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THE CONCERT OF THE POWERS 
IN CHINA. 

1t may seem a misnomer to apply the 

word ‘‘concert’’ to the action of tha powers 

since the occupation of Pekin. The dis 

cussions, proposals, counter proposals and 

compromises suggest rather the jangle of 

sounds when the instruments of an 01 

chestra are being put in tune. But the 

jangle is a prep:ration for hirmony, and 

the analogy holds with reference to the 

negotiations regarding Cina. 

When the allie] forces went to Pekin, i: 

was not to make wr, but to restore order. 

They constituted a magnifi:d police force. 

The powers are now in China. not to con 

quer it, not to divide it, but to secure 

adequate punishment for the crimes which 

have been committed and to prevent the 

recurrence of the crimes. The functions 

of the powers are still those an all ‘nter 

national police, in the exercise of which 

regard must be had not only to present 

tacts, but to ultimate consequences. 

It would be a satisfaction if exact justice 

could be meted out to all who are retpon- 

sible for the crimes which have ethocked 

Christendom. But there must be a govern- 

ment to deal with, to preserve order and to 

be held accountable for pledges. Politics, 

fanaticism, patriotism snd the purely 

criminal instinct are almost inextricably 

entangled among the causes which have 

led to the existing crisis. If it turns out 

that something sho.t of what appears like 

exact justice to Western eyes will best pro- 

mote the peace of the empire and of the 

world, wisdom will suggest that it be 

accepted. 

LIFE INSURANCE. 

«+We cannot tell how long you are go- 

ing to live,” s2id a life insvrance man one 

day to a prospeciive patron, “but we can 

tell with marvelous exactnesss how long 

ten thousand men of your age will, upen 

the average, survive.’ For many years 

statistics have been compiled so that the 

«sexpectation of lite” of any individual may 

be computed to a nicety. This is known 

as the law of averages Upon it resis not 

only life insurance, but insurance against 

loss by fire, shipwreck, burglary, tornado 

and accident. 

It thus appears that insurance is a device 

for making any individual's money losses 

through misfortune approximate the aver- 

age loss from that cause. For example a 

man’s house which is insured burns down; 

most of his loss is met by the company, 

which bas collected a few dollars a year 

for fire insurance from each of thousands 

of men. This small number of dollars, 

known as the prem’um, represents, with 

something added for cost of administration 

profi's and commissions, the everage loss 

trom fire ; and the scversl sums combined 

go to the few who suff:r unusual misfor 

tune. It is plainly a process of distributing 

the effects of loss over the community so 

that each member will bear some share of 

at. 4 

The principle of other forms of insur- 

ance is similar. We should net desire, if 

we could, to shift every risk from our own 

shoulders to those of the community. 

Each individual ought to strive to do bet- 

ter than the average, as each individual 

does with to outlive his expectation of life, 

and so to make the average results a poor 

financial return to him. 

This is an age of freedom in dress and 

appearance. The story books of our 

grandparents spoke of the eccentricity of a 

man who allowed a beard to grow on his 

tace. Of twenty-two contributors to a new 

Encyclopedia, whose portraits have been re; 

cently published, all but five are strangers 
to the raz>r. The familiar group of port- 

raits of U. 8 Presidente shows no well- 
beerded man until Apranam LiNCOLN'S 

time. The three military presidents, 

Grant, Haves and Garrierp, each wore 
a full beard. Both of the leading presi- 
dental candidates today are closely shaven, 
Although the present fashion chiefly of 

young men is that of a smooth face, the 

iashion is not imperdtive. Every man may 
follow it or defy it without being quser. 

A capacity for taking pains in business 

plans and products is more and more a 
condition of success. Australiin butter- 
packirg may serve at an example. Ship- 
ments are secured against deterioration by 

placing the butter in boxes made of plates 

of window glass, the edges being closed by 
applying gummed paper. The boxes are 

covered with layers of plaster of Paris, and 
then wrapped in wpecielly prepared 
waterproof packing paper. Such meth- 

ode help to raise the average of 
attention to details. The reluctance 
of human beings to eat vnappetizing thioge 
increases. It pays to make food cff red 

for sale attractive in forms as well as sub- 

stance. The high standard 1# money in 

the pocket of the dealer and heslth for 
the consumoar. 

THIS SEEMS A HARD OASE. 

Joseph Jor nston’s Life Insurance pnd Where 

it Went, 

ProGress bas received the following 

letter which speaks for itsclf: 

Joeeph Johnston who was killed in the 
war in South Africa was brought up by an 
aunt of his, from the time he was tkree 

years old. When his mother died bis 
father got married again, and still 
Joe stayed with his aunt, Mre. Johnston 

in this city; she being a sister of Joe 

Johnston's father (a Miss Johnston before 
marriage and a Mrs Johnston af. 

ter marriage) until he went away to 
the war, they educated him and clothed 
and fed bim and ‘his father was a man that 

was doing well in the North End of this 
city. After he went away his father had 

his address changed from the one he had in 

the city, to bis residence on Victoria street, 

North End. Although Joe had alwsys 
lived in the South End. He did not even 
know he bad gone away until afterwards 

Now bow is it his father gets his £1 000 

insurance? Instead of Mrs. Johnston, 

a widow woman, who was always a mother 
to him. Joe's father promised Fis sister 
(Mrs. Johnston) if she would say nothing 

about it, nor have nothing to do with 

it he would give her $500. But I see 

by last nights Globe that the claims 
had been paid and Joe's among the rest. His 

father administered some time back on the 
£1,000. Joe never left it to his father, he 

left his pay to bis cousin that he had been 

brought up with, Mrs. McCann in this city. 

Official Reports for Klags County, June, 

1896, 

CON. LIB. 
Parish. Morton. Domuville. 

Cardwell, No 1...... 55 70 

do Boiises BS 53 
Greenwich, c cec.ceceee 108 86 
Hammond, cooserooees. 91 56 
Hempton, No. L...... 67 99 

do Bia 79 
do Bissnesidlit) 58 

Havelock, Bk Ld 55 55 
do 8, 0.44 48 
do Biivais iis 74 

Kars, ccocevescncccensss HP 39 
Kingston, No. 1...... «60 96 

do , FERRY 115 89 
Norton, Yiowein BE 76 

do . RSE 46 93 
Rothesay, Raiaian 57 96 

do 9. Ae | €6 
Springfizld, Sh CK 50 €8 

do PRONE 90 
do Biicann 18 3 
do ind 35 26 

Studholm, PRR 70 
do Soovins BB 35 
do Biinie. AN 69 
do vin. ON 56 

Sussex, Ronis an. BB 18 
do Boks bin 20 H4 
do Beaiis. 20 101 
do gn 35 82 
do D.ivii. HB 62 

HITT VANE CNR 110 
Weer siscssosncs - DE 148 
Westfield, No. 1..... 60 60 

do Backs 29 37 
do paige . 88 50 

1874 2389 
» 1874 

Majority of Col. Domville. ..,......515 

Taken as Persiuval, 

“It is as simple,” twittered the young 
lady, as “A, B, C!” 

Whereupon Mr. Arthur Biddle Chum. 
gudgeon looked at her in a pained manner, 
acquired his hat and went away. 

At a fashionable ball a lady said to her 

partner: ‘Do you know that ugly gentle: 
man sitting opposite to us?” ‘That is my 
brother, madame.’ ‘Ah, I beg your 
pardon ! I bad not noticed the resem- 
blance.” 

VERSESOF YESTERDAY ANDTODAY 

Tivted Leaves, 

The leaves in gold and crimson dre-s, 

Roam down the foo'spath free; 

Comes there my love my life to bless, 

Blushing to meet with me. 

Aroundabout the homestead eaves, 

The parting swallows dart; 

So puting with the falling leaves, 

Would break my love's sweetheait. 

The evergreen the reed outlives, 

The j hnswort and the rose; 

My love her sunny smiling gives, 

When au'umn suoset glows. 

Through all the woods the tall winds call, 

For sweetest song birds fl swer; 

Yet in my love I fiad them all 

In one sweet tone, 

The au nmn stream let on #»ard ghdes, 

Towards the star yemmed ses; 

But more than a'l » n es .h besides, 

Is my tiue love to me. 

CYPRUS GOLDER, 

A Woman's Song. 

Do vou call m face a rose, 
With the time of roses near ? 

F na a tru'r name then this 

For: the brow und tie lips sou kiss, 
Fory uv En w thst roses die 
In the autumn of the year, 
And besice you, love must I 
Front the frost aod face toe 80OWS, 

I was never rose or star, 
QOpe's 1co nesr ond cpe’s too far, v 
I'm no p- bble wud po pear, 
Bat a livirg, loving girl, 
Mouh to kiss you, h nd to keep 
Touneh with von while you're asleep, 
Eyes to kisole when eu're glad, 
Hope to climb where you «ould creep 
Tongue to comtort when you're sad. 

Call me wife, and co nrade, dear, 
Call me neither star NOX rose 

Thx the day 1 ne<d not dread 
When be snow fal.s on my head, 
Then my soul to yours shall be 
Chungelese, though my beauly goes, 
Aird thery:s1 love not see 
Youth ard grace forsaking me 
Ag the bees torsake u rese 
When the wind of sutvmn blows, 
Soul on soul louks in and Knows 
All that's best of You and Me. 

-Nora Hopper. 

Tie rd of a Summer, 

I 
‘She w!ll not know me!" He breathed a sigh: 
‘My maid of the meny graces, 

When to my counter sue comes to buy 
Her silks acd her satins and her laces, 

‘She will forget summer days so dear, 
Forget sll my fond d votiwn 

Forget all her vows when she sees me here, 
Her sal sman! but "iis fate’s potion.’ 

II 

‘He will not know me ! Her heart was sad; 
‘My lad of the fond d votion, 

There at his club, amid laughter giad, 
He'll forget those days at the oc2an. 

‘He will forget how we wa ked the sand, 
70 me nn more he is drinking. 

He'll pase me by in his carriage grand 
With its silver hsroess clinking,’ 

III 

He seized bis hat, for his heart was sore, 
And fl :d from his post of duty 

Sat down to lunch, still living o'er 
Glad days with bh s *ummer beauty. 

He ne'er could forget those times of fun— 
But his reverie came to smash, sir; 

For the girl he loved was the selt same one 
Who brought his corned beef hash sir. 

In memorial Hall «st the State House, 

I stood alone in the quiet dusk, 
Beneath an arch otf the vaulted room, 

And wa ched the brilliant colors fade 
At the stealthy touch of the creeping gloom 

I saw the deep’ning shadows rest 
Oa stately busts of horvored dead, 

Avd where the loivy coinmns stood 
Tall phantom pillais rose instead. 

And soon I heard soft whispered tones, 
Then ghostly cheering, murm’ring sighs 

And sometimes laughter, now low moans, 
Then earnest questions, stern replies. 

I heard the sound of cannon’s roar 
Come watted faint froma I knew not where, 

Then beat of hoofs, the swish of fl .gs 
And crash of sabres fillcd the air, 

Dim phantom forms swift passed me by 
And misty horses reared and fell; 

Red drops of blood snd tattered lags, 
Then martial notes I knew so’well. 

When lo ! the place was filled with light; 
I sthod alone in the vaulted room; 

But ne’er a whisper, ne'er a moan 
From those so rear in the creeping gloom. 

No sign whate'’er to make me think 
I bad sugbt but dream«d of that battle scene 

Except some silken t tiered fligs 
From niches gaz.ug down serene, 

Dorothy King. 

Tove Comia’ Out, 

When our Dolly is eighteen, 
She shall have a comin’ out, 

Lots of tea in little cups, 
Sandwiches to hand about. 

All the people up the road, 
Parkers, Barkers, Carteis, too, 

Mertios {rom the mountain heigh s, 
Kate and Mary Montague, 

And the folks that live In towa, 
Lawsous, Dawsons, Lily Steele, 

Keiths and Kellys, all will come, 
Just to say how glad they feel. 

Golfers, most polite yovng men, 
Philip, Kerveth, Bob and Bill, 

Trese will gladly fl,ék to her, 
Chat #nd eat and d nk their fill. 

Even svmmer [.iends will troop 
tinily to the festive scene, 

Dolly will be sought by all, 
Duly be the moment's queen ! 

Then when they have gone away, 
Dolly will get out her broom, 

Sweep and dust, and set to rights 
Everything within the room. 

Ready, with the morrow's dawn, 
For the ssme old household strain, 

For, when Do ly has come out, 
She will just go ir agaip ! 

A Carfew Song. 

Quenched are the fires of red and gold; 
Now falls the year's long night; 

And on the world's wide hearth behold 
Tue heaped up ashes waite. 

Yet, underneath, the embers bide, 
With fragrant hearts aglow, 

Uuwtil she comes to biush aside 
The ashes and the snow. 

The bluebird once shall call, and then 
The wind shall lisp her name,— 

April!l—and these dead flowers arain 
hall waken into flame, 

‘I think I shall take Ruth to Niagara.’ 
‘Didn't you just go there o~ your wedding 

trip P’ ‘Yes, but now we want to go and 

see what it looks like.’ 

Ohairs Re-seated Oane, Splint, Perforat- 
ed, Dwval, 17 Waterleo' 

ABSOLUTELY PURE 
Makes the food more delicious and wholesome 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK, 

WELCOME T0 THE BOYS. 

CONTINUED FROM FIRST PAGS. 

the service will cccupy prominent poeitions 

on the flost. The drivers’ seats will be 
decorated with flowers and bunting. 
The Polymorphian and Neptune Row- 

ing Clubs have prepared to out do them 

selves on this occasion. In fact every 

citizen and every business man along the 
line of procession through which the par- 

ade will pass have endeavored to ex:r 
cise their ingenuity in showing in some re 

spect their appreciation otf the return of 

the gallant volunteers. 
The celebraticn will not exd un'il Sat- 

urday evening when a banquet will be 
given by the Isdies of the Rad Croes 

Society in St. Andrews rink. The des 

cription of that as well as an adequate idea 

of the celebration must await another issue. 
But ProGrEss is glad today to be able to 

publish so many of the portraits of those 

who have fought for their Queen and | 

country. 

Some o! thcm have ¢'"eady returned, 
others being wi‘h those who are arriving 

today and some again, alas, who lost their 

lives in South Africa and whose absense 
will temper the joy of the present moment. 

A RAITLING FIRE, 

How a New Rl» Worked In the Hands of 

Raw Recruits. 

The Civil War was fought almost to its 
close with the Springfield mvzz'e-lvader, 

but some of the last Union regiments were 

srmed with the Henry rifle, then compara- 

tively new, a fifteen shooter, with a mage 
zine which had to be taken out to be re- 

filled. Some of the things that happened 
after one regiment was aimed with Henrys 

are described below in the words of an old 

soldier. 

“My old regiment,” sail be to R. B 
Townshead, an English writer who has 

lived in the West, ‘‘got most terrible used 

up in one of them last campaigns betore 
lichmond, and thers wasn’t more'n fifty of 

us .eft that waen't eithor dead of wounds 

or sick or invalided out of the service. So 

what did they do but send us back to the 
base and reorganiz2 us with a fresh lot of 

offi ers, and about nine hundred newly 

dratted men. 
“There wera a pretty poor lot. I tell 

you, us fellers as had had four years of it 

snd knew what soldiering was, we felt 
mighty sick at being paraded with all them 

list sweepinge of the draft. 
“Well, they took our eld Springficld’s 

away from us, and armed the regiment with 
them fine new brass mounted Heniy maga 
z ne rifl:s, and sent us right on to the 

front. 

“I liked the new gun well enough; 

‘twast’t a bad gun, the Henry; you hear 
me talk! But what I and my old chummies 
didn’c relish was the notion o’ going inte 

action alongside of them nine hundred raw 
recruities. We hadn’t mach use for them, 

you bet! But there was no belp for it, and 

the general he shoved us right along up to 
the the front, and then them reciaities had 

to go under fire for the first time. 
“¢ Forward I" says somebody, and we 

run forward till we come to a pasture with 
a fence on the far side, and a wood beyond 
it. There was a good few rebel sharp- 

shooters in that wood, and right away they 
begun to belt a few shots into us. We'd 

ought to bave run on, but we all stopped. 
“ ¢ Fire!" says somebody. And then 

you'd ought to have heard them raw 
recruities whaling away. Every last man 
of them had his magez'ne emptied in about 
twenty-five seconds. Then there come a 
lull, for they’d all got to etop firing at once 
and pull out their magezines and fill up 
with fifteen more cartridges. 

*¢ And in that lull what d’you reckon we 
heard ? 

“ Why*” said the old soldier, in answer 
to bis own question, ‘‘ a noise like a hail- 
storm over in them woods where the rebe's 

were. It was only the leaves and the 

small twigs fslling down from the high 
tops of the trees wherejthem recruities’ 
bullets had gone. 

‘I reckon they must have fired about 
fifteen thousand rounds up there. Fell 
down just like rain, them leaves did. You 
see fellers like that, when they're excited, 
are dead sure to fire too high. 

‘Nor they didn’t scare them rebs,neither ! 

Why, one of them halloed across the pas- 
ture to us, ‘O Yank! 

‘Well, many a day I've talked with ‘em 
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and so I sung out back, ‘What is it, Jone 

ney? Do you surrender P’ 
‘“ ‘Surrender—no !' calls out the reb. 

‘But, O Yank," says he, ‘say! Whe.s 

d’you get them cogee mills P” 

Hew a Dog Stopped a Dog Fight, 

On one of the most pleasant side s:reets 
of Cleveland live two dogs—a large, digni- 

fied hound and a saucy, small fox terrier. 

The two are the best of friends, and the 
big dog is always watching over the little 
one and doing bis best to keep the pert 
fellow out of a fight. But the other day 

his watchtulness failed. Another teirier 

came and yelled defiance at the hound’s 
comrade and when the big dog arrived 
upon the scene it was to behold a { antic, 
tumbling, snapping heap, of which his 
favorite was part. 
He seemed to consider the state of 

things, them gave a sigh of patient dignity 
and began to walk around the combatants, 
keeping a critics] eye on the struggle and 
evidently acting the part of umpire. His 
lavorite was getting the worst of it, but be 
did not interfere. Maybe he thought the 
punishment of defeat wis better than any 
he could bestow. He watch+d silently till 
all at once bis friend gave a yelp of real 
pain and trouble. Then suddenly the big 
dog awoke. With a bound he was 
beside the other two. With one tap of his 
paw he sent the victor over into the dust, 
grabbed his favor te in his mouth as a cat 
grabs her kitten and made off to bis own 
back yard. 
During *he next hour he licked, scolded 

and fondled the repentant terrier. And 
now the two are more devoted thin ever, 
though the little dog seems more meek and 
decidedly more obedient than of yore. 

Forgot to Count Them. 

Great men often have not only the qua'= 
ity of absentmindedness but a sort of sim- 

plicity of intelligence which might be calls 

ed foolishness in people to be known to ba 
less gifted than they. Sir William Veraon 
Harcourt, who was Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer in the late Liberal Ministry in 
England, and who is beyond question a 
highly giited man and able statesman, tells 
a story of this kind of simplicity at his own 
expense. 

He bad suspected for some time that a 
man servant in his employ has been steal- 
ing money from him. At last he rosolved 

to set a trap for the man. Taking a 
handful of gold coins, he laid them down 
on his writing desk and went out. Pres. 

ently he sent his servant to the room to 
fetch some article. When John bad re- 
turned he went promptly to bis room to 
ee if the coins had been touchad. 

Oa the table, in the place where he had 
left them, were gold coins. But were 
there as many as he had left? He did not 
know, for he had neglected to count them 
before he laid them down. 

‘By this incident you see,’ said Sir Wm. 
in telling the story, ‘that I was bornto be 

like that before, across the field o’ battle, C or of the Exchequer!’ 


