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PT OGRESS, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 1900. 

SOCIAL and PER~ONAL. 

(CONTINUED FR’ M FIFTH PAGE ) 

tea for tomorrow, 

Miss Ogdon of Ssckvil'e is visiting her friend, 

Mrs R.P Fost r, 

Invitations are « ut for the ladies’ whist party at 

Mis. Gro. Clark's en next Saturday afternoon from 

8.30 to 6.30. 

Mrs, Morten Layton is today giving quite a 

upique function, “*An Au hors Lea.” at which the 

guests are all « xpected to appear in characfer re: 

presenting some especial work of their tavorite 

author. The su st m+ kirg the most correct guess 

es of characters winping the pr zes, 

The Opera hcuse was crowded to ite utmost cap’. 

city on Mcnday evening on the occasicn of the Patri= 

ctie concert given uncer the auspices of the Sens of 

Evglerd. When tle curtain went up on the first 

rumber, the scene presented was soul inspiring. 

Tie sices snd back of the stage were all draped 

with the flags of our nation ard in the archway st 

the bsck stood Britannia represented by Miss Emms 

Crookshsnk and srovad her srood the soldiers of 

the Queen, represeniivg all branches of the service, 

including tke kilted Scotch ana Irish Rifles, Music 

was furnished by the orch: stra under the leade: ship 

of Mr. H. 6. Winter ard the bs d of the Tlet Batt. 

under the lesdership «t Soret. Oftin, The band was 

uniformed ‘n kbs kisuils and mde a very interests 

wg and sinkirg appearsice. A chorus of twenty 

voices stood in a semicircle ard sang Rule Brittavia 

The chorus was con posed of Mrs ¥. B. Fdgecombe 

Mrs. W. C. Crocker’, Mrs. John Cameron, Mrs, Co's 

well, Miss Nan Trompsor, Miss Gardner, Miss 

Palmer, Mr, Stcckley, Mr, Micru't, "Mr, Edoey, 

Mr. Tit bits, Mr. Bridges, Mr. Cooper, Mr, Rich- 

ards ard Mr. Smith, 

Mre. R. S. Ritchey gave a very pleasant ladies 

lurcheon last Faturc ay at which covers were laid 

for a dozen, 

Mrs. Palmer is tl e guest of the Auditor C eneral 

and Miss Beek on Charlotte street, 

Miss Morgsn of the establishment of the Misses 

Young sailed on Monday for London England, and 

will be absertsix weeks during which time she will 

visit Faris, Fra: ce, ( R'CKET. 

PisRRxBOQRO. 

| FT scGREsS is for sele at Parisboro Pook store.) 

Mrs. D. Gillespie entertained the whist club on 

Mcndsy evening, Owirg to the inclen ency of the 

weather there were only four tables but the time 

pessed most pleasal tly. Miss Upham and Dr. 

Holmes, Mrs. C. R. Smith and Mr. W. Gavin were 

the lucky ones in the way of prizes. 

Mr. C. R. t mith Q. C., 2 mherst, was in town ut 

the end of the wee k. Mrs. Smith is here visting her 

relatives. 

Rev. Mr, Batty of Amherst efliciatcd in Grace 

method st eburch on Sunday. 

Miss Sadie Cook bas returned home from Acadia 

geminery owing to illpess. 

Capt. Gew snd Mr. T. Msahboncy both bad the 

misfortune to fall ov the ice not long since receiv- 

ing quite serious ir juries. 

Mr. W. Buchart sper t Sunday at Springhi L. 

Mr. and Mrs. B. F, Henderson srrived home on 

Friday from their hor eymoon trip which extended 

as far as New York. 

Mr. Harry Hillcoat, Amherst, has lately been in 

town for two or three days. 

Miss Isabel Aikman returned on Morday from 

a visit in Truro and Amherst. 

It is sad to have to record the death of Mrs, 

Faddingtor, who died on Sunday afternoon 

after a lingering illpess leavirg a yourg burc- 

bard ard ‘wo small children for whom much sym- 

pathy is felt. 

Mr. Bugh O'Mullin's funeral on Wednesday was 

larg ly attended. 

The Old Books, 

Toney sre gray with the grav of ares 

Borrcwed, and begeeu, ard old; 

Thumb-ma: ked of 8~iots and sages 

In the scholarly dsys of old 

Rose leaves pressed fcr al ver 
Rest in their pages dim, 

Thcugh silent centuries cover 

Alltbat is left of him. 

And I feel, in the library's shadows, 

Wiih this ghostly company, 

The breath of lorgotter m2adows 

And the centuries over me ! 

Ard when twili ht bells are callipg— 

When the day with its striies is o’er— 

There are ghostly footsteps falling 
Famt on the library floor. 

Sirgers, and saints, and sages— 

{u the fame of a nnme we trust, 

But time will cover our pages. 

As even our tombs, with dnst. 

For here in the library’s shadow?, 

Where the fap ed and fame ess be, 

1 roam in forgotten meadows, 

With the centuries « ver we ! 

“But bas she observed the ususl period 

of mourning for ber last husband P” 

“No, barely the semi-colon, this time." 

| 

Sit Down To It. 
A Collar Laundered by Us 

You 
do rot have to stand up and baul 
it to its place—you can sit down 
to it, because the work is done 

can be put on at your ease, 

right. 
The most careful usage pre- 

vails in every department, #nd 

your linen will be well trested. 

Sind us your next bundle—or 

shall we call for it ? Chon. 214. 

American 
98, 100, 102 Charlotte St. 

GODSOE BROS., - 

A 
afist Dyers,” Montreal, 

Laundry, 

Proprietors. 

ents B. A. Dyeing Co., **Gold Med- 

““ Necessity 
Knows No Law.” 

But a law of Nature bows 

to the necessity of keeping 

the blood pure so that the 

entire system shall be strong, 

healthy and vigorous. 
To take Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the great 

blood purifier, is therefore a law of 

health and it is a necessity in nearly 

every household. [It never disappoints. 

Erysipelas—* Had a severe attack of 

erysipelas, suffering from dizziness and 

nervousness so that could not rest at night. 

Tried Hood's Sarsaparilla with good results, 

and now recommend it to others.” M. 

CHALMERS, Toronto, Ont, 

Tired Feeling‘ Was all run down and 

had no appetite. Was tireG all the time, 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla was suggested, and a 

trial benefited me so much that now I 

would not be without the medicine.” MRS. 

G. D. Burner, Central Norton, N. B. 

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills; the non-irritating and 

only cathartic to take with Hood's Sarsaparilia. 

The Shadow of a King. 

The men who was a sovereign and is a 

figure head is always pitiful to see. [Under 

the British Empire many princes still re- 

tain an emp'y show of power. In tle 

coloniss ot France the fiction is almost dis- 

re arded. A virit to his Highness All 

Bey of Tunis, is like a vimt to an extinct 

volcano. Decrees are otill issued in his 

neme, but be is ecarcely apprised of them 

beforehand. 

You may spent weeks in Tunisia, says 

Mr Herbert Vivian, a traveller ¢f exper- 

jence and remain unconvinced of the be)’s 

existence. Shou'd you however, chance 

to be near the Ttalistn railway station of 

Tunis on a Monday morning you may 

witness the arrival ol a portly old gentle 

man, who burries into a ramshackle med- 

ievel carriage, with a bi flsgged escutcheon 

on tte door, and drives off as fast as bis 

pair of white mules can carry him 

He has come to pay the visit which he is 

re quired to make on the French cflicials 

who may bave instructions for him. Under 

no circumstances will they psy him the 

compliment of a visit, even when they are 

living in their summer quarters bard by 

his palace. 

The only occasicn when you may hope 

to come in contact with the Bey of Tunis 

is during the days of Bairam, the Moslem 

holiday which follows the fast of Ramadan. 

Then be bolds a public reception. Like 

his tather, be wearsa semblance of a 

European costume His face is berevo 

lent, tut week, and by no means iuteli- 

gent, He seems scarcely to take in the 

compliments of the French Resident, 

clumsily translated to him by General 

Valensi. 

‘Hamdou lillah (God be praised), [ am 

well,’ is his constant refrain. The Resid- 

ent, as the chief French (flicial is 2alled, 

remarks that his big hness wore a fur coat 

on his drive, and trusts that bis highness 

did not feel the cold. 

‘No. Hamdou lillak, I did not teel the 

cold. It was my son who compelled me 

to wrap myself up.’ and a faint smile plays 

upon the expressiovless lips. Poor bey! 

His attention often wesnders, and you 

realize that he is thinking of the contempt 

he must ¢xcite amorg his compatriots. 

A Dangerous Moment, 

One need not be a soldier to stand in 

need of courage. A clergyman may find 

himeelf contronted with as perve-shaking 

an ordeal as those more generally ¢Xxpect- 

ed by the man of war. In his retrospect 

of ‘The Lights snd Shadows of a Long 

Episcopate,” Bisbop Whipple tells of a 

moment when be found it extremely neces- 

sary tbat his ccurage should not fal bim. 

The bishop was about to preach in one of 

the cathedrals, when there entered a divin- 

ity student whose brain bad beeome de- 

ranged by overmuch study. He went 

forward, as if to sit with the others. 

‘On reaching the chancel, however,’ says 

th bishop, ‘be stopped, and taking a revel 

ver from his pocket, pointed it at me. I 

felt what was coming before the revolver 

sppeared, snd knowing that the young man 

was short-sighted, and that be would prob- 

ably wait until sure of bis aim, I walked 

with quick, long strides through the chan- 

cel, which is very de¢p, grateful that I Lad 

been an athlete in younger days. 

‘At the chancel steps I made a leap, 

seized the young man by the collar, and 

turned him sharply round with my knee, st 

his back, while I said to the congregation, 

‘Will some one take charge of this man? 

He is insane’ 

‘It all happened #0 quickly that no ome 

moved till then. The poor fellow was led 

out and the service went on. It was found 
that the pistol had a hair trigger, and that 

all the chambers were loaded, making it a 

strict orders that they were neither to be 

—— | given access to the estate nor furnished 

with any intormation. 

men then sent a letter in to the castle ex- 
plsining that they were held vp and ask- 

ing to be given literty to purtue their 

calling. 

wrote a secord letter, explaining that Her 
Msjesty had countensnced them, and that, 

up to date, she bad been unable to die- 

cover the loss of any of her silver spoons. 

the Queen was notoricusly less exclusive 

in the selection ¢f her guests than the 

tsken as a disability. They ssked that H's 

SOME LONDON CHATTER, 
(CoNnTINUED FROM PAGE TWO) 

keep them informed and to see that things 

were made comfortable for them. But one 
day the Emperor decided to pay a wvirit to 
the Duke of Marlborough’s place near Ox- 
ford. Over here press men work together, 
Ervglish papers report matters soberly, and 

as ‘scoops’ count for elmost notbing repor- 
ters do not try to get abead cf one srotber 
in a small way. So when William II sped 
off to Woodstock the journalists elected 

three of their number to follow—those 

three to supply the lot with all information. 

After receiving all consideraticn from 

the Queen ot Eogland the reporters bad 
no tesr of finding matters diff rent in a 

mere Dukc’s establishment. But the hus- 
band of the one-time Miss Copeu la 

Vanderbilt is a most superior person, and 

the deputation from the press found them- 

selves cenironted at the ledge g:te with 

One of the press 

No answer came. Then the 

three put in their beads together and 

They hoped, they said, that although 

Lord of Woodstock, still it m'ght be that 
Her Majesty's patrorage would not be 

Grace would please remember that the 

doings of his royal guest were of great in- 

terest to the public, aod tbat be, the duke, 

in bis suguet gracicusness, might bumor 

the world in this small particular. In 

answer to this csme a steward of the 

fi'tecenth degree with all the importsnt 

news, as he said, direct from the duke. 

When the envelope was opened it was 

found that it contained a long list of the 

names of nonentities who had attended the 

dinner party. The reporters returned to 

Windsor.— Saturday Evening Post. 

Odd Ways ot Gaining a Living, 

A New York correspondent of a Boston 

journal gave an account some years #2g0 

ot & novel mode of making a living hit up- 

on by a young man at Albany. Having 

been employed some years at the cepitol, 

and knowing a good deal about the doings 

in it, he made engagements with a number 

of large corporations, at salaries rar ging 

each trom $200 to $800 yearly, to keep 

them informed about what was going on 

there. This be did by sending to each a 

copy of ev. ry bill that was introduced into 

either House of the Legiutlature, and by 

giving them such private information as he 

could gather concerning any irfluences 

that were at work prejudicial to their in- 

terests. For ell this labor he received 

about £2500 a year; a little band book 

of the Legislature which he published an- 

nually yielded an equal sum. 
But of all the abnormal ways of 7 aining 

a livelihood, that pursued some filty years 

8go by a miserly, misanthropic wretch in a, 

large town in the West ot England is the 

most extraordinary. By profession, a 

builder, be spent bis time in watching the 

progress of building operations in the town 

and "postirg’ himself in all matters relat 

ing to land and houses. When he saw an 

elegant pew house building, if possible 

buy a small piece of land opposite to it, 

and there begin erecting a hideous looking 

edifice of shingle and brick, with ugly 

chimneys, and having no resemblance to 

any other structure, except, perhaps a 

dog-kennel. Fancy the feelings of a rich 

manufacturer on seeing his dream of a 

fairy palace thus dispelled by a crat'y, 

cold blooded old villian, deat alike to en 

treaty, remonstrance and menace; cool, 

calculating, persistent, urmoved equally 

Oueen's Rink 
Conveniently 
situated on 

Charlotte Street. 

AN IDEAL RINK FO4 A GOOD SKATE. 

Perpetually Good Ice. 

Tuesday and Thursday Evening 

lery Band is in attendance. 
also Saturday Afternoon, the Artil- 

Hockey Matches on Fridav Niohts i. 

CHILDS PLAY 
MAKES oF WASH DAY 

by the cries of ‘shame!’ from the passers. 

by and by the scowls and irowns of the 

neighboring householders ! 
A week or two passes, and the victim of 

his wiles, writhing with vexation, propcees 

to buy the nuisance that perpetually stares 
him in the face; but a price so enormous 

is asked that be will rot pay it. Finally be 

stops building his mansion for a whole, 
and ‘Eyesore Jack’—1lor that was the nick- 
name of this tormentor-—fo'lows suit. De- 

lighted and encouraged by this, the gen- 

tleman goes on witb his building, when in- 

stantly work on the dog kennel is resum- 
ed. A bundred remedies chase each otber 

throogh the man’s brain, but in viin; one 

after another they are all diemseed as use- 

less or impracticable. At last he is forced 
to yield and buy up the eyesore at many 

times its cost to its owaer. 
The wretch continued to pursue his hats: 

ful calling for some years till hy bacame 

very rich, but he tound bis Waterloo at last 

in a conflict with two builders who had 

erected in 8 genteel part of the suburbs a 

row of handsome houses. They were ¢x- 
pecting to sell them at a considerable pro- 

fit when one day they learned to their 
amezament that the old villsin,, J ack—the 

teirible Eyesore Jaick—had obtained a 

long lease of a field opposite and [designed 

immediately to begin a brick work on it. 
Tle men were nearly mad with vexaiion, 

but ‘h ir whole fortune was at |stake, and 

they determined to fight the wretch to the 

last extremity. Inducing another person 

who had been in freaty tor a lease of the | 

field before it was leased to Jack to bring 
an action for its recovery. they outwitted 

their foe. j The villian, so long triumphant, 

was beaten to the suit, and ultimately lost 

all bis ill-gotten gains and (ied in abjec 

peoury. 

An Address With Detalls, 

‘America is a good country, wrote a 

Hungarian watchmaker to a friend at his 

birthplace. ‘I bave only been six months 

here, yet I have established myselt in bus- 

icess. You will find my address on the 

card enclosed bercin.’ A few weeks lat: 

ter the Hungarian raceived a letter, whose 

address covered the erti-e envelope. Ig 

reads as follows; ‘Sigmund Birnay, deal: 

er in watches, clocks, jswelry ; watches re- 

paired and made better than new. Good 

prices for old gold. Jewelry appraised for 

nothing. Diamonds set. A lsrge assortmer t 

of watch chains, finer than gold ones. 

Weekly instalments taken. No.—Aven- 

ue B, in the middle of the block.’ —New 

York Commercial Advertiser. 

The Bert Poster, 

What is admitted to be the best poster 

extant is that by Fred Walker, of the 

Royal Academy. It is known sas ‘‘The 

Woman in White.” The design represents 

a stately and splendidly draped female fig- 

ure stepping through a door wey into the 

starlight night. With one band she opens 

the door and with the other imposcs 

silence om some person who is presumably 

following her. 

No Ivterviews, 

To most authors, unless they are at the 

top of the tree, the advertisement is as 

necesssry as it is to the vendor of patent 

soaps and sausages. But the heads of 

the profession of letters are steadily rett- 

ing their faces against this practice. 

Notable among the authors who object to 

being interviewed are R. D. Blackmore, 

Rudyard Kipling and J. M. Barrie.—Lon- 

don Mail. 

“Polly Con,” 

An cld lady lately asked Prerident 

Hadley, of Yale,—he tells the story him- 

self,—what he was teaching. To his re- 
ply, “Economics,” she said thoughtfully: 
«Oh, you teach the students to be 

economical ! That is good. When I was 

a young lady, tbey never learned to be 

economical until they got married.” 

A Curiosity. 

John—Why are you buying that maga- 

zine ? 
Jobnson—I want it for a curiosity. 
John— But what is there strange about 

Johnson—Why it’s the only one I've 

seen that has more [pages of reading then 

marvel that no tragedy had occurred. SINGLE ADMISSION. - 

FLASHES 
OF FUN. 

REENRT IIE : 

‘Why do most men perfer a clever wom- 

an | ke Becky Sharp to take ou: to dinner?’ 
‘Becsure Becky would do all the talking 

ard let the man eat.’ 

Mrs. A —I was just thinking. 
Mrs Z —Ttinking of what, dea? 
Mrs. A.—How funny it is for them to 

sell umbrella at a clearing sele.— 

‘Yes, this open winter is pleasant, but— 
‘But what P’ 

¢[ don't think the weather ought to be 

run entir ly in the interest of people who 
play golt.’ 

Protessor— Suppose you were engaged 
in tbe autopsy ota subj-ct, and it gave 

signs ot lite, what would you do? 
Student—I think I should —change the 

sat ject, sir 

Watts— Don’t you think a lawyer re- 
quires a better education than a pbysician ? 
Potte—To be sure. It takes a good deal 

more ski'l to separate a man from his 
mon¢ y than from his life. 

Mr. Dobbs—I teil you, the tel: phone is 
a great convenience. 
Mr. Bobbs—Sure thing. Fellow down 

at Beemer's restaurant gave me a hot 
roest ¢vor mine yesterday. 

‘It will be dreadful it our natural gas 
gives ou’ ’ . 
‘Wont it, though? Jane, did jou 

use to get up and make the kitchen fire 
betore we had gas, or did I ¥’ 

“Woman,” observed the epigrammatic 
boarder,” 1s a conundrum witoout an an- 

w 9 
SWer 

“Huh !’ snorted Mr. Sourdropp, ‘I 
never saw & woman without one.” 

Husband—What’s the] matter with the 
biscuits the morning ? 
Wite— It's the tault of the yeast. It 

failed to make them rise. 
Husband —Why don't you u.e an alarm 

clock ? 

‘Poor Skorcher lost his bet. 
‘What was that? 
‘H+ bet Scoater be could m:ke 100 

m:les on his wheel inside ol eight hours.’ 
‘And couldn't he do ii?’ 
‘Ob, y¢s he could bave done it, but he 

stopped st 99 thinking that was the end of 
the century.’ 

Suddenly he ceased gathering ber in his 
warm embrace. 

‘Are we observed ?’ he whispered, fear 
somely. 

“I'vere is the rubbsr plant,” faltered she 
with a shudder and went and hastily drew 
the portieres beiween them and the con- 
servatory. 

{ 

‘There's one consolation,’ said the be- 
leaguered wit of Ladysmith. 

‘What is it P’ asked the colonel, dodging 
a shell. 

‘It we don’t know what is going on in 
the outside world, we at least have a full 
knowledge of the things about which the 
outside world yearns to learn. 

“Anything new ? inquired the reporter, 
as be stood before the station desk. 

‘Yes respond=d the corpulent licutenant,’ 
‘a Chin¢ se was found with a strange wound 
on the side of his head. He doesn’t know 
who struck him.’ 
‘Aba! Then I'll just head that. The 

Mystery of the Chinese Temple.’ 

‘Genius,’ said the Billville citizen, ‘is 
not confined to time or place. Look at 
that boy yonder, fer instance.—he wuz try 
in’ to break a yourg mule to harness when 
the ereetur’ th’owed him into the top of a 
pine saplin but ho sooner did he land than 
he grabbed a ’possum what wuz roostin” 
thar slid down the tree with him, an’ now 
tbe old lady’s cookin’ that ’possum fer din- 
ner. 

Painful Pre tensi n, 

A young college girl recently dined with 

friends who had passed a briet season in 

Germany, and on her return her room- 

mate asked if she had had a good time. 

‘Do you remember what Heine said 

about his Uncle Sclomon’s dinner ?’ she 

asked. 

‘No.’ 
‘Well, Uncle Solomen forbade any lang- 

uage but German at his table. So does 
Mrs. Blank. Here the resemblance begins 
and ends. Heine said that a lootman stood 
behind his uncle on one side of tbe table 
to hand davites, wiile a second waited on 
the other to offer accusatives. Datives and 
accusatives were not passed to night, but 
it they bad been, no one would bave known 
which to take.’ 

Dying AND CLEANING of all descriptions 
done at shortest notice. Don’t forget that 
out lanndry work 1s the best. Telephone 
or postal and we'll call at once. 28 to 34 

Waterloo St. Poone 58. advertising. 
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