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GOOD MEN KEQUIRED.

Civic politics bave not begun to disturb
the minds of citizeny as yet, but no doubt
there is much quiet discussion as to who is
capable of filling certain positions in the
civic circle, and it is quite right that the
people of this city should give such a mat-
ter much thought and much attention.
Hitherto they have given too much atten-
tion to provincial and federal politi:s and
too little to the affiirs of the city. Of how
much importance is it that we should have
a good mayor and a good aldermanic
board !

It isall very w:ll to get go>d men to go
to Ottawa and to Fred ricton but we must
remem“er in selecting our civic represent-

. atives we are looking after individual in-
terests—a‘ter civic iater:sts—rather than
th-se of the whole country. And it has
been shown thas S:. John has to depend
upon her own exertions very largely.
Thoe ta'k and p-omises of federal repre-
zentativas and cabinet mimsters is all very
fine but we listened to th> talk and hugged
the promises for years and nothing was
done uatil the board of aldermen began to
build wharves and improve ths harbour.

Therefore look out for good mon. There
are som? important projests on hand in-
volving large expenditure and it is well
that t e best julgment of the citiz ns
should be brought to bear upon them.
There are many good alderman in the
council now but there are others who cin
be replaced by bet'er men. It would rot
require a magnifymng glass to find them
but perhaps their own judgment and the
opinion of their frierds may not make it
necessiry to pick them out.

Absent-minledness, a trait often shown
by scholars, is exemplified in the case of
I ibr irian Srorrorp of ths National Lib-
rary at Wushington. A ye.r ago it was dis-
covered that he was short in bis accounts
£30.000 which sum he at once paid into the
treasury. In removing Srorrorp’s desk
and office furniture iot> the new library
building, $800 in cash, many checks and
postal money orders, some for sums of
#500, were found. A number of these
orders calling ‘or hundreds of dollars were
issued as lonz ago as 1870. According
to the regulations many of these orders
were out lawed, on account of expiration
of the date, but they will be paid. Mr.
Srorrornp had carelessly thrust . checks
and postal orders received for copy-
rights into desks and draws, and there they
have remained.

Is a reputable lawyer justified ia d-fend-
ing a murderer or othe: crimnal whose gu'lt
is clear, and from every standpoin® must
be considsred an en2my of law and order,
and a menage to society. Suppose that
through some tecbnicality a villian escapes
the consequenc2s of his crime ?  Suppo-e
that his crimna! instincts lead him iato the
commistiyn of other crimes agamst inno-
cent men and women? Upon whom
should the responsbility be placed? Can
the lawyer who has opened the door of
escape from punishment in the first in-
stance be free from blame.

Dr. Naxsiy appesrs to be booming the

* Arctic regions asa great health resor:.

According to his testimony. the atmos-

phere of the frozen zone is free from all

disease germs, and no such thing as bacilli

or microbes cen survive there. It will

have to be admitted that this is a hand-

gome recommendation, thouzh to be sure

it is somewhat hampered by the danger of
freezing to death.

A clever photographer has ‘‘doctored” a
snap shot of an informal royal family group
taken at Dramstadt and produced a new
and ostensibly offiia! picture represanting
the Ksiser and tha Czwr with their arms

affectionat:ly entwined. In Berlin they
buy it by th: gross. In St. DPetersburg
it has been forbidden by law. Ouae Capi-
tal's meat is another Capital's poison.

“I believ: in the interview,” says WiL
tiaM D Howgris Sodo most authors and
others who bave anythingto sell. Mauch
as they detest notoriety, they eagerly seek
to get themselves eaterviewad by the
newspapers. Distinguished men some-
times even coniescead to write intervie ws
with themsalves and ask the p ‘ess to pub-
lish them.

Rev. Saym Smavnn hasdesided tha' civiliz-
ation is a failur>, but does not say what he
intends to do about it. ['nless SAv meins
to act, it would perhaps have been just as
well to let us go on thinking that we were
the people, and that civil z ition is the best
thing going. These iconoclasts oaght to
be run in.

Woman's sphere in Germany is pretty
large. In the Ewmpire three women are
employed as chimney sweeps, thirty five as
slaters, seven as gunsmiths, 147 as cop-
persmiths, 379 as farriers and nailers, 309
as masons, eight as ston? cutters and 2 000
in marbl :, slate and stone quirries.

In Enzland every prisoner is guaranteed
the right ‘‘to communicate with his solici-
tor before trial.” .A man recently arrested
in London for a felony case can neither
read nor write and is dumb. Can bLe be
convicted legal y.

A Cjlifornia court has ruled that a wife
can be compelled to support bher hasband
by labor. \Women in the far wast, it seems
already his secured more than equil
rights

A Pcnnyslvania cout his ruled that a
woman need not swear to her ag2 in open
court. Thais decision ought to decrease
the annual perjury ou‘put viry ma‘erially.

Mrs. Daisy Viorer Frower of Mis-
souri has been sued for a divource. He-
husband must be tl.'nking of pi:king an-
other bouqnet.

Tuomas A. Episox Jr. is developing
skill as an inventor of devices to utilize
electricity. So much the better for the
werld.

After stripping Cuba of happiness and
almost of people Spain now wants to tlrow
over i: the cloak of political amnesty,

G :rmany has taken the cu2 to go ahead
in China, while the cue of that unprogres-
sive country is to hang behind.

Alaska is the land of gold and cold.
Which will pan out the bigger remasins to
be decided.

Winter was halt over on Monday the
szventeenth.

OFF ON A VACATION.

The Mullin Case Has Been Taken off the
Boards.

The Mullin cise has been taken off th:
bill boards for a vacation, with prospects

of commencing a brisk season again in the
soring. Tais celebrated cass came on
agiin at the presbytery this week, when

Mr. Mullin assumed the role of imjured
dignity. He was not present, in fact was
very distant. His reception of a docu-
ment sent him by the presbytery asking
certain things was very distant, for he did
not reply. Inthe spring a “catechist will
b2 appointed to Stanley, when a renewal
of hostilities may be expectcd. Some of
the clergy at the presbytery thought the
reverend gentleman should be corrected
for not deigaing to n»tie their commauui-
cation, but it was concluded to reserve their
ammunition. Rev. Mr. Rainnie thought
that the rule of ‘‘sparethe rad, spoil the
child” had ben indulg’d in tno much in
this case and they should have corrected
him a Ji tle more soundly gni made bhkim
feel the severities of the church discipline
more. An interesting feature ot the dis-
cussion was when one revzrend gentleman
thought they should b very carefu! in this
matter because they did not want to com-
promise the suzceeding generations who
would have to d :al with this case by any
hasty action. This souads very mu:h like
an admi®sion that the church courts are
slower in action thin even ths court of
chancery.

PROCESSION WAS UNBROKEN,

How the Motor Man Outwitted tha Electric
Car Conductor,

It was the other day when a large frater-
nal society funeral was passing along Main
street, North Ead, that an incident happen-
ed aboard one of the St. John Riilway Co.
cars. Oae contingent of the proczesion
was passing when the car appeared on the
scene. Not wishing to break up the ranks
the motorman stopped the vehicle. ‘‘Two
bells” from the man at the other end,

ordered the car s‘arted again, but not feel-
ing disposed to disperse the procession the
motormin remained inattentive to the
signal.

‘““‘Are you going to start tba‘ car?”
came ! ‘om the conductor peremptori'y.

““Not until the parade passes,” calmly
answered the man at the handles.

“Well then T 1l start her myselt ! angrily
replied the cash-collector, suiting the
action to the words by springing forward
to the motormwn’s spirtment. Hi was
foole?, however, for y1st as he was about
to grasp the lev:rs, the car-engineer with
a victorious laugh qu'ckly removed the
bandl: from the motor-box and pufit in
his pocket.

TALK OF OUR NEIGHBORS.

Dean Carmichae!l in the Pulpit,

Last Sunday I had the privilege of hearing
a sermon preached by the Rev. Dean Car-
mickael, of Montreai, who standsin the front
rank of Church of England preachers. An
old man you would call him—but ia the pul-
pit his voice rings with fire and enthusiasm
of vouth. He was earnest, eloquent, impres-

sive ; but best of all, he had the genuine Irish
brogue, so rarely observed in public men.—
Stroller in Halitax Echo.

——

Very Much to the Poiunt,

Gne would think that Nova Scotlans
would be delighted to honor the memory of
the greatest statesman their provinece had
produced, but to their eternal shame they
have neglected—if they have not refused—to
provide the paltry amount required to raise
a monument. We ean squander ten or twenty
thousand dollars in big shows which satisfy
nobody, but we will not contribute to honor
the memory of one of our country’s great
men.—Halifax Paper.

Look Out tor Yourselves Now,

In connection with the publicity which we
have given and are giving to various matters
in our town’s life we may say that we have
no axe to grind ourszlves, save that we are
endeavoring to assist the plaintiff in the case
of Right yersus Wrong, and that we intend to

exereise the rights of the press as, in a mea-
sure a eustodian of law and order. That
whieh is against the law of the country and

pertains to its cvasion showld be exposed.—
Digby Courier,

Martin Bu'ler’s Congratulations.

Mr. Patriek Burns and wife- are old enough
to kmow better but it seems that they hawve
not g'ven up the notion of imcreasing the
population of Canada, as a fine baby boy was
born to taem only a week or se-ago. Prompt-
lv every year of their married. life have this
good eouple added their guota to the popula-
tion and they de not even know: the extent of
their nunmerous progency, as they gave up:
counting when they had reached.a dozen. All

honor to his fainily, his church and mother-
land.—Butler's Joarnal.

A Pertect!ly Frank Statement.

(From Martin Butler's New Years Editorial.)

While our prospeets forthe future are bluer
than at the commencement of any year since
we have started the paper we are not going to
complain. It do=s not do any good.; Our
friends knowing our condition will patronize
us to the best of their ability and. help us

aiong as far as they are able, as they have
nobly done since the beginning of our diffi-
calties ; and we muast say that we were sar-
pristd to find out that we had so many friends
as we have, as we have done nothing to merit
sach kindness as has been shown to us by
them.

A Forinnate Nova Scotia Town.

Darmouth, N. 8., has had twelwve years of
prohibtition. Not prohibition as the word is
generally understood, but for twelve years no
liquor licenses have been. granted within the

tain the required number of signatares to po-
titions, but without suecess. For several years
past no one has had suflicient courage to even
ask for signufures and the town has been
given over to prohibition.

The Latest Jingle in Halifax.
One might excuse the sentiment of the fol-
lowing verses, recently sung at an amateuar
performance in Halifax, but what shall be
said of the poefry !
Reuben, Reuben, T will travel

By the fast line to St John,
But I'll be eareful not to go there
Tili I Know the fog has gone,
Cynthia, Cynthia, you'll not go there,
For the fog will still be there,

When St. John has moved its harbor =
And removed its mud banks bare.

Reuben, Reuben, 1 would like you
To hecome an alderman,

And get the sinoke test in good order,
Befriend the plumber, 1f you ean.

Cynthia, Cynthia. I am ambitious,
I am going to be mayor,

And tend all fuactions and all tea fights
And give the policemen a good scare.

How He kept Tally.

There had been a footbzll game in the
village of, Skedunk, between the high-
scheo! eleven of that place aand a rival
sgaregation from the neighboring town of
R pley. Tommy Hunter, of tne high-
school boys, was confined at boms in con-
sequence of injuries received in a practise
game a day or two before, but he had
abated nothing of his interestin the sport,
and as soon as his father came home in the
evening of th: event'nl day when Ripley
and Skedunk met on the gridiron ficld he

bawled out:

¢ What was the s:ore, fa‘her?’

‘One broken rib, three bloody noses,
one diel )cated shoulder, and ore torn ear
for the lmgh-school boys; and two broken
shins, two blackened eyes, one cu: lip, one
broken finger, aud three teeth knocked out
for the boye from Ripley,” answered Mr.
Hunter, who was not an enthusiast in the
matter of footba'l.

the same we extend to the boy a hearty'' caed §
maillie failthe” and trust he will live to do. |

town. Many attempts have been maade to ob-

VERSESOF YESTEEDAY AND TODAY

'rlluy L've and Love ws Stiik

Where are the dear ones who have gone,
Bince first the old year came;

Outside time’s gcl len door alone,
Announcing his royal nume.

Though absent, lo the gift is theirs,
To walk this earth at will.

We have this comfert in our tears,
They live and love us still.

The wild sea may be dark and cold;
Tae waves of sorrow call;

As if sweet voices loved of old,
Were sobbing in them all.

But listen love a little space,
You - saddened soul must thrill;

And thinkjthat in their vacant place
They ] ve and 1>ve us still,

The temple veil we cannot lift,
We cannot see inside;

The midnight eky may have no rift,
Yet there our own abide.

And 'tili the day sn Angel's hand,
With more than mortal skill;

Shalt lead us to the cloudl :ss8 land,
They live and love us sti!l.

Perhaps at times in deepest grief,
And patience giving way;

We ask the Lord for sweet re'ief,
And in our anguish pray.

Fond hope may here be firm and sure,
Yet doubt our hearts may fill.

Then comes the mesage, chiid endare,
Toey live ana love us still.

Ah where are they whom years unkind,
Have hidden from our sight;

Whose gentle selves we cannot fiad,
Who were our soul’s delight.

Though from our beart our bitter woe,
1.'ke tears of blood distil;

The precious words of j )y we know,
They live and love us still.

Perchance when some fond soul has fled,
And left the house in gloom;

We scatter roses o’er the dead,
So like them in their bloom.

The brighter pa'hs their footsteps roam,
We shall not see uatil,—

We fiad at last in that dear home,

They live and love us still.
CYPRUS SF0LDE,

-

The Dead Barbarlan King.
I

A voice in the banguet hall,
Where is the king;

Heve, is his silent lyre,
Here, is the share of his cup,
That gobl :t as red as fire,
When the strong wine filed it up;
Rubies glowed at 'ts base,
Diawoads flash-d atit: rim,
When the yonog king’s handsems faca
Laughed as ke touched the brim—
O he was gay,
He was indeed a king.

1I

A voice in the chamber,
Wheye is lhe king?

Hark! how th2 silence palls,

While the tawny sky grows gray,
And swiltly from out these halls,

The glad 1 ght fades away,
Leaving for shapes and hue

sShado s of spectral guise,
Seeking the spaces throngh

Him of the dauntiess eyes,—

O he was grand,
He was in truth a king!

III

Voices in the garden.
(The child’s crv by the fountain)
Wheye is the king ?

“The moon uprises strong,
And toe night bird sings its Jay,
As it did in sum 2ers long;
When our royal bard held sway;
The fountain drones the time,
Gurgle, and plsh and drip,
I+ sung through the sultry noon, -
When the king touched cup to lip.—
Ab ! he was kKind,—
He was w brave, dear king.

IV.

(The slaves crv f om the bower.)
Where is the king ?

“This rose of all the vear.
That dreams of his touch alone;
Now bends in its beauty near,
Its bud to a blossom grown;
“The facon he proudly bore
Yet missed his kind.iy touch,
And the hound on the palace floor
Still erieves for him overmuch,—
The king ! the king !
Where, O where is8 the king ?
—-Mary E. Blanchard.

New Year, 1898,

I have not caught a glimpse of your face,
Nor a word from your lips, New Year;
Yet I onpen my door with a {riendly grace,

And I bid you sweet welcome here.

Come in
‘While the peals of the greeting bells Bezinl

1 bave said good-bye to the vanished year,
To much that I loved and knew,
With tender dresm ng and sizgh and tear—
I have only warm smiles for you.
And hope
‘That casts for us both its horoscope!

You are shy and strange as a timid guest,
Draw near to my fireside, friend, -
And loose your sandals and sit and rest;
For here, at your j urney's end,
My heart
Has set the gates of its love apart.

What are the uskaowa gifts you bring?
A newer light on the way,
A tru-r and sweeter song to sing
And & braver word tosay?
: Ah, well!
Time a&lore can the message tell,

I will not grestion. The door snands wide.
Pdgrim of God, be thou
Swift to enter and fain to bide.
And the bel s are silent now,
And prayer
Floats far and wide on the si 1, sweet air.

The Pa'h Across the Filelds.

Aroune me was the beaut
Wh'ch only summer yie{dn.
The shado » of the woodland,
_The bounty of the fialds.
The gleam of »hining waters,
The mu 'mur of the sea—
The varied book of Nature,
Al opened wide for me!

Amid these scenes of beaun'y

I spied a pateway there,
All fl ywerless an 1 dus'y,

_A ! hard and br wn and bare.

No dainty gown swept over,

No foot in dalliance s‘rayed
Aiong the nairow limit

The tread of Toil had maie.

But waary men and women
At morn and eve did pass -

Beside the way unshaded,

Amid the sunburnt grass,
Their step was slow and heavy,
Their garments bore the soil

O! the hard world’s grim work day—
They walked the way of Toil.

So close against our pleasure
Is the undertone of Care,

Of those who, a'l uosheltered, " By
1he heat aud burden bear.

And the {iir summer memory

+ _ Sweet harvest to me ylel ls,

Yet ever lives the picture

O! the path across the fields !

Absolutely Pure
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bxia INOF THE BUCCANEERS.

They Wera Peaceable Beef-Traders Until
Persecuted by Epin,

Mr. Frank R. S:tockton contribates to
3t. Nicholas a eeries of sketcbes of ‘The
Buccaneers of Our Coist.” In his first
article Mr. Stockton says:

The first pirates who made themselves
known in American waters were the tamous
buccaneers. They began th2ir career in
a very commonplace and unobj:ctionable
manner, and the name by which they were
known had onginilly no piratical signifi.
cance. It was derived from the Freach
word boucavi:r, signifiying ‘a drier of
beef.’

Scm: of the West Indian Islands, es-
pecially San Domingo, were almost over-
run with wild cattle of various kinds; and
this was owing to the fact that the Spaniards
bad killed off nearly all the natives, and
so had left the interior of the islands to
the herds of cattle, which hal increased
rapidly. There were a few settlements on
the sea-coast ; but the Spaniards did not
allow the inhabitants of these to trad: with
any nation bnt their own, ani consequently
the people ;were badly supplied with the
nccessaries of life.

But the trading wvessels which sailed
from Europe to that part of the Carribean
Sea were manned by bold and daring
eailors; and wher they knew that San
Domingo contained an abundance of beef
cattle, they did not hesitate to stop at the
little seaports to replenith their stores.
The nativzs of the island were skilled in
the art of prepairing beet by smoking and
drying it—very much in the same way in
which our Indiins prapare ‘jerked meat’ for
winter use.

But so many vessels came to San Do-
mingo for beef that there were not enough
people on the island to do all the hunting
and drying that was necessiry; so these
trading vessels fceq iently anchored in
rome quiet cove, and the crews went on
shore and devoted themselves to securing
a ca-gd of beef—not only enough for their
own use but for trading purposes; and
thus they becam> known as ‘beef-driers,
or buccaneers.

When the Spaniards heard o! this n:w
industry which bad arisen within the limits
of their possessiins, they pursued the ves-
sels of the buccaneers wherever they were
seen, and relentlessly destroyed them and
their crews. But there wera not enough
Spanish vessels to put down tha trade in
dried beef; more European vessels, gener-
ally Eoglish and French, stopped at San
Domiogo, and more banis of hunting
sailors made their way into the in‘erior.
When these daring f:llows knew that the
Spaniards were determined to break up
their trade, they became more determined
that it should not be broken up; and they

arméd themselves and th:ir vesscls so that
they might be able to make a defense
against the Spanish men-of-war.

Thus gradually ard almostimperceptibly
a state of maritime warfare grew up in the
waters of the West Indies between Spain
and the beet-traders of other patij)ns; and
from being obliged to fight, the bnccan-
eers became glad to fight, provided that it
was Spa‘n they fought. Trueto h r polic
of despotism and cruelty when dealing wit
har American possessions, Spain waged a
bi te. and blo>dy war against the bliccan-
eers who dared to interfere with the com-
mercial relations between herself and her
West India colonies; and ian return the
buccaneers were just as bi:ter and sava~o
in their warfare against Spain. From ue-
fending themselves against Spanish attacks,
they began to attack Spandiards whenever
there was any chance of success, at first
only upon th2 sea, but afterward on land.

To be Kep. Secret.

He was a great bore, and was talking
to a crowd ahout th2 coming local election.
Said be: ‘““Gibbsisa good man: heis
cipable, honest fearless and conscientious.
He will make the very kiad of represent-
ative we need. He once saved my 2
from dro wning.’

‘Do you really want to see Gibbs elect-
ed P seid a solemn-faced ol! man.

‘I do, indeed, I'd give anything to see
him elected,” answered the bore.

‘Then, never let anybody know he saved
your life,’ counseled t{e saolemn-faced man.

Positively all Done by Hand.

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

The hair of ths head to be an ornamest
to the wearer should receive pai in
care, and if its color is faded I's Hair
Renew:r should be applied.
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