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THE AMENDED TREAT.

When the HAY - PAUNCEFOTE treaty was
Jaid before the Senate ot the United
States, it was an agreement between the
United States and Great Britain to remove
obstructions to the building of an isthmian
canal which arose from the CLayTox-BuL-
weR treaty of 1850. Under the earlier
trest, the United States was pledged not
to exercise exclusive control ever the pro-
posed canal. The Hay PAUNCEFOTE treaty
left the United States free to build and
control a cansl, but provided for the com-
plete neutrslization ot the new waterway
under substantially the same rules as were
established for the navigation of the Suez
Canal.

The U. S, Senate amended the traaty in
three important particulars. One smerd-
ment declared that the new treaty ‘super-
sedes’ the old; a second gave the United
States the right, in time of war, to close or
blockade the canal, but not to fortity it;
and a third struck out the article which in
vited other powers to sdhere to the treaty.

In effect. the Senate declared by thete
amendments that the canal, which is to be
built, if at all by the United States, should
be distinctly and exclusively an American
canal; that the United States could not
allow the canal to be used by bostile fleets
in time of war; and that there was no pro-
priety in inviting the sdberence of other
powers to an arrangement which is purely
an American concern. These views were
accepted by the committee on foreign re-
lations, which has the treaty in charge, and
the amendments were incorporated with
their sanction.

What is true of all bargsins is preemin-
ently true of treaties—it takes two parties
to make them. The slightest amendment
of » treaty requires that it sball be resub
mitted to the other party. Great Britain
may say, with perfect consistency, that she
agreed to the treaty in the exact form
asked by the United States, and that it is
unressonable to expect her to consent to
these important changes.

Oa the other hand, appreciating the
strergth of tke American desire to bave a
free baed in building and controlling the
canal, and bsving no substantial intereats
to be injured by it, she may, in & spinit of
friendliness, concede all tbat th: United
States now ssks. It is often best for naf-
jons, as for individuals, mot to be quik
to constiue as an affront that which 13
susceptible of a different interpretation.

“iS” OR “ARE?P"

The guestion bas been often discu ssed
whether the name of the Ucited States is
singular or plural. Should we ssy “the
Ucited States “is” or ““are” s repubdlic?
Several cases lately argued before the
Supreme Court, which will soon Le decid-
ed, inveive the same question in a matier
much more impeortact than one of correct
syotax.

As a result of the events of the past
three years tbe Americamn flag floats, an
emblem of sovereignty, over Porto Rico,
the Philippmes, Hawaii, Guam, and one of
the Ssmoan Islauds. Have thesc new
possessions become s part of the United
States? Ifeo, their inbabilants bave ac-
quired the rights and privileges of citizems
of the United States. Should one of them
emigrate to New York he can become a
voter, without undergoing naturalization,
as if he bad been bora in New Jersey.
Manils, ia that case, is a part of the United
States; goods importsd iuo it trom an
American pori would be admitted free of
duty ; duty would be charged on all goods
imported from other conntries.

On the other hand, it is contended that
the American Constitution is, of its own
force, or, according to the Latin phrase
much used, ex propri vigore, applicable
only to states ; that the Constitution itself
gives suthority to the Congress of the
atates to make all needful rules and regula-
tions respecting the territory and other
property of the United States; and that

' rights of citizenthip and otber privileges,

| under the Constitution are extended to the
people of euch territory only when the
states, by act of Congress, grant those
rights and privileges.

It seems certain that if the wholesale
admission of the Filipino races to Ameri-
can citizenship were to be a consequence
of the acquisition of the Philippine archi-
pelago, popular opinion would require the
abandonment of the islands. If this be 0
the whole question of ‘‘expansion” de-
pends upon the issue of the cases now be-
tore the Supreme Court. So great is the
respect in which this great court is and
should be held that its decision will un-
doubtedly be accepted as final and con-
clusive.

Woodstock Celebrated Too.

Major Good and the Woodstock con-
tingent are in common with their comrades
in New Brunswick enjoying the hospitality
ot their friends since their departure
from St. Jobn. There was a great
dinner at Woodetock Thursday evening
and Hon. Messrs. Dunn and McKeown
were present. Both made excellent
speeches. Mayor Daniel was invited but
could not be present. The Woodstock
people bave a very warm appreciation of
St. John for the way the boys were treat-
ed.

A Happy Christmas.

This short story, written by a child only
ten years of age, is a credit to her. Are
there pot some others who can do equally
as well?  She says:

It was Christmas eve. Outside the wind
blew cold and fierce and the sleet and snow
beat against the window pane. But inside
in the pleasant, cheery sitting room sat a
mother and her twe little omnes. As
ths great clock on the church
around the corner struck eight the mother
said it was their bed time. They quickly
undresced and scrambled into bed snd
imprinting & kiss upon esch round, rosy
cheek the mother went downatairs and left
them to their slumbers.

It was about midmight when Natalie
awoke and eat up in bed. She bent over
Priscills and whispered :

‘Sister, dear, are you awake ?’

‘Mama, Natalie,” answered the little girl
rubbing her eyes, only bail awake.

Mamma isn't here, dear,” said Natalie,
‘I'm going to listen for Santa Claus,” and
she prang out of bed and ran to the fire
place, Priscilla tollowing.

Hark ! Do 1 hear him P’ exclaimed Pris-
cilla.

‘No,’answered Natalie, ‘it is only the
wind roaring down the chimney. I’'m go-
1ieg back to bed.’

‘I’m not,” said Priscilla.

‘You had better come,” said Natilie.
‘He might come down and catch you stand-
ing there and then what would you do

So Priscilla climbed into bed, saying:

‘I don’t think he's coming, Natalie. We
won’t bave a happy Christmas this year.
O! dear?!

Day was faintly dawning when Natalie
awoke, and shoek her sister saying:

*Wake up, sister; I'm going to get our
stockiogs, and see if there’s snythiag in
them.” So saying she stole soitly over to
where they bad left their stockiogs the

evening before.
‘I'll be very quict,” she said to herself.
Ste could not refrain, bowever, from a
delighted ‘O !" as she lsid hoid of the
stocking and tound it full of lovely thioge.
‘So, dear,’ she said to Priecilie, ‘we are
going to have & happy Christmas after ail.”

Bits of Wisd: m,

There i bope in exiravagance; there is
noae in routine.

They csn 2onquer who believe they can.

To every repreach 1 know but omne an-
awer, nemely, to go sgein to my own
work.

We do not know today whether we are
buey or idie.

We pass for what weare; character
tesches above our wills.

When you bury animosity don’t set up a
headstene over its grave.

Where there is no vision the people

perish.
W ho has more obedience than I masters

me, though ke should not raise his finger.
Wild hiberty dovelops irom conscience.
Wisdom wil! aever let us stand with any

man or men o3 an unfriecdiy feoting.
Without the rich hsett wealth is am ugly

beggar.

Miss Sporiy—*I was completely stunned
by his propossl.’ Misc Freckles—‘And you
accapted him.” Mism Sporty—‘What else
could 1 doP He had me counted out befere

I recovered.’

VERSBESOFYESTERDAY ANDTODAY

Henrt's Retreat.

But one thers is who knows the place,
Bhe finds it with her sad dark eyes;
Revealing in her lovely face,
A poet’s dream that never dies,
Untonched to her the secrst door,
Of Heart’s Retreat swings open wide;
And o'er the cryplic rose leaf floor,
Her footstep in sweet music glides.

On holy nights when vast world”s shine,
Faith’s golden telescope we turn;
To reek the realms of love divine,
Where sapphbire lights for ages burn.
Orion’s silv:r coat of mail,
Outshines his gleamiog belt and sword ;
And Sirius still doth never fail;
To chant his matins to the Lord.

Can love beneath ftnd love beyond?

We scan the red rimmed fizlds of Mars,
And see Capella’s glance respond,

rom high Auriga’s chariot bars.

We look for that bright apirit land,

Of which our love doth fondly dream,
Across the purple northern band,

Whote flaming torches heavenward gleam,

The grandeur of the pearl walled globe,
The creecent on its deep bine sea;
Its eail a silken sun wrought robe,
Have wondrous charms for mine and me.
And if we range the towering seas,
That bresk on summer island dunes;
They are but children on their kunees,
To Him whose hand love’s harp atunes,

As Cygnus on some opal wave,
Along hisspangled miiky way;

Swim where the amber wavelets lave,
The shores of many a coral bay,

So in my fond heari’s cloistered vale,
By sapphire waves we two may stand;

Where roses rare perfume exhale,
Along the sea kissed agate sand,

Across the main the southern Pine,
And fragrant winds from Persia’s shore;
With isles of sandal wood combine,
To waft their 1nve songs to our door.
And when with touch of magic power,
The chords of life’s great harp are true;
What wonder if in this bright bower,
Love's pagsion flower should bloom anew.

So still in this fair Ardady,
This dear enchantment all eur own;
The earth ountside can never see,
The garden where love’s rose is blown.
What strangeness if adorn the stream,
Of time by solemn murmurs purled;
We from our home of bliss supreme,
Send lcve'’s evangel round the world,
—{_YPRUS GOLDE.

Providence, R. I,

When Paw Swore Off,

Maw acted oftle glad the day
That paw swore oft;

She'd lots of pleasant thirgs to say
When psw swore off;

She sed that smokin’ cost a pile,

And every t'me I looked, her smile

Seemed get!in’ broader allthe while—
When paw swore off.

She praised paw up, I tell you what!
When he swore off,
And said that now we'd save a lot,
since paw’d swore oft;
8he told the Browns and treens and Grays
About our paw’s strong~minded w .38,
And things went nice for syveral days
When paw swore cfl,

But after while paw he got glum,
‘Cause he'd swore cft!

He’d j«w us all to kingoom come—
Psw ke'd swore off !

He'd set around the bouse at night

And look as though he'd like to fight—

They wasn’t ennything went right,
‘Caunse paw’d swore oft.

One day he got to scoldin’ maw—

Paw he’d swore of!
Um-m-m ! how he did lay down the iaw-—

And be'd swore oft!
8o maw she up and at him when
He'd got sll througb, snd teld him, thew,
She wished that he’d #wear On sgen—

Paw bhe's swore oft!

—s- E. Kise)'-

Her Fatal 1 oquacity.

She was quite & worthy woman, but> her best
friends would allow
She hsd a toneu=.
And her meck and gentle husband ever to her will
would kow,
Because she ciung
Fast unto her owned prerogative, which was, as
he averred,
Ie each one of their discussious to prounounce the
final word,
Which would mean a final score or two, all certain
to be bhesrd.
With vigor flang.

So for years she masticated textile fabric day by
Ay
Morn, noon and night,
Aund ber meek and gentle husband’s hair grew
premsturtly gray,
As well it mieh-;
But she went abroad s-tourisg in the mountains
round sbout.
Where she met 8 stubborm echo, and the eches
tired her out,
Axd ber broken spirit, after a last long deepairing

shomnt
Did wing its flight,

Foeod Ssekers,

A wide-w'rged butterfly
Upon tbe white fluwers of a bitler weed
mettled to satisfy his noonday veed.
Turough sunenine far and high
Fis kisored wavered, but be took no heed !
Pretty iv was to watch bis dainty greed.

A wondrous beetle came=—
All emersld green, save that upon his back
There b #zed s . 'mi~ sun; ard in his track,
Lured by the dazz'ing flame,
A lace-wing fluttered, purpls, gold snd black,
Of plessure jor them all there was no iack,

Down dropped & Yird thst flies
Near to the clouds, yet perches tor his seed,
And sivgs and sings, God’s little choir to lead,
I Lifted up mwy eyes:
“Deur Lerd, Tty smallest crestures rickly feed !
Content me, aiso, with Lhy bitter weed."

A Frieond,

As one who,looking from a uusk whelmed height—
Himaels slone, Uhses D=

Sees cu some distant siope & twinkling light
Acress the vale between.

And, gazing on that smsll terrestrial star,
peoos through cbe derpening nighi

A kind.y thought 1o those, whe’er tuey are,
‘s hat gataer round the light,

80 I, a friend ueknown and far sway,
Across the worid's width sena

A thought~& hand clasp—asé & brother may,
To woun, in thon~ht my friend .

Well hLead,

Firs. country scholar (sizing up the new
teacher, criticslly)—*He don’'t look much
like & scrapper !’

Sacoud country scholar (wisely)—‘No,
but that’s the wey it is in all the story
books; an’ when you try tew lick Lim
you find he's & champeen with his fisis I
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RUASIA AND THE FRENCH OBRMY

France's Socialist War Minister,Gen, Andre,
Causiog Alarm 10 His Allies.

The full text ot the article from the Nou.
vesu Tempa of St. Petersburg, dealing se-
verely with the present French war min-
ister, bas come to band. The effort in
some of the ministerial papers of France
to belittle it and even to deny its existence,
failed. Coming from the Russian capital,
it possesses & weight that may upset the
present ministry. As s watt:r ot current
news it is interesting. Here it is:

*The ideas which dominate the work of
the French war minister are taking hold
of the public mind. It is & vital question
for France; it is also s very serious ques-
tion for Russia, since the tundamental
bases of the Franco Russian alliance are
first of all the army.

‘Gen. De Galliffet made the first assault,
in disorganizing the chiet council of war
snd in subordinating the general offizers to
the caprices ot the minister, tbe head of

' the army, he himeself under the thumb,

even in techuical sffaire, of the civil au-
thority of the political minister of parlia
ment.

‘In spite ef bis concessions, Gen De
Galliffet did not have suffi ’ient determina-
tion to finish the entire pr-gramme, the
radical execution ot which is claimed by
the majority of the French Deputies. Gen.
Andre possesses in their eyes all the
qualities which were wanting in his prede-
cessor. Steeped in the so-called philoso-
phical conception that represents an army
as an evil, he is in reality an anti militarist
in the war ministry. He has, thereiore,
found to his own profit a centre particularly
favorable to himselt among the Bocialiate
and their parliamentary associates, and
this explains the esse¢ and rapidity with
which the startling measures of which he
18 the author, succeed each ether.

‘Im great armies like ours, and like the
Germsn army, it is known th:t reforms,
always se delicate when they are not
sanctioned by experience, are brought
sbout with great care and prudence. Con
sequently investigations are prolonged and
years pass before their final adoption. In
France today & lew weeke suffice in the
office ot Gen. Andre to fling out i.to the
unkpown the most serious changes. The
war minister seems to aim at the glory of
a sort of socialistic Boulsngism. In the
face of the innovations which he introduces
we are brought to the question, what will
that army be, kneaded by his hands, and
what will be the soldiers and the officers
tormed according to his new model?

“The socislistic idea is supposed to the
notiou that an srmy can possces real
soldiers, and ix order to realize that idea
he aims ot the lowering of the service of
ten years of one year and even six months
without the gnerantee of the cadres of ths
graded and reingaged. At the same time
he sims at the violent upeestiing of the
morale, the instruction and the traditions
of the offizers.

‘After the autumn marccuvres he com-
menced & series of measurss touchisg arbi-
trary advancement intreducing the political
spirit into the miliiary schools and leaving
no doubt whataver as to bis plan. His tsna
tical z-al discloses his resl sim. At gll
hezards the creation of & naw iyp2 epposed
to the cld one is rushed along with the
greatsat ardor. The splendid discipline
which animmates the French Army, which
discipline he is now endeavoring to de-
stroy, forms the only reseon why Gen.
Andre does not find in froot of bima
vigerous epposition, even when he gees se
far as 1o meddle with privaie »ifairs and
f wicine matters to the peiot of becoming
ridiculous.

‘Espiomsge snd denunciation are the
rule and & simple snd impradent conversa-
tion—oftentimes falsely reported—suffizes
te bring about & punishment o break a
mili‘ary career, to cause & mutation or a
suspension. Cases of this kind occur daily,
The fcrmation of two wvaricties which di-
vide the army end prevent its cahesion is
enconcaged officially.

‘U » to the present time tha French army
bss «en end was cisssed awong the mest
puweriul European srmies, formed accord
ing 10 all the rules of military science
poescesing am excellent armament, an
admirable morale and perfect discipline,
remaining an impassable witness in all
pelitical agitalion.

‘But now it appears to have changed its
methods and its ways. It has become a
political army, weak for exterior efficiency

and tyrannical and vexations for its own
couutry.’

Todividuslity in Dress,

The Princess of Wales, while averse to
accentricity of all kinds, has always dress-
ed in o way that maintained her individual-
ity. Her style of coiffure remsine the
same, and & certain cut of skirt has been
known as ‘the princess’ for many years.
She usually wears, too, a sprig of white
lilac in her breast. It is ‘her flower.’

One great srtist alter another has argu-
¢d upon women the abandonment of slav-
ish submission to fashion. ‘Let each wo-
man,’ Mr. Ruskin is reported to heve said
‘find the style of dress becoming to her,
and always continue to wear 1it. A crowd
would then become a picturesque pageant
iustead of & monotonous repetition of the
same dull figure.’

Ot course be did not mean that she
should always wear a dress of exactly the
s:me material or color, or cutin exactly
the same way, but only that she should
preserve s0 far «s possible tbe genersl
etyle of dress most becoming to her.

A tamous Pniladelphis jurist, st one
time attorney-gemeral, continued to wear
during his old age the cambric ruffies and
velvet waistcoats which were the fashion in
his youth. His stately dress was a plea-
gant variation {rom the monotomy of most
men’s garments, and certainly detracted
nothing from the eff ct of his eloquence
upon his Learers.

How long wa remember some little old-
fashioned pecuiierity of dress or manner in
one we love! The queint dressing of the
hair, the scent ot some flower, a color that
belonged to her alone—how dear they are
when she is gone !

‘My mother,’ ssid a venerable old man
the other day, suddenly pausing in his
walk through a garden, ‘always wore &
sprig of mignonette on her breast!”

She had been dead for manyjyears, yet
at the sight of the lit'la fl wer she became
slive for bim sg.in. Tha tcars stood injhis
old eyes.

Why sheuld a womsn be afraid to make
herseit individual and attractive] in the
sight of those who are dear to her? Why
should she not idemt:ify some favorite color
or flawer or scent with herself jin};their
memory?

Nothing is & trifls which strengthens her
inflaence over tuoso who love her.

Not Very Guilty.

Somewhat suggestive of the Scotch ver-
dict. ‘Not proven,’ is the judgment rep—
d:red in s Western town when, seys the
Green Bag, the most popular citizen bhad
goundly whipped & tough character.

T» vindicete the msjesty of the law, the
offender was brought up for trial. The
nry were out about two minutes.

‘Well,” said the juige, in a familiar,
offhrand way, ‘what have the jury to say?’

‘May it please the court,’ responded the
foreman, ‘we, the jury, find Jthat the
prisoner is mot guilty of bittin’ with intent
to kill, but simply to paralyzs; snd he
done it.’

The verdict was received with Yapplsuse,
sud the priscner raceived an ovation.

Makiog Bim jelf Safe,

“That Mr. Phypps has been drinking,
hssn’t he?’

‘I guees he has. But it's sll the fault of
the mistletoe bsnging there irom the
chandelier. Phypps was all right until that
sncicnt Miss Buzzsaw sat down at the
piano and screeched ‘The hips that touch
liquor shall never touch mine.’’

Walip? :

‘Well, Pbypps looked at Miss Buzziaw
and he looked &t the mistletoe. Then he
went out and gaot & drink.’

Way to Uoino out Ahead,

‘Well, Tompkins, how did you come
out in the last race?’ ssked a man ofa
triend.

«As nearly as I can figure it I came out
about $15 to the good.’

«Fifteen dollars ? That's not bad. What
horse did you back P’

‘None. I had about $15 with me that I
did not bet with.’

His Lutest xcuse,

Lady ot the House—‘Why don’t you go
to workP I'd be ashamad ; & great, strong
man like you.’ :

Weary Willie—‘Madame, work is be—
neathb me dignity. I'm de eldest son of &
millynaire, an’ I'm in dis here disguise so’s

to escape de kidnappers.’
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