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A MIXTURE OF OFFENCES.

Magistrate Ritchie Disprsed of a Varicty of
Capges Lact Monday,

A variety of cases were introduced  into
the Police Court last Monday morning, in
fact Monday morning is pretty nearly al-
ways sure to be interesting in Magistrate
Ritchie’s domain, but the first day of this
week was particularly so. His Honor en-
tered the judgement hall, those seating
rose from their chairs deferentially and the
machinery of justice was set in motion.

A drunk was called and tugging nervous-
ly at bis bat pleaded guilty. The usual
questions, ‘“where did you get that liquor ?”
etc., were put to him, he being a Saturday
night offender, and a fine of four dollars or
ten days imposed.

Liquor lover number two straightforward-
ly acknowledged his guilt. A handsome
fellow, whose confused actions and genuine
blushes of shame told that he was some-
what of a stranger to the situation. He
was fined eight dollars or twenty days in
jail, and atter a few minutes a friend hand-
ed over the required amount to the clerk
and the prisoner was freed.

The next fellow on the prisoner’s bench
was & lad from the country. He had come
in from Sussex, how or when he could not
clearly recollect, but when the police found
bim he was in a perfectly helpless state of
intoxication, so much so that he had to be
carried to the place of incarceration. Wak-
ing up, s it were, in the presence of a city
judge and without any friends about the Sus®
sex lad was in a bad plight. He told that
he got his liquor in the country, and was
fined, or go to jail.

An old cflender mext faced the Magie-
trate. It was no new experience to him.
Beside being drunk and violently resisting
the cflicers who lugged him to the Water
street lockup, he had badly bitten the
thumb of one of them. For this show of
blood thbirstiness His Honor added to the
penalty and said $24 and 3 months jail.
In defence the whiskey throated jail fre-
quenter said : ‘‘Shure they must hev choked
me purty barrud fer Oi hov a sore throath
now, yer Haner eor !

A whole flock of Assyrians gathered
about the Clerk next, like a miniture of
the Cronje capture. They were there in
answer to a summons about business
licenses. The Chamberlain’s receipts for
taxes were presented, but it was explained
after frantic efforts that they must get the
proper papers from the Mayor’s office.
It finally turned cut that most ot the sum-
moned foreigners did their selling outside
of city limits.

Then an Erin street householder had an
Erin street groceryman up for threatening
to break his neck, which was only a very
late phbase of a long-standing bad feeling
between them. The householder had
owed the grocery $20 (00 since Christmas
and seemed loathe to pay it, while the man
of sugar and soap was becoming wroth
about it, and swore he'd sue for the
smount. He said he bad called several
times for the money, but the debtor’s wife
bad locked the door in his face. In reply
to his threat of suing the account the
householder said he would bave the grocer
arrested for insulting his wife on the street,
the ““insult” turning out to be a reminder
“‘about that little matter.” There was no
denying that the grocer bhad threatened to
break his neighbour’s ‘‘head rest,” in an
excited moment and His Honor fined him
two dollars, which was promptly paid.

Matters were just now about in full
swing when a Chinaman all cut and bruised
about the face shufiled into court looking
for & whole hesp of justices and redress to
be erved in a chuck.

The Mongolisn had no sooner been
usbered to a pew when the highly elated
Erin street bouseholder,who was about to
leave for home,was arrested in full wiew of
everybody by Constable McLeod, and hur-
ried downstairs into the guardroom and
thence to the jail. Chief Clarke saw the
transaction and knew it to be wrong, as
no man can be srrested in a Court of Jus-
tice, so after no little flurry of words and
& " ment the prisoner for debt was ordered
b. . to court. His wife in the meantime had
rushed breathlessly back and established her
husband’s claim to being illegially arrested
but wken His Honor cffered the house
holder his liberty as far as his home on Erin
street he refused it, saying he intended
“‘gwearing out” and might as well do so
now as at another time. A compromise
was arrived at with the Constable whereby
be would pay s quarter a week until the
small debt of two year’s standing was
eliminated. This was not the grocer’s
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debt, understand.

The Chinaman’s case was put off until
Tuesday, as was also the case against Mrs.
McCutcheon for selling liquor in the old
Central House on King Square, a place
which of late bears no too good a name.

With the splinting cf a fcw other peace
fractures the Msgistrate and Clerk sighed
deeply, and retired to their « ffi -es.

SKEPT CAL CO4CH DRIVEBES.

They Viewed St John's First Horreless Oar-
riage and Criticised.

Coacbhmen and livery stable men are, if
anything, more than average in the matter
ot mind- your-own-business and perhaps no
class of citizen goes about his work with
more of that epirit of concentration,
which the how-to-succeed writers consider
80 necessary nowadays. But a veritable
lyddite shell burst in the St. John hack-
men’s camp early in the week an
automobile, or to be more explanatory a
vebicle alongside of which the time honored
and hill-tested horse cuts no kind of a fig-
ure. It was the anti-horsiress of the
machine that sttracted the cabbies and
liverymen, who viewed it at the National
Cycle & Autombebile Co’s headquarters on
King street Wedneaday with all sorts of
eyes, credulous, incredulous, wondering,
suspicious and zealous. The inanimate
steam cart was critically scrutinized, sar-
castically spoken cf, its ‘‘finish” was quite
within the range of the visitor’s vision and
dire things were predicted for it when it
tackled several well-known bills about
town.

‘““Where's the works of the thing any-
howP” asked one fellow peering inquiringly
up under the vebicle.

““It’ll balk sure on the first hill”, added
another, ‘‘if more than one person is
aboard.”

““What puzzles me,” joined in a third,
“is the size of the boiler, they can’t stuff
me it'll supply steam for a forty mile run,
sure it’s only a saucepan !”

‘““A mere toy 1'd csll it,” chimed in an
observing boss liveryman who had been
tooling with the simple mechanism of the
rubbed-hoofed steed, ‘it it hangs out in
good condition for a season in this up and
down country I'll sell out my string and
auction off my outfit.

An amateur engineer, chief on a local
steam launch, got down on his back and
peered into the mechanical makeup of the
horseless carriage. *‘Well I'll be blowed
if she ain’t a triple expansioner!” he
gurgled, ‘‘but if she lasts any time with a
thousand weight to propel on rocky old St.
John, I’'m beat.”

Then the head agent of the automobile
concern jumped aboard the vehicle and in
a voluable address extoled its virtues. He
explained in the most detailed way the
workings of 1t and no question of the
horsey sceptics was unanswerable to him.
The cabbies grew gradually more silent,
and at Jast with their faces somewhat longer
than when they entered, but not before
reiterating their doubts as to the ‘‘coming-
to-stay” prospects of the carriage without
a borse, they sbuffled out into the street.
Now, as they pass the National Cycle &
Autombile Co’s window in which the horse-
less carriage is reposing, they look down
from their high coach seats, grin a know-
ing grin, yank atthe mouths of their
hard-worked but beloved old horses, and

sing out **git ep !I”

Look out for “Bob” Veal.

For the next few weeks in the rush of
Easter geod things in the markets the
usual quantity of ‘‘bob” veal will appear,
and most of it will be purchased. Pretty
nearly everybody knows what the physical
penalty is for indulging in thie kind of meat
and as experience is the best tescher mary
would not eat of the baby bovine’s flesh
unless the victualler next thing to supplied
a written guarantee as to its age. As soon
as the river boats commence to run 'in the
spring veal arrives in town in large con-
signments, among it being no small num-
ber of ‘“bob” carcasses and quarters. A
lot of this escapes the honest buyer’s
notice and he snaps it upin his gradb for
country produce, but the careful merchant

inspects the meat thoroughly before pur-

chasing, while some Indiantown dealers
bave boldly stepped forth and forbade the
sale of suspicious looking veal, which was
of course a kindness to the community.
Last spring several carcasses were stopped
in one day. Sometimes even ¢xpert
butchers cannot tell whether veal is old
enough to eat or not, as was evidenced by
a cortroversy in the country market a few
seasons ago. One merchent gave it as his
opinion that the veal was six weeks old,
another, four weeks old; the third said
two monthbs, but in reality the wveal had
only been born five hours. It was an un
usually large carcass. Vesal should weigh
eighteen pounds per hind quarter before
it is fit to eat.

Driving an Accomplishment in §t, John,

“Do you know,” said a well known city

horseman to ProGress on Thursday,
‘““that St. Jobn has as many dangerous
spots, from the standpoint of a horee
driver, as any city in America, proportion-
ately speaking. For instance, what more
burry-scurry corner and croseing would
you want than the head of King street at
any busy hour of the twenty-four, with the
broad square a moet tempting gambol-
grcund for a fractious steed. You bave
8lso to be very careful in the rush of teams
and cars at the foot of King street, to say
nothing ot the car track traps. The trans-
fer cormer on Mill street makes you look
about carefdlly before driving around it,
for there is always a mixup of tr: flic of all
kinds at this junction. From the stand-
point for a pedestrian that short crossing
between the Grand Union Hotel and the
depot is a risky one, especially whan coach
treffic to the trains is heavy and the coach-
men are thinking of everything else, but
the people on the streets.

Yes sir, our own little city turns out
some clever reinsters, that is horsemen and
horsewomen, why?, because as I have just
told you they are trained to keep a cool
bead on their shoulders and to be handy
with the ribbons when they get into a tight
place at any .of the many places in town
where the teaming tide runs swift, and
people and cars interfere.”

America’s Hymn in the Philippines,

Dean Worcester, one of the best authori-
ties on the Philippire Islands, told a story
recently at a dinner party in Washington
to show the feeling which the Filipinos en-
tertained for the late General Lawton. A
town had been taken, and as usual in
Lawton’s command, there was no burning
or looting, and the head man of the town
was greatly affected by the difference be-
tween the American occupation and a
Spanish occupation some years before,
when everything had been destroyed and
the inhabitants massacred.

“‘I was sitting one evening with GGenerai
Lawton in his little house,” said Mr. Wor-
chester, ‘‘when a native band came to
serenade the officer. I called the leader
in, and said that he ought to know the Star
Spangled Banner, and whistled it over for
him a few times.

‘“‘Inside of an hour the band was back
again, and playing the American air in
good form. A npative priest asked General
Lawton and myself to attend mass at the
church on the following day. We wer®
surprised to hear during the solemn music
the strains of America’s native air. We
were afterward told by the priest that he
should always in memory of General Law-
ton, include the patriotic air in his sacred
music at the church.”

; Harmless Germs.

In the abundant talk about bacteria,
during these later years there is cause for
alarm to those in whom ‘a little knowledge
is & dangerous thing.’ If the air is swarm-
ing with bacilli, say they, where is safety P
How shall the human organism protect it-
self ? At first, the wind of science swept
us into mad generalization. Germs were
everywbere, and all germs were harm-
ful ; therefore, the more food, clothing and
coins were sterilized, the better for us.
Then, when it was discovered that mot
only the food we eat, the air we breathe,
but the surface and cavities of our bodies,
swarmed with bacteria, while we might be

enjoying robust health, it was decided that
only certain forms of germ growth were
harmful. These werelabelled with great
care and ingenuity, until it seemed as if
every disease was at last provided with its
specific cause; and as soon as that was
done, a farther advance in science made
us aware that even a specific disease-germ
has no power except under favorable con-
ditions, where the body is disposed to that
disease.

Ferdinand Hueppe, the German pro-
fessor of hygicne, has recently declared
that the causes of illness can no longer be
regarded as if they were assimple asa
problem in botany. No germ, however
deadly, can be the sole cause of disease,
nor can it produce poisonous effects in
more than one body in four, even though
it enters them. The conditions prevailing
in the cells and fluids of a given body may
change the deadly germs ot tuberculosis or
cholera to harmless products.

‘When no susceptibility to disease exists
we may barbor the bacillus with im-
punity.’

Therefore, while no care shou'd be
omitted to bring about the best sanitary
conditions, we necd not give way to byster-
1cal horror over germs. By keeping the
body in a condition of good general health,
we are doing all in our power to thwart
tte criminal class of bacilli and to give the
policeman germ a chance.

The =carl¢t Lancers.

Lord Robert’s successful application to
the war office for the Sixteenth (Queen’s)
Lancers to be allowed to leave India for
the seat of war in South Alfrica recails ‘o a
correspondent of the Pall Mall (3:zette a
story of this famous cavalry regiment. The
Sixteenth Lancers is the only regiment of
British cavalry that has ever penetrated
and broken a rquare of infantry, and it
made this unique record by a fine feat per-
formed at the Battle of Aliwal, in the
Punjab, in January, 1846.

The gallant Sikhs had thrown themselves
into squares, and in this formation they
for a long time resisted the desperate
charges of the English cavalry just as
stubbornly as the British infantry had re-
sisted the French cuirassiers at Waterloo.

Again and again did the Sixteenth Lan-
cers strive to break through the sullen
masses of the Sikhs; again and again
scores of saddles were emptied, and the
British were beaten back with slaughter.
As the lancers got close enough to deliver
their thrusts, their weapons would spliater
like matchwood upon the stout shields of
their swarthy foes. Suddenly an inepira-
tion came to the troopers.

Without reeeiving any orders to that
effect, but as if controlled by an unanim-
ous impulse, they suddenly shifted their
lances to the bridle hand and charged in
once more. The Sikbs, entirely unpre-
pared for this sudden and masterly ma-
noeuvre, received in their bodies instead of
on their targets the deadly spear points of
the horsemen.

Into and through the ‘equares swept the
Sixteenth, with lances as crimson as their
tunics. Even so, it is recorded that the
resistance was so desperate and sustained
that the Sikh rquare had to be ridden
through again and yet again ere they were
finally destroyed and dispersed.

Long Names For Automobiles.

““What is the longest word in the lan-
guage P” is an inquiry that {requently turns
up in an editor’s mail. 1if some other lan-
guages were in question, he would dread
to see it ; the answer would take too much
space.

Thus in Berlin one Herr Thien, who has
long been prominent in local transporia-
tion interests, has recently established a
motor cab service. The pleasing German
pame for bis vebicles is ‘‘automobiletex:
smeterdroschken.” It isis said that, de-
spite the preposterous title, the new cabs
are remarkably handsome and graceful.
But if the is anything in a nsme, the
motor carriages introduced into some parts
ot Belgium should instantly become sway-
backed and top-heavy. The Flemish word
for autombile is ‘‘snelpaardelooszoonders-

poorwegpetroolrijuig.”

ATTRACTIVE POSYT CARDS.

mseT——
How the Idea Originated and What it Has
Brought About,

It is a truism that the biggest results
often start from little things. The German
photographer who some years ago sensit-
ized an ordinary postal card and {printed a
view of his native town upon it, did not
dream of the results to follow that astute
little venture. Today the making of the
pictorial post card has in Germany become
a distinct art. A trade paper estimates the
number of men engaged exclusively in it
at twelve thousand.

During a single season one hundred and
forty eight thousand postal cards, bearing
the picture of the nationol Niederwald
Monument of Germania, were sent through
the post. This beautifully situsted mera-
orial, erected to commemorate the success
of the Fatherland in the Franco German
war, is annually visited by a large number
of patriots and foreign tourists. It is little
wonder that they send a picture of it to
their friends.

It is probably for the same reason that
an cqual number of Kyfhauser Monument
cards go through the post. The old tower
of the castle at Heidelberg figured on no
less than thirty six thousand cards in one
season.

Not only does Germany print these at-
tractive little souvenirs for her own use,
but she exports large quantities of them.
More than balf the total number made go
to other countries. South America, Aus-
trailia, Austria, France, Great Britain, It-
aly, Russia and Sweden, are the principal
customers.

It is no wonder the post cards are in de-
mand, for they are really attractive. The
first order of things, when the picture on
the card was of very crude workmanship,
has passed way. Chambers Journal is re-
sponsible for the statement that many of
the German cards are now, for finish and
clearness of detail, superior to the illug-
trations of the best monthly magazines.

Topical post cards are in great re quest.
The ‘Peace Conference’ card, with photo-
graphs of half a dozen of the peace dele-
gates bas lately been a favorite,

So-called ‘‘art” post-cards are in vogue
at present; abstract subjects handled in
line or monochrome by clever artists. A
fragile and costly novelty is & thin strip of
wood, of regular post-card size, with a
scene band-painted in oils on the back.

Some pictorial post-cards bave their
views in relief, yet leave the side reserved
for the address perfectly flat. Others have
tacings in silk ; that is to say the views are
woven in silk. These emanate from Cre-
feld, the home and centre of the (German
silk-weaving manufactories, and are com-
paratively cheap.

One of the very latest cards—and a hun-
dred {resh designs are published every day
—is the metachrome card. In thig the
pictures, colored or otherwise, are coated
with a thin layer of white oil paint, making
the view underneath look misty, but at the
same time rendering it possible to use the
whole surface for; writng. When the
post-card is received, the message is read
and the card immersed in water. Instant.
ly the mistiness disappears with the writing
and the scene beneath stands forth clearly.

Albums for the insertion of the pictori-ul
post-cards are in request, and the post-
card collector bids fair before long to
rival the stamp collector.

Not Shady,

Among the true and graceful sayings
credited to the late Bishop Brooks, is one
which is especially well worth remember-
ing. A friend was speaking to the bishop
of a clergyman whose congregation had
begun to feel that it would be advisable for
them to have a younger man in the pulpit.

“Ob, well it's the way of the world!
said this person, in reply to an indignant
remonstrance on the part of the bishop.
‘“You see, he's on the shady side of sixty-
five,’

““The shady sidei’ echoed the bishop
quickly. “You mean the sunny side! It’s
the side nearest glory !

A Casual Glance,

Mrs. Hymen—“Did you notice the
gentleman who got off the car P

Mrs. Ankshus—*“The brunette man in a
brown suit and derby, wearing a polka-dot
scarf and opal pin, chrysanthemum, patent
leathers, tan gloves, and smoking a ciga-
rette? I didn’t observe him closely. Did
he speak to us?”

" —————
On !

‘Fish as oarsmen ? What nonsense I’

‘Really ! Why, even the shad roes I’

g~




