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4 PRCGRESS; SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 1900. 

PROGRESS. 

PROGRESS PRINTING AND PUB- 
LISHING COMPANY, LIMITED. 

Progress 1s a Sixteen Page Paper, published 
every Saturday, at 20 to 31 Canterbury street, 
St. John, N. B. by the Proaress PRINTING 
AND PumtisniNng Company (Limited.) W.T. 
H. Fenery, Managing Director. Subscrip ion 
price 18 Two Dollars per annum, in advance. 

Remlittances.—Persons sending remittances to 
this office must do 8» either by P. O., or Ex- 
press order, or by registered letter. OTHER- 
WISE, WE WILL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE FUR THE 
sAME. They shouid be made fy in every 
case to Proaress Printing and PUBLISHING 
Co., Ltp. 

Discontinuances.— Remember thst the publishers 
must be notified by letter when a subscriber 
wishes his paper stopped: All arrearages must 
be paid at the rate of five cents per copy. 

All Letters sent to the pa, by persons having 
no business connection with it should be accom- 
panied by stamps for a reply. Manuscripts from 
other than regular contributors should always 
be accompanied by a stamped and addressed 
envelope, 

Letters should be addressed and drafts made 
payable to PrRoG sESs PRINTING and PUBLISHING 
Co., LTp., 51. JOuN, N. b. 

Ager ts in the city can have extra copies sent them 
if they telephone the office belore six p. wm. 

SIXTEEN PAGES. 

ST. JOHN, N. B, SATURDAY, FEB. 3 

Subscribers who do not receive their paper 

Saturday morning are requested to com- 
municate with the officc.— Tel. 95. 

CIVIC CHANGES REQUIRED. 

The three principal plicesin Now Bruns- 

wick —St. John, Fredericton and Moncton, 

hive civic goverrm>nts with which much 

fault 1s found. In Frederi:ton and Monc- 

ton local and dominion politicians have to 
a certain extent taken a hand in civic al- 

fairs and one result is that there 1s not that 

harmony which is so necessary tothe best 

interasts of any city. In St. John the 

council is more conservativejthan liberal 

but politics does not interfere to ary ex- 
tent in its deliberations. 

A portion of the people in the capita! is | 

calling for a change in the mayor and 

aldermen and from what the Gleaner says 
we imagine that they want the oll council 

to retire from busintss altogether. The 
FARRELL incident seems to have hastened 
the action of the citiz ns who are inquiring 

more closely into their civic affiirs, “We 
find that aldermen” says the (leaner 
bave been sitting at the Board lending 

their irfluence to eecure the payment of 

bills for supplies furnished by themselves 
to the corporation without a public call for 

tender. Jobs have becn given ito alder- 

men at extravagant prices, and they have 

ndecently sat in committees and at the 
board unblushingly voted the public 

monies to their credit. Public interests 

generally have been disregarded in many 

nstances and traded upon in oth:rs, that 

the personal interests and the personal 
ends of scvcral aldermen might be promot- 

ed. And naturally, the record shows that 
these very aldermen, without exception, 

are in what is known as the disloyal ele- 

ment of the Council Board, which at 

present is the predomi: ating element. 
And it may be also added as another fact, 

and a not unnatural result, that the annual 
assessment upon the ratepayers has been 

increased by several thousands of dollers 

through th: operations of tte element at 
present in control.” 

This is a severe arraiznment, but nct 

more severe probably than the occasicn 

demands. We know (hat in St. John we 

bave aldermen who are not above accept® 

ing a city contract. It is against the law 

but who is to make the complaiot and de- 

prive a city representative of his seat 

because be grabs what be can and gets 

paid for it ? The aldermen are inconsist- 

ent it is true, but conistency is too much to 

expect from them ! They will ask for ten- 

ders for a four dollar printing job and the 

next minute authoriz: the chairmen and 

directors of works and safety to spend 

hundreds of dollars without thought of 

tender, We have no doubt that Aldermen 

MaixweLL and SeaToN for exampie, give 

fair vaive for the work they do for the 

city. They have as much right to it, as 

«¢i’iz ns, as other men in the busivess but 

as aldermen they have no right to accept 

the contracts. 

However, it is simply con‘inuing the old 

system. When Ald WARING was in busi- 

ness fr himselt he did work for the city. 

Men who are dead and gone thought it no 

harm to be aldermen and still supply the 

city as far as they were able, but, we contend 

that it this sort of thing is to continue all 

work should be put up to tender and no 

favors should be shown to those in the 

council. 
Take the city printing as an example. 

The d.flerent departments know what forms 
they require every year, [they know what 

reports they have to print and they could 

just the same as the muncipality 
does. But they ask for tenders on 
the repcris, get them done 

prices that the printer barely clears 
himselt on and the “fal” business goes to 
tie concerns favored by those in control. 

This is but one of many things that need 
changing in the methods of the council. 

These matters of detail interest but few of 

the aldermen, but those who lock alter 
them fia | considerable patronage and busi- 

ness in the undertaking. ’ 

Cuarres M. Suerpox, the author o 
“In His Steps” a book which has bad a tre- 
mendous 8 le, wants a million dollars to 
start a christian daily paper. Those who 
bave read Mr. SurLpox 8 book have gain- 

ed some idea of his project. His idea is to 
place the news of the day before the 

people, to ignore crime, in fact to make his 

daily paper an interesting chronicle of 
good deeds. Now the proprietor of the 
Capital, a daily paper in Mr SureLpON'S 
own cicy, has placed his paper at his dis- 
posal for a week. beginning March 13. If 

the experiment su:ceeds Mr. SneLDON 

my get the million doll.rs he wants. 

Some parents who have children going to 
the Aberdeen school may not rel:h the 

building of a tannery next door, but they 

are ture to obj ct to the neglect of the 
board to provide a play ground for the pu 
pils. The school tu'lding is almost on the 

edge of Courtney Bay and there is an un 

protected railway crossing a very short 

distance away. Here are two dangers 
which would scem to make it necessary to 
bave a yard for the children to play in. As 

it is now the sireet is their only playground 

If we knew tbe truth no donbt there is 
more arxiety among the Boers than the 

British as to the result of the war. The 
accounts that rescch us incicate that they 

do not even bury their dead. Such people 

would not hesitate to misrepresent their 

losses. They disregard the red cress fl g, 
| make treacherous use of the emblem of 

surreader and fice upon their disarmed 

enemies. Toe foelings of the Briish 

soldier toward them must be very bitter. 

The board of school trustees have an- 
nounced through one of their members 
tha’ inquiry is being made into the matter 
of fire escapes for schools. We hope that 
the investigation will lead to something. 

Too many inquiries are begun but never 
ended in St. Jobn. Th se escapes are 

necessary for our high school building 

and the trustees cc ion cannot be too 
prompt. 

A) 

STRATHCONA'S horse are booked for 

Halifax —so0 it is said St. J. ha is not in 
it. We hava the terminus of tha C. P, R. 

here, we have a minister who is head of 

the department of railways, we have all 

the facilities and yet we carnot prevail up- 

on the government to give us a fair show to 

ship the troops. The pzople are not apt 
to forget t is. 

The report of tbe cLiet of the fire de- 

partmen: received some—but not much— 

consideration this week from the safe y 

board. The council will probably give it 
some more tilk. What we want is action. 

It the department requires what the chiet 

recommends, get it. Then there will be 
less talk from insurance underwriters. 

The people of Haltax gave the soldiers 
2 smoker that cecst ®1,800! How much 

better woull it have been bad the money 

been given to the local or patriotic fund. 
. 

Epwarp Sears, Dr. J. W. DaxieL, 

James Mouvrs.N and W. B. WarLace 

each want (0 be mayor of St. Joha. Pay 
your taxes and take your choica. 

It is possible that small pox may come 
to St.John. It is the duty of every citizen 

to see that the vaccination regulations are 
observed. 

Some Braid New Drug Clerks, 

The Pharmaceutical exyminations held 
last week in the Market Building resulted 
in the graduating of the following city 

cerks: Burpee Brown of E. C Brown & 
Co., Harold H. Golding of Charles K. 

Shori’s pharmacy, G.o. Allan oft M.V. 

Paddock’s, Howard Mowatt of W. H. 

Mcowatt’s ard Bliss Case of 5 M. Diarmid’s 
retail drug establishment. W. A. Warren 
of Sackville tlso passed successfully, 

These young men are now full-flodged pre- 
scription clerks and registered. They 
went through the trying ordeal eet down 

by the examiners with wonderful exacti- 
tude ard ccrrectness and well merit their 
parchment. Each graduate is entitled to 
own a store of his own, if he so desires 

and become himselt a ‘‘boss” druggis:. 

Populsr Players. 

No company of players ever visited S:. 

John who have become more popular than 
the Valentine Stock Co. who are at pres- 

ent here. Theatre goers feel almost as if 

they were personally acquainted with each 

actor and actress and everybody in the 

cast receives an ovation upon stepping on 
the stage for the first time ina perform. 

at; ance. Off the stage the company are a 

SRE WT 

delightful lot of people to talk to and are 
exceptionally brilliant conversationalists 
Miss Bonstelle, the Misses Blanke (owners 
of the show) Messrs. Mawson and Web- 
ster, are the favorites, and already Mr. 
Mawson'’s curtain speeches and clever 
humour have made him a hero, especially 
with the ladies. Mr. Fleming of the com- 
pany, is a son of May Agnes Fleming, the 
St. Jobn authoress. 

VERSESOF YESTKREDAY AND TODAY. 

The Boer’s Prayer, 

~ back is to the wa'l, 
o ! here I stand. 

O Lord | whate’er bafall, 
I love this land ! 

The land that I have ti l'd 
‘Lhis land is mine, 

Would, Lord, th.t Thou hadst will'd 
This heart were thine ! 

Thy servant, Lord, of old 
Smote down the men 

Whose images o1 gold 
They worshipped then ! 

Those images again 
Are worshipped row, 

Before strange gods strange men, 
O Lord ! here bow ! 

This land to us Toou gave, 
In days of old; 

They seek to m ke a grave 
Or field of gold ! 

To us, O Lord ! Thv hand 
¥ 1u foiih tH save ! 

Give us, O Lord ! this land, 
Or give a grave |! 

——— 
Hymu for time of War, 

EY THE DEAN OF ROCHESTER. 

Father, forgive Tay children come to claim 
The pardon promised to their grief and shame; 
Korgetful, thankless, in their waywarl wiil; 
Father, tuou knowest, aud thou lovest stil], 

Love warns and chastecs, love rebukes their pride, 
Who io themselves and not im Ti ee confide; 
Though vast cur aruie«, and our quarrel just, 
Thine a 1the Power, in Thee be sil our trust. 

Be with us, God of ba'iles, in this fi zht; 
Ourselves are s'mful, but our cause is righ’; 
Be w.th our soloi.r.; arm them, hear. and mind, 
In danger dauntiess, but in cor quest kind. 

Pity the wounded, be they friend or foe, 
And belo their be'p rs in the hours of woe; 
Bless ali, O Caris:, who do Thy gracious will, 
Bless the kind nurse, and bless the surgeon's skill 

God of the widow, soothe her sore distress, 
Be Thou the Father of tue fatherless, 
And teach the wet er, mourning for her son, 
To oy Christ's prayer, Thy will not mine be 

one, 

li spire Thy priests with wisdom from above, 
To tel: the « ying of Thv deat less love, 
Lo tell brave hearts that Duty, beaten down 
And var guished here, shal. win the victor’s crown. 

~From the London Standard. 

A Twe.tietn Century Drama, 

Tbe woman ste sit in her dusty den, 
Her papers all scatter: d about. 

While she toilsomely sought, with pipe end pen, 
To straixhten her business out, 

When a sudden cry 
of agony 

From ber bus" and smote her ear :— 
‘Help ] Help! sequck | 
Oh, it makes me sick ! 

I shall die if you don’c come here !’ 

The woman she strode across ‘he floor, 
An apxious frown on her brow. 

And shet uderly sad, as she opened the door, 
*What troubles my poppet now ?’ 

For perched on a chair 
High up i. air 

That frantic Man she found, 
And he gave a shriek 
At every squeak 

Of the mouse tnat played around. 

‘Just look !" he sobbed, with his coat held high, 
As he poised on the tin of his toe; 

‘What a savage jerk of his tail | Oh, my! 
IL will run up wy clothes, I know ! 

How its eye: a ls glare! 
And its moutu—sre there! 

Ob, i's going to jump! Be quick!” 
Thus the man wailed on 
T.11 the Mouse was gone, 

Ecarcd off Ly the woman's stick, 

The Woman she s.niled at his petty fears 
In a fend, superior way, 

While be strove to check the bursting tears, 
As be breathlessiy watcbed the fray. 

Then the Man to tne floor 
Sue helped once more, 

And ovinglv kis ed and caressed, 
Her s'r nz arm she wound 
His fral: form around, ’ 

And he wept out his (right on her breast! 
—EBlinche Tennnor. 

His Proposal, 

She knew be loved her by each glance, 
Though he'd vot spcken; 

His band’s qrick pressure in the dance, 
Euch fl wor and tcken. 

She wai ed for the story old 
As she hal read it, 

But though his eves the legend told 
He never said it ! 

He sang to her in verses sweet, 
His accents cued her; 

He played the bapj) at her feet, 
In rag-tim. wooed her; 

Oa smooth yacht decks all golden glow, 
Where starlight blended, 

"Thi she began to think him slow 
As well as splendid ! 

She led him into quiet nooks 
On stairs, demurely, 

Where 1h 8 were low and tender looks 
Migh: pass securely. 

And when the band throbbed some deep hymn 
Or old song story, 

8he steered him eently for the dim 
Conservatory ! 

But ina crowded cable car 
Ove rainy moraing, 

Tuey rode with many a jolt and jr, 
The weather scor.iog, 

Til swerving round a curve she leaned 
Agsin-t his shoulder, 

Ano safely by ber big hat screened 
"Iwas then he told her ! 

Ballade of the Subarbauite. 

He rises if it rains or blows, 
submissive 10 the clock’s loud call; 

He piuoges throusb t ie winter snows, 
Or through the mau of spring doth crawl; 

Oue thought, ose feeling over all 
(For this he rises « ver night), 

*Miss not the train » huate’er befall,’ 
The cry ot the Suburbanite. 

With bundles strange he comes and goes — 
Csnped goods he eats row spricg to all; 

Discourses le sine. ly on ‘hoes’ 
And ‘trairiog ivy up a wall;’ 

Domestics short and lean and tall 
He briogs from town, both black and white, 

‘Ob, stay |! Work’s light and wash is 1m ll I” 
The cry ot the Suburbanite, 

His furnace and himself are fors— 
The oil s:ove sh.v.rs ia his halle 

The joy o! steam he never koows; 
He breakrasts in a cap and shawl; 

He knows not theatre or b .] = 
His Euchre Club's his sol delight, 

‘Who holds both j .cks can sught appall,’ 
The cry of the suburbs 1 e. 

L'INV_I, 

On Janitor, of girth and gall, 
Rule me snd mine—I give the right 

And hug my chains when I recall 
The cry of the S8ubu ‘banite. 

—Tueodosia Pickering G arrison, 

OYAL phos 
ABSOLUTELY PURE 

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome 
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK. 

Patri ‘tic Vs. Sacred Masic. 

A Baptist clergyman was being farew 11 d 
in a North Ead church the other evening 
end a crowded auditorium was there to bid 
him a general ‘bon voyage.” The pro- 
gramme was decidedly sacred in its makeup 
but a certain soloist did not know this and 
came in just in time for his selection. The 
organist faltered as she placed the music 
betore her, but as a thousand eyes were on 
ber and the soloist, sh» thought it no time 
for hesi‘a ion or explanations. The big 
instrument pealed forth the introductory 
bars to ‘Soldiers of the Queen,” and im 
mediately the sober senses of those assem- 
bled seemed shocked. All the preceding 

pieces bad been devoutly religious in theme, 
snd the boistrous swing of the popular war 
song seemed to grate on their ears at first. 

But loyal'y, #¢ is usual in St. John, came 

out on top. V.rse two was sung and then 
the third with its words: 
“Now were roused, we've buckled on our swords 

We've done with dipi« m utic lingo. 

Actira now will follow cn our wo:ds, 

We'll show we're something more than jingo. 

Arndtho’ old Englanc’s laws do not her sons compel 
To wi.itary dues do, 

We'll show them just the same, and beat them at 
their game, 

An Englisl m.n can be a scldier toc.” 

The audience burst forth in great ap 
plause, and cverybody joined init. Its 

doubttul if the talented bass soloist has 

yet diccovered the mistake he made at 

first. 

Etiange Funeral Mel dy. 

The Calais Advertiser passes slong this 
story, told by an undertaker: 

“I had a funeral up river tke other day, 
which was nearly spoiled by a music box. 

It was po fault of mine either, for the 

coffia was real rcsewood and the appoint- 
ments were perfect. 

“In the midst of the services, however, 

when the solemn hush was only broken by 

the voice of the clergyman, one of the 

mourners accidently turned the crank of 

a music box, that was standing in the 
room. As luck would have it the old thing 

began to grind out “There'll be a Hot 
Time in the O.d Town Tonight.” 

“Unfortunately, there seemed to be no 

one in the room who understood the 
mechanism of the music box, and alljefforts 

to stop it were of no aval, The clergy- 

man and the mourners were obliged to 
wait until it ran down of its own accord. 

Hereafter I shall see that there are no 
mnsic boxes at funerals under my direc. 
tion.” 

Out in a New Form, 

The Daily Telegraph gave the first 
evidence yesterday of the new controlling 

power and appeared in modern eight pige 
form seven columns to the psge. New 

type and presses were used for its produc- 

tion. In the editorial announcement the 

sta'ement is made toat in the past the 
Telegraph ‘‘has served a useful purpose.” 

That may be taken for granted. With a 

new plant and plenty of capital sll the 

opportunities for making a good news- 
paper are present. 

Peiil of Trinity's Burglars. 

““1 see they've found out who the Trinity 
church burglars were,” said a sober-faced 
citizen to one of Rector Richardson’s 
flock a few days ago. 

“‘Is that so, how did they locate them P” 
““Why the chimes tolled on them.” 

‘“Jim'’ Slater Abroad. 

Slater's restaurant on Wentworth street 
is enjoying a generous patronage. The 
proprietor is a former St. John man, and 
thoroughly knows his business.— [Sydney 
Advocate. 

Profitable Learuving, 

The English universities in India play an 
important part in tbe civilizition of the 
empire, and are crowded by natives. 
Many of them no doubt are true students, 

who learn for the sake of learning; but 
there are others who learn their text books 
by heart to obtain the coveted honor of an 
M A. ora B. A. Ose reason for their 
enthusiasm might form the motive of a 
comic opera. It is that the young man 
with a degree can secure in marriage a 
girl with a heavy dowry. The knowledge 
of Shakespeare, Bacon and Huxley is 
used, therefore, in such cases to buy a rich 
man’s daughter. 

The lip-learning of the natives in studies 
quite foreign to thsir genius is extraordin- 
ary. A few weeks ago, in Calcutta, a can- 
didate for an M. A. tovk up Latin. His 
translations were literally flawless. 

By and by the examiner noticed that in 

every case he began his rendering a few 

lines before the passage which was given to 
bim on the paper, and finished a few lines 
later. The explanation was simple. He 
had learned the ‘crib’ by heart, and fixed 

the p'aces of beginning and ending by 
proper names. 
‘You say in your papers here,” said an 

E glish professor in Bombay to one whom 
be was ex:mining, ‘that Sir Walter Scott 

is a most beautiful writer. Now, here are 

his works ; pick out your favorite.” Where- 
upon the examined turned green, for this 

was the first tims he had ever set eyes so 
much as on the cover of that beau’iful 

writer, Scott, 

It is lip-learniog that appears in the 
English of the writers for the native press. 
So common is that it is known as ‘Baboo 
English,” of which The Companion has 
given many eximples. 

It was some time before I could extricate 
bim,’ writes a contributor to the National 
Mag zine, ‘when, lo! & very much bruised 
and sprained ankle man was he.’ 

But perbaps obituaries offer most facil 
ity for elegance of composition. One 
organ =ays of a lawyer, ‘Hs childlike sim- 
plicity fascinated all, and was proof against 
the demoralizing icflusnces of bis honore 
able profession.’ 

Hazing Fifty Years Ag, 

While hezing is beirg frowned down, 
and becoming l:ss a part of college life in 
this country, it was fortunately never so 
prevalent in secondary schools in America 
asin Eogland. A lately published life of 
Mullsis teils how, at the sge of nipe, he 
was once hung head downward out of a 
8 cond story window, by the cl:ss bully, 
his legs being tied to the iron guards with 
scarfs and strings. 
He was unconscious when rescued by a 

paseerby. The chili’s delicate nature, his 
marvellous artistic precocity and a boys 
costume of fitty years ago are thus daliaeat 
ed in his brothers words: 

‘Oaly the dav betore tbe hazing Millais 
had received the silver medal of the 
Society of Arts for a large draw- 
ing of the Battle of Bannockburn. 
The little fellow had on a white plaid tunic 
with black belt and buckle; short, white 
trilled trousers, showing bare legs, with 
white socks and patent leather shoes; a 
lirge, white frilled collar, a bright necktie, 
and bis hair ingolden curls. 
““When the secretary called out, Mr. 

John Everett Millais,’ the little lad walked 
up, unseen by His Royal Highness, the 
Duke of Sussex, who was giving the prizes, 
and stood at bis raised desk. 

‘Attery” time, the duke observed that 
‘the gentleman was a long time coming up’ 
to which the secretary replied, ‘He is here, 
Your R yal Highness ° 

‘I'he duke then stood up and saw the 
boy, and giving him his stool to stand up- 
on, the pretty little golden head appeared 
above the desk.’ 

Breakiug and Enteriog, 

This is the true story of a man and his 
wi e who went to a party, and drove home 
at two o'clock in the morning. The hus- 
bend bad, of course, a latch-key, and had 
told the servants not to sit up. It was a 
cold night, and when they reached the 
house he said to his wife: 

‘You sit in the carriage while I run up 
and open the door.’ 
He hurried up the steps and felt for Lis 

key. It was gone, or rather, as it proved 
afterward, he had never taken it at all. So 
after fruitless searchin g, he began ringing 
the bell. He rang it for five minutes—tor 
ten. Noone came. He was slowly con- 
gealiog, and his wife, in ths carriage, be- 
gan to shiver. 

‘I’s no use! he called to har, fiaally. 
‘You sit still, and I'll go round the back 
way and break in.’ 
He sought the dark alley behind bis 

house, and with Spartan disregard of his 
party clothes, scaled the high board fence 
and dropped into his own yard He 
smashed a pane of glass, lifted the window 
and crrwled into the dark kitchen. Not 
familiar with those lower regions, he 
stumbled about, bitting the wall like 5 
beetle on a summer night; but finally 
found the back stairs, and mounted them 
to the hall above. 

‘Saved !" he muttered, for he had reach- 
ed the front hall and the front door. Ha 
opened the door. 

‘All right I" he called cheerily to his 
wife, ran down the steps to help her out, 
and,—banged the door behind him! 
Then, a wise man, he began at A, and did 
his burglarious work all over again. 


