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ST. JOHN, N.B,, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 5, 1901. 

An American had a letter in last San- 

day's New York Sun in which be giyes bis 

opinion of Halifax and St. Johe. This 

opinion is amusing il ridiculous. The 

writer seems to have been more concaro
e: J 

with the taste of I’quor than anything else, 

perhaps it is this taste that accoants tor 

k's peculiar ideas. This is the letter in 

full: — 

Baxgor, Me, Sept 23 —When the 

Yank: longs for a complete change of 

scene and of everything else he doesn’t 

have to go to Europe or to other distant 

1-mds ; he has merely to take a little trip 

*qto the Maritime Provinces of Canada, 

next door to the State of M ine. From 

B:=7or to St. Jobn, N B., one travels io 

about five and one-half hours by tren, and 

no sooner is the border crossed thay the 

oddities of Bluenose land become appar 

eat. The further one goes the more strange 

things he finds, and each of the provinces 

has habits aad customs peculiar to itself. 

Of all the cities in the Marit me Lio- 

vinces, Halifex is the most interesting, and 

{-avelers say that it is decidedly European 

‘n its general aspect and atmosphere. It 

has about 51000 inhabitants, but one 

would think that, with all ils na ara: 

adven‘ages, its population should be five 

t"'mes that number. 

One of the first things the Yavkee no'ices 

the street crossings. Many of the crose- 

ings 1an diagonally from ceruer to corner, 

instead of directly acress the street at righ 

angles, as in tha S ates. 

The two great sights are the Citade! 

and the Public Gardens. The Citadel 13 8 

big fortress occupying the top of we west 

erly end of the peninsula. It is an mmeo- 

ge eff sir of rtone and esrth, with com- 

plicaled subteirranean passages, mAssIVE 

grenite walls surrovnded by deep di'ches, 

high parapets bristlirg with big guns and 

a fine parade ground etreching dewm to 

the outlying street. Plans have been made 

for a new and greater fortress at Halif-x, 

but for some years yet a big fort on the 

bill will be the home of all the Tommy 

Atbinses stationed in the city. 

The public gardens are extensive and 

very beautiiul, and here on Wednesdays 

when there isa goed-eizsd gairison, a 

regiments] band plays for the enterisin 

ment of the middle and upper classes. On 

Sundays another band plays for the com 

mon people, One concert is as good as 

the other, but the classes never mix, exch 

keepieg to its own appointed day. This 

promotes peace, pleasure and satisfaction. 

Halifax has several clubs, frequented 

chiefly by Government cffi:1als and fli ers 

of the army and ravy. Taere are also 

many billisrd rooms, but pool tables are 

few. Brandy and soda is a drink much in 

favor ameng the prosperous, although 

some prefer the white Scotch or Trish 

whiskey straight or in the vasther strange 

mixture that serves for punchin Nova 

cotia. The masses, inclu‘ing the private 

soldiers and the naval sailors, indulge as 

liberally as their means will sllow ina 

kind of brown ale, which could not be 

giver away in the States. 

Single drinks of this ale are the excep 

tion. In every saloon or tap house will 

be noticed a shelt upon which stand rows 

of earthern or pewter pots—pitchers, 

Americans would call them—and above 

the pots, suspended upon nails, are six 

times as many pewter mugs. The Tommy 

Atkinses or the jackets come in, usually 

in moisy bunches of half a dozen or more, 

and instead of each ordering a drink or one 

calling the others up to the bar, they chip 

in, each contribnting bis share toward 

buying a pot of ale. Then they go cff into 

a corner by themselves and grabbing each 

a mug from the nails, speedily put the 

pots contents out of sight. Should a gen- 

erous stranger drop in and invite all bands 

to drick, they would tak: B and S— 

brandy and soda—but this sort of wind/all 

rarely drops into the ale houses of Halifex. 

Halifax has several goed tized hotels. 

They never fail to give you oatmeal at 

breakfast, and while you are eating a halt 

grown girl, whose costume suggests Cigar 

ette or Trilby, is likely to come in and 

urge you to buy a morning paper. There 

won‘t be much in the paper aside from 

news of the Boer war or of the movemen's 

Yee EREREREREEEER] FETITITT 

J] ® 2 x 

An American’s Opinion. 

2.0.8 9.90.0 908 892 898 892 89.8 80.8) 
of Esrl Mato, “he Duke of York and such 
notables, but it is "ways desi-able to buy 
it, for the sake of ge'ting rid of the news- 

girl. 

Should the guest desire to know what 

troops are in garrison at Halifax, the 

table girl can glibly reel « (f the entire "ist, 
together with the names of the « {li ‘ers and 
some brief account ot the recent prowess 
of the regiments. The hotel has no ele- 
vator—no provincial hotel hry such a 
thing. It one derives to be directed to 
tue elevator he shorld inquire for the Vt. 
Halifax bas become somewhat Ameii 

cen’zed of late, but it w'll never be ¢:"ed 
swift. Not so many yess sgo a Yarkee 
went down there and established a s'-set 
car me. The ven'vre wry a f+ilvve: 
be jause the aristocratic element would not 
patror'z3 such volgar conveniences as 
aorse cars, while the poorer classes 
couldnt (flord to ride. The promoter 
finally tore up the re'ls and eo. ipped the 
cvs, and for years the reme'ns of the 
cars were to be seen piled up in a suburban 
pasiore. Avether man, a na''ve of the 
province, bvilt a cotton factory, but that, 
too, wae a feilvre, end very soon it wes 
mide into a brewery, whic enterprise 
prospered finely. Today there ave cars 

and some evidences of progoess, but life 
will never be excit'ng ia the old town 
unless a great war shor'd come and some 
powerlv! naval enemy t-y to cip.are “he 

p'ace. 

In St. Joba, N. B..called by the natives 
‘S'n Jobu’, sre to be found some of the 

pzculirriies of Halifax, but not many of the 

attractions. In both ci..as, as all over the 

provinces, one turas to the left, as *he 
King direct ,” not to the right, as in the 
United S:ates, and for that reazom the 

stranger {rom the States is conlinuslly 
bumping into pedesi .ené or crashiry into 
ca. inges along the road. 

The eirecet cer conductor in St. John 

goes through the car holdng out a little 

leather box, with a tiny 8!°t in its top. The 

fare is five cents, but American rickfes 
won't be accepted. No one *u the prov 

inces will take a nickle. If the passenger 

basn’t one of the thin little Canadian five$ 

cent silver pieces he must buy a ticket, get 

ting a lot of big Canadien coppers in b's 

change. The ticket is printed on paper 

almost as thin as tissue, and much patience 

and ingenuity are needed to get it through 

the narrow slit in the top of the conduct 

or’s fare box. 

An American who went into a little 

hotel at St. John to buy a drirk of whiskey 
tound the whiskey to be fairly good sand 

very strong. It left an unpleasant taste 

in bis wouth and be called for a cigar. [he 

bartender toek 15 cents out of the dollar 

tendered by the customer, and the latter 

observing this, said: 

‘Here, I don’t want a five cent cigar; 

gimm3 a good one.’ 
He supposed that the price of the whis. 

key must be 10 cent. The bartender said : 

‘Oh, that’s all right. You've one of the 

best smokes in the province there, my 

man. Scven cents and eight for the whis- 
key—fifteen, d'ye see P’ 

The man frcm Yankeeland was dazed. 
He though it over for a while and thea 
burst out : 

‘Why, what kind of a way is that to do 

busines:? You might just as well have got 

20 cents. You're all twisted up, Mister; 

you're dead slow ! 

‘Oh, aye,’ dreamily assented the barten- 

der, as though it were a matter of utter 

indifference to him. Many another thing 

is twisted in the provinces ; it’s the provia- 

cial way ; but also, there’s many a good 

thing ‘down home,’ including the sugar- 

heart cherries of Digby and the red and 

smber apples of Apuapolis—woznderful 

fruit tbat thrives on the banks of the 
sweet little stream from Evangeline’s land. 

In an English 8chool. 

A lesson on the evils of talebearing 2nd 

how an English schoolmaster regarded it, 

is conveyed by Irving Montagu, the war 

artist, in a reminiscence of his schooldays. 

Talebearing, (or ‘peaching,’ isconsidered 

among boys the most dishonorable of of- 

fencs, and young Montagu was duly im- 

pressed by this fact, as the story goes on 

to show: 
Ten fellows were absent ; ‘hey bad gone 

to Bradley's tarm, out of bounds, and were 
caught red handed in *he possess on of 
iicit s'ores by ‘the doctor.” Ssven were 

intercepted at the cross-roads, laden with 

supplies ; they were interrogated ay to the 

names of the other three, and with a snerk. 
ing hope of lightening the'r owa purisk- 
ment, at once gave them up. 
The other thee were Tom Berc ford, 

Nipper Watkins and your humble servant, 
better known in those days as Peg Moxn- 

tega. 
Then came the query to the trembling 

three : 

‘Who were the other seven 

We fondly boped ttat they bad escaped, 
locked first at one another, then at the 

doctor ; no one spoke. Threat: followed, 

but we stood to our gous, and re.owned to 

the school efill in castedy. 

The great bell was rung at an unwonted 

hour, and the silence was pe'niol as the 

porientous e'2p of the doctor was beard 
approaching. Movating Is rosirrm he 
called ou': 

Beresford, Watkins, Mon'~gu, steud 

out ! Do you still refuse to give up the 

names of those boys who were with you 

out of bounds ? 

* Yas, sir,’ in a sort of loud whisper. 

‘Very we'', I give you five minutes to 

decide.’ 

And then came the most fearful five min 

utes we had ever experienced. At the end 

the doctor said: 
* Will you give up those names’ 

(an awial parse), ‘ or do you absolutely 

refuse to do so ? 

We felt as if about to place a fuse at a 

g-ven moment to a barrel of gunpowder, 
as we repled 

‘We refuse to give them up, six.’ 
‘Very well,’ said the doctor, in a voice 

eof thunder, ‘since that is the case there is 

only one course to follow. Come up kere, 

each of you, and let me’ (another awio’ 
pause) ‘shake you by the band rnd con- 

gratr'ate you on having held on as you 

bave done, in spite of prospec*ive pensl'ies 

as & matter of schoolboy honor. I corgral 

u'ate you, I say, on having re.ased to give 

up the pe-nes of these other fellows, who to 

save themselves, were on'y too ready to 

give up yours.’ 

How tLose rafters rang again, as the 

dear old doctor gave us, thst never-tc -be- 

forgotten lesson! When the ex .itement 

had somewhat subsided, he concluded by 

addre: ing the remeining seven : 

‘I have me purishment to give to yon, 
except it be by ¢xpressing a hope that you 

may not be so ready on a future occession 

to screen yoursclves at the expense of 

others.’ 

Discret'on Det‘er Then Valor, 

A New Yorker, the owner of a megaifi- 

cent yacht, had for his guests on a recent 
trip three very clever yovug men, a! of 

them evitors for his hand of bis beautiful 

daughter. The young woman ceu'd not 

determine which she Jiked the best, they 

were eqnally good looking and equally 
eligible as to wealth and position. 

In perplcxity she sought the advice of 
the Old Salt, a kdly generous old sea- 

dog, who sailed the yacht. 

I tell you what I'd do, Miss, *'1 were 
yor,’ he said. ¢ The next time we ave in a 

safe place you fall overboard. I will stand 

by to see that no bain comes to you, rad 

then you can see which is the best man of 
the lot.’ 
The pl:n wes agreed to and a day or two 

later the young women ed off the plenk 
into the water. In a second two of the 
young men were in after her and she was 
heroically rescued. As soon as possible 

the heroine sought the captain. 
¢ What am Ito do now ?’ she asked. ‘ I 

have two of them still left. 
* Wel!, I would; eay this,” replied the 

captamn. ‘ If you want a good, sensible 

bueband, you take the one that did not 

jump after you.’ 

Busineselike Ephra® ua, 

‘No, there wasn’t much romance about 

Ephraim,‘ said the postmaster, strong 

bis beard thoughtiully. Ephraim bad 

been the great man of the town, and his 

death, the day before, had called out 

reminiscences to which the postmaster 

seemed anxious to contribute. ‘I don‘t 

g‘pose if you'd beiled Ephraim or put bim 

under the stone-breaker you could have 

drawed a tear our of bim. Never saw him 

laugh. Likely enough he never kissed bis 

wife or one of bis children. 

‘And yet be wasn't a mean man or 

bard m:n. 

and cried ‘side, but ‘twaz1‘t F's way to 

chow it. And he was a naiural born 

business m+2, up and down, top to toe, 

aad that pry accounts for it too. 

‘D'ye ever he:r how he proposoed to, 

Aunt Eleanor, I's wile? Happens I kaow, 

because she and my wife was cousine, and 

the perceedin’ “‘ck'ed Eleanor sot she had 

to tell of it. 

‘Ephraim was'at ever a talkailve teller- 
and he didn’t go round much with th’ ether 

young folks. Jest stayed home and "tend 

ed to his knitiin’ work, as it were, but he 

was well thought of by everybody, and 

Eleanor and her pa and ms always made 
bim welcome. 

‘So he come in sort o’ casual, one p’tic- 

ar Saturday night,and set around as'ususl, 
puttin’ in a word new and then, till Elean’ 

or’s pa went cu to see a tick cow he had, 

aud Elranor’s ma started «ff up chamber 

somewheres. And then Kphreim speaks 

up »'l to once, and he ssy*: 

‘I'd £'ad 0’ ‘ke to marry you, Eleanor,’ 

says he. 

‘Sho’ says she. ‘Would ye?’ She was 

dumbfouuded, and couldn’t thick of any 

thing else to say. 

‘Yes, I would,” says he. 

moved out of his chair, but he looked her 

right square in the eye, reel friendly 

‘I've got a place of my own, ye karow,— 

rented, but I can teke it back ‘most an) 

time,—and two huudred snd S'ty do" vs 

out on utrust, and enough besidgs to stock 

the place. I make ye an offer,” he says, 

‘and 1,il bold it open for ye ll nex 

Sat’day night.’ 
‘Kleanor was striia’ at him all the time 

mw'nd ye, with her mouth open Anc 

before she could get any words to put into 

it, ‘It’s time I was getiing along homes. 

Ephysim says, ‘so 11 bid ye good night 

Eleanor.’ 

‘Well, that wae all there was to it. Firs 

off, Elanor was mad at bis m>%*a’ an offer 

eo-fas! ‘on, ard leavin’ il oper jest sech a 

He neve: 

time, ’s ‘hough he'd been dickerin’ for a] 

yoke of steers. But when she came to think 

it over she rea: zcd it was only Epbraim’s 

way, and she believed he I'ked ber and she 

knew she Liked him, end so ske took hm 

up, and neither of em ¢ver was #o1ry for it 

* No, Ephraim didn’t make love rom:n 

tic—no gettin’ down on his knees and writ 

in’ poetry and sech like doin’s. But if you 

ever see a woman better pervided for and 

more uplified and more waited on by inch 

es than Aunt Eleanor was. I'd like to have 

ye p'int ber out. 

¢ Actions speak loudern words, they say 

and I ¢ "is*3 that’s true. Thers‘s women 

in this town would be willin to forget they 

was called angels before they was married 

if they could be treated like human bein’s 

now. 

A Roy:l Yisit. 

Taese are happy and excited days io 

Canada. The loyal subjects of King 

Edward VLI., of all classes and races, aro 

joining in demonstrationeot wzlcome to his 

only son, the Duke of Cornwall and York 

heir apparent to the Eoglish crown. and 

the Duchess, ‘Princess May.’ 

The connection between the royal family 

and Canada bas been close. Two sons of 

George III. visited the provinces. Oae of 

them, the Dake of K<nt, Q18en Victoria's 

father, passed nine years there in command 

of roysl troops; the other was ‘the 

sailor prince,’ who afterward became King 

The most important royal visit to Can: 

ada hitherto was that of the present king, 

forty-one years ago, when he wat a youth 

of nineteen. Since then the provinces have 

become federated ; the population has al- 

most doubled; great railways aid canals 

have beeg built; industries bave establish- 

ed ; cities bave sprung up; trade and com 

merce hav: developed; institutions have 

broademed. But the Canada which Prince 

Gorge visits is as loyal as the Canads 

which welcomed Alberi Elward in 1860 

A'ter the Duke and bis pariy have 

croseed and recrossed the continent, they 

will return to England, and then the duke 

will receive the title of the Priuce of Wales 

so long borne by his father.—Youiue® 

Companion. 

Pulp Wood Waniec 
WANTED -Uandersized saw logs, such as Balil 

or Spiling. Parties having such fer sale can corre 

pond with the St.John Suiphite Companys’ Ltd 

stating the quantity, price per thousand saperficis 

feet, and the time of “HE, MOONEY 
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Father— What | 
job ? 
Son—Yes, sir; it was too hard. 
‘Too bard, eh ? Don’t you know timt 

a0 job 18 perfectly easy P' 
*Yees,sir; that's why 1 want no job.’ 

You've resigned your 

‘Do you thick shirt waists for men will 
be popular ncxt summer P’ 
‘No, I don’t. Jane is using mine for 

dust rags.’ 

‘I see your part is described as that of a 
v.lls'n who will stop at nothing.’ 

‘Yes. answered Mr. S:iormingfon 
Barnes. ‘That description is a sad re- 
minder of the frequency with which my 
salary is liable to halt at zero.’ 

The Backache Stage may be just that in- 
cipent ferm of kidney disease which if neg- 
lected will develop into stabborn and dis- 
tressing disorder that will take long tedious 
treatment to cure. Don’t noglect the *‘back- 
ache stage’ of the most insidious of diseases 
South America Kidney Cure stops the 
sche in six hours and cures.—Sold by A. 
Chipman Smith & Co. 

Ruby Lips and a clear complexion, the 
pride of a woman. Have you lost these 
charms through torpid liver, constipation, 
oiliousness, or nervousness ? De. Agnew’s 
Liver Pills will restore them to you— 40 
fittle « Rubies’ in a vial, 10 cents. Act like 
a charm Never gripe.— Sold by A. Chip- 
man Smith & Co. 

What you chillun been doing ? 

We ain’t been doing nothing. 
Deah me! You grow mosh like youah 

pa every day. 

Clara—Why, Ethel, what makes you so 

olua. 

E:hel—That' fortune teller told me I 
would be married twice, and she told 

Edna she would have three husbands, and 

to think, I paid for having both our fotunes 

told. 

Simpson (angrily) — I have sent the ed- 
itor of the Hightone magizine 42 of my 

poems, and ba has returned every one of 

them. 

Friend—Don’t gend him any more. 

m'ght get mad. 

‘Suppose he shou'd ? 

do? 

He might publish one of them under 

your real name. 
When the self made man says, ‘Gimme 

some of the pummis de terray,” and the 

waiter wants him to repeat it, he has a 

feclog of fear that never comes over him in 

:ke busy marts o! trade. 

He 

What could he 

Under The Nerve Lash.— The torture 
and torment of the victim of nervous pros: 
tration and nervous debility no one can 
rightly estimate who has not bean under 

| the ruthless lash of these relentless human 
toes. M. Williams, of Fordwich, Oat., 
was for four years a neivois wreck. Six 
bottles of South American Nervine worked 
2+ miracle, and his doctor confirmed it. 

Sold by A. Chipman Sxith & Co. 

Silt Rheum, Totter, E.z:m2-—These 
distressing skin diseases relieved by ome 
application. Dr. Agnew’s Ointment is a 
potent cure for all eruptions of the skin. 
Jas. Gaston, Wilkesbarre, says: ‘For nine 
yeas I was disfiyured wijh Totter on, my 
bands. Dr. Agnew’s O.atment cured it.” 
35 cents. Sold by A. Chipman Snith&Co. 

sadiess Explained, 

In Liverpool recently a sentim2ntal 

young lady was on the Canard steamship 

qusy when she saw a young gir siting on a 

trunk in an attitude of utter dejection and 

despair. 
‘Poor thing,” thought the romantic lady, 

‘she is probably alone and a stranger. 

Her pale checks and great, sad eyes tell 

of 8 broken heart and a yearning for 
sympathy.’ So she went over to the 
traveller to win her confidence. 

‘Crossed in love 7’ she asked sympa- 
thetically. 

‘No,’ replied the girl, with a sigh,’ 
crossed in the Servia, and an awfully 
rough passage, too.’ 

Deafness of 12 Years S:anding.—Pro- 
tracted Catarrh produces deafness in many 
cases. Capt. Ben. Connor, of Toronto, 
Canada, was deaf for 12 years from Cat- 
arrh. All treatments fsiled to releive. 
D:. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder gave him 
relief in one day, and mn a very short while 
the desfoess lett him entirely. It will do 
as much for yeu. 50 cents.—Sold by A. 
Chipman Smith & Co., 

Buclouche Bar Opsters. 
Received this day, 10 Barrels 
No. 1 Buctouche Bar Oysters, 
the first of the Spring catch 
At 19'and 23 King Square, 

J.D. TURNERI 
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