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ST. JOHN, N. B,, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 5, 1898. 

AMONG THE SOCIETIES. 

THE DIFFERENT ORGANIZATIONS 

AND WHEN FOUNDED. 

They Comprise One Eighth of the Popula- 

tion of the City—Some with an Insurance 

Scheme Connected with Them-—The C. 

M. B. A, and What it Has Done. 

There are about seventeen fraternal so- 

cieties represented in this city. They con- 
duct about a bundred lodges, courts, en- 

campments, divisions, temples and the like 
with all their mystic paraphernalia, their 

assemblings, their social functions. their 

missionary work, their benevolent enter- 

prise and all the various currents through 

which their combined industry and zeal 

flows. They have a total membership in 

this city and Fairville alone of over 6,000 

miembers or about an eighth of the total 

population of the city and its chief suburb. 

These figures give an idea of the hold the 

secret and fraternal societies have upon the 

public of St. Joba and the important ivfla- 

ence they must exert upon the city’s life in 

all its phases. They provide the means of 

promoting citizenship by the brotherly sen 

timents that they teach and they also in 

their little courts and little legislatures 

teach the common man the duties end re- 

eponsibilities of citiz nship and interests 

him in the larger sphere of legislative 

duties. As an educative force they con- 

stitute an important factor. 

St. John has done considerable pioneer 

work in the promotion of frateraal activity. 

St. John is the hom? of the Masonic order 

and every branch of this ancient ani his- 

toric organization is represented here. 

Mcleod Moore Conclave of the Kuights 

of Rome is th: premier coaclive on this 

continent, and St. John also raw the birth 

of the crder ot Royal and Select mas’e:s in 

Canada. 
St. John was the fiest place outside of 

Great Britain where the first civil Orange 

lodge was established, and the first place 

outside of the United States where the 

Knights of Pythias, Sons of Temp:rance 

and Temple of Honour broke soil was St. 

John. 
The tollowing table will prove of inter- 

est to readers, giving the dates of the estab- 

lishment of the various orders here, the 

number of branches in the city and their 

membership. The figure for the O:ange 

body is only approximate. There are 

nine lodges in the city and Fairville with 

an average membership of 2,100, but 

‘once an Orangeman always an Orange 

man” and there are a large number of 

Orangemen in the city who are not now 

members of the lodges. 
No.or¥  MEMBER- 

Date. ORDER. BRANCHES. HIP, 

1783....Ma80DiC, Seer srrrseniiann 24 558 

1824....07808€  .ccvcnecncivenns 9 1500 

1847....8ons of Temperance...... ) 400 

1848... T.of H. &Toovovvevnennnn, 10 541 

1850(?).600d Templars. ...cooeue ob 253 

1869....0dd Fellows. ..o vv veere 5 474 

1870....Knights of Pythias....... 4 384 

1830....Royal Arcanum.......... 1 140 

1g83....1. O. Foresters. .co........ 10 600 

1880... ALO. U, Weceocooeooosens 4 200 
1890....C. M.B. A....covnvvnnn.. 3 325 

18901....Cauadian Home Circle... 3 100 

1393 ...A. O, Foresters.......... 4 3C0 

1893....C. O. Foresters..... .... 5 150 

A. O, Hiberlans Order of Unity 

Sons of England 

Catholic Mutual Benefi: Association. 

This organizition known more gener- 

ally by its short title of C. M. B. A., was 

organizad in July, 1876, the grand council 

being established four years later. It was 

transplanted into Canada from the United 

States in 1880 and bas grown from 220 

members in the Dominion in that year to 

14,000 the present membership. 

The introduction into the Maritime 

Provinces was the work of Mr. T. P. Tan- 

sey of M)ntreal, who was the grand de- 

puty for the Maritime Provinces and the 

first Branch organized by bim was at 

Bathurst, N. B., April "90 and ina few 

days after at North Sydney and Halifax. 

He then visited St. John and organized on 

May Gtb, a Branch at Carleton, No. 133, 

and next evening another in the city 

proper, No. 134. There are now more 

than half a hundred branches in the Mari- 

time Provinces. Beside the two above 

pamed there is another branch in St. John, 

the one at Feirville, No. 184, and the 

three together make a membership of 

abeut 325, tke St. John Branch setting the 

pace with 190. 

The following sums have been paid to 

families of deceased members in St. John, 

Carleton and Fairville since its organiza- 

tion here. 
Hugh O'Connor, ..ceseessssaeess sernsvevRi ves $2,000 

John Mullifl,. ...ceeeerernessnsrssssonmionnes 2,000 

Joseph Stanton. cov vy sessrarrriiriiariians 1,000 

Patrick Kerrigan, I i EE EE EE EE EA EE A 1,600 

D.B. Mullaney,.cccoeesevnesvnias ilais sins 1,000 

Cornelius Colling. ...ovovvreievnnriiiinsnsarns 1,000 

T.L. McS0rley,..ccocooeoisnasscssseose cenes 2,000 
D.C. Quinlan, veer cuvvaiiriene o bs. es0e00s 0s 2 000 

Jas, E. Fitzgerald, ccoauscvoeiiis sonsonnnes 2 000 
Jeremiah Kane,........... G00 Whossscsoonsans 2,000 

And tbree others wkose mames were not 

available, making in all abou’ $20,000. 

Officers of the Grand Council or Branches 

of this association do not receive any re- 

numeration except the Grand Recorder 

and his assistant who between them re- 

ceive £2,400 per annum. Organiz:rs and 

Grand Daputies receive merely actual ex- 

penses hence it is that the rate of insurance 

is kept 80 low in order to reach tte work- 

ing classes and aseist them to protect their 

families. This organization is not a secret 
society as understood having no sigas or 

password. They merely issue a travelling 

card to m mbers going away from home 

on business or pleasure. 

It couats among its mmbers all over 

the Dominion the principal leading Roman 

catholic bishops, priests and laymen of 

every walk in lif2 and aims at uniting all 

the members of that church into one body 

irrespective of nationality for their inter 

ests, social end religious. It is recessary 

to be a practical catholic between th: ages 

of 18 and 50 and to be sound and a geod 

insurance risk in order to become a mom- 

ber. The lccal branches are governed by 

laws made in convention by the grand 

coun:il officers and delegates. During the 

space of time between conventions th3as- 

sociation is managed by the grand presi- 

dent, Grand Recorder and an executive of 

| five call:d grand trustees. Mr. P. J. 

O'Keeffs of th's city is th2 only mem- 

ber for the Maritime P.ovinces and Mr. 
John L. Carleton the only member of tte 

committee on laws and supervision to'h 

having been returned for s:cond terms at 

last convention. It now numbers nearly 
300 branches from Calgary to P E. Island. 

The reserve fund is now increasing very 

rapidly and amounts to about £70,000 be- 
ing made up of 5 per cent on all assess 

ments issued. For the fall period of its 

existence the assessments have never in- 

creased being sn average of 16 for the 

whole time. The growth has bean more 

than the most sanguine anticipated. 

St. John was chosen as ths site for the 

biennial s2ssion of the Grand Council in 

1894. 

THE TRADE IN B/RDS FEATHERS. 

Some Facts Connected With the Destruction 

of the Featnered Tribes. 

A correspondent sénds ProGRrEss the fol- 

lowing interesting letter that waoich appeal 

toall who are interested in the preserva- 

tion and protection of th» harmless and de- 

tenceless birds of the wildwood: 
“There his been recently much corres- 

pandence published in the London Times, 

niwspaper, on a snhject tbat claims our 

atten'ion here in Canada as well, viz: the 

Trade in Birds Feathers to supply ths de- 

mands of fashion. This subject is not an 

novel one; over 12 years ago, letters ap- 

peared in Th3 Times protesting against the 

wicked waste of bird life. The Society for 

the Protection of Birds ig {rying its utmost 

to do good, but univailingly, if one judges 

by the ladies’ hats and bonnets, on which 

are teen wings, tufts, and whole birds of 

various kinds. With your kind permission, 

I would like to make an appeal to the 

readers of PrRoGREsS, on behalf of the wild 

birds. Firat, of course nothing has been 

said against the wearing of ostrich feathers, 

and feathers of domestic and game birds. 

Thes> birds are protected, and in no dan- 

ger of extermination. Fashion and female 

vanity have combined. and demand speci- 

mens of even the rarest and most beautiful 

birds, to add lustre and a heightened value 

to ladies headgear. In all cities and towns, 

birds sppear indispensable to the comple- 

tion of a lady's toilet. Look around in the 

streets, in churches, in all meetings and 

judge for yourself. Many ladies have but 

a faint idea of the amount of destruction it 

causes. 
I can do no better than quote the words 

of Mr. Hudscn, a well known ormithylo- 
gist; his letters are convincing, as they are 

full of hard facts. The following para- 

graphs are taken from his letters to the 

Times. Thursday, Dec. 14th. was a pur- 

ple day at the Commercial sale rooms in 

ths city, where feathers for the decoration 

of our women formed the attraction, and 

besides some hundreds of white ospreys, 

an incredible number of bird skins of bril- 

liant plumage, collected from all quarters 

of the world, were disposed of. Birds 

of modest plumage wire also there, and it 

was surprising to see huge cases filled with 

lits and other small species from Japan; 

a proof that the once artistic and bird lov. 
ing people of th t distant, beautiful 
country, are anxious to be up to date and 

western in all things even to the exter- 

mination of their little feathered fellow 
creatures. 

Conepicious even among the most splen- 

did species, were the birls of paradise, 

some 1,700 specimens. 

Other kinds, pheasan’s, jays, trogons, 

king fishes, orioles, innumerable humming 

birds and many more nead not be spoken 
of in detail—I will only mention the par- 

rots, for there were many— 70,000 to 80,- 

000 specimens, mostly from India.” 

After giving the statistics, Mr. Hudson 
further writes: ‘I'he wearing of f:athers 

taker from birds, slaughtered for the sake 

of tham, is in no sense a necessity. It 

does not minister in any way to the com. 

fort or welfare of man, woman or child. A 

large proportion of the birds, whose 

feathers women wear, are eliin only for 

their sake. If the demsnl were extn. 

guished, the slaughter would cease and the 

birds would live their own lives, subi:ct 

only to the appointed laws of their own be- 

ing. Theselaws are a psrt of nature's 

economy and man's title to in‘erfere with 

them can only be justified by anappeal to 

the bigher law of his own welfare acd not 

by tha less worthy motives ot feminin? 

vanity or masculine greed. If we bear this 

principle in mind, we sball findno difli. 

culty in determining whether cr not a good 
woman can be justified at the bar ot con- 

science and buminity in wearing the 

feathers ot birds, slaughtered only tor 

fashion's sake. The fashionable woman 

cannot even be persuaded not to wear 

“‘ospre;s,” as they are called, that is, “the 

nuptial ornament of the egret, or white 

heron, which can only be obtained during 

the breeding season, when tha birds con- 

gregate in flocks, and is actually obtained 

by the slaughtor of thousands of parent 

birds at a time when their yourg are still 

unable to tly.” 
There is butlittle to add after such an 

authority, still allow me to say, that a 

portion of those feathers imported to 

London, are exported by her, in a dressed 

or mounted shape, to other coun'ries, the 

wings, aigrettes, etc., seen in the stores 

and milliner’s show rooms here in St. John 

have mostly been purchased from Loadon 

wholesale houses and therefore it may be 
one colcny is helping another colony in 

the destruction of birds. The bird hunter 
has not visited Canada yet, I believe, (but 

there will be a future for h'm here too, in 

a few years, if the wholesale destruction 

continues. IL.t no such prediction come 

true and let us depend upon the ladies 

throughout the Dominion to}help individual- 

ly, simply by not wearing the feathers 
specified, and substituting the many ar- 

tistic, novel ideay, that every season app 2ar. 

A BLACK BIRD IN PRISON. 

A Pathetic Inc!dent of Michael Davitte life 

In an Eoglish Prison. 

In the reminiscences of his prison life, 

Michael Davitt, who was a political prison- 

er in Eogland for years, descrides with 

path:tic affection a littie pet which shared 
his cell during part of his term. 

‘I was remitted to Portland Prison on 

February 3, 1881," he rays. ‘Shortly 
afterward, through the kindness ot the 
governor, a young blackbird came into my 

possession. For some months I raheved 

the tedium of my solitude by efforts to 

win the confidence of my companion, with 

the happiest results. Ile would stand 
upon my breast as I lay in bed in the 

morning, and awaken me from sleep. Iie 
would perch upon the edge of my plate 

and share my porridge. His familiarty 

was such that upon showing him a small 

piece of slate-pencil, and then placing it in 

my waistcoat, he would immediately ab- 
stract it, He would perch upon the edge 
of my slate as it was aljusted between my 
knees, and watching the course of the 
poncil as I wrote would make the most 
amusing efiorts to peck the mirks from the 
slate. He would fetch and carry as faith- 
fally as any well-trained dog. 

“Toward evening he would resort to his 
perch the post of the iron bedstead, and 
there remain silent and still, till th: dawn- 
ing of another day, when his chirrup would 
again be heard, like the voice of nature, 
before the herald of civilization, the clang 
of the prison bell at five o'clock.’ 
To bis dear little ccmpanion Davitt 

dedicated the volume he wrote after his re- 
lease. The dedica'ion ran as follows: 

‘To the memory of the little confiding 
friend whose playful moods and loving 
familiarity helped to cheer the solitude of 
a convict cell: 

*To my pet blackbird, ‘Joe,’ thete 
x jottings are affectionately dedicat- 

Pa — SAREE RINE 

AN INEXPERIENCED HUNTER. 

The Officers Didn’t Have Much Show When 

“BIL was Around, 

Buffalo Bill tells a pleasant tale of jump- 

ing on his favorite horse, *Brighsm,” and 

riding out of camp at the alarm of a herd 

of buffalo, It was at a time when he and 
his comrades were short of meat, and con- 

sequently longing for Buff:lo steak. 

He says: While I was riding toward the 

buff:loes, I saw five horsemen from the 

fort who were evidently going out for a 

chase, They proved to be newly arrived 
officers, a captiin and his lieutenants. 

“Hello my friend!” sing out the cap- 
tain, ‘‘I see you are after the same game 

that we are.” 
“Yes, oir,” said I. 

They scanned my che:p outfit very close- 

ly, and as my horse looked like a work- 

horse, and had on only a blind bridle, they 

evident'y considered me a green hand at 

hunting. 
¢ Do you expect to catch those buifaloes 

on’that Gothic steed ?” laughed the captain. 

“I hope so, by pushing hard enough on 

the reins,” was my reply. 
“You'll never catch them in the world, 

my fine fellow,” satd he. “It takes a fast 

horse to do that ” 
‘Does it ?' asked I, as if I didn’t know. 

‘Yes, but come along with us, for we 

are going to kill them more for pleasure 

than anything else. All we want are the 

tongu2s and a piece of tenderloin, and you 

muy have all that is left.’ 
‘Much ¢b'iged to you, captain,’ said I. 

‘I'll follow you’ 
Thera were eleven tuffaloes in the herd 

and they were not more than a mile ahead. 

I saw they were making toward the creek 

for water, ard I started up that way to 

heid them off, while the officers cam: up 

in the rear, and gave chase. The animals 

came rushing pist me, not a huandred 

yards distant, with the cflicers threz hun- 

dred yards in the rear. I pulled the blind 

bridle on my horse, and he, a trained 

hunter, knew exactly what to do. He 

started at the top of his speed and brought 

me alongside the rear buffslo. I raised 

my gun, fired, and killed the animal at the 

first shot. My horse than carried me 

alongside the next one, and I dropped him 

at the next fire. Thus I killed the eleven 

buffaloes with twelve shots, a~d as the last 

animal dropped, my horse s‘opped. L2- 

member I had been riding him without 

bridle, reins or saddle; but I jumped to 

the ground, knowing he would not leave 

me. The astonished cflicers were just 
riding up. 

‘Now, gentlemen,’ said I, ‘allow me to 

present you with all the'tongues and tender. 
loins you want.’ 

‘Well,’ said th? captain, ‘I never saw 

the like before. Who under th: sun are 
you, anyhow ?’ 
‘My name is Cody.’ 
‘That horse of yours has running points "’ 
‘Yes, sir; ha has pot only the pointe, 

but he knows how to use them.’ 
‘So 1 noticed ! 

SHOOTING WITH ONE HAND. 

He hag Only one arm but he Uses his gun 

With Unerriong Skill. 

The New York Times prints a readable 

account of a one-armed marksman, Gen- 

eral McLeer, of Brooklyn. He lost hls 

arm at the second battle of Bull Run, #nd’ 

almost at the same moment received a 
serious wound in one of his legs. Of his 

skill with the rifl2 the - Times says : 
The general has twenty-three marks- 

man’s badges, which in twenty-three years 

be has won at Creedmoor. Many amue- 
ing stories are told of his work at 

ranges. last summer he strode up un- 

noticed behind a twearing privete, who 

was in a rage because he had missed the 

target. In atone of commind, Geneaa 
McLeer said : a 

& ‘Load that gun, my man, and let me 
see it.” - 

The private did as be was told, and 

handed the gun to the one-armed figure 

beaide him. Grasping the gun firmly by 

the trigger—zuard, General McLeer raised 

it lightly to bis shoulder and bli z d away. 

A blue signal waved, showing a bull's- 

eye. 
‘There, my gcod fellow,” observed 

General McLeer, in a quizzical tone,* that 

seems to be a pretty good gun. Don’t 

swear at it, but practise a little more.’ 

He afterward explained that that wa 

one of the luckiest shots he had ever made, 

‘The gun went off accidentally,” he said 

to a brother cfficer, ‘and actually bit the 

centre.’ 

Toe general makes light of his feats, and 

often lays a good score to accident, He 
uses the regulation fif y—caliber rifle, 

weighing between eight and n'ne pounds. 

Oa a pinch he can load bis own gur, but 

this is generally done for him at the tar- 

gets. He shoots cffhend entirely, at dis- 

tances of one hun ‘red, two bundred and 
thre: hundred yards. His quick way of 
shooting astonishes even bis friends. He 
grasps the piece close to the trigger-zuard 
raises the stock to his thoulder, and in 
much less time than it takes an ordinary 
marksman to make up bis mind just where 
the centre of the target is located he has 
sighted the barrel and fired. Strangely 
enough, ke wil ncver shoot at a longer 
distance than three hundred yerds, because 
as he explains, ‘I am not in that clase. 
It takes a twe-3arm d man to do that, and, 
moreover, he must have two sound legs, 
which I have not.” G:neral McLeer isa 
close observer of the fine points of shoot- 
ing, such as how to set the wind gages 
and graduated sights, and the importance 
of weather conditions, and many a dis- 
couraged militiaman has had occasion to 
thank him for timely hints and encourage- 
ment. : 

Chance For A Bargain, 

Small boy (rushing in)—‘O3 mamma! 
I know where I can buy a double ripper 
tl:d awlul chesp. Wont you give me 
some money ?’ 
Mamma (doubtfully) —‘How cheap ’ 
‘Well I don’t know; I haven't asked, 

but I guess I can get it for ‘most nothing, 
‘causz Mrs. Nobbs hasn't any use for it 
any more.’ 

‘Mrs. Noobs? 
‘Yes. Johnny Nobbs had it you know.’ 
But where is Johony 
*Why in ridin’ down-hill on it just now, 

he strack a post an’ killed him:elt.’ 

Corrected. 

Gowligan—‘Not a warrud about it, Mul- 
downey, but oi didn't get home at all lasht 
noight ’ 
Muldowney—*That roises a question av 

veracity, Gowli ;an; for the Mrs. Gowligan 
says that ye war at home.’ 
Gowligan—'Did yes iver hear the loike 

av that. an’ me in the joog all noight !’ 
Muldowney— ‘Precisely; for, as yer 

woife do be sayin’, there's no p'ace there 
yersilf is more at home.’ 

Unreasonable, 

‘I saw Ald. Blank this morn'ng,’ said 
the tecretary, ‘and he said that under no 
circumstances would he lead his vote to 
our scheme.’ 

‘What's the matter with you, anyway 
replied the rontons of the corporation. 
‘The idea of your expectingan alderman 
to lend his vote, Go cut and bunt bim up 
and give bim the combination of tesafe.’ 

could do, the sores would not heal. 

DP. Ayer’s 
is the name to remember when buying Sarsaparilla. Dr. 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has been curing people right along for 
nearly 50 years. That is why it 1s acknowledged to be the 
sovereign Sarsaparilla. It is the original and the standard. 
The record of the remedy is without a rival,—a record that 
is written in the blood of thousands, purified by its power. 

“I nursed a lady who was suffering from blood poisoning and must 
have contracted the disease from her; for I had four large seres, or ulcers, 
break out on my person. I doctored for a long time, both by external 
application and with various blood medicines; but in spite of all that I 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, thinking I would give it a thorough tral. Before the 
six bottles had been taken, the ulcers were healed, the skin sound and 
natural, and my health better than it had been for years. I have been 
well ever since. I had rather have one bottle of Dr. J. C. Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
illa than three of any other kind.”—Mrs. A. F. TAYLOR, Englevale, N. Dak. 

Get Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 

At last I purchased six bottles of 
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