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KINGS COUNTY ELECTION. 

The election in Kings resulted as all 

thought it would The return of Dr. 

PugsLEY by such a majority must be most 

gratitying to his friends. It his opponents 

are bitter his {riends are earnest and he 

had plenty ot evidence of this fact on 

Thursday. The opposition of the Svn to 

the new atiorney geperal is of a peculiar 

nature end savors of sarcasm rather than 

argument. A man ike Dr. Pus 

Lgy cannot be injured by such 

means, and the gentlemen who econ 

trol the moriing conservative organ 

bad personal knowledge of this fact on 

election day. The people of King's pre- 

ferred Mr. Pusey to Mr Srrour for 

tte best of reasons. One is a represent. 

ative man, recognized as a leader in his p
ro 

tession, and well calculated to repres
ent his 

county to the best advantage; the other is 

also a native of the county, better acq-ai
nt- 

ed perhaps with many voters than the attor
- 

pey general, because he has had greater 

jeisure and, it may be, more frequent 
op- 

portunities to meet the people, but intim. 

ate acquaintance is not always a passport 

to pelitical support and this Mr. SprovUL 

bas, no doubt, discovered to be tr
ue in his 

case. 

His candidation was a m'stake. With 

bis elcquence and knowledge of the m3. 

thods of the people he might bave b
een a 

great support to the conservative 
party of 

Kings in the coming election. Aus itis he 

bas dealt them a blow from which it 

will be impossible to recover betore 

the federal elections are on. His op- 

position to Dr. PUGSLEY was unneces
sary 

and, it would almost seem, of a personal 

pature. Be that as it may Mr SrrourL ha
s 

discovered the fact tbat with all the 

eloquence of his friends combined with 

his own, with all the arguments an
d assist- 

ance of the conservatives of St. J ohn and 

elsewhere the people of Kings couniy 
take 

no stock in the crusade against the local 

government, nor will they vote against 
Col, 

DomviLLe and the liberal government
. 

ENGLAND AND CHINA. 

Who, ¢‘Diplomaticus™ is, who discus
ses 

at much length and with great vig
or in the 

jatest issue of the Fortnightly 
Review the 

questiou ‘‘Have We a Policy in China?” 

is not public known. In our mother 

country much more than in our own land, 

leading statesmen are in the habit of 

appearing under assumed pames in the 

ages of prominent reviews, for the pur- 

pose of detending the government'
s policy 

if they themselves sie in cffice, or of 

attacking it if they belong to the opposi- 

tion; whose duty it is to vppose, as 

famous British cabinet officer once r
emark 

ed when it seemed to bim that his p
olitica 

opponents were not keeping their 
end up. 

Sir W. V. HARCOURT used to write
 over 

the signature of “Historicus.” He may, 

do so still, for aught we know. It is not 

altogether impossible of beliet that this 

doughty and battle-scarred ex-leader of 

the liberal party is the author of the Fort- 

nightly article. There is no law which 

forbids a great man to use one 
or another 

of any number of pseudonyms 
which may 

happen to please his fancy or serve his 

purpose. Perhaps, then, ‘‘Diplomaticus’ 

is HARCOURT in his old sge discus
sing the 

tories’ foreign policy with the 
same sharp 

pen which be used when in his compare- 

tive youth he made the signatare “His. 

toricus” famous by discussions of tke 

Alabama question. 

Be he who be may, *‘Diplomaticus” is 

evidently someone who is pretty close to the 

inner circle of those English political lead- 

ers who are looking torward with great 

hopetulness to the nex general election as 

ap opportunity tor putting an end, for a 

while, at any rate, to the «xisting Salis- 

bury-Chamberlain regime. 

He begins by telling a litle story and 

pointing its litle moral  Oae even ng in 

the winter o! 1898, he reminds his readers, 

Lord Sarissury dived at the Consti'u ion- 

al Club It was, jast after the triumphant 

settlement of the Fashoda crisis, and the 

atmospbere waa redol nt of prio ic se lt- 

satisfaction. The premier was in bis most 

jubilant mood. Hs made a speech ‘‘humb- 

ly admitting that all the praises bestowed 

on his state'manship were deserved. and he 

improved the occasion by gen ly rebuking 

his follow: rs for the 1ll consid red critic’em 

with wkich some of them had vea- 

tured to comment jon bis trea ment of (he 

far Eistera questior. Then be proceeded 

to exclaim thar tbe minister would be happy 

who in the fu'ure days stould be able to 

render to Englishmen ay goo! an account 

as be himeelt and bis mmsteri | associates 

could render on that occasion—that they 

had used the force intrusted to them no’ 

violently, mot eentiments1ly, but with cslm 

and courageous crlculstion for the advance 

ment of the interests of the empire and the 

benefits ani the civilz tion ot mankind. 

“Diplomaticus” gocs on, after having 

told his Little story, to remark that at the 

very moment that this complaisant rent 

ment was echoing in Northumberland 

avenue, merchants in the treaty ports of 

China were discussing wth alarm the latest 

news from Pekin. The reactionary govern- 

ment of the Dowager Emprese, then scarce- 

ly three moatbs oli, bad embarked on a 

gigantic programme of mihtary reorganz 

ation. Well known figh'irg generals were 

in a mysterions conference in the Forbidden 

city, snd picked troops from the north 

were forming csmos in the suburbs. The 

arsenals were working day and bight. 

Heavy artillery and great consignments of 

Mauser rifles were pouring into toe coun: 

try from Earope §ard America, and all 

over the «mpire special delegates from 

Pekin were usy inspecting ‘the provincisl 

fortresses and their garrisons, #nd urging 

the viceroys to see to the « fli icncy of their 

local levies. 

‘What was the meaning of it all ?’ asks 

the Fortnightly writer, and be answers that 

the shrewd China hands of S anghsi were 

under no illusion. They were unrepentent 

critics of Lord Savissury. Three days after 

the speech at the Constitutional Club; their 

organ was describing the Dowager Em 

press armaments as a reaction against the 

policy ot ‘calm and courageous calculation.’ 

A day of reckoning with the foreigner 

was coming. That day of reckoning Gor. 

don foresaw years ago—whan the far east- 

ern interests of the British empire would 

suffer as they had never svffzred bafore, 

and when the civilizition of mankind would 

be confronted by the * Yellow Peril” with 

its back to the wall. 

In successive paragraphs ‘ DipLOMATI- 

cus” forces home a measure of responsi 

bility, for the present hideous crisis, upon 

the jingo government of Great Britain. He 

says there sre occasions when the police- 

man’s stupidity and neglect of duty render 

him more culpable than the actual thief. 

The seizare of Kiao-Chau by Germany was 

theft, he says, and it precipitated the bor- 

rors, but ‘in this case, it seems to me, 

England bas been the star-gezing police- 

man.’ 

The Fortnightly Reviewer brings bis 

sharp arrsingment to an end by asking the 

‘really important’ question which all this 

suggests, ‘What is Great Britain’s policy in 

China today P' All former schemes, be 

says, have broken down. There is every 

reason to believe that we are only at the 

beginning of 8 very ererious, perhaps 

an epoch-msking crisis. The ques 

tion of the disposal of on empire 

ot 400 000,000 souls may have to 

be considered by the powers; and 

although it is unlikely that any echeme of 

partition will be entertained or even 

broached, it is still more unlikely that 

China will emerge from the present strug- 

gle with her old boundaries unchanged. 

That Russia will aonex Manchuria and 

that Germany will want some rectification 

of frontier in Shantung is almost certain. 

But, if these fresh grabbings are tolerated, 

who is to prevent Japan from making a 

descent on Fokien ; and if anybody tries to 

prevent her, what will be Great Britain's 

attitude ? 

We have hinted that Sir W. V. Hagr- 

COURT may possibly be ‘‘DirLomaTICUS” 

We find in the very last paragraph addi- 

tional color for this suspicion. He has in 

earlier parts of his article charged Lord 

Rosebery with ‘Slundering,” and here he 

says, after declsring that their past record 

in dealing with the far East is not calcul- 

ated to inspire confidence in the tory mine 

isters, “The country cannot tua to their 

opponents with any larger measure of 

hope.’ 
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THEY DIDN'I' SEE HIM COME, 

But he Got Hera Just the Same and Was 

Glwdly Welcomed, 

The reception given Mr. Weldon Me: 

Lean, the boy lieutenant on bis return from 

the war on Monday last, was such an en- 

tbusisatic one, thit the townspeople and 

parti ularly the ftriends ot Private Mec 

Dermott who was due to arrive here two 

d.ys la‘er than the youngicfli er. arranged 

s rend ff for that brave lad who had the 

thrilling exp-rience of having fallen nto 

the hands of G:neral Cronje and w # 

ordered to be abot ss a spy. Merchans 

and ci’ z ns bung out fligs anda bunting, 

while those of the fair sex put on kbaki 

colors and nbbons to do honor to 

the Soldier ot the Queen. The band 

master of one of the military bands of tbe 

city thought it wotild be the proper hing to 

get the beroes already returned to be at the 

train to greet their comrade on his arriva'. 

Tbe boys were pleased with the arrange. 

ment sud dressed in 1ul kbaki they met up 

town end marched ia a little tquad towards 

the depot under escort ot the gallant bsnl 

master. On the way to the station the 

v terans of Pasrdcbe-g related stories of 

the h. rdships experienced whe crossing 

the vi ldt dry and parch-d. Ju t then the 

open door of a Mill street grog shop at- 

tracted the attention of th= soldiers and all 

the old t elings of parch-d and dry thioats 

ina mcm nt returned to them. They 

couldn’t stand that thirsty teeing again, so 

on the invitation of the musical man they 

entered and lined up in front ot tone bar. 

They wet their whistles with long pulls at 

half and halt and told more stories. 

The tramp from D'Ar Junction to Bel- 

mont was related with such graphic effect 

that the boys coughed and the bandmaster 

could simost teel the sands blowing in bis 

eyes. It wes up to one of the boys in 

khaki to stand treat and he stood it. Other 

yarps were spun and after each scme of 

the s»ldiers bought until a goud bevr 

slipped bye. 

The whistles on the factories at one 

o'clock r minded the boys that they bad 

a cuty to perform in the railway station. 

After pulling ttems-lves together tilting 

their khaki gl ncaps they marched down 

the street and into the depot where th y 

found a few freight men pushing trucks 

but no crowd. 

The bandmaster hailed one of the truck- 

men, snd asked ‘What time the train with 

Private McDermott a’board, was to arrive” 

Upon being answered that the train hed 

been ir almost an hour before, and that the 

hero and four others had gone up town 

with a big crowd following, the look that 

came over the faces of the bandsman and 

the boys in kbaki was a picture, and the 

sheepish way they scaled Sew ll street bill 

in their «forts to get home and out of 

sight, was indeed amusing. 

HE WOULDN'T WURK. 

1bis Man Would Allow His Wife and Chila- 

ren to Starve. 

In St. John we bave all kinds and cond:- 

tions of men. The latest is the incigent 

eni lezy man. However, PROGRESS is glad 

that the individual in question is not a cit- 

izen or a native of 8t. John. 

About four or five weeks ago a family, 

consisting of husband, wife and many young 

children arrived here from some point in 

the United States. The male portion of 

the family were in a fearfully dirty con 

dition, while little children had a starved 

out looking appearance. Their rqualor 

was only too apparent. 

After some difficulty they succeeded in 

securing a habitation at the southern end 

of Germain street. While living in that 

locality the man of the house was offered 

work by soma charitabiy disposed mer- 

chants in that vicipiiy. Strange to say he 

actually refused the proferred toil, which 

many soother man would have been glad 

to obtain. He bado’t time to do that 

kind of work, but he bad plenty eof time to 

devour the food which found its way into 

the house. The fate of his wife and child- 

ren does not werry him. Simce the for- 

going cident he has removed his quarters 

to another part of the city and may be ex- 

pe ‘ed to turn up in any corner with the 

¢ arity cry. 

Both Were Honored. 

On Wednesday last the motormen of the 

street railway service bad all the cars on 

the line profusely decorated with small 

fligs and bunting in honor of a brother 

motorman who on that day led to the 

altar the lady of his choice. Tt so bap- 

pened however, that the merchants -1l over 

the city hung out flags and bunting The 

latter were in honor of hero McDermott 

returning from South Africa. There is no 

doubt but the celebration in honor of 

McDermott detracted from that made for 

Mr. Campbell but the motorman feels that 

his was by far the best event. 

She—Did you marry me for love or 

money? 500.0 3 
He— What's the difference which I mar- | 

ried you for? I got left either way. | 

VERSESOF YESTERDAY ANDTODAY. 

Maud Muller Down East, 

Mand Muller once on » suwrmoer's day 

While helping the farm hands cure the hay, 

Was seized with a wild desire to +h (ke 

Her ccuntry tome sand (be prosy rake, 

To peck her dds and leave for town 

And work in a store like Mandy Browa. 

So cft she tcooted, the sly young maid, 

And up in her garrett bedroom -tayed, 

Until homespun, ginghbams and ribbons bright 

Were picked in the family reticule tight, 

“I'm foiog to town, dear Ma "she sald, 

As cut he cooryard gate she sped, 

A passine boat tock Mancie on, 

And all ruc aud rural she reached the t)wp. 

Fer hours she wandered up and down 

But nowhere found friend Mandy Brown. 

Nignt drew its curtains close about 

And the country Miss found h‘rself still out, 

Then she sat down on a step to cry 

And wished she was home with her sweetheart 8i. 

That night she slept on a pclice court cot 

Along with the city’s wanaered tots, 

But an *ad" in the mornirg papers brought 

Friend Mandy Brow to court on the trot. 

Behind a high desk bandling cash 

We next find our heroine winning her hash, 

But amuition s a restless thing 

And it bubbled in this maid like a spring. 

Of she hied to Boston town 

Fawed for “*down eassters' and beans so brown, 

A departmert store ther: her form enc'osed, 

And on bargain oays +h: bought fine clothes, 

Wore si‘ken ho e and mapnish shoes, 

Teetn plugged with nugeet-, che ks als rouge. 

And her native torgue well she couldn't say *‘car’ 

¥or to her thers was no such letter as R 

She loved the **thec -at-ah'’ and dabb ed in golf, 

Speat weeks at the bracues, at country folk 

scoffed 

Ta'ked of “Chopin” and knew ““Padere #ski,” 

Rode 8 wheel, nsed 8 ang aod was generally fiisky. 

Oh yes! dear Maudie was fast getting on 

but Jife mn big citi 8 soon lost its “charm * 

The dear old home in that ‘ar fl part 

Cum - buck to her weal §, aching heart, 

And prodigal-like she wept for Ma, 

Likewise honest Silas and .oving Pa, 

So the fastest train on the homeward way 

Was buiryirg ner home thst +elfsame day 

Back to the fie'ds all sweet with hay 

Where the Lirds and bees sound their blithsome 

lay. 

Home "mid real friends, where the lsrder’s full, 

Where sentiwen’, love and friendship rule; 

To live in pesce, ‘0 marry in joy, 

Where life is a pleasure without slloy. 

-W. H, Ge. 

The Cod Fisher. 

Where leap the long Atlantic swells 
Where shnll the no th- wind d~mon yells, 
In form-streaked stretch ot bill and dale, 
And flings the s pir-dritt down the gale; 

Where, beaten ’gainst th - banding mast 
The :iozen raindrop clings and cleaves, 

With stead (ast front for calm or blast 

His battered schooner rocks and heaves, 

Te some the ga'n, to some the loss, 

To each the chance, the risk, the fight; 

For men must die that men muy live— 

Lord, may we steer our course aright. 

The dripping deck beneath him reels 
The flooded fcuppers spcut the brine; 

He heeds them nor, he only leels 

The tuegine of a tightened line. 

The grim white sea .og o'er him throws 

Its clammy curtain, damp end cold, 

He minds it not—his work he ki ows. 
*Tis but to fill an empty hold. 

Oft, driven through the night's blind wrack 
He feels the dread bere’s ghastly breath, 

Or hears draw nigh through walls of black 
A throbbing e.gine chanting death, 

But with a calm, unwrinkled brow, 

He fronts them grim and undismayed. 
For storm and ice and liners bow; 
These are but chances of the traae. 

Yet we!l he knows— where'er it be, 

On low Cape Cod or buff Cape Ann— 

With straining eyes that search the sea 

A ~ atchivg woman waits her man. 

He kncws it, and his love is deep, 
But work is work, and bread is bread, 

And though men drown and women weep, 
The hungry thousands must be fed. 

To some the gain, to some the loss, 
To escn his chance, the game with Fate; 

For men must die that men may live— 
Dear Lord, be kind to those who wait. 

Richard Cory. 

Whenever Richard Cory went downtown, 

We people en the pavement looked at him; 

He was a gentleman from sole to crown, 
Clean favored and imperially slim. 

And he wus alwavs quietly arrayed, 
And he was always human when he talked, 

But s'ill be fluttered pwises when he said 

tN ia and he glittered when he 
walked. 

And he was rich - yes, richer than a king— 

And admirably schoc led in every grace; 

In fine, we thought that be was everything 

To mske us wish that we were in his place. 

80, on we worked and waited for the light. 

And went without the meat and cursed the bread, 

And Richard Cory, one calm sppmer gh, 
Wert home and sent a bullet ¥hrongh his head. - 

EpwIN ARLINGTON ROBINSONS 
1 

Love's Exceptions. 

We are told experience teaches, S——— 

So at least the proverb preaches; : 

He'll be clever who discovers 
What experience teachers lovers= 

Love that laughs at everpgnio, Ea 

Shows the wisest man a fool. 

We are told by all the sages 
Magic bas been dead for ages, 

Yet a blue eye shyly glancing, 
udden sets your pulses dancing, 

Whatsoe’er you were before 

You're a lover—nothing more. 

We are told all nature changes— 
Valleys once were mountain ranges, 

Yet there's one thing constant ever, 

Love, I vow, has altered never— 

Love's the same, I do believe 

As when Adam courted Eve.—~C. R.C, 

You Know, 

She signilled the conductor and arose from off ber 

seat 
And ag toward the platform on her No.3 A 

eet, 
And stepped off, as all ladies do, while facing to 

tne resr; 
But dio’t fall, as many do, and skate round on her 

ear | 
Tustaod he raised her dainty skirts but just enough 

show 

Her pretty boots and tripped away. The car had 

stopped, you know, 

Ohairs Re-seated Oane, Splint, Perforat- 

‘ed, Duval, 17 Waterieo. 
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WERE POLICE ARE NEEDED. 

CONTINUED FROM FIR‘T PAGE 

Her Majesty’s ships Cresent and Payche 
visited our port. At that time, the Lower 

Cove beat was patrolled by one or two 
policemen who were not at all ad: quate to 

contend with any extra brawls or fights 

that may have occurred. 
Within the past few weeks the public in 

the vicinity of Britian street have heen 
treated to a few bouts between locsl charac. 

ters of the ‘‘tough” variety, several rows 

have occurred in barrooms in that precinct. 

Profanity hss been exchanged by scme of 

the past masters in that art; spittons, etc., 

have been dexterously thrown and the air 

made blue with their vile threats. Yet no 

police ever in sight and the fight went out. 
“Central” at the telephone cflice was 

rung up about two weeks sgo, and asked 

to send a message to the police station, 

stating that an cflicer was wanted at So- 

and-so’s place to ej:ct a man who was 

creating a disturbance. The answer came 

back over the wires, ‘‘that you will have to 

get the man on the beat we can’t send a 

policeman from the cffize.” 

Truly this™is a nice state of affairs, and 

one that should be remedied. A man may 

be murdered or brutally assaulted and no 

policeman can be found to protect him. 

Rows and fracases are of daily occurrence. 

There 1s either s lack of policemen or a 

lack of disciplina. Which is it? The 

public would ! ke so lesrn the answer. 

They Didn't Sve I'he Hbow. 

Last Mondey during the reception to 

Lt C. Weldon McLean, the youthful hero 

from South Alrica, many ladies were 

emong the thousands who thronged the 

I. C. R depot. Of course there were no 

reserved seats and standing room was at a 

premium. Every available window sill 

and truck, or elevation of any kind wes 

quickly invaded by the gen'ler sex. Oae 

party which consisted of about a dcz'n of 

the for- most of St. Jobn's society belles, 

invaded a shunting engine that stood in 

the sb~d. Th-y were in clover for the 

time being, and they held tbeir poeiion® 

in the tace of the argument put forth by 

the gen lsmanly criver and fireman, who 

assured the ladies that such actions were 

against the rules of the road. They were 

also told that orders might reach them at 

any time to open the throttle and move to 

the round-house or go to the yard shunt- 

ing. The pleadings of the men on 

the ergine were of no avail as 

tbe giddy girls only fixed them- 

selves to better see and be seen. 

The whistle of the incoming train and the 

commotion and cheers of the crowd an- 

nounced the arrival of the hero, but to ths 

giddy dozen fair ones this was all lost and 

drowned by the vociferous clanging of the 

bell of the engine on whizh they had so 

comfortably seated themselves and the 

horribla thing was backing out of the 

station. Faster and faster did the engine 

puff and snort and in no tims the iron 

horse with its precious burden of fair ones 

was in the vicinity of Gilbert's Lane. They 

were then asked to vacate as the engi~3 

bad other freight to haul and no room for 

excursionists. The ladies vacated, but 

they bad to walk back and bear all abort 

the reception from some kind friends wk» 

were fortunate enough to see all that was 

to be seen from the top of an apple barrel 

in front of a Mill street grocery store. 

Was After Hot Stuff and Got it Cold, 

A ruralist who was in the city last week 

attending the exhibition found himself n 

an embarrassing condition cne morning be- 

fore the fair closed. The man from the 

rural districts had not only looked on the 
wine when it was red, but bad ev.den‘ly 

drank it until that tired feeling overcame 

him. When he awakened in the moiping 

he was prostrate behind a fence on North 

street. He stretched bis weary joints and 

leaning on the fence said ‘‘well [ gusss I'am 

up against it this time all right, as somebody 

has gone through me for money, ticket and 

Maria's specs that I got mended. The 

hayseed fell from ben-ath his coat collar, 

so violently did he shake from the chi's 

that swept over him. 

When he wag feeling his worst and hardly 

knew what to do, he espied a genial look- 

ing wine clerk of a Dock street saloon in 

the act of opening up for the day’s busi- 

ness. A drink would h>lp him he thought 

so he ventured to the side of the wine clerk 

and remarked that it was very chilly, but 

he could spare his top coat in exchange for 

a drink. The trade was not made on the 

coat, 80 his “‘nibs” from wayback said I'll 

just go you my top coat and ome of my 

shoes for a halt glass of that darn stuff just 

to warm me up a bit. Again the offer was 

refused, ‘whereupon the ruralist offered a 

receipt for spavins on horses and a sure 

otato bug extinguisher for a drink. 

be wine clerk was heard to ejaculate 

+‘Say, you rube if you don’t get & move on 

you right smart I'll give you all that's a 

coming to you,” and sei a soda siphon, 

he tered it squarely on t —y man 

who beat a retreat in the direction of the 
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