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IS IT INHERITABLE? 

Some [English writer has recently put 

forth in the Progressive Review the doctrine 

that ‘‘kleptomnia is transmitted to women 

by fathers imbu2d with a criminal taste for 

money-getting.” The gist and purport of 

his argument is to make men who have 

amassed riches, especially by the processes 

of unscrupulous commercial enterprise, by 

labor exploitation or by deception and spec- 

ulation, responsible for the magpie thievery 

of certain women. The writer carefully 

notes (and this may be construed as de- 

molishing bis reasoning) ‘that th's disease, 

while observed only in individuals far re- 

movad by their position from the necessi- 

ties which induca the por to steal, does 

not afflict individuils who have themselves 

amassed riches, but, rather, those who 

have inheritad riches amassed by others.’ 

It is a transmittad malady, h2 thinks, or, 

rather, what was purposive and vicious 

conduct in the ancestor becomes a motive- 

less disease in a daughter. 

Our English essayist does not consider it, 

apparently, as 8 mascu'ine probability. 
If 

we have sex limitations, that fact puts an 

end to any theory of+heredity. Why is it 

that the ancastry which predisposes a 

woman to larceny should leave ber br
others 

exempt ? And yet it is true that we 

scarcely ever hear of the theory of klepto- 

mania being advanced to extenuate a
 man’s 

thelt’s ! 

jg It isaleo neccesary that th? victim of 
the 

disease sholl be rich. The plea of neces- 

sity must be removed {rom her eo as to 

make what is a crim? in the poor, a m
o tive- 

less offarse ia her. This is what makes 

kleptom nia 80 upsa‘isf :ctory an expl
 ana- 

It is regarded as a thing 
Bat 

tion of larceny. 

of conditions and not ot character. 

what right hive we to suppose that tke 

pilterings and thefts of the humble 
have a 

different phytical or mo-al origin than 

those of there superio=s in wealth ? 

There may be such a mental aberration 

as kleptomania ; but, if there be, it is pas- 

sing strauge that it should only appear in 

rich women ! 

Furthermore, if kleptomania bz an out- 

come of heredity, that fact could be made 

more probable by an investigation of the 

history [of a given case. It any study of 

this malady has been made by 

a reputable alienist, we do not kwow wher
e 

to lay hands on it. Itis probable than an 

examination would prove that neither sex 

nor station is an necessary element in a 

propensity to steal, and that the term 

“‘klept: mania” is merely a euphemism for 

conduct in high life which in low life society 

calls criminal. This may be a distressing 

view for the friends of its so-called victims 

to take. 

Light would be thrown on the problem 

could it be known that kleptomaniacs bad 

beenTcured of their proclivity by being 

subjected to the same penalties provided 

for the larcenies of other people, If the 

victim of this afllicti'n should be held re- 

spontible, eitherins prison or in an asylum, 

it is probable that they would di appear 

from society, and the word “kleptomania” 

{rom oar dictionaries. 

Dievad Pasha, the commissioner re- 

cently tent to Crete by the Porte with
 the 

instructions to wreck the autonomy pro- 

ject, has been an involuntary inst
rument in 

the achievement of the very object which 

he had been instructed to frustrate. Tke 

hillmen of Crete are unfamiliar with the 

meaning of words employed in the po
litical 

terminology of Europe, and as autonomy 

was offered to them by the Powers, who 

seemed to be in alliance with the Porte, 

the untutored Cretans conceived the idea 

that autonomy was another name for the 

restoration of Turkish rule over them. 

They have not apparently been convince
d 

by the machinations of Djsvad against 

autonomy that the scheme would be inimi- 

cal to the interests of the Porte; and since 

in their minds everything that seems dis- 

advantageous to the Saltan is conceived to 

be correspondingly advantageous to Crete, 

the Cretan Deputi 2s bave unanimously de- 

clared themselves in favor of the project of 

the Powers Djsvad's chicanery has thus 

accomplished what all the eloquence of the 

Admirals of Europe hid failed to secure. 

Tae assassination ot Premier Caxovas 

on Sunday last recalls the fact that both 

President Carnot of France and Czar 

Avexanper IL. of Russia were slain upon 

the same day of the week, the former on 

Sunday, June 24, 1894, and the latter on 

Sunday, March 13, 1851. Bomb. knife and 

pistol were the three weapons of death. It 

was on Sunday, June 13 last, tnat the at- 

tack (serious or farcical) was made on 

President Faure. Many attempts on the 

livas of the rulers of the Old World have 

beea made on Sunday, probably because it 

is the great Europ-an festival day and per- 

mits ths greatast fr:edom of action and the 

least special observance of the wou'd be 

Siys Law notes: After an animated 

trial consuming ten days the police judge 

of Omaba decided that it was not criminal 

libel to accuse a man falsely of being an A 

P. A. man. One BExNET was accused of 

branding Sate S:ator HoweLL as a 

member of that order, to which charge 

How kL a‘tributes his defeat for election 

as mayor of Omaha.” Most persons will 

regard this as as trange decision,and one 

that will have a tendency to encourage 

slanderers in their nefarious work. A more 

deliberate attempt to blacken the reputa- 

tion of an hororable man, than the accusa- 

tion referred to, can hardly be imagined 

Twenty-five cents a pound is the price 
which the Indian packers ask for trans- 

porting goods through Chilkoot Pass, or at 
the ra‘e of $500 a ton. The redskins may 
not have mde a scientific study of econo- 

mics, but they have grasped the law of 

supply and demand, and their rule as to 
freight rites is plainly ‘‘all that traffi: will 

bear.” The packers do well to make hay 
while the su shines; for the sun gets 

small chance to sh'n2 in Alaska. One 
auspicious result of their stiff tariff will be 
to hasten the establishment of swifter lines 

of transportation to the gold-paved Valley 
of the Yukon. 

The German army will probably con- 

tinue to grow every year, but France has 
already practically every sound man in 

her territory enlisted for military service, 

and how can she ke2p up witb Germany in 

the size of her army if her population does 

not increase ? This sugzests the main 

point of France's weakness. Her popula- 

tion is practi-ally s‘ationa-y. In five years 

it has increased less than one-half of one 

per cent., and th b'rth rate is steadily 

decreasing. 

In one of his dialozues PrLaT0 makes So- 

CRATES say th)t although no men under- 

takes a trade he has not learned, even the 

meanest, every mn in Athens thinks bim- 

self sufficiently qualified fo: the hardest of 

all trades, goverament. It took those old 
philosophers to say areally good thing 

after all. Things bave eviden'ly not 

changed muclysince those days. 

One of the piles of silver in the United 
States Treasury toppled over the other 

day, and nearly crushed six men who were 
in the vault at the tim2. Not even the 
United States Treasury can boost up silver 

once it begins to slump. 

It takes S1r Doxarp Smitn much longer 

to choose a snitable name to go with his 
jubilee title, than it would the majority of 

men. 

It telegraphy without wires should 
come into vogue, how empty the streets 

would be without the hage telegraph poles. 

The showers of this week were a plea- 

sant relief after the many scorching hot 
days that have fallen to our lot lately. 

The Klondyke craz: has struck St. John 

in real earnest—Klondyke ice cream being 

served at a social gsthering this week. 

Telegraphing without wires may be ac 
complished fact, but no substitute bas been 

found for political wires. 

The Convention gathering in this city 

this week has been both meat and drink for 

the soda water trade. 

The Good Roads talk still continues, but 

what is needed is some definite move in 

that direction. 

“The unemployed” will find the novel 

advertisement of the I srle Pulishing House 

on the eighth page interesting. 

Umbrellas Made, Re-ocovered, Repaired 
Dwval, 17 Waterloo. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

Seaweed Rock. 

Seaweed rock and a cloud of spray, 

A century old pine tree; 

A light cool breeze on the briny bay, 

And a hammock just swinging me. 

Silverned surf on the kelp green shore, 

Pink beads thrown afar; 

A white gull circling the cliff once more, 

Under the twilight star. 

Seaweed rock and the waters wide, 

Billows that laughing call— 

“Ahoy the hammock,’ here comes the tide, 

Summer will bring the fall, 

Winds of the ocean will swing you love, 

To the boom of our mighty drum; 

Blowing with conchs to the skies above, 

Love is the poet's sum.” 

Sing on o sea and spray wreath wild, 

Oa mountains of crested foam; 

Poetry, virgin und -fiied, 

Loves with me there to roam. 

Mysteries ever we understand, 

Told in an undertone, 

O ten we wander along the sand, 

Happiest when a'one. 

Beautiful dreams of all things fair 

The father in love has made; 

The ses, the eky, the earth, the air, 

We have in the sea side shade. 

Fragran-e filling the balmy pine, 

The perfume of leaf and flower— 

Tell me ever their thoughts are mine, 

Charm m?* with mystic power. 

But still in my soul I hear a song, 

And my thoughts fly far away; 

To a faithful friend for time is long, 

And I wish you were here today. 

A face to see, aud a hand to press, 

With the story we love to tell; 

For with bliss like this I must still confess, 

I long for you Oramel. 

O would old friend you were here with me, 

Where my hammock idly swings; 

O faithful heart, o'er the purple sea — 

The twilight a sadness brings. 

1 sleep and dream I see you dear, 

And the waves that ebb and die, 

Sing with a sigh and a parting tear, 

But only sing good bye— 

My love good bye. 

Seaweed Rocks, Aug. 1897. 
CYPRUS GOLDE, 

Forgetting. 

When'er I look back my heart is sad 
With the thought of the things undone ; 

I thirk, *““How can I be glad 
At the setting of the sun?” 

For O! there were words I might have said 
To cheer, to uplift the heart, 

Of those grief~-bowed—but the hour is fled 
When I might have done my part 

To brighten the world for them. Too late 
I yearn for the “might have been." 

Must I carry through life this terrible weight 
Of regret, and its anguish keen? 

Could 1 put return along lite’s road, 
What a joy I would surely gain 

To striving to lighten each burdensome load, 
In comforting woe and pain! 

Tis -e late to grieve o'er the ‘‘might have 
een; 

God never gives back the past, 
And W— is use.ess—a wrong, & wrong, a 

Sine 

Time lost that speeds by. so fast. 
Foregoing the wasted past, my soul, 
Look thou to the heights above, 

Press on with vigor toward the goal 
Upheld by the hand of Love. 

Something, even yet, thou mayest find each day 
That shall gladden some mourning one; 

Then look back no more, but press onthy way.- 
Tarry not till the day is done. 

Let us not look back—let us run the race, 
With patience, if we may attain, 

Looking ever to Jeaus, through whose rich 
grace. 

The immortal crown we may gan. 

Advocate. 

LD § i 

Iftrouble were a feather 
A breath might blow away, 

And only sunny weather 
Came to us, day by day, 

We'd laugh away the wrinkles 
Taat tell of life's decay, 

If trouble were a feather 
A breath might blow away. 

I t maids would set the fashion 
Never to answer *“nay’’* 

When love, the tender passion, 
Spoke in its pleading way; 

Tunen through lite’s leafy byways 
In lovers’ mood we'd stray, 

If maids would set the fashion 
Never to answer ‘‘nay.” 

I! fame were worth the striving 
And all were in the race, 

And each of us were driving 
A horse well backed for place; 

Then round life’s race course speeding 
We'd set a merry pace, 

If fame were worth the striving, 
And all were in the race. 

—dJames King Dufiy, in The Puritan. 

The Wind in the Grass, 

The song of the wind in the grass! 
Com= lie on the ground and listen 

When the white clouds drift and pass 
And the dewdrops cease to ghsten. 

1t comes with the perfume of flowers, 
It chases the cares that harass, 

And fraught with magical power 
Is the song of the wind in the grass. 

Come lie with your heart to the clover. 
Out under the orchard trees 

And listen the sweet tune over 
A chime with the lay of the bees. 

The tired brain a-throb aad a quiver. 
Waxes quiet and clear as a glass, 

Till cool thoughts flow like a river. 
To the song of the wind in the grass. 

A rest that is sweeter than mirth 
Tarough the soul is soothing stealing, 

For the touch ot the dear brown earth 
Hath a balm of heavenly healing; 

As soft a8 a whispered m:s3 
Or a dreamland lu'laby, 

Is the song of the wind in the grass. 
—Samuel M, Peck in Youth’s companion. 

‘Bear Ye one Another's Burdens,” 

If any little word of ours 
Can make a life the brighter; 

If any little song of ours 
Can make one heart the lighter; 

God help us speak that little word 
And take our bitof singing, 

And drop it in some lonely vale 
To set the echoes ringing. 

If any little love of our 
May make a life the sweeter; 

If any little care of ours 
May make another's fleeter; 

If apy little he p may ease 
The burden of another; 

God give us love and care and strength 
Teo help along each other. 

To the Ideal. 

Bend not for me. Thy stature is so high, 
This small weed life of mine seems very far; 
And if I be a weed, as others are, 

It were most fitting that for such as I 
Thou shouldst not lose a breath of yonder sky, 
Norturnthy gaz» from yonder white-winged star. 

Stoop not for me; since,if I be a vine, 
I may climb up and leave the weeds be'ow; 
‘J he loving years will lift me, striviog so, 

Until my Jife shall reach the height of thine. 
Stoop not ; thy strength in standing aideth mine, 
And vine-like up to thee, Life, shall I grow. 

* Josephine Preston Peabody. 

AS OTHERS SEE HER. 

What Real Critics Think ol Miss 
and Her Work, 

Miss Anglin's decision to give a matinee 
performance of Pygmalion and Galatea at 
the Institue this afternoon, has given much 
satisfaction to those who are interested in 
the bright young artist, and her clever 
work in her chosen profession. It there- 
fore gives Progress a corr:sponding 

pleasure to bs in a position to say that the 
prospects for an entertainment. passing 

in brilliancy and finish anything that has 
been seen here in years, are indeed excel- 
lent. Such at least was the unanimous 

conclusion of those who braved the tor- 
rent of rain last Wednesday evening in 

response to an invitation to witness a re- 

hearsal of the piece mentioned above. The 

occasion was one of rare enjoyment, aod 

from the moment when the marble Gla- 

tea, over which the sculptor Pygmalion 
poured forth such ardent prayers, became 
a living bresthing woman, until ber sad 

farewell of the man,whos2 invocation to the 
Gods had given her life, the deep interest 

of the few who were privileged t> be pre- 
sent, never abated. 

In Pygmalion and Galatea Miss Anglin 
will have a splendid opportunity of dis- 

playing her emotional powers, and sub- 
stantiating all that has been said of her by 
the best critics in Canada and the [/nited 
States. 

In connection with Miss Anglin’s appear- 
ance here, it might not be ou’ of place to 
remark that ehe did not come to St. John 

with the intention of posing as a Bernhardt, 

a Dute or a Rhea, nor did her friends 

claim for her any such high standard, as a 

comparison with thete etars would entail. 
She came simply as Margaret Anglin, an 

unassuming young girl, singularly sweet 
and charming in manner and appearance, 

—an artiste whose work has received the 
flattering approval of the highest dramatic 
authori 1es on the continent. 
While there may have been sowe un- 

evenness in the production of last Friday 
night, that might be observed by the se- 
verely critical in the audience, vet when 

Miss Anglin’s youth is considered,and when 
is taken into account her shor! experience 

on the stage, it is clearly the fact that the 
excellence of her work, her strength 

throughout, was so consistent and admir- 
able, as to disarm criticism. Her perform- 

ance ranks among the strongest ever seen 
here as it places herself conspicuously 
among the brightest of her profession. 

Pygmalion and Galatea will undoubtedly 

draw a crowded house this afternoon, as it 
is one of Miss Anglin’s favorite roles, and 
one which calls for the best work of which 

she is capable. 
The following opinions of well known 

critics will interest Miss Anglin's numer- 

cus admirers in this city. 
Lyman B. Glover, the dramitic min of 

the Chicago Times-Herald, who is univer- 
sally acknowledged to be the best of his 
kind in America writes thus of Miss 

Anglin's work: 
‘Mr. O'Neill brought forth last night a 

leading lady new to Chicago, in the lovely 
person of Miss Margaret Anglin. The 

appearance she presents as Virginia is one 
of the rarest girlish charm. Miss Anglin 
in face and figure and temperament is 

naturally adapted to the sweetly clinging 

Anglin 

tenderness of this character. There may 
have been more finished Virginia's 
but not in recent years has these 
been one that approached this in nitural 
witchery ; in the first act in the terr.ble 

anguish of the succeeding s:enes. Its 
rarest featurs perhaps was i's lack of art. 
There was the ring of genuineness about 

it that marks the girls of Julia Marlowe's 
creation; but there was also the added 

power to sway the emotons as well as 
charm the senses to which Miss Mar- 
lowe almost entirely appeals Mr. 

O'Neill's leading lady is posessad 
of a natural forcz and power of emotional 
express'on that will mike Ler a joy also as 
Juliet, Her speaking eyes ard mobil: 

features, anl adequate expressive voice 

found for Virg'nia last mght the ready 

sympathy of the audience. Even the most 
critically disposed must have found her 
work a revelation.” 

The New York San, than which’there is 

no more conservative paper in these mat- 
ters published, refers to the young lady as 
‘‘one whose charming personality and 
youthful grace are backed by a rave 

volume of ripened talent. Wha* has al- 

ready been said of her exquisite diction in 
these columns understates if anything the 
value of this attribute of her acting. Her 
speaking voice is one of the finest on the 
stage today and i’ is impossible to recall 
an a“tress who handles it more gracefully.’ 

Jean Blewett, the well known writer, 
bears testimony to Miss Anglin’s ability, and 
in an article following the young actress's 

first appearance in Chicago says: ‘‘The 
Chicago theatre going public accorded a 
warm welcome to a Canadian girl this week, 

to wit, Miss Margaret Anglin. Tae critics 
for once ajree that her talent is beyond 

Absolutely Pure 
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doubt, and while she may not be perteci— 
indeed she is. quite too youthful to have 
mastered all that pertains to her profession 
—but one thing I know she makes a charm- 

ing and altogether lovely Virginia. Every 
‘snadian present, and there were many in 

that crowded house, I venture to say, feit 
a thrill of pride at the thought that this 
clever actress, with the perfect form and 

beautiful voice belonged to the land of the 
Maple Leaf. She played her part with a 

grace and naturalness that would have 
won for her the approval of the most 

critical audience. Her conception of the 
character was just what it should have 

been.” 
Speaking of her *‘Ophelia”, the Jer- 

sey City World has the following: Miss 
Anglin, as Ophelia, bad only one act in 

which she had any real chance to show her 
ability. That was where Ophelia lost her 

reason after the death of her father Polon- 
ius by mistake at the hands ot Hamlet. The 

wild grief, th vapid u‘terances, the simple 
tenderness, and the pathetic efforts of the 
poor girl to recall the past from her shat- 

tered reason Miss Anglin depicted with a 
rare ability, and a keen appreciation of the 

requirements of her role. She threw her 
whole soul into her work and made a splen- 

did impression. She is a wonderfully clever 
young girl and the best critics agree that 

her future promises to be a most brilliant 
one. 

WHEN CARE I8 NECESSARY. 

Couditions Under Which Food is Served, 

not Always Pleasant, 

In every ci'y of any pretension special 
care is bestowed upon its sanitary condi- 
tion and the appliances that tend to pre- 
serve and prom>te good health for the in- 
habitan's. 

In the exercise of this tendency much 
regard is peid to the remark that ¢*Clean- 

lines is next to godliness.” It isesteemed 
as a principle and caaonot be questioned. In 

instances where any contagious disease is 
discov:r:d the victim is isolated and every 
effo t made to prevent its spread. This 
idea of sepa-ation for a period, and the 

fundamental principle of cleanliness is ac- 
cepted on all sides ay tending materially to 

the general health. It extends or ought to 

extend everywhere, into the fashionable 

restaurant or dining saloon and the house 

of the poor man as w:ll. 'T'ae table linen 

in places such ay restaurants aid coffee 
room*, shcu'd be preserved immaculate 

and when soiled should be at once re- 
placed with fresh linen. No one wants to 
use a soiled napkin and nothing is much 

more unpleasant than to sit at a table where 

the cloth is stained or untidy. Neatness 

should also be a characteristic of those 

who wait upon the tables in these places. 
For instance if a girl otherwise neat in 

person, undertakes to serve a customer 
while she is compelled, from an accidental 
injury to bear a poultic? on her thum% or 
finger, she certainly leaves no comfortable 
impression upon the mind of the customer. 
Again is the case more important should 
the girl or man be suffering temporarily 

from some disease which does not prevent 

movemen but which may be contagious 
although the patient be ignorant that kis 

or ber illness partakes of that nature. If 

the persons affected do not realiz3 the risk 
involved to all parties, then should the 

mansgement or employer see to it that 

the duties of that particular employee be 
suspended until there is an absolu‘e cure. 

Taere is an institution of this kind in the 

city now where a waitress is actually suf- 
ferinz from a slight attack of erysipilas and 
and yet handles dishes and articles of toed 

daily. 

Saturday Suburban Excursions. 

The Canadian Pacific Ry will during 
August sell Snburban Excursion tickets on 

Saturday, good to return same day or fo'- 
lowing Monday at following low rates: tc 

South Bay 25cts, Sutton 30cts, Grand Bay 

35:ts, Ingleside 40cts, Riverbank 45:ts, 

Westfield and Liogley 50 :ts, Nerepis 60cts 
Eagle Rock 70cts, Welsford 75cts. Subur- 

ban trains leave St.John 830, a. m., 
S. 12 45, 4 45, and 7.00 p. m. Returning 
leave Welsford 7.19, 845 a. m, S. 2 30 

3.40, 8.00 p. m. ; Westfield 7.43, 9.06, a.m 

S. 2.53, 4.39, 8.23. p. m. Arriving at St 
John 8.20, 9.40 a.m. S. 3.30,6.20 S. 9.00 

p- m. S. means on Saturdays oaly. 


