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OUR KING OF THE FUTURE. 
~ 

Who will say that the people of St. Joho | 
did not do justice to themselves, to their 
sovereign and his successor, to the grac 

ious duchess and all who accompanied her 

cn the Thursday and Friday of this week? 

Not one can be found who will say tLat 

men, women and children did not do al 

that was expected of them. 

From early morn until late on Thuredsy 

pight there was an ever gsther'ng crew. 
of mght seers. They represented every 
section, every part of the populace, every 

man who had en hour to epare ard a cent 
to spend. 

To speck of the arches, the receplion, 

tbe glorious holidey features, space is not 

permitted but the enthusiasm of the peopie 

was unbounded. 

The City's Address, 

The city of Saint Jobn, which, in its 

in‘zncy, more than a century sgo, received 

the Duke of Kent, an ancestor of Your 

Royal Highness, which nearly balt a ce nt- 

ury ago greeted bis present Mujosty the 

King ; and which bas on several other occas- 

ions been honored by visite from members 

of the royal family, today ext: nds a hearty 

and loyal welcome to Your Royal Highness 

end Your Distinguished Consort. 

We weuld remind Your Royal Highness 

that our city was founded by a bend of 

devoted people, whe endured grest berd 

sbips tbat they might tesiily their feith in 

and loyalty to British institutions by per- 

petuating them upon this continent. It is 

therefore with peculiar intercst that we fee 

Your Royul Highness todsy, not crly as 

the beir apparent to the thrcne, but es ¢ 

representative of that politics] system which 
guarantees throughout tke world that the 
bend of eppression sball never be laid with 

impuni'y upon a British subj ct. 

We rejoice at the enthusiasm which haze 

been evoked by your progress throughout 

His Mejesty’s Domipicns which have late - 
ly been eo closely drawn together oy the | 

exigences of war. Everywhere you have 

seen evidences of that materiel euccese 

which distinguishes our race end every 

where you bave received 8 willing homege. 

To this we gladly acd our tributeand the 

Lope that the journey through lile of your 

Royal Highness end Your Royal Consort 

msy te ae plessant end as happy as the 

progrese emeng the people of the Empire. 

The Duke's Reply. 

The cuckess ard I sivcercly therk the 

people of New Brurewick, who, through 

the addreeses which have rew been pre- 

ecnted, «ffer us a beerly woiccme to the 

province. 

I am gratified to receive their endors- 

ment ot those loyal sentiments to the throne 

and person of my dear father, the king, 

which bave characterized to the generous 

receptions accorded to us during our long 

journey thrcugh bis mejesty’s domains. I 

shall not neglect to transmit to him these 

assursnces as also your tender expressions 

of sorrow for the loss of our late beloved 
queen, for whom the whole nation mourns 

avd for the further bereavement recently 

sustained by our family. 

Yur forefathers, the foncders of tbe 

city, gave proof of their loyalty to the king 
and attachment to British institutions by 

heavy privations and bardships, patiently 

borpe. The same sentiment animated 
their decsendants at the present day. They 
bave emulated the example of their ances 
tors by devotion to their scvereign—by 

services gladly rendered and lives nobly 
scerificed to uphold the primciples of free- 
dom and justice. 

I am glad to ficd from the kind words of 
the address from the British societies and 

residents of Boston that though they have 

trantferred their bomes to a foreign land 

their heerts still beat in symdatby for the 

aspirations sand ideals of the empire of their 
rth. 

I rejoice to leara that the pecple of dif] 

ferent origins in this province are living 

togetber under bappy conditions, urited 

under tbe old flag, vieing with each othe: 

in fealty to the crown and in upholding 

thoee liberties which ere the birthright o 

Dntish citizens. 

We regret that time dces rot admit of 
(xtencirg our jcurvey to the provinclal 

peeital and to other paris oi the province 

ind to ackrowlecge personally the kind 
snd sympathetic greetings which Lave 

0) 

si Wily ni 

zy HHS 
Re 

been so generally extended to. us by its 
inhabitants. 

EDITOR STEWARLY'S OPINION, 

He Thinks the Governmnt Goes Outside of 

its Line. 

The Cbatbsm World makes an attack 
upon Premier Tweedie and one ot his 

associates, we presume Mr. Pugsley, 

which seems entirely unwarranted. 

Surely these gentlemen even if connect 

ed with the government of the province 

can continue their law practice without 
their protessional honor being called into 
question. 

The World‘s remarks are entirely un 
called for and appear to emanate from a 

local point of view. 

When the Maritime Sulphite Fibre Co. 
closed down, and banded over the property 
to the mortgagee, the Royal Trust Co. of 

Canada, the property having been mort. 

gaged to the latter to secure the holders 

of bonds that had been issued under 
authority of the Legislature, there was 

a good prospect of the mill continuing 

to run under new management. And then 

descended the lawyers on the mill, like 

crows on a carcass, and the Government of 

New Brunswick, two of whose members 
were the chief raiders, refused to permit a 
.ansler of the Fibres Co's lumber leases to 

the new owners. This effectually closed the 

works, throw.ng two hundred and fitty 

Coatbam men cut of employment, and 

these persons are compelled to go abread 
and seck for work. This is the direct result 

of the action of Mc. Tweedie snd bis 
associates. They crippled the concern by 

dishonestly withholding from the assignees 

of the company the licenses tha 
had been bought acd paid for, and it 
closed down. They did this, as a Gov- 

ernment, to sid two of the members of 

the Government in their professionta 

capacily as lawyers. It is the most dis- 

graceful episode in the history of New 
Brunswick. 

THE MCLAUGHLIN MURDER OA4ASE. 

The Victim's Wife's Testimony Apparevtly 
Acquits the Prisover, 

The trial of George McLaughlin for the 
murder of his cousin. Harris McLaughlin, 

in Charlotte County bas attracted so much 

attention that the evidence of tho wife of 

the man who was said to be murdered is of 
great interest. 
As reported, her first statement was: I 

am the widow of Harris M Lsuzblin and 

ficst cousin of the prisoner. The sun was 

about halt an hour high when her husband 

went away. The prisoner was in the yard. 

Hasrd her husband csll Millen to bring 

him the horse. Had tes betore her husband 

started «ff. He asked her bro her to go to 

Bsllie with him and he said he hada’ tims. 

Her husband went to Morrill's. He had 

within a few cents of a dollar with him. . 

Next saw ber husband lying on the sids of 

the road. John Boone told her he wis 

there. She had both her children with ber. 

The little girl was taken in the team which 

tok her husband home. Got home about 

the same time as ber husband; fixed the 

lounge up; got sosp and water for Mr. 

Milligsn to wash him with. There was 

mud on bie overcoat. Many neighbors 

came in. Harris wis nervous after the 

wjury, would take crying spells. She 

inquired several times from him 

to how he wasflinjured. He would 

say he wasn’t burt. On the first Saturday 

ber mother wasup, and she asked kim how 

he got hurt. He said he wasn’c burt. He 

then told ber that he thought be must have 

gone asleep. Her father questioned bim 
He raid he wasn’t burt. Acked Henry 

McLaughlin one day to try te rouse her 

busband up and find out how he was burt. 

She asked her husband lots of ‘imes how 
be bad been burt ard he would reply he 

wasn’t burt. He bad a bad tooth. He 
once eaid that he must have fallen arleep 
or fainted. There were bruised spots on 
her husbands’ right ankle and the skin was 

scraped. There was a green spot on his 

right arm, also on his neck. Alter the 

accident her husband was out. H3: was at 
John Scott's on the Sunday atter he 

was hurt. Her husband used to 
take bad spells. He would shiver and 

twitch bis hands and arms. This was 
jast before he died: Her husband came 
home from the asylum on Tu:sdxy and was 
burt the next Tuesday. He complained of 

a pain in his stomach, said it was caused by 

a warden striking him. He would some- 

times cry. Alter her husband went away, 

George went out to cover some potatoes. 
He was away probably ten or fifteen nia- 
uter, when he came home : tuen started for 

the pasture to bring the cows home. Was 

away about ten minutes. Hs milked the 

cows and then went into the houses. She 
was hghting the lamp at the time. He stood 

in the door smoking. He went in the front 
room and laid dowo upon the lounge. Bella 

went to a neighbor for oil. She was away 
20 minutes; came home when George 

brought the cows in. She sewed part of 

the time durirg the evening; probably 

cewad until 11 or 12 Did not go to bed 

at all. Lsid down upon the bed at halt- 

patt 12 and got up and listen:d for Haris. 

Sha did not lie down agein until after the 

clock struck 2; went to sleep that time. 

When ehe woke up the sun was shining. 
George was lying on the lounge all the 

night until she fell asleep. When she got 
up George was still on the lounge. She 

cilied to him to make a fire. She told 

Bella to get her breakfast quick and they 

would go look tor father. Wauaile sitting 

down to breakfast looked out and saw 

Hurris team. Sie said, Way ther: is the 

borse, where's Harris? Sane asked Millen 

Scott where he got the horse. Just then 

John Boone came along and said Harris 

was at the foot of Skid Hill badly injured. 

When John Boooe came to Louse and 
told of ber husbaud being injured, the prise 

oucr wae talking to Eli McLaughlin in the 

yard. She saw the spot tbe prisoner’s 

shirt, fiast saw it on the day hor husband 

was brought home, The shirt was hanging 

in the kitchen were everybody might see it 

When her husband went away that night 

he said _he would return home at 10 o'clock 

Whiten be did not come home she though! 

he muet nave gone to his mother’s. Harris 

Liss stayed away at night lote of times Some 

of the neighbors ssw Harris alone in the 

houses. Never tried to prevent aryone from 

sceing him, The day before her busband 

went away, the prisoner and Harris had 

talked of going bark-pealing together. 

Tie two men were very friendly. The 

inquest on ber husband was held on the 

Thursday after his death. The prisener 

weat to Saint Stephen that day after ber 

busbaud‘s casket. Her husband was laid 

out in the casket that might. William 

Thurston, ber mother and others assisted 

Prisoner was in the room. After her 

bu:band bad been tsken to the gemetery 

she visited his grave. The prisofier went 

to the cemetery the day after the funeral 

and helped to put up a lence arcund the 

| barial lot. 

| An Incident of the Fi .'e, 
A curious 1ncident 1g reported that will 

make same of those who were so anxious 

to meet the Duchess and converse with her 

a (rifl2 envious. It seems that the posi. 

tions of some cflicials entitled them 2nd 

their ladies according to their opinion, to 

certain privileges that could not be 

thought of by others. It is not known 

that this was taken advantage of gave in 

one instance when the head of 

a protective department found it conven- 

ient to bave members of his family follow 

the Dake and Dachess from their official 

residence as they were leaving for Halifax. 

An Up to Date Flace. 

Mr. M. A. Finn has surprised his pat- 

rons with a saloon that may well be said 

to be the best in the maritime psovinces. 

The fixtures are all harmonious, yet solid 
and thoroughly pleasing. It need not be 
said that the shelves are well stocked but 
the close glass cabincts, the pumps and 
everything else are thoroughly up to date. 

Mr. Marston Here Agaia. 

Mr. Charles Marston, who was in S*. 
Jobn a few weeks last fall is agsin repew- 
ing acquaimntanceship with those who had 
the pleasure of knowing him last year. 
Mr. Marston is an ardent sportsman and 
be may be counted upon to get what is 
going in the line of game. 

An Old Friend Back. 

“Johnny” Gorman, and some friends 
are making their annual trip to S:. John. 
Gorman never gees anywhere else foc his 
vacation. He was born and bred in St. 
Jolin and, when the time comes, turns to 
the east just)as naturally as a swallow goes 
south in the fall. He is always welcome— 
a good fellow, a firm friend and a sate ad- 
viser. 

Dress Sults 

Oae of the sights of the show just after 

the “Dock and Dookess” (to quote the 
small boy) arrived, was the chie! of the 

fice department driving to a fire in his 

¢v:ning dress suit. Oae can imagine fires 
when such a costume would not stand long 
but be in need of a lsaundryman at 

once Still Ister in the evening when th 
chief was at the reception, his assistants 
were there a» well and the eagle eye of hus 
fies might hive tound it difficult to locat 

nt a Fire, 
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