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The Institute
Meetir‘lg.
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The scene in the auditorium of the old
Mechanic’s Institute on Monday night last
when 8o many bundreds of loyal British
sons and daughters gathered en masse to
sey farewell to St. Jobn's second contri-
bution of eoldiers for Her Msjasty was one
indeed never to be forgotten. The en
thusissm displsyed in bidding adieu to the
first contingent was no more intense thsn
that which prrmeated the hearts of those
under the roof of the historic building on
Carleton street on this latter occasion, and

which found expres-

undoubtedly gladden the hearts of [mper-
ialists the Empire cver.

Unfeeling Matinre ‘71 1.7

The vnsis*erly manner, if such a phrase
is permissable, in whick a party of St.
John’s best bred young lzdies ecriti-
cised one of the lady members
of the Stock Cempany in the Opera
House during last Saturday’s matinee
bordered on actual cruelty. A tal-
ented actress, but whose proporticns are

sion in frantic wav-
ing of colors, patri-
otic rongs and in-
cessar t  applause.
Now that a week
has almost elapered
since the farewell-
ing the chief facts
in connecticn with
that inspired gather-
ing are pretty well
known. but outside
of theee there were B
meny #musing inci- 4
dente. A spirit of
gocd nztured talk-
ativenees germed to
reize upen eome of
the more humours'y
incl ned in the va‘t
audience and at
times the remarks
from these persons
were given Trecog-
ition by the crowd
in Do uncertain
marner. They were
really laughbable.

It eppears that
ore of the contin-
gent Robert Mec-
tyre, bad worked

for Mrs. Whetsel, the ice dealer, prior to
bis donning tke Queen’s red, ard from all
corners of the house the poor fellow was
bombsrded with such calls as “‘How would
you like to be the ice msn ?” ““Mamma tha
ice man’s came !” ¢ Great opening for your
business in Africa Bob!” etc.

“Bob” took it all good naturecly but the
king-pin joke was sprurg when Col. Jones
wss reading a letter from his brother Fred
written at De Aar Junction. The colonel
bhad reacted that pert of the interesting mis-
sive which told of the oppressive heat, 117
in the'etade, wlen one of the wags before
mentioned sung out, ‘“Tell Fred to wait till
the ice man arrives, Colone!!” An uproar
of laughter followed.

When Dr. Jobn V. Ellis was called upon
to spesk snd was edging to the front ot the
platiorm a gallery voice with a sincere ring.
asked balt whisperedly. ‘‘Are you with us
Jobn ?” This caueed another good laugh

In preeenting the sovereigns Mayor
Sears found he had only seventeen gold
pieces for eighteen men. He was about
to give the eighteentk man, D. A. Morri
gon, & five dollar bili wken a byestander
tendered tke needed sovereign. His Wor-
ship for & few mements epparently torgot
to paes the paper money to the man who
supplied the gold ard when spcken to
about it seemed to hesitate. The whole
situation | which was becoming awkward
was most delightfully relieved by a fuony
fellow who boldly suggested “What we
have we’ll Hold!” And once sgsin tte
sged timbers of the Institute tbrilled with

irth.”

Bandmaster Jones was kept busy by the
audience msrsballing his musical forces.
The crowd would bave nothing but ‘‘The
Soldiers of the Queen” and on the least
provocation this populer song was started
up, band or no band. Speskers had to de.
sist and everybody give way 1o that song
when the spirit of loyalty iound lodgement
in the mueical tongues of those present.
Rich snd poor, plebeian and patrician
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DR. J. V. ELLIS, I'. P.

not as gigantic as some cf her cr'tics, and
who was at times placed in marked con-
trast to her overtowering lover in the cast,
was the cause of all the hilarious merrni-
ment. Though ths lines being spoken
called for everything else but cutbursts of
laughter yet the annoying .‘iiave of baw-
baws from tke unfeelirg ard thoughtless
matinee girls, must certainly have been a
stinging cut to the talented and well
mannered members of the excellent com-
pany ncw on the O. H. boards as well as
being a source cf disturbarce to those who
locked at the situsticn in its right light.

NEW MAN FOR BRUSSEIYIS ST. BAP-
T'8%?.

Rey, Mr, Waring Presches His First Ser-
mon ana Outlines His Courre.

After nearly a year without a permanent
pastor the congregation ot B-ursels street

mingled in the demcnstration, which will
go down in locsl history. The manly
speeches of ex-captain Beverley Armstrong
and M:jor Borden, ard the unwonted
ardor of,the men about to plunge into the
ancertainties of war, and Fatber Daven-
port’s outburst of loyalty evoked the wildest
hurrehs from the crowd and though it was
zero weather{outside, avd the people were
pretty well jfrozen before and aiter the

meeting yet the send-off at the depot was
cne grand tribute of loyalty which would

LIEUT. ARNOLD.

Lieut. A H. Arnold joined the Sth Hussars in
1898 as prcvisional second lientenan'. He holds a
certificate from the Koyal Fchool of Cavalry at
Toronto. Some months ago he was promcted to
first licutenant, Lient. Arnold is a skilled horse-
man acd a good all round cavalry officer, besides
being a splendid rifle shot,

Baptist church bave secured the services of
Rev. H. F. Waring, a St. Jotn boy; son
of the late John Waring, ot Milford, but
who has been preaching in Truro, N. S.
tor over three years. Mr. Waring is a
young man of marked ability, a graduate
ot Acadia University and a preacher,
whose particular style is rather dramatic.
His text in his! initial sermon was from
Ephesians 6; 19 20, ‘‘And for me that

' known the mystery of the gospel * * * *
For which I am an ambassador in bonds:
that herein I may speak boldly, as I ought
to spesk.”

A very large congregation grected the

MAYOR SEARS,

new minister at both services Jast Sunday,
and through the weck the rocial and pray
er gatherings were especially well attended.
Brussels strect cturch people feel imbued
with new life and zeal, now that their pulpit
is filled to their eatisfaction and already
earnest preparations are being made for
a grand celebration of the church’s fiftieth
anniversary in March next.
A striking featme of Mr. Waring’s first
sermon was his heartfelt appeal to bis new
flock for their co-operation ard prayers.
He eaid he would never preach with tte
intent to aim personally at those before
him, but would doubtless cause some of
bis hearers to have some smarting con
science pangs. He wanted those who were
dispoeed to criticise him to substitute their
criticism by prayer in his behalf. and if
such course were persued everything would
go along successfully and peacefully.
Mr. Waring lives at No. 24 Paddock,
with his wife and infant child.

Mrs. Kruger.
Everybody knows with what wifely care
England’s great leader was looked after
by Mrs. Gladstone. Africa’s sturdy old
patriot bas also a devoted wife, who
watches his public utterances perhaps as
jealously as Mrs. Gladstone did those of
her husband.
When the executive council is discussing
state measures in the reception room Mrs.
Kruger generally tits in a little room just
across the ball, and although to an ordin
ary’ observer her mind secms to be entirely
occupied with her knitting, she knows
everything that is going on in the opposite
room.
Mrs. Kruger 1s a very important person-
age in South Africe, even if she does look
after her own cooking and live in the most
unostentatious way. She is a member of
the celebrated Duplessiss family, which is
related to_Cardinal Richelicu. She is the
mother of[fourteen children, seven of whom
are living.

Poultrey FEigelow’s Tart Retort,
Poultney | Bigelow, the author and trsv-
eler, whore new bock on German sffairs
is a matter] of some moment in the world
of letters,'r was a schoclmate for several
years of the Empercer of Geérmany, with
whom hejbas ever since been on friendly
terms. At oneftime thoughtlees people
cheffed Ebim concerning his comradeship
until he becameftired and irritable at the
remarks’of the kind. It culmirated at a
dinper in a New York club, where one of
the guests told a story of personmality. It
the pause *which followed Mr. Bigelow
remarked :

‘You remind’me of——"’

‘Not the Emperor William,’ interrupted
the facetious story teller.

‘Oh ! no,’ replied Mr. Bigelow quietly;
‘the Kaiser|is a gentleman.’

‘I thoughtlyou intended to go into go-
ciety drama.’

‘I did,” replied the smbitious young
woman, ‘but I, found I only bad money
enough te equip myrelf for burlesque.
Clothes are so[costly, you know.’

‘Do you erjoy the holidays P’
‘No. We have bad s0 many invitations
out that I teel as if I had been participat-

R-cent mails have brought many [ tters
from the boys at the front and prova of
great interest to their friends in this city
and throughout the province. ProcGress
has received the following for publizstion
and the letter rom Mrs. Veeder, an Ame--
ican lady nowin South Africa, shows the
teelings of the United States people there
in regard to the struggle between Great
Britain an! the Boers:—

Tue Osxs, WELLINGTON,
Cape Colony, South Africa,
Dec. 5, 1899

The enclosed letter was given to me by
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Letters from
---the Front.
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uncertsin sound as to the bond of friend.
stip that unites these two powerful nations.
All we who live here under the British flag
hope for a speedy end ta this war, and
hope that these gallant boys may return
to their homer, and that all Canada and
America will turn out to do them honor.
With kindest wishes, very sincerely
yours, Mgrs Ervra S. VEEDER.
Formerly of Boston, Mase.
Mr, 1 bs's Letter,
GRrReEeN Poixt Camp,
Cape Town, Nov. 30, 1800,
Dear WALTER,—] must wiite you a
line before we leave

R T VDR D P T B for the front. I

write this in the
Soldier’s House
Tent.”, We arrived
yesterday in the bay
50\ end came up in the
sfternoon, We were
cheered by the Gor-
don  Highlsnders
(aboard s trare-
port), sand we
cheered them. I
rever seen such fun
in all my lite, and
to think it was real,
as to see the boys
throwing cents on
the wharf and tke
blacks fighting for
them. We were re-
ceived by the Cape
Garrison  Artillery.
After we came
athore we were
marched uvp to camp
Here I see 2!l kinds
of soldiers and the
corps we read

Mr. Alex. Globe, one of the Canadian
volunteers, to mail for him, as he could not
leave the line while the compapny were re-
ceiving their rations. After leaving Cape
Town this is the first stop the troops

and water their horses. Naturally all
loyal people had a great desire to see
these brave fellows who have come so far
to help their brethern in this war for
equality and justice.
Myselt with several other Americans
were at the station to give these brave
boys a welcome and hearty God speed, as
we felt they speciclly belonged to us, who
bad recently come from the United States.
To all appearances the men were in the
best of health and spirits, and were arxious
to get to the front. A number of us have
taken the names of some, and hope to be
able to follow them, hopeing to show them

LIEUT. PARKS.

Another Hussar ¢ flicer who s0o wanted to s<rve
the “Widow of Windsor' [that he gsve up bis
siripes and entered the ranks. He is son «f Mr.
J. H. Parks the large cotton mill owner snd was
up to a short time ago. connected with the Crow’s
Nest Pass Railway engineering stafl,

kindness. It was a goodly sight to see so
maoy with their Bibles and to hear the
good record their chaplain gavs of them

REV. J. I'l. DAVENPORT.

make ; here they stay long enough to feed |

|

ebout, but they are
all dressed alike in
khaki.

[ Among)ithe "corps here are the S ots
Guards (going to the front tonmight),
(Grenadier(Guards and Gordon Highland-
ers. Fifty of the latter left this afternoon;
sll they take with them being great coat,
haversack with towel, sosp and holdall. I
was talking to several men that were up in
[ Durban and came down wounded. The
wounded are]coming in continually. The
Boer prisoners are in the county prison
alongside the}! camp bere, some two hun-
| dred in number. One fellow was shot right
tarough the left cbeek and out the right,
and never hurtfbim any to speak of. An-
other prisoner, who is almost better now
got shot in his breast and out his arm; he
showed me the sweater Le had on snd tha
hole.

On Dec. 1, we boarded the train for the
front, and this part of the letter is written
on the train as it may be the last time. We
got a great cheer as we left Cape Town.
Liast night we were 1n town and had a great
time, The soldiers more than treated us
good and praised us. The Gordon High-
landers left for the front last night. A grest
many that were wounded came down to the
hospital, and as{they are now pretty well
fixed up are doing duty about camp. This
is a fine country and as we pass along we
see the white houses, here and there a mud
hut and fine plantations. There are high
mountains of rock in front of them. Two
of the Fredericton school chaps went out
last night and did not turn up, but as we
were leaving they were brought in in charge
of the guard. I must now close as we are
going to supper.g@ Good bye, Arkx.

!

The tollowing letter has been received
from Wm. Swatridge the contingent
then being stationed at De Aar. Under
date of Dec 4, he writes as follows : —

*‘I have teen very well since 1 left home.
We arrived on Wednesday and are now
about 500 miles from Cape Town and we
don’t know when we will be fighting. We
expect to start for Kimberley in a day or
tvo, and then go wi'h Gen. Bulcr to Pr. §
foria. He said he would bave his Xmas
dinner in that place. We did not get what
they promised us on the boat. I was sat-

We judged many of these were university
boys as they gave their college call and
sang the ‘Maple Leat” as the train pulled
out.

A gentleman of our party held in his
band an American flag, and as it caught

isfied, but some of them that thought they
were getting ill-used were saying what
they were going to have in the papers
when we get home. Minard Foster is in
the same tent with me and wishes to be re-
membered to his friends. Give my best
wishes to all the boys and the T. of H. and

the attention of the men whirling past, the

utterance may be given unto me, thatI
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ing in a 6-day turkey-eating contest.’
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shouts that rose from their throats gave no

I.”

e ARSI L o e L YRR




