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him of the btttllion before him. but ip- 
p.rently the informstion befog »o freely 
giren wu finding in iqnilly bee rent on 
the other lide of hie be.d, tor he limply 
nodded an occasion.! nod to the Colonel 
es il to eey. “Oh ye», thete ell right, I 
know.” Without в «ші-.tirring »ir or 
even в national selection the band pulled 
up atakea end led the betalhon oil to the 
drill abed where Minister Borden talked 
end talked and talked again to the wearied 
aoldiera for nearly an hour, while the 
politician» present were delighted, but the 
redcoats were ready to drop. They didn’t 
want any ifficial utterances, it was the 
••dismiss” they J,were atxicu.ly listening

TOWN TALES.Townspeo
ple indulg
ed in a nor-

How
The Eclipse 

Struck «•Progress."
Monday

morning last, cecasioned by the sun’s eo- 
lipse. Pretty nearly ereryhody saw it, 
through the agency of colored or smoked 

JSjuut, blue tissue paper (etc. and around 
' Чю o’clock and until 10 30 business and 

household duties'were somewhat neglected, 
so rare an attraction did the sun’s covering 

The eclipse as seen from this city

.......................... ............................................................... ................................................................
scape. Fan brakes ot various lises regulate 
the speed of the instrument bom a fraction 
of a second to a whole minute. Prints made 
from the products of these panoramic 
camera, are excellent and show the scenery 
of St. John up in a new light altogether.

A croud of men were in 
the Royal Hotel barber 
shop the other evening 
juit before supper when 
the tall man of the Em

pire Tobacco Advertising duett—the one
who represents “the size of our plug’’-----
came in in his regimentals and ot course 
befog so txceedinglv long and lanky at
tracted considerable attention. Hie turn I drink had laid hie governing hand, wu ar- 
soon came and it was in the midst of the ' rested at the comer of Clarence and Brus- 
lathering process that he started to ac
quaint the waiting customers of his travels, 
dilating upon the beauties of this particular 
place and speaking his dislike for other 
sections of Canada.

“You can talk as you like,” he said,
“but Toronto’s the Queen City all right.
She’s the finest city in Canada.”

“Yes,” replied one of the waiting cus
tomers with a wink to the crowd, “but 
the pl.ce is so darndably hilly I”

The crowd waited for the long fellow to 
fall into the trap.

“That's so,” he agreed when the tonsor- 
ial artist released his upper lip, “but do 
you know I enjoy a lew hills in a place !’

O! courre the commercial travellers and 
others in the shop almost burst in trying to 
.oppress their mirth, for everybody knows 
that Toronto is a veritable plain.

fellow wotkman gazing knowingly at the 
poster of the circus scene.

“Its no buffalo at all, at all,” joined in 
another, “its a hull and a wild wan at foot, 
an foe divil’s toime they’ll have v’git it to 
stay an the platfornm bedad 1"

“No defter o’ moine i’ll go to that 
theal ter, its ondacent. Luk at the weeman 
all undressed,” said the man with the hoe.

“Go lang wid ye,” interposed still 
another scavenger, “its toighta they all 
hov on, dean ye know.”

Well, they talked on this way between 
their spittings upon their hands, and their 
askings of the time of dey, until they had 
picked and shovelled themselves out of 
sight of the flaring lithographs.

eclipse, gained from a half years acquain
tance with “eclipse reprint” bom all the 
journals in the business, flowed in para
graphs while the observations were befog 
made. Nobody could tell newspaper Row 
anything about the sky high event, they 
knew it all.

Prince William street suspended the 
activity ot business for a short while and 
took a look at the eclipse. Smoked glass 
was here brought into play as well, and the 
brick-red crescent was ogled almost out ot 

Indeed if the Queen of

prove.
was not total, although almost so, the great 
burning orb being diminished to a very 
thin orescent, like a moon a day old. It 
was indeed a rare view, andjwhen next the 
astronomical performance is put 
who witnessed it on Monday will have the 
weight ofan additional quarter century 

,!,vupon their shoulders.
The dey of the eclipse 

and fair, it was a glorious early summer 
morning in St. John. The sun shone his 
very best, as if not in the least discommod
ed in anticipation of his approaching or
deal. Втіш es men and others who work 
went to their labors in the usual first-of-the- 
week manner, and the housekeeping ma
ternity and sisterhood busied themselves 
in their daily routine.

'Shortly alter eight o’clock a strange 
chill came into the air, a very foreign 
quality of,coldness, whicb.bit’at those with
out their spring overcoats like a snapping 

Still the sun was shining, but an un
usual grey shadow seemed to be cast 
about everywhere. Even] in the open 
sunlight this film or htze was quite 
noticible. Looking from indoors the 
town appeared as , if it were being pro
tected bom the sun’s rays by brown 
or yellow stained glass. People moving 
about did not seem quite itheisame, their 
complexions were tinted as if afflicted by 
jaundice, and the colors in their apparel 
took on new shades. The only thing the 
general aspecQon the streets can be truth
fully likened to, is an occasion when a 
great fire is on, the smoky clouds serving 
to dim and jfilfer the sun’s ray’s, casting 
a muddy light about.

Gradually1the air; grew more pinching 
and the streets'greyer.snd browner. The 
whole of town, atjleast the business portion, 
was on the sunny side otfthe streets look
ing heavenward through bits of smoked 
and colored glass.B The .smoked article was 
more popular because the eclipse could be 
seen through.it with less paie to the eyes, 
and because it was available to everybody.

. On Newspaper Row the promenade of 
fab Luna across the track of Old Sol 
evinced a lot of interest. In the excite
ment old wiidous were broken out and 
pressrooms invaded, where the process ot 
manufacturing improverished Lick O jstr- 
vaties, with the valuable aid of a smok
ing lamp and a jsgged piece of the afore
said window, went on breathlessly, lest
the firmamental demonsfoation should be class burlesque of manual labor, 
hastened to its completion before a good “Oi say, they don’t be going t’ have a 
view of it was obtained. Everybody saw rale bnffslo in the play, do they P’ 
it however, and technical knowledge of the “Sure they do, they do," answered a

A Barber 
Shop 

Episode for.

on those Tuesday afternoon an 
old woman upon whom 
the evil one, through 
the agency of strong

Carted on 
a Sloven.

countenance.
Night did administcra cold shoulder to 
Monsieur le Soliel, he should not have taken 
it greatly te heart, for in truth he wu the 
object of all eyes on Monday. King street 
looked queer under the new style of sun
light, and Chat lotto street was not quite 
like the Charlotte street ol an ordinary fine 
May morning. The harbour had on an 
appearance like that preceding a big 
thunderstorm or gale, while high in the 
heavens, about over the Court House from 
King street, the star Venus was plainly 
visible until after eleven o’clock. Every 
center had its crowd of sky gez re and 
kodak fi nds were active in “shooting” the 
opened-mouthed knots of people and the 
sun itself.

About 10 15 warmth gradually returned 
to town after a short stay abroad, and the 
true tight of day crept back as ol yore. 
Almost imperceptibly the chilly atmosphere 
left and by 11 16 o’clock the town was in 
the hey dey of its usual bustling routine, 
as if nothing at all had happened.

ri dawned bright

eels streets and carted to the Central Sta- 
tipn on a sloven. The sight was disgusting 
to say the least, to see a grey-haired 
woman lying full length on a bumping, 
lumbering sloven cart, with a brawny 
policeman standing over her like the Coles 
sue of Rhodes, while now and then in her 
maudlin senses the aged prisoner would 
kick her heels high in the air. What about 
that police patrol wagon P The Women’s 
Council have offered to start a movement 
to get one, for they like most residents 
are conscious that it takes some.sort of a 
“popular movement" scheme to get the 
necessaries of public life for this town, and 
as they nave proved their worth in securing 
the hospital ambulance, why not let them 
make » try tor a patrol. If we don’t we'll 
never get one, that’s sure I

X Another man has been 
found dead in town 
from the effects of 
alcohol, which makes 
three cases ol the kind, 

or nearly alike, in about three months. 
The last victim’s name was Morrison, a 
fellow of good address and intelligence, 
but who was allowed by grasping rum- 
sellers to dritk himself beyond all sort of 
reason and into his very grave, 
zsn told Progress he saw Morrison Sat 
urday night when he was so utterly help
less from liquor that he could not open his 

let alone lift a limb. He was simply

Another
Bar-Room

Victim.

Л
A citi-

cur.

eyes
saturated with alcohol, poured into him by 
barkeepers as long as their victim was 
able to cling to the bar and pay over his 
ten cents for each drink. After he became 

stffi lient to find his .1
unable to reason 
money and ask for more rum he was thrown 
into the street, and friends who thought 
they were doing him a kindness put him in 
an old shed off Mill street, where he was 
found in death next morning. Still, sell- 
і tig to intoxicated persons goes 
even a stray example being made 61 some 
avaricious mixologist.

The 6 2nd battalion 
marched out on Monday

The Aberdeen School 
on Erin street has not 
the most enviable sit
uation in the world, 
indeed its situated in 

a very unhealthy neighborhood. It ia 
within a hundred yards ol à publie dump 
and hacks up against the slimy, sàuddy 
Courteny Bay creek. Here in the warm 
days the aroma of these combined disease 
breeders wafts incessantly in through the 
school windows and over the street upon 
which the scholars play, for as yet they 
have no play ground. Messrs. Peters have 
not yet started to build their tannery on the 
Fraser shipyard so the matter of a 
school yard is yet> very open question. 
Perhaps the children will get a spot to 
spend their recesses in and perhaps they 
won’t, its a ten to ten shot. At any rate 
the school authorities have to talk business- 
with Messrs. Peters about the space, and 
you know the Peters are not any too kind
ly disposed toward our civic rulers, on 
account of that fire incident and water dis
cussion.

The production ol the 
Quo Vadla new play Quo Vadis 

Criticised by by the Harkins Com- 
Pleblans. pany in this city caused 

more of a sensation 
than one would expect. The fact of the 
piece being the teal genuine Quo Vadis 
was in itself worthy ot interest, but outside 
of that a great deal of curiosity and won
der was caused by its befog brought to 
town, tor instance.

The liberal distribution of lithographs 
depicting the various scenes ot the play 
were veritable sources of amezement to the 
youthlul and unsophisticated classes. They 
stood before the expansive pictures on the 
dead walls with eyes dilated end mouths 
gaping, wondering if there was going to be 
a “really truly” wild bull on the Opera 
House stage and if the flames of burning 
Rome would not be a dangerous experiment 
within the limited space olthe Union street 
playhouse. Here’s a conversation that 
Progress overheard on South Market 
street last Tuesday, where a small party ef 
Supt. Martin’s men were putting on a first

Unenviable
School

Minister 
Borden

Was Funny, ed by Minister ot Militia 
Borden, which procedure 

was gone through with a lot of formality 
and military furbutows. The militiamen 
themselves looked and acted very well, al
though some awkward files were very noti
cible, as of course is the case with every 
volunteer corps in the recruiting season 
Major Sturdee seas not altogether at home 
on the colonel’s horse but he stuck to it 
well and commanded the battalion in a 
manner worthy of the genial Hugh H. him
self. Bandmaster Jones should feel grati
fied with the quality of the tones his end ol 
the show produced.

The Minister of Militia was in a very 
jovial mood apparently. When under the 
glare of a shovelful of red fire on the Royal 
balcony he reviewed the redcoats as they 
stretched in a long line on King sheet, and 
waved hie gold headed cane in time to the 
serenade of the band. Then he swayed his 
stately holy to and iro, nodding and ges
ticulating as if in highest glee, to the am
usement of the soldiers and thousands 
watching him.

All thisjtime Col. McLean kept telling

/ evenmg last to he review
Site
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Perbspi no branch 
of eummer amuse

і
Of Interest to 
Kodak FI ment is gaining as 

much popularity as 
photography, in feet the whole year round 
this diversion is befog greatly indulged in- 
St. John has now a veritable regiment of 
kodak and tripod camera fiends, regardless 
ot sex, and not a day passes hut the ranks 
ol this .regiment are receiving newcomers- 
Soon there’ll be a brigade. But tossy what 
I started out to ssy there is a new kind of 
camera in town, known as a panoramic in
strument. It is oblong in shape with the 
long side ol the camera to the Iront. The 
lens is . worked with a swivel movement 
and when the scene desired looms np in 
the “finder" and the “level ball" is well 
centred, then the button is pressed, and the 

around in a semi circle.

t

I

Magnetic Dyes have been giving satis
faction to thousands of home dyers for 
twenty-five years. None give better results.lens sweep 

gathering in an incredible expanse of land-

what deaf, although his ability at times te 
hear was frequently remarked. Itis related 
of him that he dropped into the business 
department of the office one day to make 
an inquiry about something that had oc
curred to him, and a young man who had 
been in his employ only a few months un
dertook, in a loud tone of voice, to en
lighten him.

•What did you say P* asked Mr. Medill, 
putting his hand to his ear.

The young man repeated the question in 
a still louder voice.

•I can’t hear you,’ said the editor.
•Oh, chase yourself around the block, 

you old granny P muttered the impatient 
employe, just above his breath.

•I am not an old granny,’ said Mr. Med
ill, turning away, ‘and I shall not chase 
myself around the block.’

The fresh young man made immediate 
arrangements to say good-by to bis job ; 
but the great editor probably thought that 
the lesson he had received was sufficient, 
and did not disturb him.

Daughter—No, mamma. Harold has 
dot proposed as yet ; that is, not in so 
many words.

Mother—Mercy me, Jane ! Yon must 
not wait for words ! Proposals are mostly 
made up of sighs, gurgles, stammers, 
coughs, hems, haws, and looks, you know!

•What sort of a legal light is a petti-fog- 
ger P asked Diming, when a disunion 
arose about lawyers and lawyers.

•A pettifoger is a legal lightweight,* 
replied Lai tins.

revelation of a startling kind may shortly 
come 
pear 
papers
pleased and hsppy and is in the best of 
health, whereas perhaps I am feeling ex
tremely unwell and upset.

•What sort ol clothes I wear, the pat
tern of them, the color ot them, the color 
ot my ties, whether I shook bends with 
Mr. So and So or only bowed to him—all 
these little things are noticed and made 
public ; hut whenever I read a paper or 
magazine and see my name figuring in it I 
turn away from it quickly, for I know were 
I to read about my self in the paper I 
should have to read a lot I know already 
and a lot I don't want to know.

The Duke of York, being younger, 
doesn’t take such a gloomy view ot his 
position. Writing to a friend, he said :

• I had a trying day yesterday. I at
tended a small cattle snow, examined pigs, 
looked pleased, and told the stiff the pigs 
were magnificent. I paid three official 
visits and for each viait'had to change my 
uniform. In the evening I went to the the 
atre, afterward to Lady Blank's dance, and 
went to bed very late and woke up this 
morning to find that I have a still harder 
day before me than yesterday. Be thank
ful that you are a plain and net Duke ol 
York.’

PAIR ОЯ ОГ WALMS IB TIRED.

For Private Life and a LI tie 
Qalet.

The Prince of Wales’s engagement book 
is overlull just now with mnetions chiefly 
arising from the war. When he dropped 
in late last night at a well known bohemian 
club, whereof he is an honorary member, 
the members remarked what a worn look 
he had. As usual, he was left alone to en
joy the quiet of a cigar and a chat with two 
or three literary, artistic and dramatic

and from the far jWest. Cattlemen came 
from the big ranges on the Arkansas and 
the ebert gtass country, as 1er north as 
the Platte in Nebraska and as far west as 
the base of the Rotky Mountains. Gil
lette’s own cowboy band entertained them 
with music. 'Alter the convention a special 
train on foe Rock Island, chartered by Gil 
lette, took them to Gillette’s farm, where 
they were guests of the cattle king ol Cen
tral Kansas.

It is hardly eighteen months since Gil
lette sent a train load of cattle from one of 
his ranches to another in Kansas, and a 
night passenger train had to wait for Gil
lette’s cattle train to get out of the way. 
The collapse came two days before Thanks
giving in 1898. Gillette, the millionaire 
plunger, became a defaulter and a fugi
tive from justice. Cattlemen and banks 
ate still fighting in the courts over the 
remnants ol the great business he has left 
behind.

“Don’t critise him,” said the Kansas 
who told a reporter about seeing Gillette 
in Chihuahua. “The sight of the man 
whose check for 1100,000 was good any
where two years ago selling skirt waists to 
the Mexican girls swept away from me all 
the condemnation I had felt for his action.’

OATTLM КІНО 10 UOUSTBR JVMPBB.

eillttte. Late ШІ1ІОПВІ16 pioneer New Belli 
Shirt Wei, to.

Grant Gillette, who less than two years 
ago could borrow $100.000 or more from 
almost any big bank in the section, whose 
eattle and acres were counted by the thous
ands, whose liabilities when the bubble 
burst ran up into the millions, is selling 
shirt wsists and millinery, to the senoritaa 
down in Chihuahua. Gillette and his wife 
have a little shop in the Mexican town and 
the husband sells the shirt waists the ley»* 
wife makes znd the hats she trims.

Two years ego Grant Gillette’s herds 
the most ixtensive in the whole State 

of Kansas. Careful cattle feeders, like 
•Wheat’ Robison, George M. Monger, the 
Plumbs and the Lentrys, locked on in am
azement at his operations. His paper was 
good in every bank in the country. He 
brought cattle to Kansas City by the train 
loads, and the men who courted their cat
tle in hundreds wondered why Grant Gil
lette could talk so glibly of the thousands 
in his herds. The banks had confidence in 
him and his paper was good anywhere. He 
could come to Kansas City and borrow a 
hundred thousand as easily as some men 
who are reliable could borrow a thousand.

Two years ago in March he organized a 
cattlemen’s association at Abilene. It was 
to be a rival of the State association that 
bad been fighting the railroads [on the rate 
question. iThe big "railroad companies sent 
their live stock commissioners from Chicago

to tight. II, on the contrary, I ap- 
witb a smile it is given out in the 

that the Prince ol Wales looked
He Longs

V

і

l friends.
On theie occasion! he generally comes 

accompanied perhaps by some Russian 
grand duke or German princelet, who is 
amazed at what he considers the prince’s 

Wales, however, never

!

condescension, 
regards it in that light, and makes himself 
as thoroughly at home as if in his armchair 

It is surprising 
sub-

at Marlborough house, 
how professional is his talk upon the 
jects chiefly discussed at the club—pictures, 
plays and books. Born in another sphere 
of life he would make an admirable critic.

On the authority of an intimate friend 
of the Prince ot Wales it is said that, 
when staying with Lord Rothschild 
time ago, he said with sadness :

•Your life, Rothschild, may at times be 
arduous, but it is easy compared with 
mine. I long for private tile. Every look, 

of mine is noticed. If I ap

J

і

Mrs. Brocxborough—Did you tell the 
oook that the beefsteak wu burned P 

Mr. Bronxborough—Not exactly. I 
told her it was just right, but that we pr> 
furred it a trifle undone.

every gesture 
pear in public without a smile on my face 
the papers announce that His Royal High- 
tees looks worn and sad, and we fear that

Able to Hear It.

It is well known that Joseph Medill, late 
editor ot the Chicago Tribune, was some- ■
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Ask the girl 
who has tested it.

Ask any one who has tried 
Surprise Soap if it is not, a pure 
hard soapithe most satisfactory 
soap and most economical.

Those who try Surprise 
always continue to use it.
Surprise ь » рак hui soap.

TENDERS FOR

STREET LIGHTING.
SEALED TENDERS will be received 

t the office of the Director of the Depart- 
lent of Public Safety of the City of Saint 
ohn, N B., ud to 12 o’clock noon ot 
R1DAY, the 29th day of June next, for 
ghting the etrtete of esid city according 
► specification to be obtained at laid
Bee.
St. John, N В , May 18:h, 1900. 

ROBERT WISELY, Director 
of the Department of Public Safety.

IHEAP
-TO-

Canadian Northwest.
rom Canadian Pacific Stations in 

New Brunswick.
“ mod trip Colonist class tickets.

Moosoininj
Regia»,
Yorktoo,
Prince Albert,
Calgary,
Red Deer,
Edmontcn,

Tickets good only June 18 b 
odt retu n uotil August 
’h, 1600, respectively.
Tickets good to stop oyer st Drydec, Oat., Win- 
peer snd west thereof.

For farther particulars write to
A. J. HEATR,

D. P. A., 
fct John, N. B.

Ro
$2810. 

2810.
30 00.
30 00.
86 00. 
36.00.
40 00. 
40.00.

• July 18th, »nd 16th„ 
20lh, dipt. 12th and

od to America to the ancestral home ot 
ir relative!.

•They ray Paderewski is getting bald.* 
‘He’ll do hia hair up’ ю a я to hide it.’

arris

ale
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Canadian mechanics, 

I, for Canadians or the 
nsnulsctnrers of Bicyles 
our modem end well 
fog out wheels unsur- 

Agents everywhere.

Motor Co., L’td.
TQ.
IENTATIVBS :

RNB & CO. 
TON & SON.
I.
-her ГІВ,
TORE, 54 King St.
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