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TO FIT THE CRIME. 

If thre are any young St. John men 
who obj ct to getting married let them 

keep away from Argentina. The goverc- 

ment alarmed at the steady decreate in 

population, has passed a law, which in 

effet taxes unmarried people. The law 

resds as follows: *'People of marriage- 

able age of either tex wiry refuss an offer 

to wed without reaspus which are consid- 

ered valid in Jaw, #hall not b> prmiited te 
marry thereafter without the permission of 

the government. “hey shall moreover pay 

sn indemnity sum of not mors than $500 

to ths person whose off :r they have refus- 

ed.” Young men and women under 

twenty years of age are exempt “from this 

law and can marry whom they please, but 

from twenty to twenty-eight, the law, if 

they are not married at twenty, takes them 

in hand, and the men ara obliged fo pry & 
heavy tax if'theyremin single, In Argen; 
tia) women propose i as ‘well as m:n,.80 an 
uamarriel young man between twenty and 
twenty-eight in thit coantry has a trouble- 
sons time. Not on'y is he made to pay a 
tax for being a bachelor, but if he refuses 
a proposal ha bas to pay the proposer a 
fize. It wouldsesm as if a person might 
mike quite a fair suni‘in that country by 
m ik ng a tew judicions{ propossls to per- 
sons one kaew didn't want to marry. Tots 
law hs been in operatijn just a year, and 

already qaits a few persons who preferred 

s'nle blessedaess have bal to pay for the 

privilege. 

Chicago's experience in st ree} paving is 

a story of misdirected energy. It is only 

a duplicate, of course, ot conditions elge- 

where, bu® it seems th: mora startling in 

Chicago be ause of tha largersums was'ed; 

and within the last eight years the western 

city has ex)endel for pavements over $32 

000,000 an1 yet it has the unenviable dis- 

tinction of having the most poorly paved 

streets of all ths large citi2s in the world. 

Ths result is ascribed mora to igaorancs 

than to veaa'i'y. Thre has been some 

stealing, Chicago papers admit that in a 

matter of fact way, and one of them estima- 

tes the thefts at 10 par cent of the approp- 

riations. Another 10 per cent is estima- 

ted as affordiag some return for the invast- 

ment, while $300 in each $1.000 is regard- 

ed as having been thrown away on poor 

work. Torough iicompetent engineers 

and iacompetent inspectors, th: city funds 

have been used to enrich the contractors 

while poor paving ramains as a tax on 

commerce and a menac? to health. 

(;reat Bri'a'n is now building eighty nine 

war vesels, France is a close second with 

eighty three, Rassis is now workiog on 

thirty nin: peaemikers, Italy on thirteeo, 

and Germany. on ninete:n but the larg: 

propor.ion for the Garmin navy will greatly 

enlarg : the Kaiser's op >rations. Explosive 

bullets hav: been long excluded from civil 

iz3d wariars as birbarous, bu! Britain i» 

congratulating itself upoa a war miss]: 

designed to convert hea‘hen A‘rides and 

Africans from the error of their ways, 

which simply m>azs mairder, expanding 

trom a clean round hole at the point ot en- 

trinca to a rujged chasm three or four 

inches in diameter. 

After a lapse of ahout 2,367 years, a 

voting potsherd bearing the name of 

TuemistocLes has been discovered, it is 

said, by German excavatorsin the aeropa- 

gus. Until now only three other such 

« ostraka” or potsherds containing the 

names of men of lesser note, bave been 

‘found at Athens. From the term ‘‘oetraka” 

hascome the word *‘ostracism™. Turis. 

TocLES was banished ia the year 470 B. C. 

A Maine humorist announces his inten- 

tion of sppaaling to the next legislature 

for the amendment of the game laws, limit- 

ing tha number of guides or fellow sports- 

men who may be shot by deer hunters, to 

not exceeding three in any one seison by 

any one hunter. He says this is an amend- 

| ministration he supported. Mr. 
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ment a a adeded or “the TRACY 
of guides, who are now Shponpenes with 
. inction., y 

“The editor of an Upper Cansdian paper 
says very sweetly : ‘‘As we sit and watch 
tte beautiful moon send forth its beautiful 
light to bautify the forests and hillsides 
and to adorn the rippling streams and sil: 
ent lakes, it inspires us with theughts of 
impressive joy to” sce the beauties of 
creation by which we are eurrounded.” 

That soun’s like one of the premomtory 
symptons of chills ard fever. 

A town in Illinoio with four thousand 
nhabitants, has never had a saloon. The 

Mayor receives a salary of fifiy cents a 
year, the renumeration of each of the 
councilmen is hilf that amount and no 
fees are accepted ; and last year the com- 
bined salaries of the Mayor an1 city fathers 
were giveu to help a needy widow pay 
her taxes. : 

The Countess of Aberdeen and her little 
Victorian specialty do not seem to have 
made much of a Bit in St. John. At is 
only one of the frosts with which it has 
been everywhere received. 

A codfish taken off Mantucket carried a 

gold watch in his. stomach, presumably 
that he might kn>w when his time had 

come. 

Fashions latest degree is thatthe fair sex 

wear. 

Bicycle Opthalimia-is the latest addition 
to the ills that worry mankind. 

The night tehool promises to be a great 
succasa. 

Are we going to hav: a green Christ 
mas 

THE BEAVER LINE SEND OFF 

It was late in the day when the manager 
of the Beaver Line thought it possible to 
extend the courtasy of a luicheo1r on the 
Steamer G illia to th2 citiz ns of St. John 
and yet in spite of that, the function "came 
off Monday afternoon with remsrkable 
smoothness and all the entbusiasm and 
success that anyone could have wished for. 
More than on: bundred and twenty citiz ns, 
with ‘some invited gues‘s trom other points, 
sat down'im the spacious and elegant 
saloon of the G .1lia and, but for the haste 
and hurcy incident to the aff.ir many 

other cit'zeas, offizials and business 

men would have been glad to 
have erjoyed th: hospitality of tke 
first mil steamship to the port of 
St. John. Bat when the mails curry 
invitations and thy are issued Saturday 
evening for a luacheon Monday at 1.30 is 
it any wonde: thit some of them did not 

reach their destination until an hour or 
two before the affair cam: off ? Some 

people are Sani touche, others are al 
ways busy unless notified long enough in 

advance, and, again, there were omissions 
but still the company thit gathered Mon- 

day afternoon way representative in every 
sente of the word. Tha state, the church 

and business in all its branches hid re 

presentativas and all of then first of all 
enjoyed th: social intercoirse and ban- 
quet. and later listened | with even great- 
er sa‘isfaction to the facis and fig: 
ures . end the hopeful predictions 
looking toward the future of the port of St. 

John. There were miny speech2s, some 
of them excellent, all of them remarkabls. 

No person arose to speak wi hout som? 
distinct thought in his mind, som sthing his 
neighbor had forgotten an1 something he 

could enlarge upon. S) there was truly a 

feast of fact and reason and a flow of soul. 

While those tim: honored toasts The 
QQuae2n and the Governor G:neral may be 
passed over it will not do to slight the 
gran raceptioa given to that warrior con- 

sul, General Warner, wh) in the absence 
of the present representative of the United 

States, Mr. Myers, did all justice to the 

neighboring repablic and its relations with 

Canada. Taen Mr. Ellis fo'lowed with one 
of his hippy speeches. H3 spoka to the 
Parlim2nt of Canada and no doubt would 
have impressed his hearers much more had 
he been able to make som3 d:fiiite stat>- 
ment regarding the intentions of the ad- 

Haz2n 

was elcqient and witty aad got a great re- 

ception. Surely no better proof could have 

been afforded of the non-political character 

of the gathering! If Hon. Premier Em 

m2rson intends to carry out all he sa 

in his remarks then S:. John can surely 
count upon an ally she has not expected. 
He spoke withou: his notes and in that 
form is a much greater success than 
he is with them. Mr. Emmerton’s 
figure and striking countenance do 

mach to commind th: attention of his 
audience. His colleagu3s Massrs. White 

and Dunn and Mr. Shaw sp ka briefly but 

to thy point. Mayor Robertson had a 

good deal to say soms of which many pre- 

sent had L3ard before but all of it interest- 
ing upon such an occasion. Truly in reals 

shall match their eyes in the gems they 

ity the Mayor has earned the litle of “Al 
mighty Voica” for bis stentorian tones re- 
sounded throughout the salon and not a 
syllable was lost. But of all the speeches 
which attracted the most attention was 
Foreign Freight Agent Corbett's of the C. 
TP. R.wkoin a drematic and eloquent 

fashion dwelt upon the possibiliiies before 
St. John. He did not draw upon his 
fancy but upon fac's and live ones at that 
for he produced a telegram received while 
he was at luncheon offering a quarter ofa 
million bushels of grain for shipment which 
had to be refused. Such stat¢ments as this 
stirred the audience and produced an honest 
enthusiatm even greater than the generous 
supply of thampague brought forth. Tten 
Messrs. Boswell and Timmerman made 1m- 

portant speeches in the sam: line and in 
fact disclosed more of the knowledge and 
policy of the Canadian Pacific railway than 
has ever been done before at any gathsr- 
ing. 

It was a happy idea on the part of tha 
Beaver Line and no doubt the C. P. R. to 

shippers of grain in Canada, Mr. Carruth- 

ers, to help respond to the toast of trade 
and commerce. President Fisher of the 
Board of Trade did his part welland it was 

a fitting close to his term of tuccess’ul pre 

sidency of such a body that on the last 
afternoon of his office he shou!d respond to 
such a toast at such a ga'herirg. Then 
followed the locyl and humorous—at all 

events the most entertaining rspeeches of 
the atterncoa when Chairman Christie of 
the Boar of Works, H. D. Troop and Al- 

darmen McGoldrick and Daniel took up the 
part of eloqu2nce. The two former were 
brief but the chairmin of Public 
struck that happy vein that was thorough 

ly in accord with his listeners at that 

hour. He was both earnest snd humorous. 
Chairman of the tressury board Daniel 
lost no time in making bis remarks and 
they were vigorous as well as brief. 

Sure it would ‘be unfair to omit the 
songs and ditties which enlivened the 
gathering the forifier being contributed by 

the latter by Mr. W. E. Vroom. All of 
them made splendid selections suited to the 
plac2 and the occasion. 

AN BVENTFUL LIFE. 

Western Indians. 

From the Black Hills of D.kota Sirah 
Edmondson, old, crippled - and moneylese, 
walkéd to the "home of ‘Hir girliood at 
Wes: Fianklyn, Ind. * She has spent the 
best years of her life doing missionary 
work among the In lians ot the West with- 
out pay from church or State. 

Disappointed in love when only a school 
girl, she left the szene of her first sorrow 

for new lands and new people. Going to 
the far West she began missionary work 

among the wild tribes of the Rockies. She 
has devoted her life to the work, and now, 
penniless, she returned to her home, where 
she expects to die. The cnly relative she 
has living is a sister at West Franklyn, 

Ind. Her sister has long thought her dead 
haviog received no wo:d from her for al. 
m)st twenty years. When she first saw 

her Saturday she did not know that the 
wrinkled old woman walking up the path 

to tho house with the assistance of a cane 
was the sister whom sh2 bad not seen 
since she wis a rosy-cheeked school girl. 
The old woman soon made harself known 

and the two sisters were again united. 

With her gray head on her sister’s shoulder 
Sarah Edmondston told the story of her 

eventful lite. How she had devoted her- 
self to the spread of the gospel amang the 
Indians, how she had lived upon food 
farnished her by the tribes and worn the 
skin robes given her by the equiws. The 
wom in still had with her the Bible which 
she carried from her home when she lett. 
The back is off and the leaves are dirty 
and torn. She had carried the Bible 
through her travels. She has found conso- 
lation from its teachings when wrapped in 
ker blanket on the p-airie or ¢ouched in the 
wigwam of an Indian chief. “She bas never 
allowed it to leave ‘her haudy, whether 
‘marching or sleeping. 

Sarah Eimondston is now the centre of 
‘attrastion at hér old h*ms>. “The friends 
of hier'girlbood are now old and gray like 
herself. 
Toough 75 years old Sarah Edmondston 

still retains her memory. Her eyesight is 
good. She was crippled several years ago 
in a railroad accident and has never fully 
recovered. She will spend the rest of her 
life at the home of her sister. 

Letting Him Down. 

‘I am a self-made man! grandiloguent- 
ly announced the pompous person, smit- 
ing his swelling chest impresssvely. 
All that I am I owe to myself and my own 
unaided efforts.” And so on, to consider- 
able length. ‘Pardon me! ventured the 
modest man; but what is your weight ? 
‘Two hundred and ten pounds, sir,” was 
the reply. “All solid, self-made man!" ‘Ah! 
yes; exactly! Do you know, by the way, 
that the estimated weight of the earth is 
aboat 6,049,836,000, 000 tons?’ ‘I have 
heard so, but what has that to do with me? 
‘Why, excuse me! But don’t you see how 
impossible itis that th> earth should tip 
every time you take a step ?’ 

obtain the presence of one of the biggest 
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One Thousand Dollars Reward, 

© For a tora straw hat and toe out shoes, 
And the voice of a wild rose cov; 

I'il give this sum nor more 1efuse, 

For these and the face of a boy. 

A scamp of a boy in white shirt sleeves, 

Roaming the meadow sweet, 

Where daisies opened their snow white leaves, 

The scent of the morn’ to meet. 

For clover red in the sun kissed dews, 

+ The torn straw ha: and toe out shoes, 

To be in the spring time fair and free, 

As the river's onward flywing ; 

Where the wary grilse kept watch of me 

With a darting glance and a knowing. 

To »hip the foam of the leapirg stream, 

And land the fly caught tressure, 

And lay my length in the grass and dream, 

Of many a boyhood pleasure.— 

I’ give this sum for this and the news, 
Of the torn straw hat and the toe out shoes. 

- Yes all this sum for the blossoms white, 

The blo) m of life's lu trous day; 

Wavinz their hinds with pure delight, 

In the fresh néw morn of May. 

The touching song of the robin’s mate, 

In the broad pines on the hill; 

No song of a lover now up to date, 

Has ever 80 clear a trill. 

For these I would give it and nothing — 

{ With the torn straw hat and the toe out shoes, 

What is the music of silver lutes, 
To the chords of the oats and wheat, 

Taned to the wild wind’s magic flates 

The old time musical treat. 

Sweet was the scent of the new mown hay, 

In the golden summer's prime; 

With one whe has long since gone away 

I have missed since that hallowed time. 

Ah, find me of them the faintest clues, 
The torn s'rsw hat and the toe out shots. 

Yes all that sum for a gift in gold, 

To walk where the willows bending; - ” 

There pointed leaves in the lane of old, 

Were a dream of jy vnending. 

How fond in memory still I thi k, 

- Ofthe Lirds inthe :tilln=ss singing 

The wild arbutus white and pink, 

The past from its slumSer bringing, 

For these and the twilight's fadiag hues, 

. The torn straw hat and the tre out shoes. 
ay 

How gay was the birch tree's silver vest, . | 

In thz hollow of hemlocks green; . 

It was so lovely to ses them drest, ye) | 
And rest in the charming scene. po 

Oace more a clasp of the fold2d hand, 

Of a school girl now asleep. 

Dreaming of love in the angel's ‘ad 

‘And a promise I bhaye to ke p. 

Ah coull I that morning of summer choose, 
The torn straw hat aad the toe out shoes. . 

Cyrrus GOLDE. 

he
 

. In Stellar Deeps. 

In atelier deeps the. midnight sil pase broods, §¥ 7 
Worn with the day, the earth low- ying sleeps, 

While thought invades the eternal solitudes— 
The stellar deeps. 

Fleets, from a port beyond th’ sxplétet Wes, 
Mb) sstic move, great argosies of light. : 

Up trom the nether vords unkown of men. 
Ang cross the night. 

A pathway sown with thistle-domo ol stare, 
A pathway white as ifthereon had tr 

One whose wiaged féet shed .uiiré in Meir flight, 
Mounting to God. 

Bridees and waste from rolling sphere to dbem, 
Spans the blue seas of silepee, shore to shore, 

An arch o! triumph o’er the primal dark 
Forever more. 

I tremble as a child that fiads a door, 
And with swift, carious hand throws open wide, 

Into a vast, uapeopled corridor, 
Where shadows glide. 

Immensity! Thy surges uncor ised 
Buftat the sense with strong, bemumbing shocks, 

Hurling the little redinge of the mind 
Upon the rocks! 

0 Thought, return! Tu.’ engulling billows toss 
Thy vny cock e-shell, their helpless prey! 

© Reason, halt! Thy chart and compass vain 
To find the way! 

One envoy more—I wait upon the'strand— 
And while my soul her. gwasome vigil keeps, 

Faith finds safe anchorage, in sight ot land, 
In stellar deeps. 

~ Ebi Herrick Weed. 
SP —————————Y 

Dicember loom, 

/ 

- 

Over the border with tresses blowing, 
Summer swept with ber violet train, 

And the d stant light whare her torch was glowing 
Was lost at last in th2 drifting rain. 

And months have waned since the tall rose-mallows 
Their lamp of flume in the garden lit. 

And weed-skeins, blewing on sloping 1allows, 
With amber strands of the sun were kait. 

The milkweed opened its pointed dippers 
And cast itr mist ou the trar quil breeze; 

The balsam, losing his satin slippers, 
Stole out of signt, lest her toes should freeze. 

Oat yonder, redder than ripened cherries, 
You see, etched dee op on the frosty blue, 

The clastered coral of holly-)erries, 
The fiery jets of the wind wahoo; 

And in the west, when ehe sky grows mellow 
With sunset ligat, through tee dusky trees 

Red roses blossom, with jonqeils yellow, 
Thickets of tulips and pink sweet-peas. 

Hattie Whitney. 

Within the Secret Chamber of my Heart. 

Within the secret chamber of my heart 
A Searcher hides; 

He speaks; I speak to Him and say ¢‘Depart!” 
Yet He abides. 

When the sun shines I deem it holiday, 
And think to sin; 

He waits for me and calls, ‘Taois is the way: 
Walk thou therein.’ 

Thereafter, when my sky is black with storm 
And wild with tears, 

I think that I can surely seo His form 
And feel His tears, 

And when I question, weary uato death 
With the long s rife, 

JWho art Taou, Lord?’ gently He aeswereth, 
‘I am thy life!’ 

—~Margzaret Evans, 

The Promise. 

The sunset falls upon the land to-nigh'. 
With all its wonted spl n lor, jy and peace, 
No whisper that the glow can ever cease 

In one fair hope concealed within its light. 
Tne stars appear, tnd on the heavens write 
An added promise, wita the day’s release; 
And thus the darkness can itself increase 

The faith that lives behind all human sight. 

Yet, standing near the new made grave, O friend, 
It is not irom these scenes I gain in trust; 
It this were all, my heart must still attend 

The sentence, “Earth to eartn and dust to dust;” 
rut, thinking of thy soul, through all the space 
I hear, “Lhy servants, Lord, shall see Tay face.” 

With a red Rose, 

This rose of love 1 senithee, 
Its grace and charms attend thee, 
Its sweetness it shall lend me, 

If in thy breast it lie : 
Think then how I do love thee, 
My tenderness above thee, 
Broods ever,~ let this move thee, 
T.y rose of love am IL. 

Absolutely Pure 
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a HARVEST OF HUMAN HAIR. 

Millions of Pounds Every Year Get Tangled 

Up in Commerce, 

Perhaps there is no staple articles about 
which less is known by the average person 
than the human hair as an article of com. 

merce. It will doubtless surprise many 
when it is stated that the dealers in 

human hisir geods do not depend on chance . 
clippings hers and there, but that there is 

a regular hair harvest that can always be 
relied upon. 

00J,000 pounds of human hair are used 

annually in th: civil zed world for adorning 
the heads of jwom:n. In New York city 
alone over four tons of this class of giols 

are imported yearly. S 
‘Not a lit le of . the. hair used in this 

country,’ said a New York dealer to the 

writer, ‘comes from the heads of Ameri- 
can women and is, fu'ly,as fioe in shade and | 
téxture as the imported article. We had. 
a big harvest ddrifig the craze that the fair 

sex bad not long a 70 for haviag thir bair 
| cut’ shozt. -Maay : thousands of women 

‘wio then hid ‘thoir locks sheared have . 

‘dince bittegly regretted it, as in many in- 
o ‘stances their hair bas.grown so slowly that 
thy bave been compelled to wear a wig or - 
a swifch'sinos the fashion changed. After 
ths m jority of women reach ths age of 
thirty the hair seems to partially lose its’ 
vigor, snd it =, it will ‘not grow long 

‘Two-thirds of the Ia lies now-a-days use . 
false hair-miore ov less. Toe decree of 
tashion, or the ¢ desire to concaat [Y defect 

or heighten a chara, is the ‘reason, of 

course. '- Qae women, for instance, his a 
high forhead an1 wishes to reduce it in ap- 
pearance. Another bas worn off the front 

_ | bair by. continuous. frizzing, and would 
| like to coneeil th tact.. Both make use of- . 
a front or top pi ee, with a “cho: 3 of many 
Da oe = 

‘Ladies’ wigs cost oa $20 to $200. 
Half wigs, top pieces ani switches, ‘from 
$10 to $50, according to quality. ; 

‘The largest suppy of hiir comes from 

Switerzland, Germany and the French 
provinces, There is a human hair market 
in Merlans, in the department of the lower 
Pyrenees, held every Friday. Hundreds 
of hair traders walk up and down the one 
strect of the village, their shears dangling 
from their belts, and inspect the braids 
which the peasant girls, standing on the 

houses, let down for inspection. If a bar- 
gain is struck the hair is cut, and the 
money uid on the spot, the price varying 
from 60 cents to $4 in our money. 

‘A woman's hair may grow to the length 
of six feet. And I know a lady who bas 
been offered and refused $500 for her 
crown of lory, which is over six feet long. 
A single fema'e_h ir will bear up a weight 
of tour ounces without breaking. but the 
hair thus beavily weighted must be dark 
brown, for blonde hair breaks under a 
strain of two and one half ounc:s. There 
are some 2000 importers, manufacturers 
and dealers in human hair in the United 
S:ates.— Washington Star. 

Pat Cut by a Crow. 

A peculiar accident happened recently 
to the engine on passenger train No. 1 at 
McArthur Junction. As the train was 

speeding along through the darkness the 
engineer and firemin were startled by a 
crash in front, and then the headlight went 
out. They thought at first that a stone 

had heen thrown into it, but an investiga- 
tion showed that a big crow had flown 

straight into the light, shattering the glass. 
The light threathened to explode and 
finally burned out. The crow, which had 
broken its neck, wes fished out in a badly 
singed condition and was hangiog up in 
2 roundhoute the next morning.— Ohio 

ews. 

fA Sentiment From Bismarck. 

A young English woman once petitioned 
Bismarch most ‘pathetically for his auto- 
graph, declaring tbat a few lines of his 
handwriting would make her happy for life. 

So the chancellor wrote on the first page 
of the book : ‘Beware, my child, of build- 
ing castles in the air, for they are build- 
ings which we erect so easily, yet they are 
the most difficult to demolish.’ 

Positively all Done by Hand, 

All open front shirts done by hand with 
the New York fiaish. It is picturesque— 
Try it. UNGar's LaunNDRY and Dye 
Works, Phone 58. 

Luxuriant hair, of uniform coloe, isa 
epptiaet Si Severios Jog het sex, and 
ma secu y us '" Ve table 
Sicilian Hair Rides.” » 

Itis estimated that over 1Z,- 


