvely tale of my tear ul life 
Will make my sister ashamed of hers. 

Beginning Again. 

When some times our feet grow weary, 
On the rugged hill of life, 

The path stretching long and dreary 
With trial and labor rife. 

‘We pause on the toilsome journey, 
Glancing backward in valley and gler, 

And sigh with an infinite longing 
To return and begin again. 

For behind is the dew of the morning 
In all its freshness and lizht; 

Ad before are dount and shadow, 
And the chill and the gloom of nig'it. 

We remember the suncy places 
We passed so carelessly then, 

And ask with a passionate louging 
To return and begin again. 

Ah! va'nind:ed is the askirg! 
Life's duties press all of us sn; 

And who dare shrink from the labor, 
Or sigh for the sunshine that’s gone * 

And maybe not far on pefore us 
Wait fairer places than them; 

Life’s paths may yet lead by still waters, 
Though we may not begin again, 

For evermore upward and onward 
Be our paths on the hills of life, 

And soon will a radiant dawning 
Transfizure the toils and strife. 

And our Father's hand will lead us 
Tenderly upward then, 

In the jHy and peace of a fairer world 
He'll let u begin again. 

A-Your-Year Old, 

A four-year-old’sa baby, 
Whatever you do or say, 

Y ou may rig him ou! in a rouniahout 
And teach him the time of day: 

As 3 muscles grow he will bluster and blow, 
Till you think him an srmy of men’ 

Until short of breath you may **love’’ him to death” 
And declare “he's his father again,” 
But, whether you will, he's a baby still, 
Whateyer you do or say. 

A four-—ear old's a baby, 
Whatever you do or say, 

He may run and shout and want to play out 
Ia ths yard the livelong day. 

He may put on his hat and his coat and all that, 
And button his shoes with hook; 

He may stagzer and strut and pretend to be, but 
No matter how big he may look 
He's a bby stil), whether you will, 
Whatever you do or say. 

A four-year-old’s a baby, 
You may call him a man, as a mother can, 
Seventy times a day; 

It he cries when he’s hart, all covered with dirt, 
You'll gather bim u» in you arms, 

Nor kisses refuse to cover the bruise 
And quiet bis tearful alarms, 
For whether you will, he’s a baby still, 
Woatever you do or say . 

THEY FORGOT TO SALUTE. 

A Strange Ommiss!on of the 66 h in Milit- 

ary E'tiqustte, 

Havrirax, Oct. 8.—The annual mobil- 

ization manoeuvres of th: imperial and 

Canadian troops are over. It raed 
all day and the military gained some idea 
of the hardships of astive service. G:nar- 
al Montgomery-Moore himself wis wet 
through to th2 skin, faring not one bit bet- 
ter than ths humblest private in the 66th. 
By the way, the 63rd offizers and men 

are crowing over their comrades of the 
66h because of an omission of the lat- 
ter in the etiquette that should 
have been observed when they were leav- 
ing th: common. The 66th. should have 
saluted the general as they left his excel- 
lency’s p-esence. This they failed to do, 
at least all the companies except Captain 
Chipman’s forgot the rule. Ihe 63rd. 
were not caught napping, and their salute 
was just what it ought to be, and together 

with their fine appearance earned from the 

General tke plaudit: “Well done, 63rd!” 

It may not be so, but there are those who 
say that the reason the single 66th com- 
pany that saluted did so was because they 
just happened to see the 63rd. do th? cor- 
rect thing and copied them. 

Miss Lilia Simpson, professor of the 
piano, Montreal, has selected and pur- 
chased a Pratte piano for her own us2, 

Mo Arthur's for Window Blinds, 

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report. 
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ABSOLUTELY PURE 

THE EDITCR NEENS ANEW HEAKT. 

The Chignecto Post Severely Critlclsed by 

Geoflrey C. Strange, 

The editorial page of the ‘Chignecto 

Post” of the 17(h. of the currént month, 

contains so extraordirary a referencs to the 

recently executed murderer Peter Wheeler 

and his victim, as to give an unprejuliced 

reader the impression that the editor of 

that reliable and steady going journal was 

away from home when the paper was pub- 

lished and some irrcsponsible person had 

seized the oppsriunity cf publishing the 

item referred to, without consulting his 

chief. 

The writer starts out with a criticirm of 
«Chat World” f browi foal 

fhe “OWS. _” IF Seen T editor ot tha Chatham Worldis in need of a 
doubt on the sincerity of the profession ot 

religion with which one of the most cold 

blooded and brutal of molern murderers 

rounded off his csreer, and captured the 

tearful sympathy of a great many well 

meaning simpletons during the last weeks 

of bis confinement in the gaol at Digby. 

The paragraph in the “World” which 

the tender hearted editor of the “Post” 

takes excaption is this—*‘Such belief on 

his— Wheeler's—part was the result of the 

pious atlention showered on him. If the 

devil bad a mortgage on anybody it has 

surely on a wretch like Wheeler. Taen 

why should anybody have sought to cheat 

tke devil out of his own’ Taking this 

for a tex!, tha ‘Pes!’ proceeds to preach an 

energetic sermon on th? subject, with the 

evident object of clevating the brute who 

has paid the just pemiity of his most hor- 

rible crime ; and so far loses sight not only 

of respect for the girl who died to save Ler 

honcr, but of common decercy, as te cast a 

cowardly slur at her as she lies in her early 

grave. 
After accusing the ‘World’ of being un- 

orthodox in its references to Wheeler, the 

‘Post’ eays i's con‘emporary is neither 

consistest nor fair in its strictures on that 

departed hero. “What does the ‘World’ 
know about Whezler's religion, what does 

it know of his feelings during the last few 

weeks of bis life ?’ asks the ‘Post’ in a glow 

of righteous indijnation and then that re- 

spectable journal permits itself to publish 

this—,‘Our contemporary says he murdered 

an innocent young girl. For arguments 

sake we will acknowledge that he did, al- 
though the girl cou'd not have been &n 

angel by any m ans.’ 
The murderer was tried, end condemned. 

Towards the last of his Jie he made a pre- 

fession of religion, and the “World,” 

printed hundreds of miles from the ecene, 
entirely unacquainted with the details of 

the affair, save what was obtained through 

ths public press has the presumption to 
state that such a profession on Wheeler's 

part was nothing short of blasphemy.” 

Then the ¢‘Post” quotes scripture in fu)- 

port of i's theory that Wheeler was a ein- 

cere penitent and sure of forgiveness, and 

after mak ng use of the well worn com- 

parison to the thief on the cross, it makes 

the astonishing statement that Wheeler, in 

the eyes of the peop'e of these provinces 

was no greater sinner than the one referr- 

cd to. 
It would be a pertinent question to ask 

whit the editor of the “Post” knows about 

the thief on the cross, as well as what he 

knows about the life of tke murdered 

Annie Kempton, thit he should bave the 

presumption to calumnia‘e her name now. 

What avthority has he for stating so posi- 

tively that she could not hive been an 

angel by any means? No ore said she was 

an angel. 
But she wis a young girl who pr:ferred a 

cruel dea‘h to dishonor, and what tke ed- 

itor of the ‘Chignecto Post’ knows to her 

discredit, is a subject on which the public 

would probably like to be informed? As to 

the doubts of Wheeler's sincerity express- 

¢d by the Chatham World, that paper had 
probably better grounds for entertaining 

them than the ‘Post’ has for believing the 

murderer to have been genuinely repent- 

ant. 

Tha! tke man was a contemptible Lypo- 

crite can scarcely be doubted by anyone 

who read his various confessions. Though 

they contain many attempts to excuse and 
palliate his crime, one may search in vain 

tor one word of genuine remorse, or even 
pity for his victim. Expressions of sunny 

confidence that he would be forgiven were 

not lacking in his conversation, but of real 

regret there was none. 
It was well known in Digby that it was 

Wheeler's habit to keep his bible open on 
the table in his cell, and on the approach 

of a visitor, or any of his spiritual advis- 

ers he immediately became engrossed. in 

it, no matter what his occupation had been 

previous to Learing approaching footsteps. 
The ““Post” is perfectly righ’ in saying 

that if anyone requires religious ministra- 
tions it is a murderer, and also that a mur- 
derer may be forgiven when he repents; 
but at the same time there is far too much 
of this petting of the murderer, and con- 
signing his victim to oblivon, and it is high 

time that public opinion fet in another 
direction. Tee current was pretty strong 
in the right direction in Wheeler's cae, 

and there was less maudlin sentiment 
lavish>d upon him than usual, because of 
the very brutality of bis crime, and his 
apparent failure to realize the enormity of 
of it. The Chatham *‘World” probably 
spoke bastily and in pardonable indignation 
when it made thit remark about cheating 
his satanic majesty out of his lawlul prey; 
Wheeler bas paid the p2nalty of his crime 
and if a merciful God can forgive him, none 
ot us should grudge him tht forgiveness; 
but we can a‘ least do justice to the mem 

ory of his victim. 
The ‘Post’ hizirds the opinion tha' the 

littl: spritual alvics himsel!, and recom- 
mens him to atten] the Hunter-Cross'ey 

meetings now being held in Chatham. Editor 
Stewa't may stand in need of spiritual 
regeneration, most of us do. but his con- 
temporary of the Caigoecto Post is scarce- 

ly in a posi‘1on to prescribe for others until 
he has learaed not to cast stoves at the 
dead. The Ilun‘er-Crossley exhortations 
would scarcely meet his case, but if he 

could arrange to visit Annie Kempton's 
grave, and there meditate for alittle while 
upon christian charity, he might experienc 
a change of hezrt, and think twice before 
he again tries to blacken the character of 
one who has passed into the silenc> of the 
other world, ani who is unable to defend 

herself against slander. 
GEOFFREY CUTHBERT STRANGE. 

WHERE CREDIT 18 DUE. 

Tae Chief of Police, Not the Evangelists 

Stopped Sunday Shaving. 

Harirax Ot. 8.—Evangelists Hunter 
and Crossley ar: holding a series of mee'- 
ings in Dartmouth tht seem to be attend- 
ed with a large measure of success. Great 

crowds assemble at the rink, which tke 

preachers hive named ‘the Ark", —a title 

into the us2 of which’ people havznow fallen. 

ProGress has no desire to minimiz3 the 

good tht is being done, or to detract from 

the apparent results of the labors of the 

evangelists. Thise to a certain extent 

speak for themselves. On3 thing that is 

objactionable however is any attempt! to 

manufacture results which have not really 

been atcomp'ished. What seems to be 

an 12stance o! this working ap ot fictitious 
results wis thy taking of credit 

the other day by th2 evangelists for the 
closing up on Sundays of the three barber 
shops in Durtnouath. I: is illegal to keep 
thes2 places op2n on Sanday. Some tim? 

ago the chief of polica of Dartmoith went 
round to the tonsoria! ariis's an1 informed 
them that they would have to close. Oae 

was asked if ke would not close oan condi- 
tion of the others doing so, aad the ques- 

tion was put to each of the three in the 
sane form. The great desirabili'y of a 

peaceful closing up iu tha! way was 
pointed out by thz officer of the law, com- 
pared with the harshness of a resort to force 
which might bs broaght to bear. This 
argument had its effect, and in 

process of time the three barbers 
signed a join’ document agreeing to shave 
no more on Sunday. Where the evangelists 
come in in this matter is in reading this 
promise at one of their meetings in ‘the 
ark’ and tiking full credit for th: good work 
a-complishel. They stated that it was 
because of their preach'ng that the barbers 
had come to respect the Sabbath, and th 
earnest work of th chiet ot police with the 
terrors of the law behind him wis com- 
pletely ignored. Keep on with your good 
work, Hunter and Crossely, but do not be 
too ready to claim too much as you have 
done on this occasion. 

A Vegetable With Eyes. 

These ‘‘eyes” are not for seeing exactly, 
but they serve a no less important purpose. 
They belong to a plant called the ‘‘shining 
moss,” whic nbabite cracks and crannies 
in old stone walls and rocky pracipices, 
and appears to take every precau‘ion 
sgainst exposing itself to full daylight. 
Oaly within a few years has the fact been 
learned that the property possessed by this 
moss of shining in the gloom of its dwelling 
places is due, not to phosphorescenca, but 
to the existence on the surface of the leave 
of thousands of minute cells filled w' 
transparent liquid and shaped like the len- 
ses of an eye. These microscopic eyes 
focus the faint light that reaches them up- 
on the green coloring matter of the leaves, 
called the chlorophyll, and thus enable th 
plant to live. Shining moss appears first 
to have been described in France, but re- 
cent writers on nataral history have shown 
that itabounds in some parts of this coun- 
try also. There are other plants that ex- 
hibit a similar phenomenon, and Dr. Al- 
fred C. Stokes includes aminz them the 
ice-plant and certain varieties of begonia. 

Teaching Literature. 

If I may judge from my experience with 
college work, covering several years, and 
from my briefer experience with school 
work, I am forced to the conclusion that 
sympathetic reading on the part of the 
teacher should be the main method of pre- 
senting literature. especially poetry, to 
young winds. I have never got good .re- 

Its from the history of literature or from 
criticism except in the case of matured 
students, and I never expect to.—The 
Altantic. 


