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published 

every Saturday, at 29 to él Canterbury street, 

St. John, N. B. by the ProeREss PRINTING 

AND PuprigHiNg COMPANY (Limited.) Ea- 

WARD 5. CAKTER, EDITOR AND MANAG
ER, Sub- 

scription price 18 Lwo Dollars per wanum, in 

advance. 

Remittances. —Persons sending remittances’ to 

this office must do so either by P. O.
, or Ex- 

press order, or by registered letter. OTHER- 

WISE, WE WILL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE F
OR THE 

saME. They should be made payable in eve
ry 

case to PROGRESS PRINTING and PUB
LISHING 

Co., LTD. 

Discontinuances.—Remembert! at the p
ublishers 

must be notified by letter when a subscriber 

wishes his paper stopped- All arrearages must 

be paid at the rate of five cents per copy.
 

Letters sent to the paper by persons
 having 

no business connection with it should 
be accom- 

panied by stamps for a a Manusc
ripts from 

other than regular contributors should al
ways 

be accompanied by a stamped and addressed 

envelope; 

Letters should be addressed and drafts made 

payable to PROGRESS PRINTING and PUBLIS
HING 

0. LTD., ST. JOHN, N. Bb. 

Agents in the city can have extra c
opies sent them 

if they telephone the office before si
x p.m. 

SIXTEEN PAGES. 
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Subscribers who do not receive their paper 

Saturday morning are requested to com- 

municate with the office.—Tel. 95. 

CHRISTIANITY. 

Do you call those 

progressive euchre gamblers, theatre: 

goers, ballroom dancers, pleasure seekers, 

fashion mongers, who are members of 

churches, Christians? Christians! What 

have they in common with Christ? Where 

is the ‘mind of Christ,” where the ‘spirit 

of Christ? It is these bastard ‘‘Christians” 

who make the name and the profession 

agreeable to the world, the flesh, and the 

devil, and odious to sin sick, suffering 

souls. Such people are foul leper spots 

on the church.” 

This is pretty strong language, A Chris- 

tian reading such parographs might be 

tempted to ask whether such remarks as 

those quoted above come from a true religi- 

ous heart. The dayhas gone by when 
men 

can boast of an upright mind who call 
their 

{fellow men all manner of names. 
Euchre 

parties, theatres and the like may be all 

wrong, but they give no one the 
right to 

trample on those who patroniz2 such 

amusements. The most respected of this 

country’s c1z208 attend theatres, balls 

and card parties and to say that they 
are un- 

christian is expressing a very one 
sided and 

bigoted opinion. Raligion can never 
be ad- 

vanced by such methods. Even the ministers 

of the goepel differ themselves as to the 

wrongness of certain pleasures. 
It is not 

0 much in the amusement itself that the 

wrong exists, but to the extent any such 

amusement may be carried. It is difficult 

to see how any evil exists in an innocent 

game of cards or the attending of a first 

class opera or theatre. If the game is 

made one of gambling or the theatre de- 

based by bad drams the caee is different. 

But this may be said of almost 
everything. 

Athletic sports are harmless but 
they may 

be made bad if the elemext of betting 
1s al- 

lowed to enter. Even Christianity and the 

preaching of the gospel may be made 

wrong if carried to extremes. More than 

one individual has been sent to the luna- 

tic asylum by too much religion. There 

is not a thing in life that cannot 
be made 

bad if people so desire. Christianity is 

the promotion of the gospel in a 
broad and 

true spirit. If a man cannot go to a first 

class theatre without ewil entering his 

mind, quite probably the same man 
cannot 

enter a church without finding some 
Wrong 

even there. Recreation and plessure are 

needful to all and what are proper and 

what not proper must ever form 
a differ- 

ence of opinion. 

Says an exchange: 

Russians are noted for ekill in diplom- 

acy. That may be the resson why J
EAN 

pe Broucu, Russian councillor of state, 

has expressed in an claborate essay the 

opinion that Great Britain’s fail
ure to sup- 

press the rebellion” of the Boers is due
 

pot to lack of military skill on the side of 

tbe British, or to the presence of that 

quality on the Boer eide, but is
 due solely 

to the changed conditions which modern 

inventions have brought about, under 

which war must be carried on. 
He enum- 

erates smokeless powder, lon
g range guas, 

and rapid firing, a8 things tha
t enable com- 

batants to kill one another whil
e they ara 

invisible,inaccessible, and ind
efinitely scat- 

tered hither and yonder. Without doubt, 

these things have made, as 
he says, the 

old military marouvres and t
actics absurd. 

But his explanation fails to 
explain. His 

teilure is ludicrous. Or is the wily Mus- 

covite poking fun at the British, while 

solemnly seeming to be making excuses 

for themP Does he mean to imply that 

KirLing's dear friend = ‘*‘Bons,” and 

Kircuesrr, snd the other British com- 

manders, did not know, when 
they began 

the war, that arms and ammubition had 

undergone any changes since the Duke of 

WELLINGTON'S time? 

It is now said, upon authority, that Rev. 

Jonx KrrLer, who was murderously as- 

saulted by an enraged husband, will have a 

church trial. Some people will scofl at 

the announcement, claiming tbat, whether 

innocent or guilty, KeLLer will be vindi- 

cated, as a matter of course, in a court 

composed of, or at least controlled by, 

clerical associates. That is not at all a 

matter of course. A great many clergy: 

men have been convicted on similar charges 

by ecclesiastical courts and expelled from 

the ministry. A strong argument could be 

made to show that the whole truth isa 

good deal more likely to be brought out 

in church trials than it is in trials carried 

on under civil law. 

When Mr. Carnecie discovered that an 

old school mate of his was the engineer of 

the train which was carrying him from 

Edinburgh to London, CarNkGIE climbed 

on to the engine, made himself known,and 

heartily shook the grimy hand of his 

tormer Scotch playmate. This true story, 

cabled from London, will remind many of 

Dickens’ readers of a somewnat similar 

incident related in “‘DomBEy & Sox.” 

Only Mr. DoMBEY was not quite so cor 

dial. 

Wheeler and Howard [oterviewed. 

Gen. Joe Wheeler is good to the inter- 

viewer. He talk out without reservs, as 

it speaking to a friend. He is modest, as 

bis manner, even meek looking, and cer- 

tainly no one at sight would imagine that 

this gentle, genial, kindly man was a hero 

of some of the bloodiest, grimmest battles 

of modern times. 

Gen. 0. O. Howard, who commanded 

one of the wings sf Sherman’s army on the 

famous march to the sea, and who bore 

Lee's first shock at Gettysburg, is another 

of precisely the same type. No one could 

be simpler, kinder or gentler. In fact it 

seems to be the rule with men as with steel 

that the hardest knocks produce the best 

temper. Old army officers and old physi- 

cians are apt to have a broad minded 

charity and a hopeful, sunny love of their 

kind which is rare elswhere. They reverse 

the rule of the witty French cynic: ‘The 

more I know about men the better I like 

dogs.’ 

The last time I interviewed Gen. Howard 

it was on the subject of answers to prayer, 

and I thought I had him. In his famous 

fight with Stonewall Jackson the Union 

forces were defeated, so I inquired of Gen. 

Howard :— 

‘You prayed before that baitle P’ 

‘Yes,’ he answered. 

*And Jackson was a praying man. 

prayed also ?’ 

‘Yes,’ he assented. 

“Then how was it he gained the victory? 

Did that mean that the Union cause was 

wrong ?’ 

Very gently the good old general re: 

plied : ‘Both our prayers were answered. 

Jackson prayed for immediate victory and 

for the ultimate triumph of our cause. We 

both got what we prayed for.’ 

He 

To Wia do Your best Every Day, 

It is difficult to determine what is sucess 

A knowledge of the way to attzin it is not 

go d.fficult. Summed up, it is just this: 

Do your best every day, what ever you bave 

in hand. 

The principle failures in business, are a 

lack of definite plan, shiftlessness, trying 

to find some new way to snddenly leap into 

a high position, instead of patiently plodd- 

ing along the old roads of industry and in- 

tegrity. 

I. 0. R, Exhibit at Pan-American. 

Perbaps one of the most interesting 

exhibits at the Pan American Exhibition is 
that of the Iatercolonial Railway, consist. 

ing of fine specimens of mounted fith,game, 

etc. The exhibit is located in the Canadian 

Government building, near the East Am- 

berst- street entrance. Mr. W. H. Carnall. 

taxidermist, of St John, N. B., has ar- 

ranged the exhibit, while Mr. William 

Robinson, General Travelling Agent, is in 

charge to welcome visitors. 

Their Harvegt. 

From all reports the carpenter is now 

enjoying his harvest, and the supply is not 

necessary to the demand. Hesvy building 

operations are in progress in Fredericton 

aod all along the river and St, John car- 

penters were seldom more occupied. his 

shows a good state of affairs, for new 

buildings show an advancement through. 

out the country. 

Band Coucert, 

The second of the series of band con- 

certs wes given Wednesday evening by 

the City Cornet band on Hazan avenue. 

The night was a delightful one and a great 

number enjoyed the music. These con- 

certs are quite an addition to the many 

attractions of St. John the present summer. 

VERSESOF YESTERDAY AND T)IDAY 

The Summer 

Now has the year coms into its glory, 
'Tis the high tile of its be wuty and bliss; 

Every day tells a wonderful story 
And promises hours far sweeter than this 

The hum of b2es and children’s laughter, 

Tae song of birds and of ripling steams 

How we shall miss and long for them after, 

How they will echo tarough all our dreams. 

Think not of the white snows falling 
Of snortened day: and nights grown chill; 

Summer is Queen and her voice is caliing— 

Listen, aad love her, and do hr will. 
Ninette M. Lowater. 

Bliggevrson’s Degree. 

Thomas Henry Bliggerson 
Longed for a degree, 

‘Like to sign 
This name of mine 
With a tail of LL.D.’ 

Said he, 
‘Or a Ph, D,, or a plain A. B,, 
Or any old letter would give me glee,’ 
And he gave away 
All his cash one day 
To a school and a college and a libraree, 

Thomas Henry Bliggerson 
Looked for his degree— 

Watched the mail 
Till hope would fail 
For a note to give him glee 

You see, 

He fully expected be would be 

Atonce created an X, Y. Z 

OranL. L. D., 
Or a plain A. B; 

But the poor man wasn't even 12 3, 

Henry Thomas Bliggerson 
Now has his degree, 

Each thing sent 
His establishmant 

Bears mysiic letters three 
You see, 

There was no more cash in his treasury, 
And he went down into bankruptcy 

So the credit men, 
With a lsrge fat pen, 

Write ‘IT H Bliggerson C OD. 

Coming Men, 

A dreaming schoolboy of today 

Wished Time might turn the other way, 

And bring the qaaint old-fashioned rule 

When wise Bex Franklin went to school, 

And fiad the clever schoolboys, too, 

That Franklin, Jay and Adams knew, 

He wished his school-days had begun 
With Marshall and with Jefferson; 

For they were boys, Time heard him gay 

Worth making friends of, any day. 

Old Father Time looked kindly down, 

And smiled away the dreamer’s frown, 
‘How do you know,’ said he, ‘that they 

Were wiser than the boys today? 

How do you know, my lad but you 

Already know a boy or two 
Of sturay brain and steady eye, 
Who shall be Franklins by and by? 

Or others, quick to take the lead, 

Who may be Adamses, indeed? 

How many boys you know and see 

Shall Otises and Marshalls be? 

Who knows? Your comrade, later on, 

May be another Washington. 

So, fear you not, at school or play, 

To greet the boys that live today. 

As the proud lads you wished to know, 

Who lived a hunored yearsago’ 

A Dream of Luxury. 

1¢ I bad a million dollars I would surely take my 

esse. 
I would go where’er I listed and I'd wear whate’er 

1'd please. 
I wouldn't wear stiff bosome 

strong sud bigh, 

Intended greatly to impress the casual passer-by; 

I wouldo’t wear my well made coat nor patent 

leather shoes, 
I'd chenge the style of hat that I habitually use; 

These stern decrees of custom which so hold me in 

their power— 
If I had a million dollars I'd discard them in an 

hour. 

I'd get myself a pair of shoes a long ways off from 

shirts nor collars 

small, 
Ard ii I found some cool ploughed ground, why, 

I'd wear none at ali, 
I'd wear a great big ht of straw with overhanging 

brim, 
And look just like the hired man while a swapping 

yarns with him, 

I'd only have one gallus and I'd wear a gingham 

shirt 

And I'd make long trips to Nowhere underneath 
the rustling trees-— 

1¢ I had & million dollars I would surely take my 

ease. 

Growing O14, 

Old—we are growing old, 

Going on through a beautiful road, 

r¥indiog earth a more bles:ed abode, 

Nobler work by our hands to be wrought, 

¥ reer paths tor our hope snd our thought, 

Beecsuse of the beanty the years untold 

We are cheerfully growing old! 

Old—we sre groxing old, 

Going up where the sunshine is clear, 

Watching erander horizons appear 

Stapdirg firm on the mountains of truth. 

Because of tue glory the yesrs unfold 

We are joyfully growing old! 

Old —-we are growing old, 

Going in to the garden of rest 

That glows through the «o'd of the west, 

Where the rose snd amaranth blend 

And each path is the way to a friend. 

Because of the race that the years unfold 

We are thankfully growing old! 

Old—sre we growing olo? 

Lite blooms as we travel on 

Up the hills ioto fresh, lovely dawn; 

we are chi dren, who do but begin 

The sweetness of livin gto win. 

Because beaven is in us. to bud and unfold, 

We are younger for growing old! 

A Talented Young Singer, 

Miss Edna Showalter, the phenomenal 

young girl soprano, who is now making 

her first appearance in the British provin- 

ces with the popular American comedian, 

Mr. Charles Cowles and who, this week 

has been seen in St. John, is very favor- 

ably koown in musical and theatrical 

circles in New York. Miss Shewalter’s 

home is bere. her father being a member 

of the editorial steff of the New York 

Journal. From her earliest childbood Miss 

Edna bas evinced a remarkable talent for 

music, aud within the past few years her 

voice has developed into a lyric soprano of 

quite remarkable range and qaelity. She 

has bad tbe advantage of voice training by 

some of the best Metropolitan teachers, 

and grest things are predicted for ber it 

her voice continues to develop,as it doubi- 

less will. Her repertoire now includes some 

of the most diffi ‘ult selections from Verdi's 

operas which she renders in pure Italian, 

baving studied the language ss well as the 

music of Italy. She isnow but twelve 

years of age, but would be judged by a 

casual acquaintance to be an intellectual 

young miss of fifteen. 

———————————— ——
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ABSOLUTELY PURE 

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome 
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK, 

BAKING 
POWDER 

News of the 
Passing Week. 

GHOSE O20 0 HOVISHOX HB CLDEVOSE 

David B. Henderson, president of the 

House of Representatives was the guest of 

honor at & banquet given in London this 

week. 

J. Pierport Morgan has given a million 

dollars to Harvard University. 

The examintions for dental registration 

und er the N.B. Dental Act were held in St 

John this week. Two gentlemen took the 

examination. 

David Cameron,son of Mr. James Cam. 

eron was drowned while swimming in 

Courtney Bay on Wednesday. 

Thisteen persons were killed and filty 

seriously injured in the wreck of the Wa- 

bash nine miles west of Peru Ind on Wed, 

nesday. 

Early “unday morning last Adelbert S. 

Hay son of the U. 8. Secretary of State 

was killed by falling from a third story 

window at Yale College. 

A true bill has been found by the grand 

jury against Earl Russell for bigamy and 

the earl will not be tried by the House of 

Lords. He is the fourth lord to be tried 

by this house in its whole history. 

A cloud burst on Sunday in Virginia 

drowned about 75 and destroyed millions 

of property. 

Young Nelson charged with "obtaining 

money urder false pretences was acquitted 

by a St John jury on Wednesday. 

Rev Chas. L. White of Nashua bas been 

elected President of Colby College. 

The Lusitania of the Elder-Dempster 

Line went ashore at Seal Cove, Nfld. 

Wednesday and has become a total wreck. 

The five hundred passengers were landed 

in safety. 

KNEW THE KING AS “TEDDY” 

A Characteristic Story About Edward V
II, in 

His Younger Days. 

Some sixteen years ago a smsll boy was 

trudging up the sands at Cannes, dragging 

behind bim a toy yacht which had failed to 

eail on the rufiecd waters. Somewhere in 

the distance the little chap’s nurse was busi 

ly talking to a gentleman's valet. So tke 

boy sat down on the sand and preceeded 

to make himeelf thoroughly miserable. As 

he was engaged in doing so a shadow fell 

across the sand at his teet, once more to 

talk to the boy. He started with the time 

worn phrase of ‘What's your name, my 

boy?’ . 

The boy Jookid up avd recited his 

names. The word ‘recited’ is used 

advisedly, as he was blessed with eight 

nsmes, being the eldest son of hus family. 

After the eight names were enumerated, 

each checked cff on & chubby finger, the 

boy asked : ‘Well, what's your name?’ 

The gentleman laughed. ‘Ob, they call 

me *‘Tecdy’ in London. 

‘Why, my second name's Theodore, 

and they call me ‘Teddy’ sometimes,’ ex 

claimed the boy. 

“Then we'll be the two Teddies a 

Cannes,’ said the gentleman, and passed 

on. 
Of course, the nurse, duly excitéd, inj 

formed the small boy that tue gentleman 

was the Prince of Wales. 

Tis ¢id not spparently impress the boy, 

for when he saw the gentleman passing 

down to a yacht's gig a day later he called 

out to ‘Teddy,’ and was answered by a 

smile and a little chat, while an impatient 

vacht owner waited for the coming of his 

royal guest. 

That evening a smiling and obsequious 

landlord mouated to the door of the suite 

occupied by the boy's mother. He bore a 

salver, and on that salver was a large box 

of bon bons, in which a simple card said 

that ‘Teddy sends little Teddy some bon 

bons.” Shortly after tbis the boy and his 

mother pissed on down the Riviera to 

Nice, and the little boy quite lorgot 

‘Teddy.’ 

But four years later, in the company ot 

a tutor, the boy, who nowgeonsidered him 

selt quite grown up was passing through 

the corridors of the Hotel de Ruz, in l’aris. 

As he did so he passed a l.rge group o! 

people who wer? laughing and chatting 

gaily with a gentleman io their midst. A 

face from out the past sprang up in the 

boys mid, and be swiftly crossed from his 

tutor’s side over to the group. 

‘Hello, Teddy!" he said, looking up a. - 

the gentleman: For a second the brows 

were knitted, and then the older Teddy 

answered: 

‘Well, of all people! Here's little 

Teddy from Cannes,’ and forthwith he 

must be told all about the four years be- 

tween. 

He laughed to the group that here was a 

youth who had names enough to gain him 

admittance into the ‘Almanach de Gotha, 

and begged the boy to repeat them. 

The two Teddies saw each other quite 

frequently during that year for both were 

in England then, and the country house 

where the smaller Teddy stayed with his 

folks was but a little way across country 

from Sandringham, and grooms frequently 

found their way across the country with 

little presents of game and, now and then, 

a box ot French bonbons for Teddy. 

There should be an interesting sequel to 

this unique acquaintanceship; for Teddy 

the younger, who is getting into manly 

appearance, is coming over with his tutor 

to stay, it is said, near Sandringham this 

summer. It will be interesting to learn it 

he again encounters the King in his leisure 

hours. He has out grown sweets by this 

time, probably, ani will find cigarettes 

more to his liking. 

Our authority for this interesting and 

characteristic story of our good natured 

king is a foreign journal which declares 

that the anecdote is absolutely authentic. 

A Good Idea Suggested, 

Alderman McGoldrick’s idea that the 

firemen should be perminently engaged 

is not a new one in a sense, but it is the 

first time perhaps that an alderman of the 

city has had the courage to propose such a 

plan to the common council. There is no 

more reason why the policeman should be 

permanently engaged than the firemen. 

Both ot them bave important duties to 

| perform ; the official of the law in protect 

ing lite more particularly and keeping 

order and the firemen in protecting prop 

erty and frequently looking after the lives 

of the citizens. In many cities smaller 

than St. John the fireman are well paid 

and looked after with great care. In 

those places they appreciate their services 

while here the paltry sum of one hundred 

dollars a year for some of the force and 

the volunteer efforts of others are not 

esteemed any too highly. 

Faith Not Without Works. 
One of the most popular as well as most 

energetic clergymen of the London East 

End is the Rev Richard Free, who to stim- 

ulate the spiritual courage of his flock, has 

published tbe advertisement in the Topical 

Times : 

‘It any West Ead church will pay us for 

our work, and allow the payment to go to 

our little church ot St Cuthbert, here in 

Millwall, we will give them a thorougn 

spring cleaning. 

‘I have thirty men, women, boys and 

girls, who will scrub, sweep, dust and 

polish ro their own hearts’ content and that 

of their wealthier friends in the common 

faith, and will do it gladly for the sake of 

their little church. 

‘And I believe, with the experience I 

have acquired, 1 can not now beeswax and 

polish a floor or varnish chairs with any- 

body, and my wile is Al at painting and 

decoration.’ 

Knew the Ropes, 

‘I suppose,’ saia the tenderfoot to Two 

Tooth Thompson, ‘I suppose that you are 

what we easterners call & ‘bad man.’ 

‘Well, I don’t exactly know,’ replied 

Mr. Thompeon, ‘but I'll say this tor my 

self. [ don’t need no guide when [I'm 

huntin’ fer trouble.’ 

The Pullman Compacvy at Chicag» are 

arranging the details tor a pension dep: rt- 

ment for employees after they reach tae 

age of sixty. Tae company has from 

twelve thousand to fifteen thousand persons 

in its employ, about seven thousand of 

whom are colored porters on sleeping cars. 

We Would Like to Have 

Your laundry work ; we will give you evar 
attention, anything you would like dona, 

ask tor it snd it will be attended to No 
saw edge collars ani cuffs allowec to go 
here, all as smooth as glass. 
pliable finish is well liked. 
Ba one of a great many who are getting 

s tis'sction iu their laundry work. 
Ungar's Laundry, Dyeing and Carpet 

Telephone 58. 

Qar flexible 

Cleaning Works. 


