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The New 

Another-Pro-Boer York Sun 

Scheme—Canadian was correct 

Independence. when it told 

of the thovs 

ands of ‘‘Canadian-Independence” buttons 

being shipped in this country, for PROGRESS 

eaw one of them :.ght here in St. John 

during the week. This particular make 

of button was evidently intended for the 

French people as its lettering wes “2 their 

language. No matter how many seizrres 

are made of these *'2fi mmable” goods 

they will still find “"eir way to the lapels 

of that class of people who shouted for 

Kruger when ‘he Boers were on top, but 

whose flannel mouths were padlocked when 

the Biitish gained the ascendency. 

The people making the ‘‘Independence” 

buttons are speculators, and keen ones 

too, or else secret agencies in the Domin- 

ion have ordered them. Tris latter sup- 
position is just as probable as the foimer. 
Canada does not seem to be the fond, 
loving (Canada she appears to the out- 

side world. At least as far as this partic 

ular part of it is concerned. She is not 
the tower of united s! ength our legisla- 

tors would have us believe so often, that is 
if St. John is to be selected as proof of 

this assertion. 
Far from it. 
We need go no further than our own 

dear city of Loyalists— at one time wholly 

loyal—to find bad spots in the fruit, or 

flaws in fabric. Every day may be heard 
disloyal views expressed, unpatriotic and 

un-Canadian words spoken, while it is a 
candid fact that there are certain people 
about town who openly disavow their 

love for Canada and the Mother Country. 
We bad nrmerous examples of this during 

the heat of the war now about over. Every 
day or so a pro-Boer bad to be shown the 

ei cor of his way by the o’erbubbling pop- 

ulace. 
Is it any wonder then that these buttons 

demanding independence for Canada are 

being literally distributed. The New 
York Sun in the course of its article says: 

*‘Notwithstanding the Canadian cus- 
toms sei.are of a recent large consignment 
ot “Canadian Independence” buttons. It 
i quite evident that many of the significant 
emblems bave found there way into ths 
country. These are now being worn on 

the lapels of the coats of a number of 
peovle. 
For some years there has been in parts of 

Nova Scotia and Ontario, as well as in 
Montreal, a .inall but important fac*‘on of 
Englist speaking Canadians, who look for- 
ward to the independence of Cenada. 
Among the French Cana’’ans the propor- 
tion of independents ’y ve.; much larger. 
Many of them occupy sats in Parliament 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier himself has said that 
he favors the .ature independency of the 
country. Mr. Monet, M. P., in a letter 
prote..ing agsinst *11e sendi 1g of Canadisn 
troops of Africa, wrote : ‘I am not in fivor 
of spending a cent to kait closer the bonds 
which unite us to Great Britain. We have 
bardly anything in common with the old 
continent. [ am a Canadian and my ider! 
is to see Canada take rank among the in- 
dependent nations as soon as she is suffi 
ciently developed.’ 

There's a big New- 
A Dog foundland dog in 

That is a tow 1 that is becoming 

Policeman, noted for his peacc 

making proclivities. 

“Yip” is his name and Jas. Crawford the 
Main street bookstore man is bis owner. 

Ever sioce bis puphood “Yip” bas been 
imbued with a spirit of peace and good: 
will, and no opportunity is let pass where- 

by he can get in a little of his mistionary 

work. Now he is a great big dog, and 
tull-fledged as a quairel interrupter, seem- 

to know as well as a human being when 
persons are sparring in ian or in earnest. 

If in earnest “Yip” commences to dance 

about in a sort of 8 woiried manner and 

finally plants his two front paws on the 
chest of first one and then the other of the 
fighters, until he has stopped “he row. If 

the scrappers do not take kindly to bis 

cfforts he growls and snarls viciously until 

he isrespected. Or'y afew { mes bis tactics 

have fe‘led. 
Mr. Crawford says it nearly breaks 

“Yip's” heart to see the newsboys and 
street gewins in their boistrous play, for 
at times its hard for the dog to tell wheth 

er they are quarrelling or not. 
Frequently he takes chances e#nd 

“floors” a couple ot them tor ter~ they are 
becoming a little too earnest and broi!- 
some. Bad boys and juvenile malcontents 
in general have learned to demeam them- 
selves unusually proper when hanging 

about the big windows of Mr. Crawford’s 
shop, for “Yip” is a whole police force in 

himself. The other night & badly bred 

chap, after gaping tor fall a quarter hour 
at the dime novels and other literature to 
bis liking, deliberately thumped the plate 
glass with his arm as he turaed to go 
away. To this migh* havi ‘been demage 

he added the insult of a cud of to- 
b. cco. 

Mr Crawford was in the back shop 

at the time, but the sound on the w.ndow 
brought him soon to the door. “Yip” 
was on hand and was told all about the bad 

boy’s depredation. The fleeing youngster 
was pointed out, and in less than a balf 

minute the terrified culprit was lying on the 

sidewa'x at the head of Long wharf, 

the dog holding him down with his front 

paws. He didn't offar to bite but gave 
the kid a good fright. When the pol‘ce- 
man asked Mr. Crawford what the dog 
was doing with the boy, the whole circum- 

stance was explained. The consequence is 

the bookstore front wi'l have less bad boys 
g*zing *hrough it a..er this. 

The attention of pass- 
A Drinking  ersby was more than 

Fountain atizacted by the cries 

Incident. 0 clad little 

girl in ‘ront of the 

Loye":. drinking fountain in K'ng Square 

last Satr~day after :0on. Somebody asked 

her what she was crying for. 

“I.—I putt me-ee eight cents on n there 

(pointing to the d. nk'ng tank ledge) and 

forgot e!-l about it. When I—I went 

ba ck it was’nt there !"” boo ! hoo! hoo I" 

Then a small crowd collected and a few 

men fv-ther interrogated the weeping child. 

She told her story ove: and over {7ain. 
A man offered Ler ten cents, bul she 
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d-ied her tears. An American gentleman 

gave her another dime, but this she sist- 
ed on returring w.th thanks. The donor 
however was persistent in bis gallantry and 
would not hear of the little lady giving 

back the coin. 
Then she started ona run towards the 

mean who gave her the first ten cents. She 
caught up to him and told him of the 
money the other gentleman gave her and 
wi-hed to return him his kind donation. 

This idea was also poo hooed, so the little 

girl in her innocent grief at losing her eight 
pennies, found herself in possession of two 
shining dimes, while the men who gave 
them were delighted with her honesty and 
enjoyed not a little her chagrin and childish 

mor-‘ification in receiving the coin foisted 
upon her. 

The city treasury 
must be pretty 
nearly depleted, 

it we are to take 

the vigilence of 

the tx constables ss an indication of the 

wealth contained in that big strong box 

Indeed it has been a good many years 
since the local force of publicans 'has been 
so exiemely active in gathering in all 

the stray shekels due the Chamberlain. 

The time honored bluff and moss-growa 
promise no longer goes down with the 

bawk eyed collector. He has his orders to 

get the money or the person, and his crop 
of the latter has so far been abnormal this 
last issue of city bills. 

There once was a time when a plausible 

story, with a righteous avowal or two, 

would so seize hold of the scant better 
nature of the average constable, that a man 
owing his ‘axes might be successful in get- 

ting a tew days grace, but all this hey 

passed away and the old time dread of a 

constable has come back. He is once again 
a licn rampant ready to seize upon bis 

prey, and in consequence his prey tremb- 
leth greatly in advance, All the old tricks 
such as not being in, sick, unexpectedly 

Some Stories 

About St. John 

Constables. 

refused. He insisted and she scon 

| ca'led out of town, cr illness in the fam‘ly, 

cease to satisfy the msn who seeks your 

annual tribute. He's dead onto all those 
dodges of ancient origin, and has only 

been easy on you in the past because the 
people at headquaiiers were not goading 
him on to collecting. But look out tor him 

now ! Perbaps you are. 
Since the crusade sgainst delinquents 

bas set in some very tunny incidents have 
happened. If constables were souled and 
her-ted like the ordinary being they would 

go round the corner every once and awhile 
and laugh until their sides ached. Here 

are a few amusing things they might tell if 
they only would. 

They would tell about the young man in 

a King street establishment who simply 
wouldn’t pay, and who was earnestly 

sought out one day, even to the limit of 
the top floor. Here a bright idea seized 
him and the freight elevator was utilized 

in bis rapid descent to mother earth, 
the constable chasing him from flat to flat 
like a mad dog. When the elevator brought 
up ker-smash an the under-ground floor 
the young man bid away in a dark corner 

and the money sleuth from City Hall lost 
the scent. 

If one of these unrelenting constables 
would only weaken a he they might also 

tellthis story : A saw filer had a holy horror 
of the tax collector and bis writs. He had 
been blufiing and promising for a six. 

month. Finally ‘he day of ‘‘pay or come’ 
arrived and when the local Zicheas dark- 
ened the doorway, he upturned the big 
circular saw he was working on and dodg- 
ed behind it. The hole in the centre of 
the cutting apparatus allowed him to view 

the constable’ movements. He lay 
crouched behind the saw for a halt hour, 

when another engagement caused the tax 
gather’s reluctant departure. 
The slim acquaintance a great many St. 

John constables have with the alien popu- 
lation gives food for lot of laughs for 
those people who just love to see a con- 
stable fooled. Oileni‘mes enquiries are 
made of the very men wanted where these 
men themselves will be fornd., Of course 
unheard of places ave given in answer 
and if the constable is long in finding 
them out he no doubt goes about on a 
g- eat many fool's errands. 

— 

HE WANTED A PICTURE, 

#cientist who Braved Danger to Photograph 

c 1 Alligator's Nest. 

A pic.ure of a bat‘le be.veen a negro 

end an ang. s alligator is not to be ob ~'n- 

ed every day. An Eastern scientist, who 

was collecting specimens near Manson's 

Shoals on the Brazos River, Texas, recent- 

ly b~d the good luck to get one. The New 

York Press says he had offered Sharp, his 

nego gr'de, a dollar apiece for ten or 
twelve a’ ‘gator eags, provided there was a 
chance to photograph the nest. 
A xe on shoulder, the old darky escor’ 

ed the professor, who carried b's camera, 

along the beach between the river snd a 

jungle. The guide was discoursing learn- 

edly on the ways of alligators when he sud 

denly stopged witl'n a tew feet of a nest 
fa! of skining eggs, and looked around 

cautiously in evident trepidation. 

‘Boss,’ s-'d he, ‘I guess you better 

climb a . ee, 'kase you don’t look hike you 

could i very fas’. Spec’ dar am ‘gators 

rovnd here.’ 
The scientist cast a glance ovir the im- 

mediate loca'ty, and ¢'1ce nothing in the 

sh-pe of a "gator fell within the scope ot 
bis vision, he huriiedly began to make 

prepsratiors to tske a photograph of the 

eggs. 

‘Just s'~td right there 8 moment, Mr. 
Sharp, avd look scered, and I wil soon—’ 

But he did not finish the sentence. 

There was a noise in the jungle which 

ssounded like en ox 1anning through 

! brush and over logs, accompanied by a 
hiss reminding one of escaping steam ; end 

as the negro sprang into the air with a yell 
the ax red artist saw a monster al gator 

gliding out of the jungle. As *he creature 
‘slid over thé sand towa=d- the negro it 
em‘tted rogry barks, not ur'ke the cror k- 

ing of a monst°* bull-frog m'ugled with 
the bellowing of a bull. 

The darky’s esvs had deceived him in 

one periicular. He had fe‘led to locate 

the position of Fs approach’ng enemy, pnd 
his secend jump nearly landed b'm in the 

open jaws of the enraged gator. His axe 

fell from bis nerveless bands, and with a 
how! of terror that alaimed the birds in 
the trees, he ran in anotber direction. 

The man of science was too much inter- 
«stad in his camera to comprehend the 

serious rela ‘onship that was apparently 

about to be estab’*shed between the mad 

'gator’s jaws and Fis old guide’s legs. He 
took a srap shot at “he proper moment, 

and hu-riedly prepared to take saother. 
The negro was not hghting bs first 

battle. He had moved through the woods 
before with 21 a!'igator at b’s heels, and it 
bad been his usual practice to induce a 

your 7 end foolish hound to {e'l ‘1 bebind 
Fim. While the alligator wes eating ths 

dog the negro neve: failed to escape. 
He now thought ot .unning over the 

picture waker, conv'nced *“at such a 

s "atagem would give }'m #me to get 

away while the a'igator was gulping down 

the stupid photographer and his camera. 
He thought, as he afterwr d said, ‘Data 

white man who had no better sense dan to 
be too" 1’ round mak'ng pic.ares while a 

‘gator wry ‘most eat’s’ up a pigger wuz 

jes’ about de proper {cd to satisfy en old 

'gator’s appetite.’ 
But more humane impulses prevailed, 

and he circled round the nest and 1ecove.- 

ed his rxe. Reaching a p'ace where he 
cov'd swing it, he suddenly turned and 

drove the axe deep inte the alligator’s 

head. 

WHERE THE BOXER 18 POPULAR. 

Political Agitators in Cuba Rejoicizg Be- 
+ wre Our Troops are Being Seut t » Chiaa, 

‘There is only one p'ace in #'l Christen. 

dom where the Chinaman jis now looked 

upon with admiration,” said the man just 
back from Cuba. ‘This is down around 

Havana, where the professional howlers for 

immediate independence are bunched the 

thickest. These fellows look on the ‘Chinks 
‘a8 ‘a blessing, even if they eve (rying to 

massacre all the Christians in the Empire, 
The agitators attribute the recall of half of 

our iroops from Cuba to the need for rhem 
in China to protect our citizens and inter- 

ests out there and they think it will hurry 
along independence for their beloved land. 

They hope for a'! sorts of .-ouble in China 
so that the United States will have to send 

more oops, and this they expect will ‘ree 

the island ofthe last American soldier. They 

want the American government kept so 

busy in the Ph'lippines and in China that 
it wont have the men, money or time to 

fool with Cuba. 

‘Thus ‘hey hope the count.; will be 

dropped i ght where it is to their b- ds. 

Tae less of a well es’2b'shed goveiament 
{ they have the better these chaps wil ke it 

for it will give them the Letter opporiur:.; 

to work out their own schemes and fill their 

own pockets. 
‘The conservative elements, even that 

part of it which wants eventual independ- 

ence, hopes no such nccessity will a. se 
that the United States will remove the rest 

of the troops. And they feel confident *hat 
there is no dsnger of ttis. The volatile 

agitator, who is either way up in bis hopes 
or everias, ngly pess'n’' ‘c, has taken the 

departr-e of the Second, Fi..h, Eighth and 

ordered depariore of the First Infantry 

regiments as the be_'pning of the imu 
diate fo “llment of his wishes and #0 secret- 
ly he rejoices in the ructions of Jobn China 
mau on his nativa heath. 

Humors of the Siege. 

In **mes of long-continued danger, men 

ofien seek to relieve the strain by turning 

to account anything which can be called a 

joke. The brave defenders of Kimberley 

found plenty to laugh at even in (‘mes of 
bombardment, and the recently published 

jor=nal of Dr. Oliver A-he lays siress en 

the humors of the siege. 
It was very funny to see a'l the town’s 

big swells either fetck ng their meat them- 

selves or sending a member of their family 

for it. Parson’s. lawyers, doctors, busi 

ness men—we were all there, and it was a 

huge joke that we were #1 in the same box ; 

but it is well that the joke didn’t lest too 

long. 
At times the shelling was very severe, 

and buglers were constantly on duly to 
give warning when the big siege guns of 
the Boers were fired.~ If the bugler got his 
little tune cff smart, there were about fil 
teen seconds in which to dodge under a 

wall or crush into your fort. 
Men took this convenience in different 

ways. One ne. vous man was actually seen 

to put up an umbrella when the buglar 
sounded the waraing of a coming shell, 

whi'e when another exploded within a few 

yards of an Inish policeman, the only notice 
he took of it was to remark: 

‘Begob, fwhat will they be playin’ at 
next P’ 

I bad a shell proof fort constructed 

under my house, and my servants were 

told that they covld come into it any time 
they heard the bugle. 

Lizzie did come in a few t‘mes, when 

she was handy, but as a 10'e she did not 
bother, and was really very plucky. 

John, or~ Zr'u, prefer.ed to get behind 

big water tank. I don’t th'nk that wou'd 

have saved b'm, but he was happy there; 
so that was ¢'l right. 

He was very funny. One day we heed 
L’~zie lecturing bim about something, and 

he retorted: Don’t make such a noise ! I 
can’t hear the gun go off.’ 

The boom of that gan wor'd Fave ex 
tinguished a megaphone. 

THE LATE PRINCE ALFRED, 

Stories About Him W aich May or May Not 

Be True. 

Many of the newspaper biog. aphers of 

the late Piince Al'ved, Duke of Sexe Co- 

burg Gotha, overlook the fact that he was 

one of America’s swa'l I'st of royal guests. 

Sever: ! yerrs ago, whi'e a midshipman in 

the British nav, he made a biief stop at 

Vancouver Island, 2nd wey entor'e ned at 

a bel given by *he governor. He was very 
much s uck by ‘Ye appearance of a giv] 

who seemed to be the bel'e of the assemb- 

lage when Le ent>red the room, and lee~ned 
by erqu'~y that she we: the davshter of the 

governor, whose v.’‘e was a lull blooded 
Indian. The Prince asked the honor of a 

dance, but the rl hav.ng been educated at 
a finishing school in Po1.]wnd, Oregon, held 

ber head ve.y bigh, and, not knowing the 
Prince’s social #ta‘’on, responded that the 

governor's daughter was ent’tled to dance 
with offi vers of bigher rerk thn midsbip- 
man. The Prince took the rebvf geod 
naturedly. H's ‘me for revenge came when 
one of the governor's suite, not knowing of 
what bad bappered, begged His Highness’s 
permission to preseat the governor's daugh- 

ter as a par.aer for the next waltz. The 

Prince politely declined, remarking that 

bis mother wov'd be deeply mort'fied to 
hear that he hyd danced v.ith a squaw.’ 

Another story of 1's visit describes a 

Canadian govde 29 pointedly remark ~g to 
bim: ‘I had the honor, Yor~ F'ghness, to 

show your roye! brother, the Prince ot 
Wales, over this same path, and he pre- 

sented me with this magnificent gold watch. 

‘Ab, indeed” answered Prince Alfred 
dryly. ‘That's more than he ever did for 
me.’ 

In naval circles it is recalled that tte 
Duke was not a favorite among the brother 
officers, being too forgetful of professional 
el’quette. A certain Biitish admiral has 
oiten referred to a visit prid b'm by Prince 
Alfred when their ships lay in the same 
harbor. 
The p. uce, in his capacity as a captain, 

paid bis respects to the big her officer, but 
was so inconsiderate as to appear in plain 
clo'hes. The admiral’s rebuke was not 
less pointed because indirect when he 
said: ‘It wor'd have given me mncere 
pleasure to extend hospitali*‘es of my ship 
to the Duke of Edinburgh’—this with a 
glance which swept the P. nce’s whole at- 
tire, from the capta‘n of the ‘Galatea.’ 

It is but just to the Prince’s good sense 
to say that he ret’ med to his ship, donned 
his ceremonial uriform, and repeated his 
visit in becoming fashion. 

The passenger in the sleeping car, 
awakened by the stopping of the train, 
pushed aside the blind and looked out. 

* ‘Blitz & Schlath,’ ‘Kumpff & Donner- 
wetter,” ‘Schligel & Knopfl,” Leopold 
Schwartzenheimer,”’ be said, reading the 
business signs that met his eye. Well, I 
see we've got to Milwaukee.’ 

““Stop! she cried, as he attempted to kiss 
her. “You must.’ 
He, having had but little experience in 

this sort of thing, was inclined to take her 
at her word. She noticed it, and hastened 

to repeat: “Stop! You mussed—my hair., 
Then be resumed, but more carefully. 

Faimer Hoinbeak— Uncle Lyman Swank 
is the strengest old man I ever seen! 
Farmer Hawbuck—How’s that. Ezry? 
Farmer Hornbeak Why, no matter 

what k'nd of a stoiy ye tell him, it never 
reminds b'm of saything! 

‘Bobby, come into the house this min- 
ute ; I want to give you a bath.’ 

‘Now, ma, don’t you order me 'round so 
or I'll get irritated like pa.’ 

Lady—I'm afraid you don’t like work, 
my gohd man. 
Tramp—How can I, ma'am, as it killed 

my wife P 
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