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RADICAL EDUCATION IDEAS.

Mr.Gro W. FowLERr, one of the re-
presentatives of Kings County, has some
ideas on the su'jeet of education and be
explained them partially in the house a few
days ago. He pointed out that the num-
ber of pupils in attendance at the public
schools bad decreased 2,438 in eight years
and yet the government grants had in-
creased very largely. The changes be
suggested in the Normsl schooljwere of a
radical nature certainly. He advocated
the abolition of the provincial university
and the doing away with ad
to grammar and uperior schools. And
the savings from these sources he would
devote to an agricultural college where
tarmers sons could be taught how to farm.
Truly, Mr. Fowleris origiral. He urges
the principle that if the state helps to lay
the toundation of an education, parents
should build the superstructure themselves.
It that idea should prevail then farewell to
our admirable system of education. The
boy who found that he could go so far and
no farther unless his parents were well
enough to do to send bim to a superior or
grammar school or to a college would not
have much ambition to strive for an educa-
tion. It must not be forgott«n that all the
boys and girls in the country | are not
the children of tarmers. Many of
the latter hive something to look
forward to. They expect to till the soil
and make a living 1n the way their fatLers
did but their brotbers aad sisters only in-
heritance may be an education. ' They
canrot get enough instruction from the or-
dinary second and third class teacher to
begin the battle of life in the world and
without the higher education from; super-
jor and grammar etchools where] would
they be ? It is all very well to learn
tarmer's sons how to farm butjit might be
urged with almost equal justica] that the
youth of the country should be tsught how
to lumber or how to obtain the products of
the mine and of the ocean to the best ad-
vantage.

What & wonderful thing is a little ad ver-
tising | The Evangelical Alliance no doubt
thinks so by this time when they saw what
a tremendous crowd they sent to the Opera
houte to listen to that sacred concert last
Sunday evening. It se:ms tojbe agreed
that there wes nothing wrong with the pro-
gramme or with the performince and that
no harm was done, The most [of people
will sympatbize with the Evangelical Al-
liance in their efforts to make tha Lord's
day as well observed as possible. But may
it not be ovfrdone® Is there fany more
harm in listening to a eacred concert in
the Opera house than hearing|fa] paid
choir in a ckurch. There are few churches
in this city which (o not have some peid
singers in their choirs, and it might be
added that one or two of them invited
members of the opera company to assist
them in the musical portion of their ser-
vice. Inview of these facts the protest of
the alliance savors somewhat of inconsis-
tency and so it must bave seemed to the
hundreds of church goers who hurried
from the church to the Opera house.

Some of the barbers are talking]about
Sunday observance. They dislike the fact
that those of the craft who are tenants in
hotels can serva their patrons while they
cannot da sc—at least openly. 3 The law
that permits one man to shave and} sell
cigars and such articles and prohibits
another from selling a shave is certainly
one to ponder over. Perpapsit might be
held that a cigar is a manufactured article
and that a shave is not—that/the prodcution
of the latter on Sunday would mean servile
labor while the selling of the smoke is not.
Bu® the clerk behind the cigar counter

who stands there early and la‘e on the
Lord’s day will maintain that he does more
scrvile labor than th: barber who works
two or three hours in th: morning.
Wher: will thess rice cistinctions cease ?

Any government that refuses to produce
its bank accounts makes a sad mustake.
No matter wtether the motion asking for
such intormation is out ot erder or not the
government should waive its objecticn and
give any member the knowledge he secks.
The people have the right to know every-
thing n connection with the transactions of
the government and 1h3 refusal to pr oduce
such records as are requested is a tacit ad-
mission that sll things are not as they
should be. The s nsible, moderate people
of the province will not encorse such pro-
cedure and a!l the quotations of Mr.
SreEAKER from such authorities as Bourix
ot will not convince them that there is not
som tbing wrong in th: transactions that
seck tbe concealment of ‘points of
order."”

The suggestion that those citizens who
seek aldermanic honors should address the
electors and exp'ain their views is very
horrible in its way. Just thick of thirty
or more orators let loose upon the public
at once. Aund no Arumigury VoIce to
quiet them !

On which side of the fencais Mr. Dir
sLEE of Cerletoncoanty ?

OSTFOPATHY—FROM A MONCTON
STANDPOINT.

The Osteopatby bill now before the
legislature at Frederi tin, is a good illust-
ration of one of the most unaccountable
things in haman nature—that love of
casting aside the old and tried, for tha
new and uafamiliar, which seems part of
the old Adam that clings so affectionately
to fsllen man, and makes it impoesible for
bim to forget his ancestry. It appears to
be an inherited instiact with him, probably
derived from his mo'h:r Eve, to listen to
the counsels of the s'ranger aa1d disregard
the practical advice of ttose to whom he
owes allegiance. In no way does h» dis-
play this glariog tfault ia his charac'er
mora distinctly than in his manner ot treat-
inz his medical adviser. Tae properly
qualified and registered physicisn who has
spent years of study, and most ot his sub-
s‘ance in a:qiiring waat knowledge he
possesses, may perform m)dera miracles
in the shape of snat:hing his patieats back
from the brink of the grave; he may spend
anxious days, and often sleeplass nights at
the bedside of some sufferinz mortal over
whom he is engag:d in a band to hand
struggle with the Grim D :stroyer, and his
only raward in many cases will be out
spoken blame if he loses the battle, and
an almost equally oatspoken criticism of
bis bill when it is rendered, if he comes off
victorious.

The citizens ot Macton d) not seem
t> be exceptions to this rule, and the
earnest efforts that som2 of tham have
been mking lately to smooth the way for
unlicensed and uanregisterad practitioners
is scarcely comp'imentary to the regular
physicians of the city who have been
practicing for years, own properties and
contribute their shir: to civic finances
and are in every respect valuable citizens.
No less than three if not more physicians
are Kdiaburgh graduates, and thoses who
have not that distinctirn possess the post
graduate hoaors won by the lonz and
surcessful practize of their profession:
yet a numbar of p3ople who would cer-
tainly class thamselvas as inte'ligent citi-
z3ns, are workingz with mizht and min to
deteat the onjsct of the News Brunswick
Medica! Socisty—formed to prevent per-
sons not properly qualifi:d feom prastis-
ing medicine and enible tha exponants of
a certain new branch of tha heiling art
not recozniz:d by the madical profession
to practice in Mb)acton withou’ undergo
ing the examinition reqiired of all phy-
sicians kefore they are considered fit to be
intrusted with the healtb, aad perhaps thz
lives of their tuture patients.

To the unprejudiced ohserver who is’

neither anxious to praciize the art of
osteopathy upon his fellow creatures for
the trifling considaration o! two dollars a
treatment, nor yet a member of the medi-
cal profession, it would seem that the
members of the New Bruiswick medical
society are making a very moderate de-
mand indeed when thay ask that in the
interest of the public, as well as of the
qualifiesd physician, these irresponsible
practitioners shou'd be required to pass an
examination before being permitted to
pract’se, even as all other medical men
are compelled to do.

The mass of testimony in favor of the
methods employed by the osteopathists
which has been brought forward by their
witnesses during the struggle at Frederic-
ton, may sound very well on paper, and
no doubt the treatment adopted was bene-

ficial in ths extreme to a young lady who

;

was suffering from such an injury as a
broken collar bone which bai failed to
knit fi-st, because the patient was ignorant
of the nature of the injury at the time it
was received, and therafors did not eesk
medical assistance ia tim3, and second,
because she failed to give the irjured
shoulder the rest it meeded, and which
ber medical adviser strictly enjoined.
It may als> have worked miracles in
the case of the gent'eman whose
spinal column was li‘ted bodily up from
its too close pressure upon his kidneys
through its power, and upon ths children
who were crippled; but how the new
science would work in a bad case of
pheumonis, a violent attack ot blak diph-
theria, or a well developed case of small-
pox remaios to ba seea. Of course the
latter Cisease is far from common, but
unfortunately both diphtheria and pneu-
monis are of every day occurrence, and
whkea ¢na employs a phyrician it would be
a satisfaction to know that he was an *‘all
round u'ility man” in his profession, rather
than a specialist who, however good he
might be in his own line, would be a
dangerously uncertain guide ia mny of
the common but more serious ills to which
flesh is heir, but with which the bones
supportiag that fl:sh, have little connect-
ion.

To do Dr. Buckmaster, the osteopathist
whom all the presert trouble is about, full
justice Le seems to have inspired bis pat-
ients with the most absolute confidence in
him, and to have made som: wonderful
cures, if one may take the word of the
patients themselves; but perhaps if the
records of any of Moncton regular phy-
sicians could be given equal publicity it
might be found that they hid effected
equally miraculous cures during their sev-
eral careers, without considering them
worthy of mention. In fact one well
known Moncton surgeon possesses the
distinction of having cured two cases of
almost hopeless injury to the knee joint, in
both of which the patients were supposed
to bave been crippled for lite, but a~e now
walking forth in perfect health, and as
sound of limb as any of their fellows.
The most distinguishel of ‘*bone doctors”
could scarcely do mora than this, and yet

| the physician mentioned employed eonly

the ordinary methods recognized by good
surgeons all over the world. Bat still,
with truly buman pervarsity c:rtaia of the
citizens would sooner go to a pertect
stranger and cheerfully pay him two dollars
for each treatment rather than employ a
man whose reputation bas bgen made under
their very eyes, but why labors under the
disadvantage of being close at haind, and
too easy of succ- ss for those whose theory
it is that th: best things mast be thos2
which come from a distance.

Whet do You Call This?

“Talking of strange coincidences,” re-
marked a visitor to PROGRESS a day or two
ago, ‘‘a case of what Mark T wain would call
telepathy came under my observation this
week A friead was laughingly telling a
dream sh3 had the night previous concern-
ing a lady whom she had never met persor-
ally, but knew by reputation. Tae relat-
er of the dream describad the other
woman’s personal appearance, anl told
too, of how while they were conversing
the stranga womai picked up a letter
trom a table and passed it to her.

*‘Now comes the curious part of the
story. While the lady was conmenting
upon the fact of having dream:d so vividly
of a stranger, the morning letters were
brought in and right on top of all was a
large square envelope, addressed in a
strange hand to my friead. Toe unfamili-
arity of the writing attracted ber attention
and she opened that letter fi-st. A moment
Jlater she laid it down with an exclamation
of surprise. It was a business letter from
the woman of whom she had dreamed.

They Changed Their Programme,

When the first announcem nt was made
with respact to th: St. Andrews Society
c2ntennial celebration it miy bz remem-
bered that the Surdsy service was announ-
ced to be held in St. Andrew's church.
Later on the offi :ial announcements sche-
duled the service for St. Stephen’s church.
It appeared that a very prominent laymen
of St. Andrew's church had authorized the
first announcement taking it for granted
that his church would be honored by the
event as the old historic Presbyterian
church of the city. But when he met his
colleagues of the general committee for
arranging for the festivities they promptly
overruled his action and determined to
bhave it in St. Stephen’s church. Rev.
Mr. Fraser, pastor of St. Stephens, is the
chaplain of S:. Andrews Society and it was
felt to be entirely out of place to give the
service in charge of anyone else than the
chaplain.

Whatever ‘may b2 the cause of prema-
turely gray hair, it can be restored to the
same color as in youth.by Hall’s Vegetable
Sicilian Hair Renewer.

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

fSlamber ing Flowers.

I rcamed last night in Sleep Land,
My soul wae io a dream;
I wandered where the fl \wers are,
By time's enchanting stream.
Where ¢ tars that shine like golden l.mps,
The 1 ght of lory bring;
And m il :d voices called to me,
¢ C me wake us up for sprig,

I saw the golden yellow cup,
The crocus, fashion led;
I know the jewel d night robe,
The calla wears in bed.
I heard a thousand rose buis;
And thoughtful pansies sing;
““We had your p:omise love, last fall,
To wake us up jor spring.

The poet is the o1 ly one,
Who in our sleep land st 11;

Permission has to visit ns, |
And enter at his will. | .

. Forg.t me nois agd butter cups,

The 1.1y and the rose;

And dsftodil will call to him,
As through the ficlds he goes.

——

The very gra<s that shelters us,
Ia royal robed of green; :

Her pennants waving inthe wind,
To welcome him are seen.

The marguerite is pushiag vp,
Her new {rill to the ligh*;

Axnd so:n his busy eyes will see,
The daisy is all right.

And bis wili be a time of peace,
With flower children all;

To walk the garden of the Lord,
His summer friends to call.

Tili springtime and the peet true,
Their love vows constant keep;

That's why she blushes like a gir',
And then for jry will weep.

Where should he be to day but where,
Spring hides Lersclia'ar;

Her hammock in a chain, each end
Held in a purp e star.

How beau iful the b.1my air,
Of eighteen ninety seven;

A mill)on summer roses swung,
In inccnse up to heaven.

A maiden’s 1 ve at seventeen,
Whose blushing l.ugh is bliss;

The lilies ot her modest arms,
Defend her virgin kise,

Within her truiting tender heart
A liugh, a sigh, a tear;

Just passing like an April cloud,
Is s ringtime all the year.

And soon s weet spring will slyly take,
This maiden’s place instead;
Arbutus blyssoms pivk and white
Twined round her golden head.
Anud ]:aning on tae poet’s arm;
Come up the hom:astead lane;
Telling her inmost heart to him,
After the April rain.

And ever as the dear time comer,
Oar trysting brook we know;
And there we linger terderly
Where water cresses grow.,
A thousand blue beils in ber hat,
Proclaim it is a full fit; g
And I get as a Loutonniere,
A charming Jack in the pulpi*.

CYPRUS GOLDE,
Snow Dri ft 1111’y March 1898,

May.

Muy wuz fileen ween ’er daddy
Sent er wo a city schceol,
'N’ we all rode to the landin,’
Me upon the old grey mule.
When the rest ’ad bug. ed and kissed
I jest whispered, ficice an’ low.
“Swar you'll stick t» me forever,”
An’ she sobved, “Forever Joe.”

In a lonesome time to follow,
Lite wurn’t wath the livin’ fer;
An’ there wasn’t nothin’ ceptn’
Jest to work and think of her.
Spec’ I did some gro«in,” mavbe,
Whilst the days was draggin’ by,
'N I k:ow'd when my breeches
Got to crawlin’ up so high,

When they told me she was finished.
Gradiated so they said,
'N was comin’ home~-jeminy !
I was sho’ upon my head.
'N we all rode to the landip,’
Gee! But when I heard the boat
Alimy knees wuz weak as water,
Aun’ my heart wuz in 1y throat.

Then it stooped, an’ cross the gangway
Come 8 flirty city wiss,

1n ’her man'’s straw hat and ’spenders,
'N men’s cufis around her wrist,

But I kept on lookln’, hopin’
Could May disappoint us so,

W hen the lady stepped vp, laughin’
Sayin’, ‘Don’t you know me, Joe ?’

Well, at home it warn’t no better,
All'er clothes an i ways were strange,
Yet I know’d 't vas May an’ con'dn’c
Pint the reason of th, change.
'N I moved around in misery
Ti1 thet cloudy summer dsv
By the creek I burtt out, *Tell m»
What,s yon done wid L.t le May “*

‘Ety right herr,’ she kinder panted,
Ap’ a wonderin’ thar I s.ood,
Till I seen my sweetheart comin’
Ccmin’ barefoot through the wood ;
Cotton dress acd pink sunbonnet,
Halr a streamin’ wild sn free,
'N she whispered as I grabbed her,
‘Now, do you believe it’s me ?’
—Mary McNeil scott, in the Atlanta Constition.

Pity.

Along the dawn the l.ttle star went singing,
Low-poised and clear to see,

Shaking the light, like drops of May-dew, cling'ng
Her bright locks mistily.

Like any snowflake fided in the winging,
Her voice felt white to me.

0O winds of Earth, that sorrow as ye fly
Aud wake no rest?

Wby go ye everseeking, with that cry,
Some ruined nest?

“Why weep, my world? ~Ah, strange and sad
thou art,
Lhon fai-off one,
The saddest wanderer that hath warmed her heart
At yonder sun.

“'‘And I would give thee comfort if I might,
That know not how;

Hapiy I see not far, from all the light
And know not why,—

‘‘Along the dawn, across unfathomed deep,
Upspent, unbowed,

Through shallows of the moorlight thin as sleep,
Through ficlds of cleud.

“Poor world, thou aged wo.1d, I only know
TratI am led

A songful journey; art not thou? Nay, so,

; Be comforted.”

Along the dawn the litile star went, winging
Glad wavs across the wild,

Shaking the light that clang to her, enringing,—
An unrememberea child,

Wide arms of morning gathered her, still singing;
And the Earth saw, and smiled.

~Josephine Preston Peabody. |

!b‘solutely Pure

An Enterprising Man Millia«r.

Mr. H. G. Marr the Moncto1 man mil-
liner has been fortunate enough to secure
the services of Mies Kearns, of New York
city, who bas been very highly recom-
mended to Mr. Marr by leading New York
houses. Miss Kearns, who reached Monc-
ton on Saturday, has had a wide experi-
ence in the mullinery business, and the
very flittering recommendations that have
preceeded her to Moncton are a tuffi i.nt
guarantee that she is possessed of a pleas-
ing pertonality as well as being high up in
the milinery art. Miss Kearns, coming

from the leading fashion centre of the con=

tinent, may be relied upon to keep up the
reputation of Mr Marr's establishment and
to give sati:faction to the ladies of Monc-
ton. In addition to Miss Kearns Mr Marr
has also tecured the services of Miss Kee-
nan of Montreal who has be¢n in the em-
ploy ot Messrs. Thomas May & Co. seven
years.

Who Took the Photograph,

H. F. Aibright of Fredericton is the
photographe¢r who trained his camera upon
the Klondike group engraved for Proc-
RESS this week and appearing upon the
first page. It was a bappy idea of Mr. Al-
bright's to get a photograph of the first
fully equipped, large party starting for the
land of gold and danger and be should p: ofit
by it but bow be is going to do so by sell-
ing the photos at 30 cents each or four for
a dollar is a question. This is by no means
Mr. Albright’s first venture in this direction
and thote who bave seen his collection of
views of Fredericton scenery eay that it
would profit the tourist associations to re-
member him.

For Quean and Empire,

T1he store recently occupied by Myers
Bros. 29 Charlotte street, is now utilized
to show a great historical and military
painting “For Qaeen and Empire.” It is
freely advertised and according to the re-
cord of attendance placed outside of the
entrance, several hundred people have
spent their dimes to see what must be an
interestirg sight, PROGRRSs has not
seen it yet and therefore cannot speak
of it with authority but sometimas, curiosity

gratified by esuch a small ¢xpenditure
proves both amusing and instructive.

Pasted Four Score Years.

When the well knowa figure ot Mr.
James Richey was seen upon the streets
IMonday and Tuesday those who saw and
greeted him had little thought that today
they would be following him to his last
resting place. He died Wednesday even-
ing after an illoess of one day. He was
83 years of age and yet passed bis latter
days with the enjoyment of youth. He
leaves a wifs, five sons and two daughters
to whom those who knew their parent well
will extend the most cordial sympathy.

Bargaios in Wall Paper,

In this issue of ProGress Mr. D
McArthur, 90 King Street calls attention
to his splendid stock ot wall paper ot
which he has a large and varied assort-
ment. Mr. McArthur is in a position to
give wonderful bargains to his patrons

and a call at his store for the purpose of
inspecting his stock ot wall pap:r would be
time very profitably spent.

Listen t> Reason.

We are doing beautitul work; one trial

will convince you. Raised figures on table
linen.
Phone 58.

The Meltiog Mood.

‘Do you believea in the good effects of
laughter ?’
‘Of couree ; if I can get a man to laugh-
iqg I’ can nearly always borrow $5 {rom
m.

Quits,
Mrs Dumjohn—I married you for love,
and I did not get it.
Damjobn—Well, we are quits then. I
married you for money and [ did not get
it.

The Difterence,

Jack—Who's your friend ?
Oscar—Friend! That isn’% a
That’s my wife.

friend

Elizabeth Mooney of Harvey county,
aged 73, escaped from the residence of a
relative with whom she lived at midnight
and eloped with A. J. Hagerman, sged 83.
Being of lawful age, the Justice of the
Peace could not refute to marry them, and
be did marry them.

Ungar’s Laundry & Dye Works,




