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LISHING COMPANY,- LIMITED. 
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H. FENETY, Managing Director, Subscrip ion 
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Co., LTD. 
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wishes his paper stopped All arrearages wust 

be paid at the rate of five cents per copy. 

All Letters sent to the paper by persons having 

20 business connection with it should be accom- 

panied by stamps for a or 40 Manuscripts from 

other than regular contributors should always 

be accompanied by a stamped and addressed 

envelope 

Letters should be addressed and drafts made 

payable to Prog rEss PRINTING and PUBLISHING 
Co., LTp., dT. JOHN, N. 8. 

Agents in the city can have extra copies sent them 

if they telephone the office before six p.m. 

SIXTEEN PAGES. 

ST. JOHN, N. B, SATURDAY, AUG. 26 

Subscribers who do not receive their paper 

Saturday morning are requested to com- 

municate with the officc.— Tel. 95. 

A HINT FOR ST. JOHN. 

The question as to how to harness the 

power in the falls has often arisen in St John 

but no one as yet has proposed a practical 

method. Whether the rise and fall of the 

tide is sufficient may be doubtiul though 

perhaps rbe greatest diffiulty lies in the 

abrupt cliffs through which the tide rushes 

to and from the sea. For this reason the 

method adapted at Finisteire, France, for 

utilizing the tides for generating power 

would hardly be practicable. Stull there 

may be a hint for St. John in their 

plen. At fl od-tide there the water 

flows through a canal two and 

one-half miles inland intoa pond in the 

rear of the power-house, and returns to 

the sea at ebb tide, The total fall is seven 

and one half feet, and 80 h. p, are gener- 

ated by means of tribunes. Mzans for 

applying this method of generating power 

to various industries has been considered. 

It seems rather singular that practical means 

of harnessing the enormous energy of the 

tides have not been devised in numerous |, 

places where the rise and fall of water is 

equivalent to a head of from 25 to 30 feet, 

and the volumne of water available is, of 

course, only limited by the eize of the 

reservoir constructed to receive it. 

American enterprise bas frequently as- 

tonished London but the application for 

the franchise of a trolley road trom that 

city to Brighton which a New York street 

railway magnate is to make on October 1 

next will undoubtedly strike dumb with 

amazement the electricity unprogressive 

inbabitants of the British metropolis. The 

sound of the motormsan’s gong has never 

yet disturbed the music of Bow-bells. The 

London omnibus is a civic institution, and 

it is hard to imagine a trolley car ever 

rushing down the crowded surging Strand. 

The distance between the cspital and the 

famous watering place is 45 miles and Mr. 

Albert I. Johnson, the promoter of the 

new road, expects to secure a private right 

of way for the entire distance. The fare 

will be sixpence, while the railroads now 

charge that many shillings. Mr. Johnson 

will evidently, therefore, find as much it 

not more opposition from the railroad 

people than from innovation dreading 

Londoners. 

The entrance of the bubonic plagus into 

Portugal marks the first appearance of 

that dreaded scourge in Europe since 

1879 when it ravaged the Volga district 

of Russia. An epidemic disease of great 

mortality, the utmost vigilance has always 

been required to stamp it out; and itis 

fortunate that the recent development of 

the plague at Oporto was discovered in 

time to be taken to prevent its extension 

throughout Portugal, Spain and other 

European States. Already a strict quar- 

antine has been established by the Spanish 

Government against the infected country, 

and the rigorous enforcement of precau- 

tionary measures will doubtless result in 

coufining the disease to the Oporto region 

where, it is to be hoped, the epidemic may 

be crushed out in its incipiency. 

Montreal and Quebec have up to this 

year monopolized the meeting of the Grand 

Lodge of United Workmen but St. John 

had the pleasure of welcoming the dele- 

gates this week. Many of them were 

strangers in the city and they were much 

interested—more so perhaps because St, 

John has been brought prominently before 

them of late as Canada’s winter port. 

Their reception by the local members of 

the order was cordial and any entertain. 

ment was impossible owing to the brief 

period they had to spend with us. The 
delegates left a good impression and their 
meeting should have the effsct of ircrees- 
ing the mem bership of the local lodgers. 

Scveral Colon:ls, Cantains, Mijors, 

Mayors, Alderman and Ofli siale went out 

Thursday afternoon to look the harbor 

over, to make sure that none of th) chan: 

nels had gone astray and to vyrity the fact 
that Partridge Island was still in its orig- 

inal position. Taere was some evidence 
that it was a fi hing port and the hooks 

and lines were all that was wantinz to con 

vince one of the fact. The American 

Consul was pres:nt ani ons or two * fore: 

igners’. It is to be hoped that they mide 

no drawing ot Fort Duffsrin or perm trad 

any schemes ot the fortification ot Rd 

Head to remain in their m:mory. 

The preliminary steps have been taken 

to carry out the generous plan of the late 
Mr. W. W. TurxsuLL to found a home, 

for incurables. No one seems di posed 

to place any obstacles in the way and red 

tape has disappeared in the gener 1 desire 

to furthur such good work. It may be | 
diffi sult to determine jist what cases shall 

come urder the classifications of ‘“ncur- 
ables” but a compatent board of medical 

men may be sately relied upon to look 

after that. 

What must justice loving Englishmen 

think of the farcial Dieyrus trial 7 How 

long would a judge sit on the bench if he 
displayed the partiality of the President 

of the court martial ? And thin the wit- 

nesses and the evidence ! To permit them 

such liber'y 1n Canada or in England 

would disturb the foundations of justice. 

Yet in spite of French methods the facts 

are coming out and in spite of the facts 
there is a gro wing fear that Drevrus will 

be condemned again. 

The acnual meeting of the B:otherhood 

ofl St. ANDREW brought many delegates 

here from all parts of Canada. They are 

the guess of members of the different 

Episcopal churches acd there is no doubt 
they will retain many pleasant recollections 

of their visit to this city by the sea. The 

brotherhood is not of long standing in 

Canada but it has made wonderful strides 

and assists in no small degree to help the 

clergy in their work. 

Halifax should be happy and ‘content, 

for Lord and Lady Minto are inhaling 

the sea breezes of the Atlantiz there: 

They may have an opportunity to taste the 

fog and to test its qualities asa com- 

plexion beautifier. Taat is one thing we 

admit that St. John cannot excel Hali- 

fax in. 

The Exhibition will open ina fortnight. 

To those who have noted the interest taken 

in the annual show in former years the 

apathy and indifference apparently mani- 

fested this year is surprising. Perbaps 

however tbis is only on the surface. Itis 

to be hoped so. 

Kpew His Nationality, 

When it was decided a few weeks ago 

that the Rt. Rev. Bishop Sweeney must 

have an assistant there was consideralle 

conjecture as to who the new man would be. 

The question was finslly solved the other 

day by two aged men who met at a picnic. 

“We're going to have a new bishop.’ 
said one man with the air of one who pos, 

sessed a good lot of inside information. 

“Do you tell me so,’ said his surprised 

friend, ‘‘and I wonder who it might be P’ 

“Oh,” was the prompt response, ‘Su e 

he's a Frenchman I think, and his name :s 

Coadjutor ” 

This is s Great Ofter, 

Any person sending a new subscription 

to this office with $4 00 inclosed can obtain 
Progress for one year, and the Cosmo- 
politan, McClure and Munsey mag: zines 
for the same per.od with only one condition 
—all ot them must be sent to the same ad- 
dress. 

Two Sure, 

Mrs. Waggles—Did Mr. Wiggles seem 

to be excited when he proposed te you? 
Mrs. Wiggles—No; he was so cool 

about it, and seemed to be so dead cer- 
tain that I would bave him, that the first 
time he ask me I refused him.—Somerville, 
(Mass.) Journal. 

‘Business Education. 

B:oadly speakinz, a business education 

is one that educates for business. 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 subject. 

A Word to The Wise 1s Sufficient. 

Everyone knows Ungars is the place to 
get Shirt Waists and P. K. Suits laundered. 

Ungars Laundry, Dyei and Carpet 
Cleaning Works 28 to 34 Waterloo street. 
Phone 58. 

VERSLS OF YASTERD AY AND TODAY 

Love?s Golden Flu'e. 

Love's golden fle, a summer night, 

The balm of tie roses blown; 
Where pive trees sway in the frazrait light, 

Love called in rolden tone, 

Come to me here my own, 

Come to the tryst alon-; 

Oh hear me my sonis d. light, 

In the bloom otf th: roses white, 

How swce' sn | fond the plaintive sound, 

A lone y lover's éall; 

Whispered over the waiting groand, 

Toe name most loved of all. 

Sweet is the vire clad wall, 

The silvery foun a‘n's fall; 

But a silence mast profound, . 

Is the 0.1y answer the flute has found. 

That golden flute's persuasive cry 

A soul’s lament repestu g,; 

Is the trembling sigh «f those who die, 

Without a far we | merting, 

An avony of woe is nigh; 

Tue very dead would thither fly, 

For just one tender greeting; 

Toough for a moment fl etiug, 

Alone in ever list'aing tears, 

High in a guarded tower; 

A prironcd msices’s longitg fears, 

Fil every passing hour 
Within a warden,s power 

Fa tes fast love's broken fl wer, 

Her sonl in sadde t anguish bears, 

The wessuge sweet the flate voice bears. 

O human sorrow love and pain, 

O- voice that ever criee; " 

Breathe through the golden fl ate agsi>, 

And eck her where the | es. 

Her heart nn sweet replies, 

Sends love that n- ver dies; 

To bind the soul of love is vain, 

1 ove still outlives earth’s strongest claim. 

Though lovers never mo e m ,y meet, 

By power forced apart; 

Yet knowing makes some moments sweet, 

Afl ction cor quers art. 

As long long years dep rt; 

And sorrow fills the heart; 

The sadness still in oue replete, 

Fils many more with grief complete. 

CYPRUS GOLDE. 

Under Tae Elms, August 1899, 

Paul Kru ger, 

Deep monr: fu! eyes that seek the ground 
The devi jus path jo trac; . 

Toe giant for of Lincoln, ernwned 
By Cromwell's gro sser { ce; 

Coarse rustic garb ot uvcou h cat, 
That m kee each mi ht limb; 

Itr shapeless folds the ready uct 
Ot Europe’s j:sters trim. 

So much th: crowd cau see; the rest 
Asks critics clearer-eyed : 

80 roueh a scabbard leave: unguessed 
How keen the bisde jonside; 

The trenchant will, the suotle brain 
So stiaagely doomed to w.ge 

With Destiny's stiil climbing main 
The bop-less waro A. e 

His kindred are a rugeed brood 
That purse a dying fire; 

The sons of Calvin's bitter mood, 
And sterner than their sire. 

By faith through trackless deserts steered, 
Lost miles of lone y sand, 

Far trom the intru ling world they feared, 
They tound their Promised Land. 

By such grim guardians tutored well 
His Spartan childhood grew, 

The wind- rail of the fleet g.z lle, 
The hon’s path he kuew. 

The csmp surprised at dawn, the rush 
Of tert, the crackling smoke, 

Wien on the sleeping lsager’s hu:h 
Toe sudden Kaffir broke. 

Nav, once, "iis said said, when Va lin flo d 
Hed marred the hunt:1r’s way, 

And 'mid 1ts swollen current stSod 
A wounded buck at vay; 

While some betore the brute drew back, 
Arvd some belore the wave; 

Striding thet torrent’s foaming track 
The mercy stroke he gave. 

A siream more rapid and more wide 
His strength has stemwed since then; 

Ca led from th: plodding ¢am to guide 
The starker wi 13 of mer: 

Chance-preuticed to so new a trade, 
Uni: ttered snd unschocled. 

Th clod bred clownish pessant m .de, 
No less, a 1eslm, end ruled. 

Yet though that reslm he still sustains 
Against ap Empire's might; 

And with uptiring skil: maintaias 
Thesounequ | fizht: 

He buys his victories all too dear 
Whose toes have Time for friend; 

E -ch fatal triumph briogs more Lear 
The evitable end. 

Haply the hoarse-voiced guus must close 
The lo: g debate at last, 

Ere the yourg Future can compose 
Its quarrel with the Past: 

Natheless, our England uoshamed 
May greet a fceman true 

Ot her own stubborn metal framed: 
For She is iron too. 

A Ballad of Dwindiing Calibers. 

My da dy's granddadcy, be carried a gun,— 
Its muzzle was wide as a door, 
And engine ered proper 
"Twas surely a dropper 

At siX'y or seventy yards—or more; 
He carried that gun 

(To lift it you'd think it weighed nearly a ton) 
Fiom Deluware Dover to Fortress Duquesne, 
And straightway tnereaiter to Dover again. 

My granddaddy ¢ rried a weapon, too, 
Smooth=bored and wonderfuliy long; 

1.8 bullets were round, 
Twenty-four to the pound, 

And "twas blessed with black action exceedingly 
strong; 
And all the way t rough, 

From beginning of 12 unul Pakenham's crew 
~aw Tennessce r:fles ablaze in the cotton, 
Its flint and its priming were never forgotten, 

And daddy—his piece was a long brown gun 
O1 Caliber fi ty-six; 
'Twould kil at a uile 
In most elegant style, 

And it never forgct to be free with its kicks. 
Dad shouldered that gun 

Sometime along early in sixty and one, 
And the old piece was good tor a Johnnie Reb still 
When Ulysses and Robert E. took to the quill. 

And sometimes 1 carry a weapon myself 
Krag-Jorge sen, '98— 

It's caliber thr y, 
It never gets aunty, 

I'll back it to puncture a Harveyized plate | 
And I'll sav for myse!f 

(Scan: og 1 when I'm done for and laid on the 
sh 1f), 

That I and my ~wn little six-shootin ‘Krag,’ 
saw Ssn Juan flying a star-spangled fl ig, 

Hereatter 

As one who waking in the night 
From oft the pillow lifts bis head. 
hile o'er bim comes a sudd«n dread, 
And yet he dare not seek a night. 

And so he will not search it out; 
There may be naught h- does not know, 

Bu: lest to surety do 'bt wav grow 
de lies and hugs nis t'embling doubt. 

O anxious soul, by thon zhts oppressed 
Of that dread futu , rar, yet near, 

Cease to essay the qu -stion here; 
Death will respoua ar else give rest, 

ROYAL 
ABSOLUTELY PURE 

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

BAKING 
POWDER 

CHICAGU'S PAKK BEAR HUNTS. 

Kept on Tap for the New Reporter—Ove 

that Wios net Pulled off, 

An eastern newspaper man who was 

lured to Chicago months ago bas returned 
‘I am glad I wen®,’ he said to hiv cronies, 
‘for the experience is not without value. 

It is an interest town for a' out thirty days 

but when it comes to living there especisl- 

ly when you are a reporer avd are ex- 
pected to help out in k eping the town 

stirred up— Bah ! 

‘Ore day 1 was 1 ft on the’, hone while 

tie city editor ‘took a spin around the 

block," as he ¢xpressed it. He was not 
mcre than out ot sight when the ’phone 

demanded my attention. To the usual 
qrerry, ‘Is this the city editor ?' I replied 

affirmatively. 

‘(voing to serd up that IN:w York re. 

porter to day ?' asked tho otner end of the 
line. ©: course I twigged and turned in a 

prompt ‘Yee.’ 
‘Wtat time will be be up ?' was the next 

,Some time,’ I replied. 
‘That won't do, You must fix a defiin- 

ite hour! I cant spring a thing like this 

ia a minute.’ 
‘I had to thick a minute. Then I said 

five o'clock. 

‘T:at won't do. It is feeding time. 
‘Make it four,” 1 said. 

‘Four is better. Near th: Shore drive. 

‘cause it will be crowded, and we want to 
make it lively. Bs sure and bring that 

New York reporter We'll cut his eye 

teeth for him’ 
‘Ho'il be there,’ I raid, and rung off. 

‘When the city editor returned, he asked 

me if anybody tad ca-led up, and when I 

said no, be remarked, ‘That's funny,’ but I 

did r ot laugh. 

‘You might wait around,’ be said, plea- 

santly ; ‘something’s liable to bappen in 

Chuicago any minute. Funniest town you 
ever saw.’ 

‘He bad a moncpoly on the word ‘funny’ 

and its degrees. I ‘waited around’ for 

about an hour in the reading room, and 
then thec the city editor came at me excit- 
edly and said : 

‘Take a Lincoln Park car and get off at 
North avenue and ruse down to the Shore 
drive. The bears in Lincoln Park have 
sttuck and are making for the concourse, 
which is crowded wi h women and children 
as this hour. The :rrist is already there. 
Pay no attention to hm He is used to 
bears. Just you get in the chase. Never 
mind the elevator. Slide, Eli’ 
“I think he wes a trifle dissppointed 

because I did not throw a handspring 
torough the window. Bat I got out of the 
building, and that night [ was on my way 
East. 1 got all the Chicago papers the. 
toilowing day, tut thev contained nothing 
ab. ut the bearbunt in Lincoln Park. Itis 
an old story m Coicago, and the old re- 
porters do rot enthise over it. But when- 
ever a new rep rier strikes the town the 
city editor cails up the arimal keeper of 

Park and arrarges for a bear 
unt.’ 

DELINEATCR LAST NUMRER, 

This Number is Calied The Early Autumn 

Nuomber. 

And combines an essentially authoritat- 

ive synopsis of Fashion's latest and most 

artistics creations, a number of Literary 

features of sirgular strength and beauty 

and a variety of original discussions on 

pertinent Social -and Household themes. 

1o this number appears a delightful story, 

A Woman's Regson, by Ellen Olney Kirk 

—a sprightly romance demonstrating, in- 

cidentally, bow satisfactorily #fliaities may 
be readjusted. The New Kindergarden 

Papers, by Sara Miller Kirby, are taken 

up again in this issue—the topic for the 

month being Home Work and Play for 

September. The article Floral Pillows, 

b7 Katherine E Maxwell, suggests many 
pleasing possibilities in the construct- 

ion of serviceable souvenirs. Local 
and educational features of the various in- 

stitutions for women are discussed in Col- 

lege News by Carolyn Halstead, the His- 

tory and Development of Club Houses for 
Women are snmmarized by Helen M. 

Winslow, in Club Women and Clab Life. 

Congeniality and good bumor pervade the 

timely hints mm Girls’ Interests and Occu- 
patioas, by Lafayette McLaws. Of special 
home interest are the Domestic Subjects: 

Some New Cakes, by Sharlot M. Hall; 
Parfaits by A. S. : The Artistic Home, 

by Edna 8S. Witherspoon; In addition are 

tie regular departments: Social Obsery- 

ances, by Mrs. Frank Learned, Fancy 

Stitches and Embroideries, by Kmma Hay- 
wood, The Milliner, The Dressmaker, 
L, ce-Making, Crocheting, Knitting, The 

Chairs Re-seated Cane, Splint, Perfora- 

Newest Books, etc.,—a treasure, in fact, 
of entertaining and improving household 
information. : 

DISORDERLY BUT MEMORABLE. 

Though deeply Learned They Enjoyed Light 

Talks. 

There probably never was a table at which 

the standard oitslk was higher than around 
which sat Burke, Dr. Johnson, Goldemith, 

Garrick ard otter men of genius and learn~ 

ing. The host Sir Joshua Reynolds, the 
artist cared little for the cookery or the 
dishes’ or the service. 

There was, to quote the account of one 

who was often a guest, ‘a course’ inelegant 
plenty, without any regard to order and 

arragement. A table prepared for seven 

or eight was often compelled to bave about 

fifteen or sixteen guests. Whenjthis press- 

ing diffi ‘ulty was overcome, a deficiency 

of knives and f plates and glasses 

succeeded. The attendanc: was in the 
same style.’ 

Sir Joshua never minded what he ate or 
drank, and never recommended the fish or 

venison. He lett every guest to scramble 

tor himself. But be was attentive to what 

was said by any one of the motley group, 

composed of peers, bishops, physicians, 

lawyers, actors, musicians, men of letters 

and members of Parliament. The singu- 
larity of the service and tbe disorderly 
arrangement of the table served to enhance 
the hilarity of the guests. Even Doctor 
Johnson, who sppreciated a good dinner, 
came there for a good talk rather than for 
what he might eat and drink. 
At four o'clock precisely dinner was ser- 

ved, whether two or three lords had arrived 
or not. But during those festive hours all 
the guests were all peers, and were as dis- 
putations and vehement in argument as 
lawyers in a trial. 
An arecdote, related by Northcote, the 

art st who was a pupil of Sir Joshua, shows 
how turbulent the guest often were. Dun- 
ing, the eloquent and witty lawyer,happen- 
ed one day to be the first guest to arrive. 

“Well, Sir Joshua,” he asked, and 
whom have you got to dine with you today? 
The last time I dined at your house the as- 
sembly was of such a sort that I belived all 
the rest of the world were at peace for 
that afternoon. 

Borrowiug a Posture. 

An old woman whose husband was ill in 

bed sent for the doctor, who came and 

saw the old lady. 
‘I will send him some medicine,’ he said, 

on leaving, ‘which must be taken in a re- 

cumbent posture.’ 
After he bad gone the old woman sat 

down, greatly puzzled. 
‘A recumbent posture—a reeumbent 

posture I” she kept repeating. ‘I haven't 
got one.” At last she thought,” I will go 
and see if old Mrs. Smith has got one to 
lend me.’ 

Accordingly she went and said to her 
neigbhour : — 

‘Have you a recumbent posture to lend 
me to put some medicine in ?’ 
Mrs Smith, who was equally as ignor- 

ant as her friend, replied :— 
‘I had one, but to tell you the truth I 

bave lost it.’ 

Umbrellas Made, Re-covered, Repaire d 
Duval, 17 Waterloo. 

Education is Best. 

‘Whether it is better for a young man 

upon comirg of age to have one thousand 
dollars or a good education,” was the sub- 

ject chosen for the final meeting of a West- 
ern debating club. The majority decided 
it would be better to have the money, be- 
cause the man could then speculate and 
gain a fortune ! Quite other is the recent 
testimony of Abram S. Hewitt: ‘It I were 
to have the choice of one hundred million 
dollars or the pleasure I have had as a 
result of my college education, I would 
quickly refuse the million. I should deserve 
the scorn of my fellowmen elee.’ Nor is 
education so impotent financially as the 
Western debater fancied. In accepting the 
rosie of the University ot Calitornia 
rof. B. I. Wheeler comes into a salary 

of ten thousand dollars, while that ot Pre- 
sident Harper ot the Chicago University 
is a fifth larger. More and more it is be- 
coming true 4hat the man of the future is 
the educated man. 

His Checkered Career. 

‘Poor Throggins !’ exclaimed Rivers. 

‘What's the matter with him?’ asked 
Brooks. : 

‘Passed in bis checks.’ 
‘What! Dead ? 
‘No; went by here just now in his cross- 

barred suit. bat are you looking so 
.disappointed about ? Want him dead, you 
murderous wretch P’ 

Cynical. 

Monsieur Calino can oli remember 
anything, nor keep anythizrg to himself. 
He is aware of his vice ot inattention. 

‘Things that I hear go in at one ear and 
out at the other,’ he says. 

‘No,” a friend puts in, ‘they go in at 
one ear and go out at your mouth !’ 


