
1 

A (atk SE asuis luis oi CHE 2v5 4 hotd e | J . Sg ‘ v 

PROGRESS. SATURDAY, AUGUST 29, 1896. 

PROGRESS. 

EDWARD 8S. CARTER,..ccctivearecses EpiTor, 

All Letters sent to the paper by persons having 
no business connection with it shculd be accom- 
panied by stamps for a reply. Manuscripts from 

other than regular contributors should always 
be accompanied by a stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

Copies Can be Purchased at every known news 
stand in New Brunswick, and in very many of 
the cities, towns and village of Nova Scotia and 

Prince—Kdward Island every Saturday, or 
Five Cents each. 

Discontinuances.—~Except in those localities 

which are easily reached, Proaress will be 

stopped at the time paid for. Discontinuances 

can only! made by paying arrears at the rate 
of fivec ents per copy. 

Progress 1s a Sixteen Page Paper, published 
every Saturday, from its new quarters, 20 to 
81 Canterbury steeet, 8t. John, N. B. Subserip- 
tion price is Two Dollars per annum, in advance. 

Ths Circulation of this paper is over 13,000 
copies; 18 double that of any daily in the Man- 
time Provinces, and exceeds that of any weekly 
published in the same section. 

Remittances should al s be made by Post 
Office Order or Registered Letter. The 

former is preferred, and should be made ps able 

in every case to EDWARD S. CARTER, Publisher. 

Halifax Branch Office, Knowles' Building, cor. 
George and Granville streets. 

"SIXTEEN PAGES. 
[EE E————— 

AVERAGE CIRCULATION 13,640 

ST JOHN. N B., SATURDAY. AUG. 29 

And now comes Naxsen's reward in 

the shape of state banquet, receptions end 

general lionizing. 

Lovers of the fragrant weed will derive 

considerable satisfaction from the know- 

ledge that, whatever crops fail, the tobacco 
crop this year is the largest and best ever 

harvested. 

It, as some prudish people insist, it is 
wrong for the sexes to bathe together it is 
quite in order to object to lite savers med- 

dling with drowning woman. The summer 
resorts ought to provide a'hletic girls to 

rescue their sex. 

Royal betrothals and marriages seem to 

be contagious. The engagement of 

WirneLyiNa the girl queen of the Nether- 
lands, to Prince BErNARD of Saxe-Weimer 

will be cflicially announced in a day or 
two. The next to be heard from is the 
little king of Spai~. 

In spite of everything it has leakcd out 
that Mrs. Bryan calls her husband 
“Willie” ; that ought to seftle the matter 
with our American neighbors. The spiit 
of George WasniNGToN would rise in 

horror at the thought of a “Willie” in the 
White House. The question of course arises 
will ha get tkere. 

The Czar and Czarina of Russia have 
started out on a series of visits. The Czar 
isa little like other men after all, for 
he tried to get out of taking his wie to 
Paris ; his original intention was to leave 
the Czarina at Balmoral with Queen 

Vicroria while he took in the sights of the 
gay French capital ; but the French people 
have politely requested him to bring her 
along to look after him during his stay in 
that wicked city. 

The particiption of women in active 
politics does not seem to have had the ef- 
fect of lessoning the bit'erness of political 
discussion in the present American cam- 
paign. Mrs. Many Evizanern Lease of 
Kansas pays the penalty of her advanced 

position and in the heat otbattle 1s given all 
the privilges of the male politican ; and her 
equal footing with them entitles ber to all 

the choice epithets cnjoyed by the bitterest 
political opponents in a particularly bitter 
fight. 

Tke question of its wa‘er supply has, 
assumed a ser.ous aspect in Paris. It is 
claimed that the reservoirs which supply 

the French capital are entirely too small. 
They only, at any time, hold water enough 
for two weeks and it is considered danger- 
ous to store up even that quantity during 

very warm weather. It issaid.that in order 
to obviate all danger of drought during the 
exposition in 1900 two new sources of sup- 
ply must be found to complete the system ; 
the expenditure of 100,000,000 fiancs will 
be necessary. 

If there is anything in a name the tiny 
equine recently added to the Warrer L. 
Max circus, the other day in Canandaigua 

is not likely to live to a very old age. The 
diminutive creature weighed &t birth eight 
and a half pounds, is eleven inches high 
and measures only eighteen inches from 
the tip of its dainty nose to the end of its 
tail. In honor of its birthplace it is {rying 
to support the name given it,Canandaigua, 

in as dignified a manuer as possible under 
the circumstances. It seems to be a clear 
case for the good offices of the S. P. C. A. 

The Telegraph's personal reference to 

the city editor of tke Sun in lus capacity 
as correspendent of a new:piper in another 
city is one of the most regrettable features 
ot a bitter election campaign. The old 
adage that ‘‘those who live 1n glass houses 
etc.” is particularly true in this case. 
Newspaper men are not in a position at all 
times to write as they think on political 
ma'‘ters, and this has been the experience 

of the present editor of the Telegraph so 
irequently, that he might reasonably ac- 
cord the same privilege to an opponent in 
a less responsible position. 

New York secms to be an exceptiona 

ignorant city. At a recent examingtion 

of candidates for the police force 210 men 

presented themselves and only thirty-five 
per cent succeeded in passing; cr to put 
it plainly nearly two thirds did not know 
enough to be policemen. However, New 
York seems to expect ccnsiderable from 
her guardians of the peace and though 
policemen, are not usually required 
to possess literary qualifications, they were 
in the examination referred to, requested 
to write a letter of 125 words on The Causes 

of Crime. 

A few weeks ago, Lord Cuarres Rus- 

skL, sitting as Judge in the Queen's Bench 

Division of the High Court of Justice, 

gave a decision relating to the validity of 

gearch warrants in a case which was tried 

before him without jury in June and then 

{ taken under advisement. The suit was 

against amagistrats to recover damages 

for having issued a search warrant without 

authority of law. The individuai whose 

effccts were searched under the warrant 

was a butler who was about to leave his 
situation and baving been accused of theft 

by his master a warrant was obtaiced. No 

proof of his guilt was not forthcoming ard 

he was acquitted. A few days later he 

sued the Justice who issu2d the warrant, on 

the grourd that the instrument was defect- 

ive because there was no proof that any- 
thing tad been ttolen and because neither 

the dccument nor the complaint specified 
the gocd that he was under suspicion of 
having stolen. Lord Chief Justice RusseL 

in his judgement did n:t admit these object- 

ions and decided that the search warrant 

was valid and gave sufli ient protection to 
the defendant. It is not necessary un- 

der English law by Lord Russel to 

specily the actual ecmmission of a felony 

in order to empower the magistrate to itsue 

a warrant. It is enough it the information 

gives reasorable grounds for the suspicion 

that goods are being teloniously dealt with 

by the defendant. As to the failure of 
tte warrant in the instance referred to, 

to indicate just what property was 
to be searched for, the lord Chief Just- 

ice says: —‘I cannot find it anywhere laid 

down that a search warrent must specify 

the goodr, ard, indeed, it is easy to svg- 
gest many c:ses where it might be im- 

possible for the person laying the irform- 

ation to do so. Probably in most cases 
there is no difficul’y, and for that reason 

the usual forms for the information and the 
warrant drawn up in that way.’ 

Is the railroad brakeman like the horse 
in danger of evertually becoming practi- 
cally an extinct species through electrical 
mecharical contrivances. It would seem so 
indeed and it may nct be many vears before 
this interesting personage will be only a 
memory and a name. Everybody knows 
tte brakeman of a few years ago whose 
brilliant specialty was announcing ina 
manner 8ll his c¢wn, the names of the 
various stations. If he was wholly incom- 
prebentible to the travelling public it was 
cerfainly not his fault; in fact it was con- 
sidered an accomplishment among the 
brethren to be able to call out the names 
of the stopping places in such a way that 
nore of the ypassengers could know ju:t 
which one was referred to; and the bril- 
liancy of this feat was enhanced consider- 
ably when the brakeman added an un- 

known number cf minutes for refreshments. 

Not cnez in fifty ever krew precisely just 
what time was at their disposal, by the 
brakeman’s announcement. But this in- 
stitution is rapidly nearirg extinction and 
this 1s due to tke autom:tic air brake, an 

invention of Mr. WestiNGuouse wkick, 

with its many advanced improvements, does 
| the work of a brakeman in a safer and more 

expeditious manner than tke hand brake- 
man was able to do it. Out of 1,200,000 

freight and coal cars in use in the United 
States 500,000 are equipped with auto- 
matic air brakes and all the passenger 
and mail care, with a few isolated excep- 

tions are equipped in the fame manner, 
go that it really ceems to be only a question 
ofa few years when the ex'ension of 
this system will be universal. As a result 
of tke innovation not only has the brake- 
man been done away with but the interests 
of safety in railway travel bave been pro- 
moted and recert railway statistics show a 
large falling off in the number of accidents 
since the introduction of the automatic 
brake, while as part compensation for the 

loss of the brakeman we bave fewer aecid- 
ents quicker time and vestibule {rains. 

HE GAVE A HALF SOVERIGN. 

A Halifax Officer Who Gave Liberally to 
Both Denominations. 

A volunteer battallion some two or three 
weeks ago went into camp for two days at 
Bedford from Saturday right until Monday 
evening, and on Sundsy a church parade 

was held on the range at which the protes- 
tants attended ; the roman catholics were 

to parade later at Bedford. When the 
time came to take up the collection the 
officer who was to perform this duty went 

into the officer's hut to procure plates and 
was asked by the colonel, ‘Are you going 
to take up the collection ?’ to which the 
gallant major replied, that he was. The 
co'onel asked him if he would put a half 
sovereign which he handed him into the 
plate, stating at the same time that he was 
going to put the same in the other plate 
at Bedford to which he was going 
later. ,#The boys were congratulating 
themselves tha® the officer was gelting 

"generous, but what a surprise was in store 
for them, if the following is true. 
About the beginning of last week an 

order was presented to the paymaster 
which read romething stter this style. 
“Please pay the sum of £4.86 for church 
services.” The Bible says * judge not, 
etc,” and it therefore must be believed 
that this very popular officer is going to 
put this sum back again into the battallion 
tunds as he is fond of doing when these little 
affairs are discovered. It is positively known 
that th? half sovereign found its way into 
the plate on Bebford range and perbaps it 
would be well for the paymaster of the 

regiment to ask the colonel to geta 
voucher setting forth that a half sovereign 
had been received at the other church. 

Canad’'an Poetry, 

To Tue Epiror Or ProGress — Thomas 
O'Hagan M. D. with the best intentions, 
may do much injury to Canadian poetry. 
He has sat up an octarcby of gods, 
Roberts, I'rechette, Lampman, Carman, 

Campbell, th: two Scots and Pauline 
Johnston and calls on the world to bow 
down and worship them. There is nothing 
objecticnable in this, per se, excepting 
that when one is happy in whooping up 
eight pet saints it does not follow that 
adoration should be stopped. towards all 
the other myriad members of the 
heavenly choir. Mr. O'Hagan always 
expands with adulation over tke 
very creditable s'ngers named, even to the 
extent of insistirg that thay as ‘‘at the 
head” of Canadian poetry should be given 

consulates, secretaries’ posts and university 
chairs, all the while he himself appearing 
unconscious of the existence of any others, 
so much so that readers glancing over 
the columrs of the Week and tee- 
ing his signature skip the sriicle 
with tLe remark ‘‘another dose of the tame 

old syrup.” Probably the doctor's pro- 
fession is so exicting as to leave him little 

leisure to become acquainted with the wider 
range of Canadian literature, for, besides 

a food many native rhyming works of 
which the writer of this does not posscss a 
copy, there are on his bookslke!f over 

twenty presentation volumes of verse 
by Canadian writers, of which at 

least twelve sre deserving of admira- 
tion in no small degree. Most of the 
writers are young, some about the doctor's 
presumed age, and more than one who 
made a mark as poe‘s before T. O'H. was 
born, and continue to &ttune the lyre with 

acceptance now. By ignoring this wider 
field the doctor as a critic of the issue is, 
without malice, mischic vious by conveyirg 
the idea to outsiders that the range of 
Canadian tong is limited. Increased leisure 
to extend bis studies in native rhyme may 
save him from the su:picion,— perhaps un- 
founded,—that he is the trumpster of a 
coterie. Among the approved authors he 
1s unacquainted with, or ignores, are cer- 
tain notable poets of New Brunswick. 

A READER OF PROGRESS. 

FILOSGFY AND FOLLY. 

If there 18 “nothing new under the sun,” what 

about the new baby, the bicycle girl, and all the up, 

to-date chappies ? 

When marriage is contracted for aught but true 

regard, hitches are sure to follow. 

'Tis the female in all forms of animal life that 

exhibit the tenderest care and most devoted love. 

Could we look under the surface of many a smil 

ing face, we would discern much of sadness, that 

surroundings hide. 

Some people, “don’t know they're living” till 

they're dead ; and then it takes their friends three 

days to wake them. 

Cynics are such e.ther through heredity, dis 

appointment, or &« rough and tumble encounter with 

the world, that turned sour, their **milk of human 

kindness.” 

As a sunshade acts the dual part of protection 

from sun and rain alike, as also doesirne repentance 

for wrong doing committed, inasmuch as it not only 

shows regret, but is a safeguard against reputation. 

You canuot “steer clear” of your besetting sin, 

without the helm of determination. 

Better to **‘mend your ways’ than have to find *“'a 

way to mind" yourself. 

It depends largely upon which predomina‘es, as 

to our present happiness; contentment or ambition. 

A contented man may be ambitious, but an am. 

bitious one may not always be contented. 

A “mother’s love” is second only to “divine love.” 

*‘Divine love” would be far more incomprehen- 

sible but for a **mother’s love.” 

Time is eternity with it's wing clipped. 

Many a one buys “on time’ who thiuks he bas 

“all eternity’ to pay ia. 

When death says “time's up” eternity opens it's 

arms to receive a new candidate for faturity®s weal 

or woe. 

Time is speedier than aught else, as nothing can 

overtake it. 

Pleasure and pain are equally indicative of “time's 

flight,” one showing its swiftness, the other its 

tardiness. 

“ Death rejoices at each new birth, knowing full 

well, "tis but another viclory. 

Many court death, asa relief to a disappointed 
life. 

Regarding the future, "tis indeed **blue,” if of a 
deeper hue than many have found the past, and are 
finding the present, 

Death, regardless of our vastly different views of 

it, is at last a rest from this world’s cares and 

worries. 

Taere was nothing ‘‘shy” about Shylock, we 
should all fight shy of his descendants. 

Sin is the credit, and suffering, the debit side of 

our ledgers. 

Some men are so grasping, that, could we not see 

their hands, we should imagine them to be possess. 

ed of claws, 

Lite loses many of its mest enchanting charms 

through a little disappointment. 

Cranks are the resnlt of hobby riding, Bicyclists 
beware! 

The grave has had but one continuous cry of dis 

satisfaction, since man learned to die, More! 

Sectarlepism, or denominationatism is no safe- 

guard against sin, Christianity stands pre-eminently 

above aught else in that direction. 

One of the most enobling feature in a Christian, is 

his liberality of thought towards all others who may 

differ with him and cannot see, theologically, just as 

he can or does. 
Jay Bex. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

Moonlight on the Bay Chaleur. 

The moon ship*s great ba loon sail white, 

Fills on Ler ocean blue; 

By isles of beautiful stars of light, 

The shoreless sea mists through. 

From east to west her course she takes, 

Her vast deep surges o'er; 

Her streaming search ray passing breaks, 

Over the Bay Chaleur. 

One pilot stil’, an ancient man, 

Tne moon ship's helm guides ; 

Since his long voyage first began, 

Over the s'onm cloud tides. 

Full many a thousand, thousand years, 

That mariner’s baique of yore— 

Has sailed where his glorious light appears, 

Over the Bay Chaleer. 

When full sail crowds his jeweled masts, 

What beauti/nl eyes behold; 

The splendor o'er the earth he casts, 

What secrets to him are told. 

What songs are sung to measured tune, 

In the dip of the gliding oar; 

In the goldeu dreams of the summer’s prime. 

On the musical Bay Chaleur, 

O pilot from your ship last night, 

Your locks of siivered gray; 

Swept o'er the waves a lovely sight, 

To cheer our onward way. 

1f you could tell all things you knew, 

Of loving hearts galore; 

A tale of faithful friends and true, 

Would charm the Bay Chaleur. 

O turn your search light’s brightest glow, 

0O.d seaman of the skies; 

On us as merrilly we row, 

While fast the night dream fl es, 

O let your sweet ray o,er the sea, 

And down the happy shore; 

Fall ten” erly on all with me, 

And bless the Bay Chaleur. 

The moon ship rising on the foam— 

Of a cream white cloud on Ligh; 

Behe'd us slowly walking home, 

Under the thoughtful sky. 

We looked our last we two alone, 

The glory comes no more; 

The tide went out with tearful tone, 

Farewell Sad Bay Chaleur. 

~CYPRUS GOLDE- 

The New Woman, 

Who is this little new weman— 
This end of the century one ? 

She is just as sweet and as human 
As the oldest one under the sun, 

She dotes on an Easter bonnet 
And genuine sable and seal, 

And she drives a span as well as a man, 
And distances him on a wheel. 

fhe sits on the flycr demurely 
To button her shoe in a lurch, 

And keeps you waiting as surely 
As the last bell is ringing for church. 

She cooks your meals to perfection, 
For she goes to a cocking school; 

And the baby is fed and put to bed 
By a mathematical rule. 

She dips into sanitation 
And the wary plumber outwits, 

And there's ncthing under creation 
She hasn't studied by fits. 

She ta ks ol political treason, 
Of rights and making of laws, 

And she thinks she has plenty of reason 
To vaunt of a woman's cause. 

But her heart is not any colder, 
And her love she'll never deny, 

Ard she'll put her head on your shoulder 
ng 4 day for a genuine by 

Bhe is trying her wings a little, 
She is looking where she would go; 

But the tenderness of your kiss or caress 
Is as sweet as ever, I know. 

And she loves the home nest better, 
Where its shelter and peac: abide, 

For the ruffle and wear and the worry and tear 
Of the conflict left outside. 

And she’d rather nestle into your arms 
And hear your praise to day 

Than that of the crowd and its plaudits loud, 
Tho she's trying to have her way. 

Fear not, for this little “new woman,” 
This fin de siecle one, 

Is just as sweet and as human 
As the oldest one under the sun, 

Que¢n of Sunny-Land, 

1 ittle Queen of sunny land, 
Rosy cneck and dimp'ed hand, 
Witching eyes ot blue; 

With a crown « f gelden tresses, 
Lips inviting love's caresses, 
Oh, what shall I do? 

If I kiss my lady fair 
On her cheek and on her hair 
And her red lips, too, 

I will forfeit royal favor; 
Yet, to hesita'e or waver 
Will my love unde. 

Coyly 'neath her silken lashes, 
Suddenly the laughter flashes 
Swiftly into view; 

Then her eyes are veiled demurely, 
And her pouting lips are surely 
Urging me to woo. 

Softer cheek or bluer eye, 
Sweeter lips for kisses, I 
Vow I never knew; 

And my sweetheart’s age is four; 
Could I really love her more 

Were she twenty-two? 

Little Queen of Sunny- land, 
Rosy cheek and dimpled hand, 
Tender eyes of blue; 

Some one told me, just in fun, 
God has never made but one 

- Queen as fair as you.” Marion Franklin 
am. 

A Glver, 

It beat against her outer gate, 
It clamored at her quiet door; 

Tbe sordidness of human fate, 
The sorrow of the tempted poo, 

She gave to all who called her name, 
As from a plenteous golden store, 

Uplifted words that left out shame, 
Of love bereft that loved the more. 

And those who leaned upon her grew 
Strong in life’s ways to do the right; 

Faith and abounding peace they knew, 
Walking uprightly in her sight, 

Then, smiling, to her heart she said 
“And now the world need never know 

How silently you lie, and dead, 
O piteous heart that suffered so.) 

“That from a depth of hopeless pain 
I draw the words of cheer call; 

And, lacking love and faith, I feign 
To give, who need the most of all.” 

An August Pastoral. 

From underneath the maple shade, 
‘While o'er me breezy SPples run, 

I watch the dizzy insects braid 
Their wayward dances in the sun, 

Beyond where amber distance swims, 
he alr with flute like notes is stirred, 

Until transmuting Fancy limns 
A shepherd piping to his herd : 

A shepherd piping, and his strain 
Fills all the circumambient air 

With such an ecstasy of pain, 
With such a rapturous despair, 

That I, entranced, to dreamland glide; 
Nor isit strange my dreams should be 

Of lovers straying side by side, 
Adown the dales of Arcady. 
~Clinton Scollard in Home Magazine, 

Bohemlia’s Land, 

Oh ! sing of a safiron-scented pipe 
That a man may smoke at ease, 

In a dingy den where the dust lies ripe, 
And the spiders do as they please ! 

Let others shorten in dull home fives 
Their hair and their liberty, 

And be constrained at the word of their wives. 
Bohemia’s land for me ! 

Oh ! sing of the pretty girl's we've kissed, 
And the jolly days when we dined 

With only a laugh for the dinners missed 
And the girls to our loves unkind; 

With hearts as light as our pockets’ freight, 
We scorn all satiety, 

And laugh in the face of fickle fate 
Bohemia’s land for me ! 

~Eve Brodlique inthe New Bohemian. 

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

al Re Baking 
Powder 

ABSOLUTELY PURE 

PARIS ATHLETIC RESORT. 

Feats of Strength—Famous Graduates of 

Noel's Tavern Gymnasiam. 

Some one said to me the other day, ‘Do 
you want to see one of the most original 
curiosities of unknown Piris—I mean un- 
known to the Boulevardiers? Well, then 
go to the Place d« la Nation, No. 23 Rue 

des Bou'ets, and enter a very modest look- 
ing tavern you will find there, kept by one 
Noel, called Le Gaulois. Pat your thirty 

cintimes on the counter and ask to be 
shown into the inner room. There you 
will mcet as ¢tiange a groupas 1s to be 
found anywhere in Paris.’ 
As I was in search of novelty and diver- 

sion in the big city, I followed the advice. 
I found the place without any trouble. The 
room I entered was long and narrow, the 
floor was covered with tan-bark, end the 
furmishings were entirely dissimilar to any 
I had ever seen in any other cafe. No bil- 
liard table stood in the middle of the floor, 

but here and there were upright bars, iron 
rings, parellel bars and a spring bcard. On 
the walls were Lung weights, box- 

ing gloves, masks and swords. If your 
visit should be made on an ordinsry day 
you would see a group of customers, strip- 
ped to the waist, and occupied, to the ex- 
clusion of everything else, in lifting enor- 
mous weighte, while discussing the merits 

of their vermouth. just as ordinsry cafe 
frequenters pass the time with a game of 
piquet or dominoes. But if vour visit, as 
my first did, falls on a seance day, you 
must take your place on one end of the 
room, and there, in eomplete silence, from 

one of the interested spectators of the 
ma!ches between these amateur virtuoros. 

It is certainly one of those rare places 
where admirers of physical vigor may 
feast themselves upon exhibitions of earnest 
and sincere athletics, and where you may 
be ceriain there is no trickery, as there is 
nine times out cf ten mn the professional 

arena. 
In tact, the owner of this cafe presents 

the strange combination of a man who 
gives up the seductions of a stringed or- 
chestra and savory 1ziganes and relies upon 
the seductions of his weights, trapeze and 
foils to attract his customers. I felt a nat- 
ural curiosity to find out how he first con- 
ceived the idea of his strange cafe, and 
questioned him closely. He was very 
polite, and gave me all the infcrmation I 

sought. 
Noel, whose real name is Rouveirolie, is 

a Cretan, who came to Paris as an employe 
in tte Bercy Caves. There he ps<rformed 
some feats of strength which astonisked his 
comrades, who were themselves men of 

great muscle. One of Lis greatest ex- 

ploits was to bammer a spigot into 
halt a «cesk of wine, then take 

the barrel in his two hands, hold 

it up over hishead and drain its contents 

as another man would have emptied a gourd 

After saving a litle money Le opened a 
small wine shop on kis own account. His 
manner of serving his customers was so far 
out of the common that his fame soon 
spread far and wide. He would pour out 
bis wine with one hand while be held a bar 

of iron weighing twenty-five kilos extended 
in the o her. 

This feat soon won him a reputation in 
tte Qaartier, acd he thought to enhance it 

by adding an athletic arena to his little 
cafe, in which only amateurs were eligible. 
Of course every one knows that in sport- 
ing verraculéer a man is an amateur until 
he appears in public for money. 

This strange cafe bears li'tle outward 
mark of its athletic character. Noel will 
hasten to inform you that his cefe is the 
resort of athletes and not wrestlers; that 

athletics is a gift of nature, susceptible of 
flourisking by reasonable and methodical 

exercises, while wrestling is a trade to be 
learned by any one who takes the trouble 
to master it. He contends that a man msy 

become a famous wrestler without being in 
any way remarkable for strength. 
To become eligible for Noel's arena one 

must be able to lift 180 pound. An ordin- 
ary man can lift 100 pounds without any 
great skill. As soon as one masters the 
feat of holding a bir of ircn weighing 100 
pounds at arms’ length the extra weight is 
-soon accomplished. 
Noel can hold out 270 pounds and bas gone 

as far as 280. During the Franco Russian 
fetes he achieved great notoriety by hold- 
ing out an iron bar having a basket at 
either end, from whichat a given signai 
two sailors—one French and one Russian 
—emerged, and to the strams of the nation- 
al hymns, waved the French and Russian 
flags. 
Fhe mejority of these amateur athletes 

are recuited from tbe bcurgeoisie rather 
than from the people. The lately elected 
Deputy of the Arrondissement, M. Vauil- 
lord, was one of the most wonderful athletes 
of this select colony. M. Morel, a tele- 
graph operator, is master of the marvellous 
feat of lifting 100 kilos. Maurice Maing- 
net, a des'gner has raised 170 poun 
twice consecutively in one hand. 
The most famous graduate of ali, though, 

is Sandow, the German, who bas achieved 
a world wide reputation. When a young 

man and an artisen he was in the habit of 
frequenting Noel's cafe, snd the fame of 
his wcnderful browess ‘attracted the 
atten'ion of some managers. An offer to 
exhibit was made him, and from that mo- 
ment he has s'osdbefore the worlb as the 
tybe of perfect man. Another graduate 
of Noel's cafe is Jackson, the American. 
Noel claims that there are no women ath- 

letes. Ttose claiming this title, he said, 
were ‘fakes,’ uuless you except Miss Ath- 
leta, who performs at the winter circus 
and accomplishes the wonderful teat of 
walking around with five men suspended 
about her person, or supports two little 
ponies balanced on a board on her chest 
and stomach.—N. Y. Herald. 

THE LEATHERJACKE?Y. 

A Handsome Fish That is not Commonly 
Found In These Waters, 

The leatherjscket or skipjack, as it is 
sometimes called, is a fish common in tte 

Gulf of Mexico and the waters of the West 
Indies. and as far south as Brazil. On the 
Pacific coast it is found along Mexico and 
Central America. Oa our own coast the 
leatherjacket is fourd in tummer as far 
north as Cape Cod; but it is not & on 
in these waters. The specimen mention- 
ed was taken recently in Gravesend Bay 
and brought to tke New York Aquarium. 
The leatherjacket is a very active swimmer 
and not adapted to confinement ; this one 
did not long survive its capture. 
The leather jacket is not a good fish to 

eat, as its flesh 1s rather bard and dry, but 

in it is a handsome fish to look at. The 

specimen here shown was about ten inches 
in length. Its tkin bad somewhat the ap- 
pearance of grain leather, caused by the 
form and arrangement of tke scales, which 
were small, extremely narrow, and deeply 
embedded in the skin, and irregularly 
placed, making very fine, irregular, lateral 
wrinkles all cver tke leatker jacket's body. 
The body of the leath:r jacket is very 

thin, and spindle-shaped. 1t has a slender 
tail, and a small, pointed sncut. A short 

shiny fin on the ba k is followed by a 
longer dorsal fio, which is broken up 
into many finlets. The s&nal fin also 
is long and partly composed of finlets 
behind. There are {wo very strong sharp 
spines in front of it. The leatherjacket 
has a small head and large eyes and a mod- 
erately large mouth. 1Itis of a purplish 
gray on the upper part of its body, but tha 
lower and greater part of i's body is silvery. 
Thé breast fins and the caudal fins are 
tinged with yellow. The leatherjacket is 
formed for speed and it isa quick swim- 
mer. Its nearest relations among the well- 
known fishes are the pompano, the moon- 
fishes, the threadfish, the yellow mackerel, 
and the amberfishes. 

A Talk With a Pawnbroker, 

There are two po'nts of view to be taken 
of everything—even a pawnbroker’s deal- 
ings. A women went into a well kept es- 

tablishment the othr day and asked for a 
loan of $30 on a marquise ring of diamcnds 
and emeralds. ‘That amount was given 
me at Blank’s’ the said, ‘the other day.’ 

‘I will give you $5,” said the pawnbroker. 

That would not do. From a little kag cor- 
cealed in he tolds of her dress the woman 
brought out another ring—a circlet of dia- 
monds, wi'h balta dozen stones. Twenty- 
five dollars,” said the pawr broker, end she 
took it. ‘I wonder if they cou'd have 
changed the stones.’ she said, referring to 
ths marquise r'ng. : 

‘It would not be worth while for any-ore 
to ctange such sma'l stones,’ said 1h2 pawa- 
broker to the interested visitor. 

‘There is a possibility that someone 
might have given ber the sum she mention- 
_ed for that ring, but I doubt it. She was 
probably telling an unfrath. You can but 
such a rirg as that for #10 or $12 at a 
pawn shop. If a man should makea 
practice of giving out as much money as 
she says on such a ring he would be load- 
ed with them. Every other pawnbroker in 
tcwn would pass cff their rings on him. 
The ring I took is worth perhaps §60-- 
not more.”—New York Times, 

Will Speak in St. John, 

Arrangements have been made for a ser- 
ies of four addresses on Romanism and the 
School Question by the noted Evangelist 
Leyden of Boston. The meetings will be 
at the Mechanics’ Institute, St. uy com- 
mencing Monday afternoon Aug. 30, at 
3.30, alto evening, and Monday afternoon 
and evening. Rev. Mr. Leyden has 
spoken in all the cities and towns of Mani- 
toba and the far Canadian Northwest, and 
rendered good services in aiding to pettle 
the school question and abolish separate 
schools. He is said to be an eloquent and 
candid speaker and no doubt will be heard 
by large audiences. Arrangements are be- 
ing made for lectures in Fredericton. 
Moncton, Halifax, ete. 

Harvest Excursions To Canadian North West 

Have been arranged to leave irom points 
in the Maritime Provinces on) September 
1st and 15th only, and tickets will be good 
for return within sixty days. The territory 
to which they will be sold is that lying 
West of Winnipeg, to and including 
Calgary and Edmonton, and the rates are 
from $28 00 to $40.00 each. This will be 
a fine opportunity for ‘home teekers in 
the great North West” to see the country 
and select locations. 

Laureate of the Conservatory of Liege. 

Prof. J. J. Goulet, Laureate of the 
Royal Conservatory of Music of Liege, 
Belgium, has celected and purchased a 
Pratte Piano for his own use as well as 
for that of his advanced pupils. 


