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MR. ALGERS RESIGNATION. 

The event of the month in the way of na- 

tional interest has been the resignation of 

Secretary ALcer from the head ot the war 

department. Secretary ALGER was unfor- 

tunate in his administration of that highly 

important cflie during the war with Spain 

and his personal mistakes were aggravated 

by partisan appointments and fricton be- 

tween him and some of the leading cffi- 

cers of the army. The success of the 

navy in coping with the dflicalt prob- 

lems of the war showed what was pos- 

sible in the kindred department, 

but these blunders of judgment and care- 

lessuess gave frequent offence to the public 

and wrought serious injury to the health 

and comfort of many soldiers. To what 

extent Mr. Alger was personally respon- 

sible for these mistakes outsiders cannot 

yet judge, but in a general w.y a leader is 

reponsible for his subordinates, and on 

these grounds there is no doubt of the 

wisdom of calling for Mr. Alger's 

resigaation, though why, if done at 

a'l, it was not done long ago, no one ap- 

pears to know. Mr. S. C. of New York, 

who succeeds Mr. S. C. is a lawyer of 

great ability, systematic in bis work as well 

as brilliant. The appointment seems to be 

a good one. It is to be hoped that Mr 

S. C. will reform the methcds of ths war 

department and place it on a plane with 

the navy department, eliminating red tape, 

insisting on modern methods and keeping 

in harmony with the army and army of- 

ficers. This department is ore of the old- 

est of the guvernment, and too many of its 

methods and systems are survivals of by. 

gone days. 

A REVIVAL OF TRADE. 

Y cars ago when England or France ow: 

81 America money for wheat they simply 

g8)ld some of their American stocks avd 

evened matters up, but today ths balance 

against them has grown too large for such 

¢imple balancing, and they are forced with 

increasing frequency to ship gold or remain 

in debt. The position of New York as a 

men ay market bas advanced rapidly, large y 

on this account. A new step is taken by tha 

action of the Mexi an government in mak: 

ing New York one of the four centres for re- 

funding the national debt of that republic. 

‘The bulk of the amount goes to England 

and Germany, but Holland and the United 

States come in for a share. This is the 

first time a foreign government has negoti- 

ated its bonds in the American market, 

and the innovation is regarded as an ex- 

tremely good .ign. Another financial con- 

dition ot the times which is a novelty is 

the comparative wealth of the West. 

Recently several loans in Eastern states 

have been taken by Chicago banking firms 

against ths bids of New York and Boston 

houses, and at an extremely low net inter- 

est rate. The West has made a great deal 

of money in the last three years, and the 

amount must indeed be large to allow of 

such high bids from Chicago. The dit- 

ference in terest rates between the East 

and the West has diminished steadily, but 

this sudden reversal of position is a surprise 

to New York bankers. 

Oae of the proverbial ‘‘long falt wants” 

tis fair to be fi'led in the establishment of 

schools of domestic economy, which shall 

teach the arts ot housekeeping and ot car- 

ing for the welfare of family hfe, If young 

men are taught to provide the mon- 

ey needed for maintainance of families, it 

seems desirable that young women should 

be taught, with equal care, how to apply 

it to the best advantage. 

A fruit novelty is reported from Cali- | 

fornia. It is halt lemon and Lalf orange, 
with the shape of the lemon and the coler 

of the orange, the juice having the flavor 

of! both. Itis, of course, artificially pro- 

duced. Heretofore the phantom lemon, 

which figures in picnic assets, hes had the 

chief distinction as a lemon curiosity. The 

fruit world, 1t will be seen, shows a tend- 

eicy to combination as well as the busi- 

ness world. 

The admission fees to a recent prize- 

fight in New York exceeded eighty-five 

thousand dollars, the largest amount ever 

received tor any single performance. This 

has been cited as a startling commentary 

upon the times. Bloody noses and crack- 

ed crowns, however, are not the delight 

of the vast majority of people, nor are 

bounce and bluster yet widely accepted as 

the principal virtues of the world. 

The international league of wheelman, 

which recently met in London, has seven- 

teen national organizitions in the chief 

countries of the world, representing half a 

million of cyclists. Shakespear offered, as 

a simile for the impossible, *‘Then may I 

set the world on wheels.” To-day that 

consummation looks ‘ar from impossible. 

The Dreyrus drama is nearing its last 

scene, the re-trial of the young cflicer, 

who bas been brought back to France for 

this purpose. Few doubt that he will be 

acquitted, if the trial is impartial, and of 

that the new minister of war assures the 

public in an emphatic manner. 

PEOPLE WE ALL KNOW, 

Mr, Webber Talks Brightly About 

Everyday Nuisance, 

A certain class of what resembles men, 

that is as far as appearance and clothing 

go, have a fashion of congregating in prom- 

inent places, and passing remarks, very 

loudly, on those they see around them. 

They will use a lot of slang expressions, 

and if the object of their derision happens 

to be afilicted with partial deafness or 

blindness, their comments are very offen- 

siv.e A group of these apologies for men 

were ob:erved standing in front of the 

Opera House, one evening this week and 

the following are a few of their remarks: 

‘Say Jim. whos that jsy with the hay- 

colored whiskers and straw colored hair ? 

“Hallo ! I see Sirah has got a new hat. 

There will be a famine homs to pay for it.” 

“I wonder where Gideon got his ad- 

mission fee ? His mother will bave to do 

more washing to pay for it.” 

All theese sayings are spoken so that the 

person referred to can hear, but cannot 

reply, as the conversation is at, but not to 

h m. 
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Another nuisance is tte fellow who 

passes audible comments on the actors and 

actresses engaged in a performance, 

whilst he is in the audience. He is anxious 

to let those round about him know that he 

is well acquainted with everybody on the 

stage : and if the performers happen to be- 

long to an amateur society, he will at once 

tell all about them, their families, their 

houses, and everything connected with 

them, when he probably does not know the 

street they live on. 
* 

- * 

A fellow of the above kind was once 

telling a group ot kindred souls all about 
a certain young lady, with whom he profes 

8:d to be well acquiinted who had taken a 
prominent part in some amateur theatric- 

als a short time before, and he was giving 

his auditors to understand that he had given 
the young lady all the points for her char- 

acter in the play where she had succeeded. 
An unobtrusive, quiet looking young 

man, overhearing these remarks stepped up 

to the loud mouthed boaster and quietly 

asked : 
‘When and where did you give these val- 

uable instructions ?” : 

«This is no affair of yours,” was the re. 

ply. “This lady is my most intimate 

friend, and all she knows she learnt from 

me.’ 
‘Well," was the quiet reply: ‘I never 

saw you at her house, or knew that she was 

acquainted with you.’ 
‘Because you are evidently not acquaint- 

ed with her yourselt,’ said Mr. Vain Glor- 

ious, thinking the other was, like himself, 

a boaster and a perverter of the truth. 

The quiet young man looked the otter 

in the eye and raid: 
‘Perhaps I am not very well acquainted 

with the young lady in the question, as 
she is simply a relative of mine.’ 

‘A relative, is she ? Pretty distant one I 

guess.’ 
‘Well, she happens to be my sister, and 

I know she never even spoke to you.’ 
There was an awkward silence, and the 

great instructor of people he did not even 
know murmured something about ‘Must 

go home.” 
This was as it ought to be. 

H. Price WEBBER. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

Sweet Volces, 

Often when twilight shadows 
Round us fall; 

Low voices from our hearts unbidden come, 

And to us all in accents 
Sweel they call, 

The dear familiar names so loved at home. 

Sweet voices from the scenes 
Of vanished years, 

They haunt us still and fi 1 
Our eyes with teers, 

When all are gone and faces— 

Oace so dear, 

Lie down beneath their ever silent mounds 

Oh who would long t> linger— 

Ffadly near; 

The places of those well remembered sounds? 

Though in life,s brightest scenes— 
We daily roam, 

The lovivg heart still hears 
Sweet melodies of home. 

Those unforgotten sounds ; 

Full often here, 

In memory’s sadest hours are low and sweet, 

In silent balls where yet, 

; Old friends appear, 

The cherished idols still we fondly meet. 

We talk sgain of— 
Brighter days to come, 

When we shall know them— 
In a deathless heme, 

CYPRUS GOLDE. 

Rosemary, July 1809, 

The Building of a Scldier, 

Joe Jerry hoed in a 8‘ony field, 
Upder a sweltering sun. 

The boy and the rock aud the native weed 
Fought for the life in a battered seed,— 
And the struggle was just beguo. 

“Get ont of the mud and follow me,” 
Said the man w.th better clothes. 

‘4 gainst you are vermin #nd drcuzht and frost; 

You anger Nature with labor lost— 
Come where a fa’ r wind blows,” 

But the boy digged on in the stony field, 
With the stru. gie barely begun. 

“T put the seed in this ground,” said he; 
“I think I had better stay and see 
Whatever may te done.” 

Joe Jerry quarried and placed the stones 
And fi ‘ed the timbers true 

Then bis neighbors came with fevered ¢y 8; 
“go'd ! =pans of gold 1—just there it lies ! 

Shall we wa't a day for you 2"? 

A sweet voice rilted the evening calm. 
Singing the aeath of aay. 

A tired child cam - and went with a kiss, 
«J have a wife, and a house—sand this: 

I think I had better stay.” 

“War! war !" the cry—and the cry came near— 
“There 18 fame, snd to spare, for all.” 

“] have a dying wife—and these. 
I'll stay with them, if God so please.” 
But he went at the second call. 

“Come back 1" they cried through the metal hail 
To a soldier hbleedicg and grim, 

He pick+d a rifle out of the dirt, 
Answering ony: “The csp'ain’s hurt; 

I think I'll stay with him.” 
—Frederic Brush, 
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Johneen, 

Sure he’s five months old, an’ he two foot Jorg, 
Babv Johueen, 

Watch yerself now, for he's tarrible throng, 
Baby Johne¢n, 

An’ his fists *11 be up if ye make anny slips— 
With finger-ends rosy the same as daisy-tips— 
But he’sl have ye attend to the words of bis lips. 

will Jehneen. 

There's nobody can rightly tell the color of his eyes 
this Johneen, 

For they’re partly o’ the esrth, an’ still they're 
partly o’ the tkies, 

like Johneen, 
So far as he's thravelled he’s been laughin’ all the 

way. 
For the little soul is quare aa’ wise, the little heart 

is gay" 
An’ he likes the merry daffodils, he thinks they'd 

do te play 
with Johneen. 

He'll sail a boat yet, if he only has his luck, 
ycuog Johneen, 

For he takes to the wather like anny little duek, 
boy Tohneen; 

Sure them are the hands now to pull on a rope, 
An’ nate feet for walkin’ the deck on a slope, 
But the ship she must wait a wee while, 1 hope. 

for Jobneen. 

For we ceuldn’t do wantin’ him, not just yet. 
och Johneen. 

Tis you that are the daisy, an’ you that are the pet, 
wee Johneen ! 

Here's to your. health, an’ we'll dhrink it to-night. 
Slainte gal, avic ma chree | livd an’ do right, 
lalnte ga', a vourneen ! may yer days be bright. 

Johreen ! 

The Woods, 

When I was sad, to the heart of the woods I stole— 
10 the woo’ s alone— 

And the grave eyes listened to my burdened soul 
When my soul made moan: 

No need of words, for the heart of the woods to 
hear— 
To the soul's mute cry 

In her solitude the quiet trees gave ear, 
And the still blue sk 

The sky that looks pond ow the trees like loving 
eyes— 

Till the soul pangs cease; 
And the solemn pines point singing to the skies,— 

And the pines sing ‘Peace!’ 

When I was glad, to the heart ofthe woods I went 
To the woods alone— 

And the kind woods listened, making my cont nt, 
My joy, their own; 

The blue sky smiled, and the leaves made merry 
with me, 
For they understood : 

Who seeks to find a friend 1n every tree 
In the heart o! the wood. 

Yet, lingering there, so deep the soul-joy grows, 
Light mir h must cease; 

And far above, where the free wind comes and 
goes, 
The pines sing ‘Peace !’ 

—Frauocis Barine. 

The Heart of Youth, 

is oid,’ so the sages say, 
Shaking wYse heads and white— 

The ficlds are bare, and the sky is gray, 
Life hath no more delight. 

Does tired winter r:member May ? 
‘The world is oid’... so the sages say. 

‘Ah, the worl 

But the poets sing, ‘Ah, the world is young,’ 
To-day 1s jhe day of days ! 

And sweetest still are tqe songs unsuvg, 
And best are the untried ways. 

The world is old with the old, in {ruthb— 
But the world is young with the heart of youth. 

Business Education. 

B:oadly speakinz, a business education 

is one that educates for buiness. Few 
people realize the amount of special train- 
ing that is requisite to equip a young man 

or woman for entrance into business life. 
The Currie business University of this city 
will send free to any address a beautiful 

catalogue giving valuable information re- 
lative to the above su jact. 

Chairs Re-seated Cane, Splint, Perfora- 

ew tre IRs vet 7 

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome 
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK. 

A Pleasant Spot to Rest. 

Evandale is looking better this year than 

ever and much of this is due to the many 

improvements made by John O. Vanwart 

to his comfortable and handsome hotel and 

the builaings surrounding it. There are a 

number of guests at the house and 

msny rooms are engaged in advance. 

P.1ties of Americans arrived there daily, 

stay a few hours erjoying the beauty of the 

place and then return to the city. Those 

people who go there once are sure to go 

again and anyone in need of a good place 

to rest and recuperate could not do better 

than try this pleasant spot. 

HUMORS OF THE WAR, 

Some Pathe ic and Humorous t tories of the 

Late War. 

Two or three correspondents and sold- 

iers who had been through the Cuban cam- 

paign met the other day, and many were 

the pathetic and ridiculous anecdotes told 

of their experiences. We repeat one or 

two, which illustrate American character 

under a great and unusually strain. 

‘After the fight at San Juan,’ said one, 

‘] crawled irto the bushes. What with 

loss of blood, no sleep and battered nerves 

I thought the end bad come. There was 

a smoke near by and I dragged myself to 

it. 

‘A private, covered with mud and blood 

wearing ragged trousers and half of a coat 

had kindled a fire and was brewing some 

tea. Ha locked at me, and then poured 

out some in a tin cup and brought it to 

me. I never tasted anytbing like it. It 

put life in me. 
¢ “That's good tea’ I said. 

“Yes,” he answered. 1‘t’s made only for 

the Mandarins. I import it from China 

for my own use. 1'm particular about my 

tea. I had a package in my knapsack.’ 

«Just then he was ordered away. The 

n°xt day I saw him digging in the pits, 

and asked wto he was. It was young 

Blapk, from New York. ‘That fellow,’ 

they said, ‘counts his money by millions.’ 

‘There were some queer meetings on 

the field.’ said another man. ‘One of the 

Southern generals had lost a son in the first 

week of the war. He came to Cuba as in- 

spector-general, leaving his cther son at 

home. 
‘But tho boy enlisted, and came to Cuba 

as a private, and was digging in the 
trenches when his father rode past with his 
staff. 

‘Hello, dad!" he cilled. 
‘Hello, boy!’ 
‘The general went down and took the 

young fellow in his arms. 
‘After we came home, at the peace Jubi- 

lee at Philadelphia, I heard a big volun- 
teer say : 

‘Miles and Dewey are well enough, but 
B, is my man for the Presidency! He's a 
general, but he wasn’t ashamed to kiss a 
private in the trenches. I saw him do it.’ 

DESTROYING MONEY. 

Some Precautions Taken in 

Filthy Luecre. 

Extraordinary precautions are taken by 

the United States government in the de- 

struction of its worn out and filthy paper 

money. The fact that this could be used 

sgain makes it necessary that its destruct- 

ion should be conducted with care, and be 

made complete. 
All the paper money that passes through 

the treasury is sorted, and the old bills are 
sent to the redemption divison, where they 

are searched for possible counterfeits. 
Then they are carefully counted, and tied 

up into bundles of one hundred notes each! 
A great cancelling-machine then drives 

four holes through each of these bundles, 

of which a careful record is kept. The 
piles of bills are then cut into two parte, 
one set of halves going to the secretary's 
office and the other to the register’s office. 

In each place the halves are again count- 

ed, after which they are chopped by 
machinery into fragments. Not satisfied 
with this, the bits are then boiled in vate 
of hot water and alkali until they are re- 
duced to an unrecognized pulp. This the 
law permits the Treasury to sell to manu- 
facturers of novelties, who make it into 
little models of the Capitol and the White 
House, which are told as souvenirs in the 
Washington storzs. New bills are issued 
in an amount equal to those destroyed. 

Disposing of 

An old Rifle, 

Old nfles, like old houses, may have 
histories that hold a vital meaning. A 

writer in the Humane Alliance describes 
one that is greatly valued by the descend- 

ants of its original owners. The following 
bit of its history is of general interest. 

One night, when the ‘men-folk’ were a- 
way, a panther leaped up on a log at the 

edge of the clearing, and standing in the 

So ce ls atl ppl Sd i ie MBE i es 

moonlight just outside the sbadows of tke 
forest, uftered that marvellous cry which 
sounds so much like the wail of a lost 

child. 

But grandmother's ears were not de- 

ceived. She w.s a young woman then; 
her eyes were bright, and she saw the 
panther plainly. The rifle thrust its muz- 

zle through a hole in the shed window, anu 
grandmother and the rifle together drove 
the meseenger of death straight into the 
brain of the great cat and rolled him over 
dead. She just felt that she could do it, 
ys 80 did the rifle; and so the deed was 
one. 

KIT WARREN'S DUEL. 

Buckshot was Dear, but he was Ready to 

Meet His Foe, 

A recent newspaper article mentioned 

the name of the lste Kit Warren, who won 

fame as a bumorist in Georgia. Scveral 
interesting stories were told of him, but 

the following appears in print for the first 

time : 

When he was editing a country news- 

paper, a subscriber whom he had offended 

with criticism sent him a challenge for a 

fight with shotguns. 
He told the bearer to be seated, when 

he asked bim the prica of buckshot. 
‘Thirty cenfs a pound,’ was the reply. 
‘Now,’ said Kit, ‘what is powder selling 

at ¥’ 

‘Sixty cents.’ 

Then he turned his pockets insideout 

fished up a bunch of keys and several due 

bills, looked them over thoughtfully, and 

then wrote this reply to the challenger: 

‘Dear Jim—Youts received I would be 

glad to accomadate you, but your friends 

tell me that shot is 30 cents a pound aud 

powder 60, and I can’t invest that much 
money in ’em these hard times. If, how- 

ever you will lend me 90 cents, I will se- 
cure you by a morgage on the paper, and 
accomadate you with a few loads in any 
any region you may suggest. I believe 
however, it would take three pounds of 
buckshot to kill you. Send on the money 
and make your will.’ 
The letter was duly delivered, and that 

ended the matter. ‘Wants ms ter lend 
him money ter buy shot ter kill me with !’ 
exclaimed the challenger. ‘Durned ef I'll 
do it "—Atlanta Conftitution- 

Pupils’ Answers, 

A school inspector in an English rural 

district received some very original ans- 
wers to the questions which he propound- 

ed at an examination. Oae question, says 
a writer in Cornhill, was, ‘Why did Elijah 

pour water on the sacrifice P’ To which a 
a girl answered, ‘To make the gravy, sir.’ 

When the same girl. was asked to name 

the three creeds, she replied : 

*Apostle’s, Lyceum and Farinaceous.’ 

Another said that the Roman Christians 

used to frequent the ‘Cspsicums.’ 
A third described 8 well known Dore 

picture as, ‘Corist leaving the Petrolenm.’ 

One girl was asked, ‘What do you know 

about the cuckoo P’ ‘Please sir,’ she said, 
‘it doesn’t lay its own eggs, rir.’ 
Mr. Croydon, an inspector, was trying 

to get tie class to tell him what weapon 
Sampson used in killing the Philistines. 
Thinking to aid them, he laid his hand on 
his cheek and said, ‘What is this ?’ 

“The jawbone of an ass ! they cried. 

This is a Great Offer, 

Any person sending a new subscription 

to this office with $4.00 inclosed can obtain 
ProGRrEss for one year, and the Cosmo- 
politan, McClure and Munsey magszines 
tor the same per.od with only one condition 
Pow of them must be sent to the same ad- 
ress. 

Changed Accompanment, 

One can hardly be exspected to have 

‘music in his soul’ when there is discord in 
his stomach. 

Husband—What was 
playing, my dear ? 

Wite—Did you like it ? 
‘It was lovely—the melody divine, the 

harmony exquisite !’ 
_ ‘li is the very thing I played last even- 
ing, and yor. said it was horrid.’ 
_ ‘Well the steak was burned last even- 
ing.’ Stray Stories. 

that you were 

It iaNever Too Late to Learn 

That Ungars laundry is the best place t~ 
get ladys’ and childrens’ wear launderiea 
Uogars Laundry, Dyeing and Carpet 
Cleaning Works 28 to 34 Waterloo street. 
Phone 58. 

Very ‘Homely.” 

The apex of ‘plainess’ seems to have been 

attained by an old gentleman ‘down-east.’ 
‘Why’ said one of his good friends, ‘he 

was 80 homely that wh:n he made up a 
face he was handsomar than he was ot! , 
times ! 

Umbrellas Made, Re-covered, Repaired 
Duval, 17 Waterloo, Osis 
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