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Rem'ttances.<«Persons sendinz remittances to
this « flice must do s » ¢ither by P O., or Ex-
press order, or by registered let'er. OTHER-
WISE, WE WILL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
gAME. They shoua be wade p?solﬁ in every
case to Proaress Prin1iNG and FPUBLISHING
co-. L’Dl

Discon'inunances,~Rememberthat the pnblishers
must be potifird by letier when a subscriber
wish: 8 his paper stopped: Al arresrages wust
be paid at the rate ol five cents per copy.

All Letters sent to the by persons having

no business connection with it should be accom-

ed by stamps for a reﬁly. Manuscripts from

other than regular contnbutors should always

be accompanied by & stamped and addressed
envelope

Letters should be addressed and drafts made
pavable to Proa rEss PRINTING and PUBLISHING
Co., LTp., 8T. JOUN, N. 5.

Agentsn the city can havg exira copies sent them
u they telephone the oflice belore six p. w.

SIXTEEN PAGES.

ST, JOAN. N, B, SATORDAY, NOV. 16

Subscribers who do not receive their paper
Baturday morning are requested to com-
municate with the officc.—Tel. 95.

EXHIBITION AFFAIRS.

The management of the exhibition has
submitted the annual statement and it is
disappoiontiog to know that there is a deficit
azain.
and generally favorable conditions the re
ceipts did not come up to th: expectations
of the management There is something
wrong sonewhere. The blame fcr the loss
must rest on the manegement. The
people did th.ir part. The attendance was
splendid, grants were generous, and yet in
the fice of all this Manager Evererr
comes to the front again with the siory of
a deficit. Somne ex:use is put forward that
additions were made to the building bat
that plea is som:what worn. The fact
scems (o be that the management is nct
up to the mark. That it is unpopular isro
secret. Th: merchants of St Jobn were
not enthusiastic over the big {famr and nover
will be so long as the present manage.
ment remains. Mr.
doubted ability to do ceriain work bu® we
have always contended that his pariicalar
forte is not the management of exhibit ons
The tsek is not an easy one. Knergy,
activity and ability are required to make »
show what it We have p.id
dearly tor sympathy-—now let us have scme
value tor cur money.

should be.

OLD-FASHIONED HONESTY.

No matter how clever a man is, he is
never 80 clever that be can afford to du
wrorg. The man who can play the game
of dishonesty and *‘win ou.” mast be ehrow-
der than A'mighty God. Th:re are muny
young men—and old men, too, for that
matter—who have been unfortunstely for-
tunate in cunning crookecn2ss; an unlucky
them in their iocursions
they have concluded that

luck has tavored
into dishounesty ;
they are mimble encugh to dance all around
slow-s'riding justice. QO.d-fashioned hon-
esty is for the stupid commonality—not !o
them, the faverit.s of genius. P.rsonal
purity, large honor bsyord the commercial
requirements, jostice deeper than the s'a
tute they’regard as old-fogy notiors. The
101d to wealth and tawe by the ol i route is
too long ; they are adroit enough to ‘‘cut
across lots” and wise enough to cover up
their trail.

It may sound like old style preachment
to remind these complacent foxes that th

loodhounds of N.m'sis cen track even
them. There is a word in an old book that

sounds to the respectable, to the elegant |

and to the successful, as well as to th:
lout : ‘Be not deceived ; God is not mocked :
tor whatsoever a msn soweth, that shall he
also reap ”

There is a growing tendency to shade
down the evil of delrauding a goverament
or a corporation and of swindling the pub-
lic by means of governmental or corporate
agencies. The presence of these artificial
units has done much to confuse the moral
sense. It is for this reason that men n:ed
to be reminded, insistently, that no devices
ot complicated human machinery Lave ever
changed in the least degree the sure opera-
tion of those laws of reward and retribu-
tion thit a e inwrought by the Creator of
the race. The high minded youth who
would keep his seli-respect needs to re-
member particularly that we are not to
abstain from wrong because it may pos-
eibly injure ourselves or others eventualiy,
but we are to abbor the unclean and ques-
tionable deed because it is absolutely cer-
tain to blur, to vitiate, and, it persistent-
y repeated, to destroy the moral vision.

There is too much truth is the blunt
statement of Dr. Bayard that the drinking

£y * a0 l '

In spite of a eplendid attendance |
! cffice pear the meetin r bouse.”

!
!

water of St. John is contaminated by dead
leaves and other refuse. Perhaps this can-
not be avoided very easily but certainly
the city should be able to prevent the
dumping of manure upon the meadows that
slopa to the lakcs. How can we expect to
be free from disease under such conditions ?
The note of alarm sounded by Dr. Bavyarp
is timely and should lead to energetic and
prompt action.

A dispatch from an American college
town tells how the refreshmenfts and other
necessaries tor a conversszione to be given
by the young 1.dy students were caprured
and sppropristed by the sophomores.
According to the account there was a live-
ly contest between the students and yet
none of the professors are mentioned as re-

signing !

The trials of npewspaper men are
many snd some of them seem to have
come under the attention of the local
gentlemen of the press while jiurn:ying
toward Beaver Isrbor on Sunday. And
yet their struggles pals into insignifiance
beside those of our own chiet of police.

AN OLD TIME ADVT.

A Man who was Juck of all Trades and who
Understood Pnonetic Spelliag.

Proaress has been handed an old time
advertisement that the owner ot it thinks is
worth reproducing. So itis. In brief it
‘““takes the cake’

Mouse Traps and Other Sweet metos,
Thue followiog advertisement is copied from the
Fairficld tGazette ot Sfeptember 21, 1786, or ninet ) =
8 ven years ago, which paper was “printed in Fair-
fi 1d by W. Miller, and F. Fogru:, at their printing

Beards taken, t ken of, and Re-
gistered by
I3ACC FAC-TOTUM,

Barb:r, Peri-wig maker, Surgeon,
Parish Clerk, School Master,
Blacksmith and Msan-midwife,

SHAVES for & penne, cuts hair for two penie

{ and oyld ard powdird into tbe bargin. Yourg

| ladys geuteely Kdicated, Lamps lited by the year

t dances tau al

or quarter. Youug gentleman slso taut their Gram-
mer language in the neetest manner, aud great
care takin of m re¢ls and spelin, Also Salme sing
ing ad horse Shewing by the real maker !—Like-
wise makes and Mends All Sorts of Butes and
Shoes, teeches the Ho ! boy end Jewsharp, culs
orny bleeds On the lowes Term——6ilisters and
Pur is at a penny a picce. Cow-tii-lioas and other

hoam aad .brode. Also deals

i holesg nd retale—"Dlirfumerry in all its branchis.

EvERETT Ekas une |

a:1 sorts of “siationary wair. together with

ciacking balls, red herrius, ginger bread and ¢ nes,
scrubbing b.ush=»s, trycle, Monce traps and other
sweelcwetes, Likewise Rednuts, Tators sas:zages

aud «ther gad:n siufl,

P. T, 1. ceeches Joggre!y, and then out'andizh
kird of thing -A bawl on Wednesday snd
Friday. All pirformed by Me.

I4ACC FAC-TO1UM.
~Bridgeport Standard.

Quick Work «t h;di'a»ﬁ-i-(;;vn.

Contractor George McArtsur hes made
msrvsllous progress with the Indisntown
school buildirg. Hs had until next June
to complete the job but the mason work is
almost done now. The walls will be 60
feet high and they are up 54 feet now.
Had not the weather interferei some"
what the building would have been all
ready tor the roof this week.

Forgets be haer no Promises to Fulfil

‘I euppose you are at least glad the worry
and toil are all over,’ said the sympathetic
c1'1zan.

“T 12 worry and toil aren’t over, by any
answered the unsuccess'ul candi-
date., ‘l've got to bustle barder than ever
to find =ometbing to be thankful for betore
Nov. 30 —Washington Star,

Her Chief Commoeodity.

]
means,

Government Attache—‘Avother European
Power wants coaling stations of us.’

Li Hung Cheng—'So ? Wonderful how
China hes been forging to the front lately.
Notwithstsnding the demsnd, I believe
she will be able to supply the world with
coasling stations.’

A Suggestion,
Editor—*Well, young woman, it the
story suits me, I will pay you $15 tor it.’
Young Lady Author (persuasively),—

Buy it without reading
have it for ten.'—

¢Ob, come, now.
it and 11l let you
Brooklyn Late.

In the morning at the police station—
*You say your name is Welilington Mont-
gomery. Last pight you teld the cffi er
in charge that it was John Brown. For
raasons which need not be explained, I
could not pronounce my own name last
night; so 1 took an casy one.—Boston
Traovscript.

¢lsit hiurd to propose to a girl ?’ acked
the novice in aff.irs of the heart. *‘Some-
times it's 8 good deal barder not to pro-
pore,’ returned the man of worldly experi-
ence, thoughtfully. “It's always well to
be on your guard.’— Chicago Post.

First Bystander—‘Ah! they be noble
boys, them sodjers, goin’ an din’ for their
country.” Second Bystander—‘Shure, an’
isn’c that the way they make their livin P'—
Punch.

He—*‘What would you do if I should
die and leave you? She—‘Leave me
how much P—Tid Bits.

| To tend thy

| She s0DH8 an ighs 1k

POEMS OF YESIERD 1Y AND TODAY .

The Sunday Paper,
[As related by Brother Will.]

Father reads ths war news,
Mother reads the per's
That g ves rules fcr making
Pillow-shan s and tarts;

Sister reads the (o umns
Where they tell anont
Clubs and tess ard d.nocg
Aud who's coming out.

Aun’ Jean resds the poems,
It they teil of love;

Once she had a fellow
Who has gone above !

Poor old, foolish aunty!
Deoesn’t know we kKpow =

Kind of sad to hear her
Sigh and su:file, though.

Father scolds the British—
Telis us war is wrong;

Bays the weak may be as
Worthy as the strong;

Savs that war is brutal,
Swvs itisn't faire

Ke ds ard grants and bammers
O . bis roeking chair.

Mother reads directions
O1 a lot of kinds,
And deciares thev'ie foolish,
But sh» always finds
Time« emough to save them
For some futnre day—
Never lets a single
Item get away.

Bister says that none of
Those whoee names appear
On her page are leaders
In the social sphere!
Evee:s at what t. ey’re do'ng,
Lisughs at each afl.ir,
And iz mighty sorry
That she wasn't there.

E ch selects a section;
News of war for dad;

R cipes for mother,
Poems that are sad

For Aunt Jeap, while sitt:r
Gravs ““Society '

Leaving rothing but the
Sporting page for m. !

The Stepchildren,

When the children’s mother three months had died,
Their tather took him unother bride;
She thrust thew bhard with her foor aside,
She was suilen and surly.
She etinted und starved them day byd .y,
he drove their pleadiog with blows away--
They that had be n so merry and gay
sorrowed late and early.

Late in the night they whispered low;
‘forth to our mother we ne«ds must go;
She wiil love us and fondle us, well we know;
She h:s foud for the giving.'
'Tis of three little children with naked fect,
Thst stole downsiairs and along the strect,
With tiny faces so sca ed and sweet,
To the dead went the living.

And g0 as gravewara their wav was set,

The dear Lurd Christ una vares thev met;

He saw them wend on the grasses wet,
Holdiog 128t one another,

'Ard where are you . oing my angels all,

My three little avgels c0 very small ?°

‘We go to thechurchyard to seck and call
Aund to fini our mother.’

‘Come forth, thon mother! thy children cry.’

‘How c.n L come? wo strength buve I,
My heart is cold aud my b.ood is dry.
rnd my limbs do wither.”

‘1, the Lord Istili muke thee sirong

y iitie ones safe from wrong;

I wili give ihee life for a seven-year-iong,
Then come thon back bither,’

The seven years row are well nigh past,
Bu the mo her’s ) vy 1L 1S uvVercast:
1z + & winiry blast
Inu tue bive May wea'her
*What ails thee, mother, woat irks thee so ??
‘I'soon must lesve yon; "uis time I know.’
Weep no mouie, mother, we ull wil! go
Hand io band together,

*‘Hand jn hend w2 will pass snd pace

To the shadowy chiurchysrd dweiling place,

With bappy heart and with smiling face,
Though ro bells be ringing;

Oune shall carry the hyssop rare,

Oane shall carry the tsper fair,

The last and ycungest the Book shsll bear;
We will go home singing.’

Icebergs.,

No pert lamps gleams a'ong our sides,
No banners fl .at or higb;

No buman Jouk ut raires glass
To tcan our sea or sky.

No admirals abnve our decks
'mid guns sxd gunoers etind;

In hidden sheath (o send the sound
O! warhke, ¢t :ru commund,

Yet al the navies of the world
Ouar bows 1n vain assail;

We fear noe smoking utile-tower
That thurders through the gale.

By captaius grav our path is maiked,
By sa'lors whit: avd «ld;

Forus the phaviom rock:ts glire
And phuntom bells are tolled.

In misty, unrememb :red ports
Our beacon hehts were sct,

By bands long gone from mortal view,
By forms thsi men forgot.

And we may wander on our course
'Till time at end shall be,

For im our breasts are locked the hulls
Of ships orce lo-t at ses,

The Master's Jouch,

“He touched h r hand, and the tever lejt her »
He touched ber hand, as he only can,

With tbe wondrous ¢kill of tbe great Physician,
With the tender touch of the Son of Man.

And the fever pain iv the throbbing temples
Died out with tve fiu.b on brow and check,

Aud the lips that had been sopaichea and burning
Tremtled with thanks tbat she could not speak,

Avd the eyes where the fev. r hght had faded,
Looked un, hv her grateful tears made dim.

And she rose and ministered to her heusehold,
She rose and mivisicyed unto Him.

‘‘IHe touched her hard, and the fever left her."”
Oh, blessed touch oi the Man divinel
#o beautitvl then 10 arice and serve Him.
Wien the fever is gone from ycur life and mire;
It m.y be the fever of restless serving,
Wirth heart ali thirsty for love and praise,
And eyes all aching snd strained with yearning
T w.rd sell-set gosls in ihe fu'ure days.
O it m.y be a fever ot spirit anguish,
Somwe 1empest of sorcow that goes n t down,
Tilthe ¢ross at last is in meekness hitad
And the head stcops low for ithe thorny crown.
Or it may be a fever of p in and anger,
When the w unded spirit is hard to bear,
And ouly the Lord can draw frrth the arrows
Lelt carelessl;, cruelly rankling there.

Whatever the fever, His touch can heal it;
Whatever the tempest His voice cau til;

There is only j )y as we seek His pleasu .,
There is only a rest as we do His Wall.

And some day, after life’s fi'ful fever,
ILihink we #hal s.y, in the bome ou ! .zh,

“If h:hands t at hie touched but did  is biddln‘
How iitl e it matters what else went ' !"

Ah, Lord! Tuou knowest us altogeth r,
Each Leart’s sore sickness, whatev.. it be;
Touch thou our hands! Let the fever ‘cave us,
And 10 :hl « e minister ueto Toee!

The World’s Chivalry,

“A knight.
Who reverencd h's conscirnce as his King;
Whose glory was redres:irg numan wrong ;
Who speke ro slander, no. vor listened to it}
Who bonored his owa wo . s as if his God’s;
Who led a sweet liie in cLastity;
Who loved one only, sna who clove to her
And worshipped her by years of noble deeds.”
==Teanyson

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

ROYAL BAKING R CO., NEW YORK.

SOUTH AFRIiC 1IN BLACKS.

Itis Never Known jow the Tricky Flack
Men Will Act.

The course of action which the blacks of
the Trannsvaal may pursue in the present
South Atrican war is & matter of serious
conjectuie to Boers and British slike.
Each in their dealings with the natives
have lett racklicg memories. Each are
looked upon as intrucers and oppressors,
and that desire for retaliation thould come
vith the opportunties which tha present
complications offer, seems neither un-
natural nor improbable.

The whites of the T ansvasl are out-
numbered by the blacks three to one. In
Natal the proportion is twelva to one, and
according tfo the computing of Bryce, the
ditproportion existing in other territories
—British, German and Portuguese—is
much greater.

Writers on Scuth Africa divide the
blacks iuto two classes, non-tribal and
tribsl. Taoe former have scttled habita-
tione, have attained some degree of civili-
zations, avd for the most part are nomina]
Christians. They are orderly and in
dustrious. In spesking of them, Bryce
eays: ‘Scme of them till the land for
themselves, while others act as herdsmen
or laborers for tarmere, or as workmen in
various trades for white employers.’

It 1e not from them, however, that trou.
ble and danger are apprehended, but from
their tribal countrymen. O! these—rang-
ing in degrees of civilization from th: com-
parative to the utterly savage—there are,
it is estlmated, about six millions.

Among them are numberad the Basutos,
who cherish bitter enmity against the pecple
of the Free State [or baving ousted them
from bereditary possessions, and the savage
Matabele, whose batred ot the English—
engendered by memorics of sanguinary
defeats in 1803 when maxim and rifl:
played havoc among the warriors armed
with shield and assagai—is ev:n more
intense,

Thus, fear of bloody reprisals, in which
neither age nor sex will be exempt, and
borrors added to a conflict whichall lovers
of bumani'y deplore, secms not unwar.
ranted.

THE BRITISH COMM AINDER.

Some Personal Characteresiics of Sii Red-
vers Bull«r, V, C,

The list of field-marshals in the British
army is headed by the queen’s cousin, the
Duke of Cambridge; and her son, the
Prince ot Wsles, is second. Her son-In-
law, Prince Christian, is first among those
who bold the rank of genersl; and her son
the Duke of Cennaught, is third.

It is needless to say that no one of these
is ever called upon for active service in the
field. Whan there is a war, great or small
a trained soldier 18 chosen, and 1t is the
British policy to give opportunity to as
ms:ny &s possible te distinguirh themselves.
Lord Wolseley won his repute in the
Asbanti war end in Egypt; Lord Roberts
in India and Atghanistan ; and Lord Kitch-
ener in the Sudan.

Now the command in South Africa goes
to Sir Redvers Henry Buller, the twelfth
on the list of genera.ls-—a man who has
seen service in Chins, in Cana’a, and in
the Ashanti, K:uffir and Zulu wars. He
can sppend & long string of letters to his
name—'K. C. M. G.,” ‘G. C. B.,’ and the
two magic letters which he doubtless priz-s
more than all the rest, *V. C.” For Sir
Redvers won tbte Victoria Croes by two
most couspicuous acts of personal bravery
on one day during the Zalu campaign.

He is nota young man, for he has passed
bis sixieth birtbday. Noris bea populir
commsnder in the ususl sense of that term.
He is tall and powerlully built, and locks
the soldier he is—a commander will stop
at nothing, snd who expects the men under
his command to ¢xhibit the same cool
bravery that characterizas bim.

His manver are abrupt and bis disposit-
ion is combative. The story is told that
be bad acontroversy with Lord Charles
Berestord, during the Nile campaign, as
to the proper channel to be taken in de-

scending a cataract. Sir Redvers carried
his point and the steamboat passed the
cataract safcly.

‘You sce,” said Sis Rsdvers, mine was
the right course.

‘Ob,’ replied Sir Charles,” ‘it was my
choice, too. I only recommended the
other because I knew you would oppose
whatever I said.’

1t his soldiers do not love him he was
their respect and admiration. The eyes
of the whole world will be upon him from
the moment he lands at Cape Town, and

Great Britain’s military prestige is to
large degree in Lis hands.

A Game for Both Boxes v d All 4ges.

Golt is the one ouvtdoor sport in which
persons of sll ages may engage and find
relaxstion. Ckildren, with sets ot clubs
little more that toye, can potter about
without interfering with their elders. They
are animate hszirds merely, over which
the good player rends the ball sosring far
and true, Woman readily acquire a fair
geme, while many who play with the best
are gray-baired men who renmew their
ocuth in the daily match on the links.
Sull, to play the game for all that is in it,
as & competitive rport, the golfer must be
& trained athiete. To win a golf cham-
ship is a test of muscular powers as severe
as to strive wi'h succes on the cinder path
or the football field, while #s a proof of
will-power, the selt concentration ot the
golter is conceded to tax the nerves as
much as to ride a steeplecbase or to gallop
with the ball through s melee at polo.

At thirty-five, a profeseional golfer in
Great Britain is spoken of as old in re”
gard to the championship class. It is a

compensation ol the game that, although a
golter may not be capsble of an entire
round in champiovsbip scoring, trere is
always s hole or two to be made on each
outing in a par four or five strokes. It is
the striving to do this, to equal on one day
at a ceriain hole the score made the day or
week belore, that keeps the indifferent
golfer huoyed up with enthusiasm. To one
who takes his go'fing in this proper spirit
there 18 & compensation even in missing.
He can cheeri'y sing, with Frank Buck-
land’s angler,

* Much for my sport { cinnot say,
Tocugh, wind, I like the fun.”

Canadian Contingent,
Conspicnous among the numerous boxes
sent to South Africa for the use of the
Canadizn contingent were two large tin
cases, marked Foot Eim. Those why have
not bad any experience in long marches

| know nothing of the misery endured by

the soldiers, owing to their feet becoming
tender from swesting and chsfling They
often get eso inflamsd and biistered that
walking is almost impossible. Foot Elm
has been so successiul in relieviog th se
troubles that the authorities very wisely se-
cured a supply for the entire contingent.
It is doubtful if any article ever became
more popular in 8o short & time as Foot
E'm. It seems to be jast what the people
were needing, and Messrs. Stott & Jury,
of Uowmanville, Oant., certainly deserve
credit for their enterprise in placing so
vilaable a remady on the msrket, and we
are glad to see that there remedy has been
included among the supplies for the use of
the Canadian contingent.

Her Stipulvion,

That there sre still people untamiliar
with the telephone, ie proved by the recent
experience of a New Hampshire man. He
withed to bave telephonic connection be-
tween his house and a new one built for
bis son’s summer residence. The best
route took the w.re over the cottage of an
old lady, to whom he applied for permis-
sion to make the slight use o! ber roof that
was necessiry. The old lady gave her
consent, but made a firm st.pulation at the
same time.

“I’m willing you should run wires over
my roof and hitch ’em wherever you ree
fit.” she said pleasantly, *‘provided you
dor’t use ’em sfter nine o’clock at night.
That's my bedtime, and I'm a light sleeper
at best, and the noise ot folks falking
overhead would be sure to keep ms
awake.”

Exhibl'ion stock Plc ures,

The stock pictures which Mr. W. H.
Hickman obtsined at the Internationai
Exbibition can now be obtained from Har-
old Climo, Germain St., St. John.

Mr. Climo also has the negatives of the
phetograghs which were taken by Mr.
Hickman at Camp Susscx and prints ot
these can also be obtained from him.

Apy Holes 1o Your Socks?

Wouldn’s be if you sent them to ue.
All hosicry mended, neckbsnds replaced,
repairs made free.
Ungsr’s Laundry, Dyeing and Car
Cleaning works, 238 to 34 Waterloo street.
"Phone 58.

A Connecticut student has met with a
terrible mishap. Owing to an injury to
ths spinal nerves, he cannot play in the
football team as he cannot remember sig.
nals. All his memory is good for his co‘i-
lege s'udies — Bslimore American.

‘A Cry in the Night’ is the title of Ed-
win Markbam's latest poem. A dose of
soothing syrup might have prevented it.—

Norristown Herald.

B st lannary in towi .




