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A JEWISH STATE. 

The dream of the Jewish race for cen- 

turies, the establishment of a ‘‘Jewish 

Sta‘'e" in Palestine, is beginning to take on 

a practical form and if matters can be satis 

factorily arranged wi'h the Sultan of Tur- 

key as to the terms on which Palestine may 

be acqaired there is little doubt that wealthy 

Jews all over the world will readily provide 

the funds for the raal'ztion of this dream 

of their race. The mest important step 

yet taken in this direction is the Zionist 

congress heid at Basle, with 200 delegates 

from the various countries of Europe. One 

of the first acts of the congress was upani- 

mously to adopt the programme for re- 

establishing the Jews in Palestine, Dr. 

Turopore Herz. was made president 

and Dr. Max Norvauv secretary. Dr. 

Herzy's plans sre to send out an explor- 

ing expedition equipped with all the re- 

sources of modern science to mik: a 

careful survey of the land and its possibi- 

lities, and also to establish telephonic and 

telegraphic communication before the ac- 

tual work of colon'za'ion begins. Dre. 

Herzr says their organizition extends 

throughout the world and that hs is con- 

stantly in rezeipt of letters from people 

who are willing and eager to go to Pales- 

tine and help Luild up the “Jewish state.” 

The object is to obtain complete sovereign- 

ity over Palestine, aud in return for this 

the Jews will regulate the sultan’s finances 

and strive with all their power to pro'ect 

his empire from disintegration. The ad- 

vantages to the sultan are manifest. Not 

only would he thus receive the financial aid 

necessary to reinstate Turkey in its finan- 

cial ralations in Europe, but he would also 

bave in the Jews a bulwark agriost ag- 

gression from other quarters. The pro- 

posal is one that appeals to the historical 

imagination and furth>r attemp's toward 

its realization will be watched with in- 

terest. 

A Michigan school superintendent hit 

the nail squarely on the head when hs 

recommer.d2d school facilities for paren’s, 

because he belicved ‘‘parents need educat- 

ing in the fundamentals of jivenile tran- 

ing.” They do, they nacd to be told how 

to exercise discipline. They nced to be 

impressed with the necessity of making 

children obey. They need to be to be told 

how to free th2mselves frem the tyranny of 

children and to be encouraged in doing it. 

If something is not done to secure respect 

for ths rights ot grown-up pople and at 

the same time to curb ths insolent, diere- 

spectiul, ungovernable and criminal ten- 

dencies of children, it will not be long be- 

fore the whirlwind is reaped from the witd 

which careless, indiff rent and timid par- 

ents are row sowing. It will nst be long 

before the usefulness of the home as well 

as of the schools will be destroyed. 

It is a question whether the schemes of 

Prince HENRI to a‘tract the support of the 

French people to his pretensions Lere now 

proved a flat failure. In plain language, 

has been a designing fakir ever since at- 

tain'ng an #g: ol responsibility. His 

vaunted explorations in the far East were 

the creation of his own vivid 1magiration, 

produced while he was leading a life cf 

ease ard safety in an interior town of Asia. 

II's charges of cowardice sgainst the 

Italian forces in Abyeinia were grossly ¢x- 

agerated and mad: with ro other objzct 

than to attract the attention of Frenchmen 

to himself as a dashing and chivalric re- 

presentative cf deposed royalty. 

We wish to enter our most earnest pro- 

test against the enforced education of one 

Alaskan point of interest. At the beginning 

of the excit men*, the public was informed 

that there was a place on or near the Yukon 

River called Fort Git There. While this 

was not the spelling or pronunciation that a 

college professor would have given the 

name, it was deliberately selected by those 

who were first on the ground, and, on the 

whole is appropriite. Consequently there 

seen s to ba no reason why it should be 

changed to Fort Get There just because 2 

few late com rs insist upon going by the 

spelling book. 

Rupyarp KirLing was dragged over the 

coals, or rather the icebergs, for calling 

A 
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Fair Canada “Our Lady of the Snows.” 

The Canadian press considered it inappro- 

priate and as calcula‘ed to perpetuite the 

impression that Canads was an ice bound 

land where the people lived on blubber. It 

was not for want of knowledge, for the 

great Anglo-Indian has sampled our climate. 

He was up the Miramichi on a fishing trip 

last year and—a fact which has not been 

told and which bears on the matter in dis- 

cussion—he wrote to a St. John man that 

he had acquired a deep brown tan. Now, 

any country that will tan an East Indian 

should not be called Our Lady of the 

Snows. But Rupyarp is allowed poe'ic 

license and was after literary effects not 

facts. 

There must be Joxanus in cycling in 

New Brunswick ; every time the S:. John 

wheelmen bave put in races this eeison 

they hive collided with a rain storm. They 

evidently have not the ear of the man who 

distributes weather. Now ths upper Can- 

ada racing contingent have come down 

here. They ran into a bank of condensed 

moisture in Woodstock and Fredericton, 

they encountered a cold wave here and now 

they are promised an equinoctial hurricane 

in Nova Seotia. This is hard lines. 

The scribe-in-chief of the Sussex Rec- 

ord has u‘tered a wail of woe from beneath 

an inundation of letters tnat have come in 

upon him addressed to the bold explorer 

Capt. Arce McLean. They are appli- 

cations from thote who would a-roving go 

to accompany him and valiant Col. Dom- 

viLLE to the gold-paved Klondike. The 

scribe disinherits Capt. McLeAN and  dis- 

claims all knowledge of his whereabouts 

and begs to be allowed a little elbow room 

in his sanctum. 

The S*. John presbytery should be good 

makers of wine. They have be:n doing 

considerable in the way of mullin’ for 

some years past, and yet instead of pro- 

ducing sweetness they have produced only 

bitterness. The question between the 

assertive Stanley cl:rgyman and the pres- 

bytery will coms betore the synod next 

month, and it is said may yet result in a 

lawsuit. 

It 1s by no means certain that Armenians 

have been tossing around bomb in Con- 

stantinople, but if they have it does not 

require any remote reference to history to 
find mitigating circums‘ances that should 

be considered when dealing with ihe crime 

In the Oatlook Briss CarMAN prints a 

poem about the day when ‘‘the inexorable 

gong sounds on the platform of time.” We 

haven't read the rest of it but we sircerely 

bope that Mr. Carvax will not get off the 

car backwards. 

The Indian rebellion might be a popular 

topic ot conversation were it not for the 

uuprorounceable names of persons and 

places that make themselves unpleasantly 

conspicuous in the accounts of the doings 

of the rebels. 

Tae daughters of Harrier BEECHER 

Stowe decline the subscriptoa proposed 

in their behalt and deny that they need it. 

It would be something new for the Bec - 

ER's to loose faith in their own efforts. 

The exhibition directors need not come 

out at the small end of the horn financially. 

They can make an X raise as often as they 

like at Mr. Ritchies exhibit of the great 

RoeNTGEN's discovery. 

An expert in mechanics is the authority 

for the sssert'on that the horseless car- 

riage will run a much more successful and 

rapid career, everything considered, than 

the bicycle. 

¢ Uncle Tom's Cabin” has been selected 

by ANTONIN DvORAK as the subj:ct of an 

opera. A solo on the tor-tom will pro- 

bably be a striking feature of the opera. 

“And now,” a piragrapher exclaims, 

Scientists bave discovered a way to make 

sosp eut of grasshoppers.” The para- 

grapher will farnish the lye. 

Du MAURIER'S new novel “Martina” is 

said to be in its fiftieth thousand. This may 

be true, yet—very few tesm to have read 

it. "a 

Kentucky now claims to be able to grow 

coffee. Some cf the other states ate trying 

to throw cold water upon the project. 

Perhaps the fascination which golf ex- 

erts over the ladies is owing to their fond- 

ness for their “‘tee.” 

The fishing tackle has not been huog up 

yet. but the foot ball tackle has been taken 

down. 

The screen door and th: white straw 

hat have been called in. 

The exhibition association is smiling all 

over its genial face. 

Hot drinks have the call. 

VERSES OF YESTREEDAY AND TODAY 

Entreat me not to Leave Thee, 

Eaotreat me not to leave thee, 

For true as the life of my haart, 

Is the chaplet of faith I must weave thee, 

That never from thee can I part. 

My soul is the shrine where I hold thee, 

The angel of love has the key; 

And there must I ever enfold thee, 

Where never another can be. 

An whither thou goest my own one. 

Must I go though even in death: 

I find thee thy weary and lone one 

For thee yielaing up my last breath. 

You have but to beckon, or waken, 

My soul with the sound of thy name; 

Aud though by all others forsaken, 

I'll fiad thee and shield thee the same. 

Where e’er thou dost lodge is my dwelling, 

What matter thoagh sorrow and pain 

All wildly the dark waves are swelling, 

My spirit shall find thee again. 

Thy God shall be mine, and He knowing, 

The pathway to seek thee I take; 

His guidance will ever be showing, 

A love of which both may partake, 

Entreat me not ever ‘0 leave thee, 

Tue red leaves of autnmn may fall; 

Its sadness and darkaess my grieve thee, 

And earth seem forgetful of all. 

From following I have no turning, 

The wind mur aurs low to the sea; 

The bright lamp of hope is still burning, 

That guides me beloved to thee. 

The years may roll on but imploring, 

Beloved I'll follow thee still; 

By the love with but one life adoring, 

No other my being can fill. 

The dawn of the morning of sorrow, 

Can nought but our faith trial be; 

Whatever may come with tie morrow, 

But draws me more fondly to thee. 

CYPRU3 GOLDE. 

Sept. 1897. 

A September Gale, 

Swooping over th2 corn-feld, 
Blowing their teepees my 
Whirling the crows in hundreds, 
Like leaves, against the sky. 
Veering and beating and darting— 
Would that I, too, might fly. 

Over the uplands together 
Warder at will and sing, 
This is the care-tree weather— 
Make the blue welkin ring, 
For the gale hath broken its tether, 
And the wind is a living thing. 

Towns and cities and peoples 
Helpless lie in thy way. 
Shake all their towers and steeples, 
Strain every topmast and stay, 
Blow sil our poor human error 

Far o'er the buffeted bay! 

Roar, thou vikiag of heaven! 
Whistle thy songs uncouth; 
Drive back the dallying breezes 
Into the lap of the south; 
Start all the forests to = ar-tunes. 
With blasts from thy mighty mouth. 

Aye, walls and chimneys must crumble, 
And people but haste to decay: 
The kingdoms totter an i tumble 
And are blown with a storm-breath away; 
So, with roar and laughter and rumble, 
Ride on, thou king of a day! 

Yes, I am thy subj ct, as loyal 
As the asters that bend in thy path. 
And the goldenrod—messengers royal— 
Or scent of the late aftermath. 
I fill my lungs at the bellows 
And share in thy boisterous wrath. 

My arms are spraad like the oak-tree 
To welcome thy dusky embrace; 
I scud with the guests, bareheaded, 
And exuit in thy glorious race; 
For the autumn wind is my lover, 
And I welcome him, faze to face. 

—C. H. CRANDALL. 

Iu The Temple of Home. 

When I hear the children’s lsughter. 
From a neighbor's home next door, 

First a little laugh then after 
Breaking out into a roar, 

Notes of heavenly music bringing, 
To a weary brain and heart, 

Thaeir laughing, frolics, singing, 
Rend warmth and joy to my heart. 

How those little souls are swelling, 
With childhood’s mirth and glee, 

A [Ease story telling 
f memories dear to me; 

How still I sit and listen 
To the merry voice and song, 

Until my moist eyes glisten, 
At thoughts of days by-gone, 

Dear children of all ages, 
While you are children still, 

Betore your dog-star rages, 
Have pleasure as you will; 

Be mirthfal, bright and jolly, 
But let your chitdood’s mirth 

Be free from sin and folly. 
And full of earnest worth. 

When years are tinged with sorrow, 
And the bloom of youth is gone. 

When each to day and morrow 
Have hea t -beats sad and lone, 
When the world grows cold and colder, 
When the weight of years is pressed, 

When the head droops to the shoulder, 
And fain would be at rest, 

When you would life’s burdens lighten, 
And gladly lay them aown. 

I.et memory come to brigh,en 
Your path toa hoped-for crown, 

Seek out a group of the youthful. 
Where laughter, song and story 

Are honest pure and truthful, 
And life is crowned with glory. 

—Good Housekeeper. 

To a Star. 

Thou small bright star that from far space 
Doth nightly shine my window through 

Awake I love to watch thy face, 
In dreams thou'rt with me, too. 

And stilled are all the sordid things 
Taat passed for thoughts the long day through, 

While Peace comes in on crystal wings 
My weary soul to woo. 

And I am better for thy light, 
And God is plainer to me then,— 

Thou sezm’st & sign set in the night 
To interpret Him to men. 

Type of firm faith and purpose high ! 
Thou eloquent apostle star! 

While thou dost preach from out the sky 
I'll worship from afar; 

And when black clouds beshroud thy light, 
And from my gaz: its gleam is gone, 

I'll know, behind the curwained night, 
My star doth still shine on. 

Josgrn D. BARRY. 

September Drouth. 

The sun in the sky is a great ball of fire, 
The dust is shoc~1eep in the village street, 
The glare smitten down hike a vision of ire, 
The air is a shimmer with waves of heat. 

The creeks are a'l dried 1n the pasture and meadow 

The grass has gone down in the struggle for life, 

The trees, hal-denuded, can scarce cast a shadow, 

The corn leaves are yellow and sharp as a koife. 

The fruit of the vine and the bough are out 1eaching 

And turning rich hues in this breath from the south; 

Ard here is the lesson their sweet lips are teach- 
ing: 

In times of lile’s bounty prepare for the drouth. 
— BARBARA Moss. 
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A WHEELMAN’S PARADISE. 

A Trip On the Silent Steed That is Well 

Worth Taking. 

Havrax, Serr. 23,—To tell, even 

briefly, of a bicycle tcur through the 

country, is as backneyed a subject as 

could well be selected. This was not ever 

thus. There was orc? an era of romance 

for the bicyclist. Time was when a wheel- 

man on our coun'ry roads, 40 or 50 miles 

from the city, was indeed a sight to see. 

Children by the roadside, ten years ago, 

or even five, fled affiighted to the safety af 

forded on the other tide of the fence, when 

a bicyclist, on Lis solid tyre was spied in 

the distance, and the youngster would not 

not emerge till the wheelman was well past. 

Yet though thes2 days of the novelty of 

the wheel in far off country places are ‘gone 

forever,’ s'ill there are districts in Nova 

Scotia where the wheel is enough of a variety 

to add some charm perhaps, to the journey it 

a tourist awheel, even though at the princ- 

ipal poin‘s along the route there are some 

enterprising young men and women who 

have become wheel-o wners. 
A simple trip of this kind is that turnish- 

ed in the road from Halitax east along the 

shore to Sherbrooke and then on to Ant- 

igonish. No better road for the bicyclist: 

ists in Nova Scotia today than the greater 

part of those 180 miles, and there is no 

better panorama of land snd sea-scop? in 

this p-ovince. Oae section from Marie 

Joseph, Guysboro county, to Go'denville 

in the same county, via Liscomb, is the 

great excep'ion. This section is 20 miles, 

half of which is bad and the other half only 

fair. Most of the remainder is as smooth 

as any street in Halitax and much of it 

far better than the average Halifax street. 

It is a remarkable fact how extremsly 

modest are the people between Halifax 

and Sherbrooke regarding the quality of 

their roads. It is a difficult matter to find 

one of them who will praize the roads—the 

burdzn of their description in its most en- 

thuscistic form bzing ‘‘the roads are not 

too bad round here” th2 invariable qualifi- 

cation following with droll candor, that 

they will become poorer if not positively 

bad, at such and such a point, or on to- 

wards so and so. 

The description by those people these 

“good roads” that they are only fair is 

correct by comparison when they speak 

of the section tbat PROGRESS corre- 

spondent has described as bad between 

Marie Joseph and Goldeaville. That part 

of it they are quick to call ‘*horrible,” and 

they are ever ready to tell you that ‘*you 

will have bard work getting along there.” 

The sons of toil in the sea and on the land 

along this wild and really beautiful shore, 

in short, are modest to a degre2 In telling 

of ths good qualities of their road, they 

never mistake the facts unless when con- 

demning the bad section, and then possib’y 

thay are too harsh in their denunciation. 

This correspondeu’ is a recent acquis- 

iton to the ranks of wheeldom and he knows 

precious little ot records and their ilk. 

Forty or sixty miles a day is plenty 

for him, and that is about 

the advancem>nt he made. At Sheet Har- 

bor his “large blu: eyes” dilated with 

wonder wien he was told of one young 

man and of another who traversed the 80 

miles to Halifax within one day, when he 

rememberad that it took him part of two, 

and that at sundown he was very glad to 

get to bed and rest, even though the roads 

had been good. That Sheet Harbor feat 

appeared to constitute ‘‘the record.” Bat 

not so. At each principal point they bad 

their story of how Mr.——had gone in to 

Halifax at one day, till soon the parform- 

ance of the Sheet harbor scorchers faded 

into pale insignificance. This was forcibly 

brought to notice at Moser’s 1iver, five 

miles from the eastern line of Halifax 

county where it was told with great em- 

phasis that Mr. Brownley had gone into 

the city 105 miles in ten hours, and he was 

not very tired either. The climax was 

capped away in the wilds of the Lircomb 

road, where the performance of a stalwart 

Liscombite was noted with pride for that 

bad run into the capital, 120 miles away, 

in 11!4 hours. The young min who has 

made the journy from Sherbrooke 140 odd 

miles has yet to be heard from and of course 

the Antigonish—Halifax one day wheelman 

via the thore bas not yet appiared. He 

will come whenever the honest dwellers 

along this Nova Scotia highway by the 

Atlantic Shore are in a position in their 

own minds truthfully ‘to say that ‘‘the 
roads are good.’ 
As has already been hin‘ed at, the 

scenery along this shore read is beautitul 

and it is varied. Trus, at the start, there 

is not much to be seen Preston's classic 

district, but at Chezzetcoak the n:zat 
French Acadain houses are interesting, 
every window full of bright flowers, at Por- 
ters lake the Atlantic begins to come more 

into view and the Ladybank, the deseted 
manse of the late Rev. Mr. Stewart and 

the abandoned Presbyterian Church are 

relics of a c use thathas well nigh van- 
ished from one district at least. Well-to-do 
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and rather populous Jeddore brings ano- 

ther change, and scoa sfler comes Ship 

harbor. Then Pope’s harbor and Spry Bay 

coasts cannot be excelled in this region for 

beauty of forest, sea and island. Sheet 

Harbors loveliness is both peaceful and 

rugged. Then comes for 20 miles the very 

cream of the road from a wheeling point of 

view ; no hills of any consequence, smooth 

gravelly roadway and delicious sea and 

land br.ezzs. Through Liscomb 1s a wild 

rough country wi‘h an occasional chance for 

a part run, and approaching Goldenville, 

whose gold mines are all working full blast 

the wheelman must rough it. Four miles 

more brings the wearied bicyclist in to pretty 

Sherbrooke on the east side of the St. 

Mary's river—a town thit is booming in 

sympathy with the revival of gold mining 

in this country, 

The run of 40 miles to Antigonish in- 

cludes the Lockaber lakes with five miles 

of road as smozth and level almost as the 

proverbial billiard table. Touring wheel- 

men, if you wan’ change, taks this trip in 

September. ON THE WING. 

MARR'S MILLINERY OPENING. 

New and Fashionable Head-wear 
at the 

Parisian, 

Mr. H. G. Marr held his regular 

autumn millinery opening last week, and 

the novelties from the best fashion centres 

that were shown attracted a large number 

of ladies to the establishment. Mr. Marr 

has had the entire interior changed, and the 

store is now one of the most commodious, 

best lighted, and neatest places of the kind 

in the city. ; 

The store this week was in holiday attire 

for tha benefit of those who even thus early 

in the season are on the lookout for what 

ever may be new and chic in the trade. Mr. 

Marr presen's many charming imported 

creations this year and all the different de- 

signs are new and rich in co'or and effact 

and most pleating to the eye, and taste. 

Sailors are vary moticeible this year for 

the amount of trimming they have, and 

walking hats have an unusually stylish ap- 

pearance given them by the addition of 

stiff wings, aigrettes and coqu2 feathers. 

Bright ribbons, flowers, and crinkled 

velvets are seen in endl:ss variety, the last 

| named material being used profusely. 

Mr. Marr's prices will b> found most 

satisfactory and 1h= most fastidioas cannot 

fail to be plzasad with his magnificent dis- 

play of fail millinery. 

A Valuable Business Book. 

They are few in business life who do not 

at times require a guide of some kind to 

help them out ia their business transact- 

ions. Many books have been pablished 

to meet this requirement but perhaps a- 

mong them all none is better or more wide- 

ly known than Kerr's Bookkeeping which, 

although not published more than a fow 

years has pushad itself a long way and is 

found on the desks of a large number of 

busivess houses throughout Canada and 

the United States. The author, Mr. S. 

Kerr, prnzipal of the St. John Businees 

College, is well known as a man 

who is up to date 1n every respect and 

iv bourd to keep ahead of the tim2s. He 

has just iesned a revised edition of his 

book in which he explains the theory of 

Joint S'ock Company Bookkeeping and 

the various matbods used. Tae names of 

ihe books necessary for this kind of book- 

keeping are given, with a detailed descrip- 

tion of each and the forms are also shown. 

The entries for opening and closing the 

books, converting a Partnership into a 

Joint Stock Company, reducing Capita 

Stock, issuing Preferred Stock, and 

Watered Stock and disposing of a 

Franchise Account are also given. Al- 

together the matter has been dealt with in 

such a concise and practical manner as to 

make it clear to allwh®. will give it a care- 

ful perusal. Thé chapter on Comm2rcial 

Law has long bzen considered a feature of 

great value. This work will be found in- 

valuable to all butivess men and account- 

ants and the price is such as will placeit 

within the reach of all. 

No Llquors Were Exhibited. 

This year the Maritime Baptist conven- 

tion in sestion had protested against dis- 

play of liquors at the exhibition and ttere 

were none, whether ay a result of the pwo- 

test or not is not announced. But Mana - 

ger Everett is a good bsp'ist and a dis- 
tinguished temperance worker and he is no 
doubt highly pleased that there are none. 


