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NECESSITY OF THE ¥FUTURE.

at Lorg wharf are creating much interest

(he people have not yet reslized what the |
improved lacilities at this section of the |

port may mean to them. Oaly this week
the goverament advertised several buildings
alorg Mill street as expropriated and these
we understand are to be removed in order
that elevator conveyors and riilway fracks
may be constru:ted across tue street. The
north and south ends of the city will be
conn¢ cted by this narrow thorougbfare and
everybody knows just what difliculties
present themselves at present to the
ordinary trefli:. Street cars prss and 1e=
pass on this deuble track every few minutes
and the freight and paseenger triias of the
the Canadian Pacfic railway arrive ¢nd
depart cver s:veral tracks which cross the
street and enter the union station and
freight sheds. At preeent no treins of the
Intercolonial #)s‘tm cross the street.
When the improvements are completed
aod freight trains are constantly arriving
and being shunted to ard fro across the
street what will this mean to tke lLeavy
city treflic on the street.

It scems to us that the idea which was
mooted some years 2go ol constructing an
overhead drive and foot way from the head
ot Mill street to the foot ot Portland will
; bave to be considered again. If this was

contemplated the beight of the elevator
conveyors would bave to be increased ao
doubt but ¢ven this diffi-ulty would bave
to be overcome for the time is near at
hand whken the seicty of the people and
convenience to ordinery tri fli: will demand
come charge in the etrcet connecting the
North and South ends of the city.

England’s diepute with the Transvaal ra-
mains as it was last week. President
KruGer thows no di‘position to yield
farther, and England cannot stultify her re-
cent years of peaceful policy by going to
war over the differencee that remain unad-
justed ty the conference of the Sou'h
Alrican ttatesmen. An interesting con-
tribution to the literature of the confro-
versy comes from the pen of OLivE Scn
REINER, the South African povelist, who
praises the sturdy independence of the
Boers. As an Englishwoman who lives
among them, she is peculier'y able to
speak forcibly on the question. She finds
{bat the Englith demand a reatonable re-
form from doubtiul motives, which is ex
actly as the case appears from this dis-
tance.

Miss Schreiner finds the Dutchmen of
Qouth Africa not so stupid s they are
rometimes painted. She declires that they
are blending with the Erglish settlers there,
and producing a composite race of typical
Scuth Africans, which differs from the par-
¢nt types ss do Americans irom English-
men and Germans. They are patriots to
tbe core, she affirms, strong in their love of
tbe soil and undismayed by hardships or
danger. ‘‘Under the roughest exterior of
the up country Boer lies a nature strang 1/
seneitive and copscious ot a personal dig-
nity—a people who never forget a kindness
and do not easily forget a wrong.’ Strip-
ped of its imagery and entbusiasm, Miss
SonneiNer's description of the Boers makes
them much like Englistmen, Germans and
Hollanders the world over, fond of home
and country, not easily stirred to wrath

i but irreconcilable when under its sway,
stiff-necked and conservative, kindly to
those under their rooftrce but cold toward
strangers. ‘They are not progressive and
they refuse to be coerced into progressive-
pess, wherein lies there chiet sin in the
eyes of foreign critics. They have met a

s'utborn antsgonist in Eogland, and the
end is not yet. Tae war talk of M.
Cravpercaix and others is, however, de-
cidedly premature.

A protest from ncwspaper correspond-
ents in the Phbillippines against the censor-
ship there of news dispatches asserts that
the military leaders babitually magnify the
good news and minimiz: the bad. The
correspondents say that the number of
prostrations from heat is far greater than
is known at home, that the hospitals have
many inmates that the volunteers are far
from willing to re->nlist, and that the Fili-
pinos are inspired by a determination and
of which we getro liatin cffiiial des-
patches. This protest from the newspsper
writers on the ficl1 has stirred up the aut-
horities at Washington, as well as the pub-
lic. The result will be apparent later.

~ In order to counteract the influence of
the unchurchly propaganda of the German
social democrats both protestant snd
catholic bodies there are orgin’z'ng labor
unions of their own. These societies by
lectures, good books, social meetings and
the like keep workingmen under gospel
inflaences and satisfy the same n‘eds in
the lives of members that are catered to
by the organizations of the secial demc-

crats  Already thcre are 559 such uvions,
with a m emberehip ot over 79,000, Jtis a
| . ¢ g o8
| genuine Christian work of the most

i . ‘ - a0 practical sort.
While the improvemen's and extensions | P

Strikes in Brooklyn and in several mill
towns are unwelcome visitors of the week.
Now that the manufacturing plents
are sccuring profitable business, it is a pity
to have labor and troubles loom up.
S'rikes hurt both capitalist and laborer.

ARICH MAMN'S SIMPLICITY,

He was very Wealthy but Ret.ined Hlis
Homely Ways,

In England the people of the north are
much more simple and democratic in their
ways, as a rule, than those of thesoutb,
who are more aff:cted by London manners.
In bis book, ‘Lsncashire Life of Bithop
Fraser,” Arckdeacon Diggle gives an inter-
esting picture of a north-countryj giver,
which brings to mind some of our Ameri-
can men who have grown rich without
relinquisbinrg their homely ways.

It chanced that soon after Bishop Fraser
came into diocese he had to consecrate cne
of the finest houses in south Lancashsre.
It had been built on the benefaction of a
manufacturer, at a cost of a bundred
thousand dollers. When ths [bishop
returned from th2 consecration,’j he] was
lost in wonder at Lancashire ways; and
he thus told his story to archdeacon.

1 got out at B. station, and aiterja walk
of twenty minutes came in sight of the
church a mile away. It impressed me
with its nobility. I was on my way to
the house of Mr W., the men who had
built the church, and I exspected to find a
fine mansion.

‘Can you tell me where Mr. W. lives ?
I asked a pedes'rian.

‘04, aye,’ he answered, ‘in yon cottage
against yon bank’

Thinking there was some mistake, I went
on, and presently overtbok a girl in ber
Sunday attire To make it plain whom I
meant, I said to her:

‘Can you tell me wbere Mr. W. lives—
the gentleman whto built this church P

“Ttat’s his house,’ she said pointing fo
the same cottage. ‘I'm going to the con-
secratior,’

Still I was sura there must be some er-
ror, but made my way to the door of the
cottage. An old woman, simply dressed,
apswered my summons. I dared not ask
it Mr. W. was in, and repeated my ques-
tion :

‘Can you tell me where Mr. W. is, who
built this church ¥’

‘Oh, you’re the bishop, are you?' she
said. ‘He's here—he’s been expecting on
yeu. You'd find him in the kitchen.’

Ushered into the kitchen, I found an old
and fine looking man seated by the fire
emoking a big churchwarden pipe.

‘S5, you've come, have you P’ he said to
me. .Nowt like bein’ in good time. There
will be a snack o' something when you've
dene.’

*You have done nobly by the dittrict,
Mr. W.” I said, grasping the old man by
the hand. He returned my hearty rqueeze,
but seemed surprised.

‘Naw, naw,” he said. ‘I made the
popul stion here by my mills, so I mum do
my duty by them.’

It was all a very simple matter to this
old manufecturer, who still smoked his pipe
by his kitchen fire, and so it seemed to bis
people as well.

Butiness Education,

B:oadly speakiny, a business education
is one that educates for business. Few
people realize the amount of special train-
ing that is requisite to €quip & young man
or woman for entrance into business life.
The Currie business University of this city
will send fres to any address a beautiful
catalogue giving valuable information re-
lative to the above subject.

VEERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

Storm avd Shine.

I saw a rose by a fair rose tree,
A beauty in pink and white;

A1rd a face of pink and white bad she,
And a smile llke a summer night.

The blue of her eyes from the blue ski & came,
From the heavenly realms above;

To be wih her once and to breath her name,
Was to be in diviaest love.

1 passed her gate and I dared to look,
And it seemed that ¢h» never knew;
As her golden bair hung over her book,

I lingered a moment or two.

I atked a 108e, she said no more,
Then ‘‘they are not mine to give;”
The rose entered and closed the door,

It is tiue as for her I live.

I wa'ked the shore of the st'll sad saa,
Thinkiog of her the while;

By the white rose tree when she fl:w from me,
Behindme many a mile.

I turned a point and lo she stosd.
Where the whi' pering wavelets play;

A green path led through a lovely weol,
And she hurriedly wa'ked away.

My bewt stood still with a sudden fear,
The sky turned black with doubt;

The glassy sea grew wild and drear,
And a sbip went sailing out.

A blendirg light by a pine tree old,
A swifly flying cloud;

A distant rca-ing nearing rlled,
Terrible grand and loud.

A mighty erashing bolt of fire,
And lo by my side appears;

The beautifal foom my words imspire,
Anlthe stcrn is sll she heara.

T.ouder it grew with sudden fears,
And the ogean’s wild intere t,

A woman's heart has its rain of tears.
With love in ber woman’s breast,

I sprang to shield Les up>n my aim,
As a manly man would do;
A shelter stropng in a wild alarm,
She would take whose h:ar.is true,
O the rainy tears by her golden head
Like the weeping sky found piace;
A1 d +h2 was trustful who o!t’ hal fled,
And ber irasses touchcd my face.

“] am here, close here, a storm of sighs,
Axda pent np fountain free;

A nestliog face snd the dark blue eyes.
Where 1ove's decp longings be.

Storm and shice, ad her sou! with mine,
And mine with hers for life;

And a‘t2r all from the light divine,
1 sm ip my heart ycur wife,”

Ah, why shou'd the lcve of & woman's soul,
Compel her to mask her face;

The silent feeling beyond control,
Oace there she can ne'er ¢fl ice.

The magic power entborned within,
Will rot at ber words away ;

In some fond moment her heart must win,
Afiection asserts her sway.

Cyraus GCLDE,
Rose Lawn, July 1899,

A Summer Flower,

A summer flywer is my blne eyad fl ywer,
Danticst bonn’est and best;

O all that bloom,

By her sweet river bower;

Wi ith her langbiog mirthfal

Merry music blest.,
She's a charming flo-a fl ywer, with her power,
My heart and my love she has away;
She is sweeter than a rosy summer hour,
And she lauzhs at the dearest things I say.

What's the riverand its scenes of summer glory,
Or the shadows of the elms in the lane;

When her face,

And its smilinz at my story;

Is akin to her '

Teazing me again.
She’s my bappy laughiog fl wer and awhile,
When I look at her and think that we must sever;
Mayhap there’ll be something n-t a smile,
Though to keep it back from me is good endeavor.

£he’s my flower gay and laughing in the light,
But in time of par:ing then the e may;

Come a sadness seeming,

Ltke a lonely night;

-Aund her merry

Mirthful spiri: has'e away.
Should she break and say farewell to me in tears,
And lay her faca in sorrow near to mine,
Ah long and dreary their would be the years,
For in my heast forever she is mine.

CYPRUS GOLDE,

River Bank, July 1899.

His New Brother,

Yes, I've got a little brother,
Never asked for him from mother,
But he's here;
But I s’pose they went and bought him;
For last week the doc'er bro ght him;
Ain’t it queer?

When I heard the news from Molly,

Why, I thought a* first "twas jolly:
'Caus? you see

I just 'magined I could get him,

And our dear msmma would let him
Play with me.

But when once I had looksd at him
I ciied out, *Oa dear ! I: that him ?
Just that mite ?’
They ssid, ‘Yes, and you may kiss him '
Well, I'm sure I'd never miss him,
He's a fright !

He’s so small, it’s just amaz ng,

And you'd think that he was blazing,
He's so red;

And his nose is like a berry,

And he's bald as Uacle Jerry
On his head.

He's vo kind of good whatever,
And he cries as if he'd never,
Never stop;
Won't sit up—~yon can’t arrsnze him,
Ob, why dosen’t father change him
At the shop!

Now we've got to dress and feed him.
And we really didn’t need him,
Little frog!
And I cannot think why father
Should have brouzht him when I'd rather,
Have adog!

Thirteen,

“Thirteen is unlucky,” says I to John Gray,
Toat t1me he got married the 13th of May.

But Joh1 he just grinned and said I was gore
Because it wa'n't me that was gettio’ Bess Moo-e.

Well, it’s twelve years s'nce then and three weeks

ago
I wss out to John’s houie in New Mexico.

And we hada’c met in ten years, I guess;
When one day I seen him in Deming with Bess,

They cosxed and insisted and vo ved I must go
To psy 'em a visit at their place, and so

I clim in their wagon, and wheu we go! there
I thought we h d lit on & Donnybrook Fair.

“It's only the children,” says Bes3, *and I'll send
Them in right away to se our old friend."”

And then they come in, the bizand the small,
And I counted the lot; there was thirteen in all;

-
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AN ABUSED MORHER.

She was Kept Busy but Epjryed the ‘“Vis-
its”’ to, her Family.

The rather sbhabbily but epotlessly neat
old Jady who boarded the train at a small
Western station had no sooner seated her-
self and disposed of her numerous pieces
of hand baggage, than she began to cast
about for some one to talk to. Tae kindly
face of the widdle-aged woman aeross the
asile seemed to offer some encouragcmen’.

‘My tolks eay I can’c ride a mile without
striking up an acquaintance with some one,’
the old lady said, with a rmile, ‘and I
guess it's so too; but it always seems to
make the time go /aster to hava snme one
to talk to and I like to be sociable. If
you don’t mind I'll come over and set with
you'’

“That's right, J shall be glad to bave
you,’ was the kiadly response.

‘I'm going clear out a hundred miles be-
yond D:nver,” volunteered the o.d lady
when she hid changed her seat and teken
some kvitting from her pocket.

‘Excuse me if I knit while we visit,’ she
saild. ‘I might as well be improving the
time. ['m knitting some stockings for a
little granddaughter of mine, to kind of
help her mother out. Her busband’s out
of work and they've got fiva children to
provide for and winter coming on, so l've
set out to knit two pair of stockings apieca
for the children. Ilike to help out all I
can.

‘I'm going out to my youngest daugh-
ter’s now. She telegrapbed tor me yester-
day. Her oldest boy has scarlet fever, and
it myy run right through the family. She
isv’c able to hire anybody, so she sent for
me and I am going to belp her out. Ireck-
on we sh:]l have a pretty bard time of
it, but I sha’n’t mind it we pull them
through all sate and sound.’

‘Do you live in the town in which you
boarded the train P’

‘Dear me, no! I live in Ohie when I'm
home. Its my tecond son lives there
where I got on. He met with an accident
eight wetks ago—broke his leg in two
places, besides being hurt in other ways,
and they sent for me to h2ly them and
take care of the children, for his wife had
to look after him. Wte've both had our
bands full, you may be sure.

‘Before I went there I had been in Illi-
nois all winter, ataying with my third
daughter’s busband and children while she
poor girlf w:nt to Mexico for her lungs.
The doctor ordered her to stay all winter,
and so she sent for me to take her place at
home. Several ot the children had the
measles, but we never lst her no a thing
about it. I was thanktul I could do for
them. I don’c know what they’d done if
it hadn’t been so that I could go and belp
them out.’

‘Have you a home of your own ¥’

‘Oh yes; I've & real cozy little house,
and when the last of my eight children was

married and settled down I thought I should
have a quiet time all by myself, but—’
there was a pathetic little quaver in the old
lady’s voice, and a suspizion of tears in her
eyes—‘somehow it seems as if [ was needed
all the time to help the children out some
way or other. | guess 1 aint averaged two
months in twalve in my own house for five
vears.’

There was a little pause, and when the
old lady went on the smile hid come
back to the patient jace, and the
voice regained its steadiness. ‘I'm

real thapkful I've got the health an’
strength to be useful,” she said. ‘I only
hope ’'Lizy’s (hildren won't bave the
scarlet fever very hard, ’cause I wes going
to Jonathsn’s some time tte last of next
month. He’s my oldest son. His wife is
in failing healtb, an1 they want me to
come on and spend the winter. I reckon
I better go if I can belp "cm out any.

Poor patient old soul, the type of many
mothers whose children never cease tLeir
demands, even after they hsve homes of
their own! No doubt she did spend the
winter with Jonathin, and no doubt
Jonathan would feel very much hurt and
be] ﬁvci:'y indignant if any one should call him
selfish.

‘Amen’ Dogs.

Scotch shee¢p-dogs are as prompt as
their masters in getting 1eady to leave the
church during the benediction. In his
*Autobiographby,’ the Rev. Newman Hall
describes a scene he once witnessed on a
communion Sunday in the Highlands.

The churchbyard where the services was
held was crowded with shepherds accomi-
panied by their dogs, which lay quietly
asleep at the feet of their masters. The
sermon was finished, the psalm had been
sung, the final prayer was being offered,
and there was no sign of impatience on
the part of the dogs. But the moment the

e A

e

banediction began every devotional doggie
roused himself, and before the ‘Amen’
they were all in marching order.

Doctor Hall once had an amusing ex-
perience with a dog which had learned
that ‘Amen’ marked the conclusion of
worsbip.

The dog belonged to a family who were
members of Doctor Hill's church. At~
their their family prayers doggie always
occupied a certain seat, and remained as
motionless as a devoutly-behaved dog
should until the ‘Amen.’

Oa one day Doctor Hall was invited,

being a guest, to conduct the family wor-
ship. He read the fi'th chapter of tke
R velation, and when he cam? to the four-
teenth verse, ‘And the four beasts said,
Amen ! the dog jumped from his chair,
and began barking as urual, as if the wor-
thip were over. Clergyman, host, hostess
and servants blended their laughter with
the barking, and the service ended.

KID-GLOVE AND COAL-OIL MEN. =

A Man bad Mastered s Good Trade and

got Rich,

Mr. Frank Thomson the president of
the Pennsylvanis Railroad, who died a few
weeks ago, was known as one of the fore-
most of living railway managers. There
was no part of the businees with which the
he wss not familiar, from the control of its
great moneyed interests to the fitting of &
screw into an engine.

A wealthy man once brough' his son to
bim, saying, ‘My son has gore through
college. (Gan you mrke a place for him
where he will succeed?

Mr. Thomeson was s 1:nt a moment, and
then said, ‘Thit depends on whether he
wants to take a kid glove course or a coal-
ol course.’

*What do you mean ?’

*If he takes a kid-glove course, he goes
in as a clerk, to p2rform a certain amount
daily writing, for which he will be paid a
salary. In the other course he goes into
the shops, and learns the whole business,
from the lowest drudgery up. When he
had finished, he will know his trade, a
valuablz one, bnt his hands will be stained
with coal-oil.’

Mr. Thomson himself, when a boy,
chose the ‘coal-oil course.” He worked
four years in tha car shops at Altoons,
barely earning his living, but learning the
mechanical details of the business.

Thomas Scott, the famous rai:way mar-
ager, was a friend of the young man, but
gave bhim no help, l2aving him to work his
own way. At the end of the four years
he sent for bim, and gave him a respoins-
ible position on the Pennsylvanna Rail-
way.

The Civil War broke out that year.
Colonel Scott was appointed Assistant
Secretary of War, the government be-
ieviig that his experience in the railway
work would hove taught him how to han-
dle in transportation great bodies of troops.
A problem of peculiar difli:ul'y of this

kind arose.

‘I know of but one man who can man-
age this businevs.” said Colonel Scott to
the Cabinet. ‘He is not here.’

‘Send for him, then,” said Mr. Stanton.

Toe next evening Frank Taomton, then
only twenty years of age, appeared.

‘Do you mean to tell me,” cried Mr.
Stanton, somewhat sneeringly, ‘that we
have waited twenty-four hours for this red-
headed stripling ?’

‘He will do the work,” replied Scott,
quietly. And he did it.

Mr. Thomson was probably peculiarly
qualified by nature for his especial busi-
ness ; but there is a strong prejudice among
American boys against work which involves
manual labor, and a preferencefor clarical
duties as being more refined.

It is a fatal mistake. Great prizes now
await the thoroughly equipped, practical
man in work which lies outside of mere
book learning, and the boy is wise who
grapp'es with this work with his bare hands
and tries to win them.

*  This is a Great Offor,

Any person sending a pew subscription
to this office with £4 00 inclosed can obtain

ProGress for one year, and the Cosmo-

politan, McClure and Munsey magszines

for the same per od with only one condition

;l_.ll of them must be sent to the same ad-
ress.

A solid gold statue of Maude Adams will

be cast to represent the great gold State of
Colorado at the Paris Exposition. Twelve
handred pounds of gold will be more than
$400,000.

Wanted.

Fvery lady to know that there is no
place where P. K. and crash is lsundered
so heautifully and cheaply as at 28 to 34
Waterloo street. Phone 58.

Chairs Re-seated Cane, Splint, Perfora~

tep, Duval, 17 Waterloo.




