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" INdlwsdpét editors and war correspond-
pnts arejist now budily érgaged in writing
stories and commengs upon “the greatest
battle in history,” that is_in progress be-
fween the Russian and Japapese forces.

1

than 700,000 men were engaged. The Ro-
man army, under. Pompey, Lucullus, and
Crassus, numbered 400,000, as against 300,
000  insurgents under Sparticus. In the
fight at Silarus, Sparticus lost 260,000 of
bis army slain on the field, and 6,000 were

P iddt reltable - inroiubtlorn ‘obtathable [ afterward crucified on the Appian Way.

indieates: tint abowt 400,800 men are _eﬁ-
1 O
reports are being received, probably have
alréidy excéeded 50,000 i, or Beifly toh
per cent.. of - the force actually engaged:
Compafed s with -the gumber of men en

gaged and the losses resultant from ‘the

Battles, the Liao Yang contest completely
mﬂm....me:ﬁ' , - Waterloo; Dip-
zig, Antiotam, Geptyshupg and otlier en-
gagements fwhi.ch{have ‘taken rank among
the decisive battles of histo

findl scciivdbe ddoolint of the whr fiow in
progress is writtstl; w8 will

The Roman losses are not given. FPlut-
arch tells us, 100, of the battle at Issus,
in which. Alexander,
faced Darius with a force of 550,000,
Darius lost 110,000 men, or nearly three
times as many soldiers as Alexander had
in his army.

Coming down to Caesar’s time, Plutarch
tells us that in ten years’ fighting in Gaul
that general took 800 cities by assault,
fought, at different. times, forces aggregat-

‘history. When the % 3,000,000 mer, of whom ke killed 1,

000, and took another 1,000,000 pris-

donbiless have foners. In the assault upon Alesia alome,

mew and startlihg chepters added to the j Caesar in yrted to have killed nearly
history of cernege, heroism and daring on | 300,000 men. In one fight in Africa; Cacsar
the field of batile, but :5 fer all, the Liap | factd:the conibined: forees of Scipio Afri-
Yaiik conflict really dipbeats nvtiing miote [ canus, King, Jupa and Afranius, killing
thah & ekiriiish, corpated with semé of {50,000, with a loss of but fifty of his own

the battles thét were fought in the gray farmy. Marius and Catilus fought a bat-

dawn of history if the war correspondents
, be eredited with rea- .

iPHitaréh, it will be remeriberéd, was one
of the original wer Historians. He- Hour-
ished before the days. of the yellow jour-
mal, and no. one has accused. him of draw-
ing ik il MikmAtioh. g 35 g
figités af cal a8 i Bank accountant,
and his Statisties Have bbkit dccepted as
the miost accutate extdmt. War was 2
business in those days, when the only re-

eognized ternational code \:zias the, s:g;
been mvenﬁed,mboqdl \ mrgégdﬁere

inknown, and the general in the field was

not, subject t6, the orders of a general be-
hind a rollertop desk %i'hméaw&ers-
The drmi tipped Wit

e 3 cii,eors, lances,
short, and b

fams, just met
¢ BdE aﬁg

_gnd_fought until
> Eide” oF K other wid eXternilnated.
Plutarch tells us, for instance, that in the

f Platea, thé Persiang/ under Mar-
Joat. wﬂm ;‘h.,_qd out of an
[ wihile the Greeks, wit

R Byle e eks, with

11 i" | ".’
Bir ‘alies; fost but 1,360 men.
e butle o Sarus (10 B, 0, more

3%

‘tle on the plains of Vercellae againgt the
Cimbri, kiltihg 120,000 of them and taking
60,000 prisoners. Lucullus,” with 10,000
men, is credited with’ having killed 100,-
000 men undeér Tigranes, including nearly
50,000 horsemen.

These figures must be positively astound-
ing to students of modern warfare, and
'the military experts who make a study of
problems growing out of the movements of
troops. ‘ The question of transportation of
 a force of 700,000 men would madden the
quartermaster-generals of the present’ day,
and the thought of burying 260,000 dead
and caring for an equal number of wound-
ed would drive the hospital corps to nerv-
ous prostration. ‘We have, however, no
data as to whether the soldiers in the old
days paid much attention to the disposi-
tion of the killed or the care of the in-
jured. We take it that the parole system
was not in muth favor, and that the
soldier who couild not take care of himself
had to take his own chances with death
and starvation. At any rate; the Plat-
arch stories furnish food for interesting
study, compared with the developments of
the Russ-Jap war.—Washington Post.

Sermon by Jewish Rabbl in
 the Synagogue,

EDDYSTONE LIGHTHOUSE.
Preacher Spewks on* Ships That

Pass in_the Night—The ‘\;Vaﬁtch-‘

llln in the %W'Urs-w‘_uning
" of ‘the Dangers, asd Counsels All
\;i':'r. A‘,’n--Jtﬁ:t. 5 ‘I' i :
“Is diwieosion with sbe: Day of Atope
ment;- Rabbi Rabinowitz preached yester-
day morning in the Jewish synagogue.
'he bubjeet of his interesting address was
Ships That Pass in the Night. He waid:—

Aboit Sortieenr miles from Plymtouth
Breakwater, in tlie midat of a dizzking

eddy ‘which seems t0 be mmde up.of blick |

velvet and enawy lace in aiternate layers,
stretch forth the Eddystome rocks like a
‘oil #if grey eenpénts hissing for their prey:
¢ igewere not for the all-conquering hu-
an ‘find, these rocky woukl have proved

ble Tophetl§ for mariners, Its rug:
ged ¢ would have Deen dyed red with
the bl

of human victims and overlaid
with the bleaching hones of thousnds of
skeletons end the decaying planks of a
fleet of stranded vessels. But thanks to
thuman_ingenys ‘theré is & grim sentinel

in front of this monster, waving
huge lantern whose single, light

a

sends fprfs; warning rays ‘Héﬁzyt‘i;éﬁ sea
ward, end thys ;keeps xgom ant” seaf-rers
from Mﬁaﬁ?%@tﬁgﬁ . That sentinel
is the celsbrated = Eddystone lighthouse;
4,088 ‘tons of grapite have been ysed in its
eonstruction, and ité lantern raises its

ber Spiritual. .
| My frieitdi, what ‘the Eddystone Liglt-

Channel it a fhatéfit] wense of ‘the term,

- day :)*f;_wgnémenc does for us in a

ititun] sehbe. I making & review that
the historiés™ 6f ‘Edme of theth nin a8
smoothly ab the Erpdtel iiters of some
'inlinid Take: Not 6 wis thé lot of Jacob.
Tle-'hidbory Bf our people id a parFow.
channel full of redlh ‘gnd " brealiers, asd
dangerous sddies: The night g "dark, the
sky is) thréatefting, and the roar of _the
mighty waters, mingled with distant thun-
In the midst of this

pander@nitinl. 3 d8ath #nd destruction
drags ieelf Bowly bid Yboricusly the fradl
bark > Jewish naticti. ‘It is battered
and 1 erbeatéhn, ahd covered with the

sehfeeda’ of Totty cénttried; Tts masts and
auddér havé beds léet ihi fough-seas. It is
balf submerged and listing to starboatd,
but still it labors oh. No éffort is made
by the érew to diréet theif eraft in any
.particula diréction, for what difference
will it ‘make? They ‘will be unwelcome
guesté wherever they land; atid the most
comfortable home they have known for a
long time i aboard their peculiar craft.
They aré coning from nowhere and not
going 8 in particular, only drifting
with the tide. And who shall save them
from fhe reefs and breakers with which
their ocouise is Studded? This is the task
of the day of atonement which, like the
FEddystone lighthouse, towers high above
the 364 other days of the year.

The Watehiai in the Lighthouse

In the topmast cell of the tower which
gerves a8 the lantern, may be seen a tiny

figure walking o and fro in front of the

single light. It is the watchman of the |

lighthouse. Now he places & black and
white screen in front of the light to indi-

blood red to indicate an approaching
storm.  Toddy as I stand in the watch-
tower of time; hundreds of eyes are direct-
ed to me with the question:
what' seast thou in the might? watchman,
what seest thou in the dark?” I see a vis-
jon which Sends a chill of death creeping
over me/ I see an enormous fleet made
‘up of thousatids of craft of all kinds sail
ing' at lightning speed straight for the
breakers. Quick goes up the red danger
_gignal, but als! the créws of those ves-
gels do not understand the signal; they
have lost .the pilot who alone could -in-
terpret weather signils for them, and
now they are taking the flaming bulls-eye
that glares forth from the tower as an
auspicious day star which beckons them
to follow into destruction.

' Here the fleet has already arrived at the
very edge of destitiction; so near thatb tiae
watchiman on the towet can distinguish be-
tween the individual ships that compose
‘this strange fleet. The foremost of them
- i8 built in accordance with the latest prin-
ciples of navigation. It is a fine vessel,
‘digarshaped, and flies a flag-on which are
Femblazoned: the words: “We do not be
F Heve in anything uriless we see it with our
eyes or feal it with our fingers or taste it
‘with their ears and cluteh it with their
- gp' emell it with our mostrils”” On the
deck of that craft may be seen a heap of
_thermometers and barometers and tele-
[ soopes and microscopes. But unfortunate-
ly ‘the entire crew is blind and so they are
Heading strdight for fhe breakers. And
when they reach there, they will hear it
with their ears and clutch it with theic
fingers and taste the brackish witers witil
their tongues; but alas! they will have to
pay with their lives for this privilege.

Here comes another vessel flying the
black flag of a pirate. It is full of ‘precious
metals and glittering gems and costly fab-
rics, which have Been é&tripped off the
crews of the other ships that eail in the
same fleet. The crew of that vessel is
merry and boistercus dnd drunk with the
-cup of lifé and pleasure. What matters
it to them that the passéngers frem wihori

 ing—and the lips iof their tyonién® and
children are parched? Thgfe diotto is
 “Might is right,”” and “Mg.will is 'my

od,” and “My pleasure is my ‘religion.”

his craft is gemerally much admiiéd by
the rest of the fleet. They are the un-
- crowned kings of the whole ¢ompany.
They are altogether unklike ordinhry pir-
ates; their hands are white and soft as
that of a woman, and their voices are
sweet and gentle as that of a cooing dove.
Théy rule the rest of ‘the company mnot
with swords or spears® but with round
pieces of white and yellow metal which
lodk liké Bur dtintion dollirs. Apd when
the rest of the company behold these
round pieces in their hands they all fall
on their %kmees 4nd exclaim: “Long live
this superior race of man and may theit
dominion endure forever.”

And while thteir wdtshippers remain thus
in a prostrate position the small crew of
white pirates swoop upon them stealthily
and despoil them of all they have. Yet, if
they had ot estingiiishéd the light aboard
their ship they would see clearly how they
dre headiny for the breakers. Only a few
more brief hours and their boat will be
caught like an\ eggshell by the eddying
waters atid they will be whirled aiound
with such rapidity that the small pieces
of white and yellow metal will fly in all
diredtions like a golderi showet, and ail
that will remain of them will be a whole-
. dome lesson for future generations.

Heye I see a beattiful partizcoloted ship,
Q\'eplaiq from beam to stern with clusters
of gorgeous flowers and branches of palm
Teaves and evergreen. Between the rows
of jasmine and hyacinthe and pure water
EHes atid 'bh‘x%fmg red roses may be seen
thousands of imnocent - childien” rompinz
dnd frolicking and filling the ali with sil-
vety peils of laughter and mirth. Ah!
and homes, for gm_we toil and trudge
dnd grieve; o Wi i hearts' go* out in
love and Jonging anxisly, for whose
dake we would be willing to dccept the

macddmvgmvbchupitinto

e

&

with 38,‘1» men, |

“Watchman |

‘they have gotten all* this wealth go withe §
L out bread afld lie down without. a. cower-

these are the pube gmgels of éug: hearths

a life for a life” Yet we all krow that
these darlings of our hearts are héading
rapidly for the breakers cf life. The frail
and beautiful angels for whose sake you
walk on tip-toe lest you distnrb dheir slum-
ber and wake up lialf a dozen times. at
nightgto adjust their covering, will soon
Le men gnd women and they will surely
be toughly handled by the other passen-
gers of the fleet. Who kunows hoy, many
of them will go without food and cover-
ing and there will be no mother by to
warm them with the breath of her lips or
-to extend them a morsel of bread to stiil
their hunger. Who knows how many of
“them will fade and droop from the searing
rays of a scorching sun and ther€ will be
no mother by to lay her hands on their
eyes and confide them to the loving kind-
Fness of a mierciful God.

What shall we do to this vessel laden
with the flower of the human fleet? Give
them a pilot. You fathers and mothers of
 Tstael who love your ¢hildren better than
yourselves, don’t forget that you will mot
always be with them. And when you are
gone and they are left to shift for them-
Selves they will miss the strong arm on
‘,‘wlu"ch they were wont to lean. Give them

a substitute. Teach them to lean on God
at all times and to unburden their hearts
to Him. Don’t bring up a godless génera-
tion who shall worship the golden calf and
exclaim with the son of Nebat: “These
are thy gods, O Israel, who brought thee
forth of the land of Egypt.”

Tére 1 &ee another vessel of peculat
build. It looks as a relic of a past eentury.
jush eScaped from a rauseum. It is cover-

.with geagreen and overgrown with
,moss.  Its beam is bent and its stern is
battered in. It is the ship of Oid Age. On
its deck may be seen a motely crowd of
aged and bowed figures in different stages
of wenility. ~Theit hands are shaking as
an aspen, their muscles are quivening and
their legs refuse to bear the burden of
shrunken flesh and dry bones which is imd-
posed upon them. But, alas for their
peace of anind. ~ Their ~eyes thave been
opened at last. They of all the crews that
compose thiz strange flcet have dropped
the mask which shut out their terrible
destiny from their vision. They see now
that they are heading for the:breakers and
this is why their limbs tremble so and
their lLearts grow faint. Buat even for
thein it iz hot yet too late. Before they
lost their pilct lie left in their hands a
small booklet in which is miapped out with
.2 masterhand the entire labywinth of
eddies and Dbreakers and the true course
out to safety. It is true that the course
is winding and laboricug, and they dre old
and feeble, and their days are numbered;
but the pilot gave them positive assurance
that no voyager who ever took to that
course perished before -he reached the
other side in safety.

But here ¢omes the strongest vessel of
the fleet. Its ribs are of steel ,its deck is
triple-plitted, its masts are tall and fiemly
planted; its sails are well rounded and
with the mid-day breeze and its beam is
as mighty as the single horn of a unicorn.
This is the ship of Middle Age. On its,
deck may be seen the greatest number of
pessengers and they all have the appear-
ance of giants with riiddy faces, sparkling
eyes, smooth~ foreheads, tall forms and
sinewy arms. “What néed 'have we of a
pilot,” say these giants. “If our vessel
ever comes in comntact with the breakers
we are sure that the rocks will be shatter-
ed to splinters, but our craft will remain
undamaged, and if perchance our vessel
finally sinks to the bottom, we will ply our
arms dnstead of oars, for have we not
health and etrength, and what more do we
need ?”

Ah! my friends. I know that the greéat
majority damong Joll Yoday are passengers
of that boat and all I can say to you is:
Look to the right at the ship of childhood.
You all have once been among the crew of
that boat, and look to the left at the ship
of Old Age. .You will all be passengers of
that ‘boat sometime! Yourawill need a pilot
then. Do not throw the pilot overboatd
while you are in the ship of Middle Age,
and you will not have to shed bitter tears
“over the loss of Him when you find your-
selves in thlie ship of Old Age.

These dre only a few of the ships that
pass in the night. T have done my duty
as a watchman in a lighthouse and warned
you by flashing signal§ of kight, and now
I will say to you in the words of Moses:
F<'f cali heaven and carth to witness this
day against you. I have set before you life
and death, a blessing and a curse. There-
fora choose life that both thou and thy
seed may live.”

The Sad Wail of a Disgruntled
City Fellow on His Return to
Town. :

%

To the man who refuses to believe im-
| plicitly 4n the delirious delights ‘inherent:
in the life, of the'figriculturist; the wriver
of this article can hold out no certain
hope of eternal salvation.

Mcdern society has become to a great
extent careless of aghesion to the strict
tenets of the Athanasian creed, nor do the
nine articles any longer command the
same unreasoning respect as formerly; but
for any man or woman to refuse to be-
lieve in the holy joy inspired by chasing
a frisky calf round a ten acre field, either

lin early morh or dewy eve, s to betray

the worst species of infidelity. Therefore
it ‘happens that we who live in the city
perform a yearly pilgrimage to the farm,
where as part ol our pemance we drink
copious draughts of buttermilk, which dis-
agrees with us, and in our idle moments
fight black flies and mosquitees.

He would be a daring mortal indeed who
would venture to hint that for the brief
period spent in the blissful peace of the
farm his cup did not run over with bliss
unalloyed. To be sure the bath room af
home has been exchanged for a wash tub
on the kitchen floor of the farm house,
with a scant supply of water, and towels
which weuld do duty very well in a sand-
.paper factory. The large, aity rooms have
been transformed finto a diminutive par-
lor overstocked with furniture, with a
squeaky organ against the wall, The
quiet, resiful prints and wail paper of the
bedrcom are turned into hideous samplers,
cheap chromos and walls tinted with all
the colors of a drunkard’s dream.

dents in the sum total of pleasures en-
joyed down on the farm. The trout
stream that runs through the meadows,

1 and which was such an allurement in the

advértisements, is a mever-ending sotirce
of exciting experiences. Armed with his
trusty rod the énthusiast sallies forth and
from meorii- till night he tramps aroupd,
| following all ité meanderings, and as a re-

‘man’ is one constant round ' of unalloyéd

“pessible ig chasing a wall-eyed horse after

DOWN ON THE FARM |

| been quite enough talk and what was

“or the board of trade im securing the re-

These are all, however but minor inci- |

' gult triumphantly carries liome a foolish

verdict of Moses, “An eye for an eye and } little minnow about four ihches lqnz,l

which trusted too much to appearances
and got caught. He has had no end of
bites however~mosquitoe bites—and as a
tesult his features and the backs of his
hands are smudged with gore. Who
would not desire to partake of the joys
of guch'a life? " ° " | . !
These, however, are only the overfluw-
ings. that drip over as it twere from ‘vhe
granger’s full ‘cup into the lot of the
stranger in his gates. The life of the hired

delight. In dhe spring these joys are not
so apparent, as the only recreation then

a harrow or seed drill. Of course there
is a great amount of pleasure, even in this,
espécially when nite three-cornered stones
work théir way into his shoes. The full
flush of sammer is crowded with incident
for him. It is then that all the playful-
ness in the nature of the domestic animals
comes to the surface, The steer who lost
his tail in youth now feels the“lo88, and
as the flies in festive mood settle ‘on his
carcase he is apt’to scorn such impedi-
ments as fences. The hired man is sit-
ting at dinner. calmly devouring great
quantities of buckwheat cakes and salt
pork when a cry is raised.

“Gol darn that steer! He is in the oats
again.”’ ‘
With a resolution that sits well on his
manly face the hired menial seizes his hat
and without a word starts after that steer.
Now he performs prodigies of tall sprint-
ing, breaking all records in his eager-
ness, but the steer heeds him mnot, only
looking back sometimes from a distance
with a pitying smile. -

Tt is best to draw a veil over scenes like

tlese, and leave them to be pictured by
the imagination alone.
" Of course there are compensations. The
man who geis p early in the morning,
beéfore sunrise, enjoys the camest mood of
ndture—if he i4 mat tpo tired. Life in the
open air is healthful—if ealt pork agrees
with the Stomach. Evening on the farm
is ideal for meditation—provided one has
not too many cows to milk and pigs to
feod. To crown all, walking in the coun-
try lanes is pleasant—if one has mot gotb
a pebble in lds shoe. |

L MESCHMITS
 DEAAND A RE BT

A meeting of a-large nuuiber of mer-
chants was held yesterday afternoon in
the board of trade rooms, to deal with the
question of a fire boat for this city. The
room wag filled, the representition from
the merchants of Water stréet Deing es-
pecially large, and a goodly number of
+he aldcrmen were there as well.

J. E. DeWolf, president of the board of
{rade, acted as chairman. - George E. Boak
presented, seconded by James Morrow, a

1esolution, which unanimously passed.
Other speakers were George Mitchell, M.
P. P.; Ald. Cawsey, chairman of the fire
board, who said a meeting of the board
would be called for Monday, if requested;
J. ‘T, Butler, A. M. Bell, Ald. Hawkins,
2. Jebnson, L. J. Mylius, Geo. Hensley,
Ale. Hubley, Lamphier .and McKenzie.
The following is the resolution:—
—=Whereas, the desirability cf the city of
Halifax providing suitable water front fire
protection by either having a fire boat or
arranging with some tugs or water boats
to attenid fires and co-operate with the fire
departinént, has for many years been dis-
cussed;, but no definite action resulted;
“Regolved, that this meeting protests to
the city cotincil against this important
matter being delayed any longef, and that
as representing. the 'cotimereiil interests of
the city, tliey agreé tb_endorse any action
which the council mmy adopt towards hav-
ing some inimediate arrangement made in
ling with the preamble «f this resolution.”
All who spoke praised the work of the
fire ' departmient and the valuable assist-’
ance rendered by the military and navy,
and many referréd to the demonstrated
efiiciency of a fire boat, as seen by the
Water Witch and the steam tug A. C.
Wiiitniey., The city coundll tvas sirongly
condemmned for dilaberiness in the purchase
of a boat. Some of the aldermen, how-
ever, pointed out that the lindit placed on
the city’s expenditure by the legislature—
$140,000—was entirély inadequate for the
needs of the city. a
#Sympathy was expressed with the mer-
chants who suffered losses. Mr. Mitchell,
speaking on their behalf, said everyone
had been very kind, and offers of assist-
ance had.come from many people. He
said, in full accord with the arguments of
the Recorder last evening, that there had

wanted now was action: some way should
be found ‘to comnipel the city to provide a
fire boat. Speaking for the city’s repre-
‘sentatives in the legislature, they would
vdo dll in their power to assist the council

quired legislation.

Before the mnieeting adjourned, and on
moticn of G. S. Campbeli, scconded by
(ieorge Mitchell, the merchants passed un-
anithdusly a vote of thanks to Admiral Sir
A. L. Douglas and General Sir Charles ]
Parsons for the prompt and valuable s)((r-
vices reridered by the forces under ‘their
cominiand durihg the fire.

.Today’s “Suburban” says respecting the
fire:—

“The big fire in Halifix had its lessons
as well as its Josses. A prominent citizen,
whose fire insurdnce premiums amount to
$3,000 a year, said next morning that the
alderman who now failed to do his duty in
providing a fire-boat would iot be re-
elected. There wig another lesson that
gives con:fert, rotwithstanding all the gos-
sip and somie skinder, Halifax thas a brave,
efficient and well mianaged fire fighting
force. Aud with the assistance of the
military a fire hag to muke an awful fight
to get at Halifax.”

TWO CONCERNS LOST
$130000 IN YESTERDAY'S

g T

 HRLIEAX FRE

Talifax, Sept. 19.—It waé after 4 o’clock
when it awas thought the fire that had
Lieen burning since 1 o'clock wis practi- |
cally ot and confined to the wooden nvare-
liouse owned by Pickford & Black Bros.
Spectators had left for their homes and
firemen began to get together some of |

their hose, Suddenly flames broke out iul

o e R o wi
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the rear of Black Brose. fine btrick ware-
house. The wooden warehouse had been
"aid low and mot a vestige of it remained
except some twisted embers. N

The fire had worked its way unnoticed

from the wooden warehouse adjoining. The
interior of the fine brick warehouse was
soon a cauldron of flames. Powertul
streams from water boats did good work.
The sailors and military men nvere called
oiit ‘and they worked well.

A marine guard from H. M. S, Ariadne
was detailed for duty, and they assisted
the police in keeping the crowds back.
The fire continued to gain, but the firemen
prevented it from spreading to te wooden
buildings north of Pickford & Black’s
buildings.

‘A supreme effort was made to prevent
#he fire extending further than Black
Bros. warehouse and to confine it within
the brnick walls, but the flames beat them
and swept the interior of the brickware-
house clean and ate tlirough to Black Bros.
store and scon this fine brick structure was
a mass of flames, and thousands of dollars’
worth of valuable propenty was destroyed.
After a time the roof fell in. George
Cook’s fruit warehouse, which adjoined
Black Bros. retail etore, was -also soon
destroyed with its comtents.

The fire did not stop here. It worked
into Pickford & Black’s main building dnd
stone war¢house and those fine buildings
were soon red hot furnaces. The flames
swept through the entire strugtures and
forked from the windows, almost reaching
the wooden buildings on the oppokite side.
The iiitary brigadeé were at the eastern
end of thd stone warehouse and kept the
flaries from crossing to the wooden build-
ings-on the northern side. The remain-
der of the local firemen were pouring
streams into Black Bros. main building and
warehouse and preventing the fire from
spreading to the woden buildings south

and aleo to the premises of H. H. Fuller,

& Cal ) :

The stone and brick structures svere
practically gutted and the buriiing eon-
tents sent up tremendous sheets of ‘flame
that went high above the buildings and
made a reflection that could be seen many
miles away. At 10 o'clock the local fire-
men and the naval and military . forces
were still at work. They svere playing
streams into the smoking buildings. All
that was left standing of the structures
were the walls, which, in some places,
looked dangerous. -

Hon. George J. Troop lost all his furni-
ture, the collection of fifty years, avhich
avas stored in Black Bros. warehouse.

Thos. Forehan's less will be $2,000; no
insurance.

Pickford & Black estimate their loss at
$50,000.

Black Bros. place their loss at $30,000,
with $60,000 insurance. )

The insurance is as follows:

British American €0.. .. .. .. .. ..$ 7,500
Nothli Ameriean .. .. .. .. "v. so s ;000
Nationalii L o doias oo vs coiie il SO0
Nova Seotin.. (. o e coseecoenicinsl 8,000

Wesbern. . .. o2 oo oo con o s 000
Unlone il ol oo s. Al )
Commercial Union.. oo dees ADOO
Norwich Union .. .o <o oo oo oo oo 000
Oitawa.. 5. oo o vieenann EEIN
Northern .. .. .. .. oo o sk i UGN
Readia - o L e BTN
Halifax .. .. .. .. .. N o o 12,000

ceom i e

Taw, Union and Crown.. .. .. .... 13,500
AR e e SRR 8,000
Phoenix of Broklyn .. .. .. .. ... 2,000
Phoenix of London.. .. .. .. .. .... 5,00
Nonthern,. oo .o oi iv oi sesiene GAN0
Connécticnt .. {2 .. iv. voconaine 2000
Liverpool, Loridon; and Globe ...... 5,000

And $20,000 in agencies the himes o f

which cannot be obtained.

Once on a Time There Was - a
Thing

Oh, ye who hold a selfish wrong -
May best be met by kindréd ill,
Who would the enmities prolong
The Christ was crucified to kill—
Give stones to those who ask for bread
And multiply the rici man’s store,
See that the blind by blind are led
Wihlge sleuths- and bloodhounds guard thy
00T,
But—still remember far on high
The Star of Freedom shines, to lead,
Nor stopped by pedagogic lie
Frealy it imeets’ the human need.

Not backward then O, Britons look,
Thy star so far has led thee right,
No Philistine shall close thy book
Wiiose pages gleim so clear and bright
Whieh truth’s experience has proved
And tested,.for a people good
'Gainst every tempest stand unmoved,
Stand where the Nations’ leader should.
To thine &wn loyal self be true ° J
And make thy land still greater yet;
How muck tly Smiths and Cobdens knew,
God grant that ye may mot forget.

Your Commerce hold, inviting trade,
Nor stand to lose the mighty name
Your busy Argosies have made,
(That brought to Britain wealth 4nd fame)
Created harbors, and great docks,
Unrivalled they bespeak success
Prudence fresh enterprise unlocks
Keep what yeu have and forward press.

Through all the wilderness of years .
Thy way was marked with every chanee,

Wisdemt has led thee past the snares
And pitfalls, hindering thy advance,

Not man, but God has planned this so
And God for man sees through the night

Strange dreams distort and famcies blow
But God proclaims the Right is Right

Let dreamers paint with brightest hue
And ‘subtlest speech endorse a fad.

Stand firm on principle, and view
The foolish of the earth go mad.

Once on a time—an evil thing,
Into bright Eden’s gardem stole,
Alas contentment found the sting
That poisoned every human soul;
And in the parliament where men
Are rilers in the world’s domain,
The poison active now as them
Flows through the voice of Chamberlain;
A wondrous man whose latent force
Might wreck an empire—hold a world—
Is guiding mow an evil coursé
Must from his fetich tlirone be hurled.
August 1, 1904. _ EDWARD SEARS.

Mornmy.»

Welcome fair Day! the shades of Night are
past,

And darkest troubles, hail the light at last.

Now faithful whispers, breathe Hope's happy
lazr

Whose mnotes accordant,
away.

drive all gloom

The landscape glitt’rng pays its tribute true,
All Nature constant turns it face to you;
Within thy rays life wakes refreshed again,
And finds new courage when its powers wane.

Awake my soul! and with the dew arise,

And send thy homage upward to the skies,

Draw from tbe ether and its depths serene

Abiding strength ’gainst every changing
scene.

Through prison bars, thy presence brings ite
cheer;

The fechle one rejoices tHou art near;

Thy gracious spirit moves o’er earth and sea,

And H’ven itself is opeited unto Thee.

{ Where in the Great Supernal Thou ant Might

Whose glory sheds” the Everlasting Light, '
Shining where all the Blessed AI:F\"IS are—'
The Prince of Peace—The bright und Morn-

ing Star. <
; ; E. SEARS.
St. Johu (N, B.), Sépt. 6, 1904, !

ONCE WORKED [ TENT N ST, JOHH

~ NOW HE'S BAKING THOUSKNDS A Wik

Fortune Has Smiled on Houdin!, the “Handcuff Man"--Notes
of Footlight Favorites Who Have Been Seen in
Local Theatres.

to star in Little Johnny Jomes. His father
and mother, Jerry and Helen I. Cohan,
and his wife, Ethel Levy-Uohan, are
mombers of the company. Geo. M. Cohan
is the author of the piece.

Wm. Richards, here with Bthel Tucker,
is with the Keith Stock company in Texas.

Walter B. Woodall, here with the Val-
enfine company and Harkins, is with
Kelsey and Shaunon in Taps.

Jack Webster, here with the Valentine
Stock Co., is with After Midnight.

Lydia Powell, here with Dan. Ryan, ha3
left Prodtor’s 58th street stock and is now
with More To Be Pitied Than Scorned.

Johnny Taylor, the local bag puncher,
was giving exhibitions in the Nickelodeon,
Boslton, last aveek.

Thos. 1. Shea began his scason in Dan-
gor (Me.), Aug. 29.

Al. H. Wilson, who was here with
Yale’s Evil Eye, is still starring in The
Watch on the Rhine.

Paul Cazeneuve, who was here with his
own company, and who has been leading
man at the Theatre Nationale Francais,
Montreal, for three years, has resigned and
accepted a similar position at the Auditor-
jum Theatre, Quebec, of which John K.
Turton, rwha has sung here with amateur
nfinstrels, is manager.

Arthur Elliott, here with Harkins, is
with The Girl From Kays, now playing at
the Herald Square Theatre, New York.

Ha:. Olarendon, here with May Nan-
nary three years ago, is with the Spooner
Stock Co., Brooklyn.

H. Percy Meldon, here with Bthel Tuck-
er, is stage .director with ithe Baldwin-
Melviile Co., New Orleans.

Wm. Owen and J. W. McConnell, who .
were here with the Wm. Owen Co., are
still together playing The Lady of Lyons.

Richard Golden, here nvith Old Jed
Prouty, is to star in a comedy of Tural life
in Maine, called Common Sense Brackett,
written-by Chas. W. Doty, and under the -
management of Henry W. Savage.

Chauncey L. Soutpern, here last winter
with Dailey, is to ber starred with the
Paige Comedy Co.

Kendall Weston, here with thee Truss
Stock Co., has been with the Gem Theatre
Stock Co., Neak’s Island (Me.), during the
sumimer.

Mrs. J. H. McVickar, owner of McVie-
kar's. Theatre, Chicago, died suddenly at
Pasadena (Cal.) Aug. 26. As no announce-
ment as to the cause of her death was
made, her stepson, Horace McVicker, who
' is businéss manager of On The Bridge At | happened to be in Chicago in advance of
Midnight Co. ) Ethel Barrymore, became suspicious and

Erroll Dunbar, who was here with Mor- | gave notice ¢o all the bamks where Mrs.
vison’s Faust, i8 mnow being starred in | McVicker had deposits, ito honor no chiecks
Sherlock Holmes. upon her account. She left about $400,000.

Eliza Mason, here with McCutchieon and Mrs. McVicker was twice married, and by
Ellis, is with The Lighthouse By The Sea | her second: marriage had -two children,
Co. i Frank and Mary. The latter married lu-

Dustin Farnum, here with Harkins, is | win Booth. Both her children are dead,
again being starred in The Virginian. and Horace McVicker is her stepson and

Ella Warren Harmon, here with Ethel | chief their. Mr. McVicker was here a few,
Tucker, is with the Thou Shalt Not Kill | years ago as manager for Harkins.
Co Olarence Handysider, here with Hatkins,
is with The Two Roses Co.

W. 8. Cleveland, here with his minstrel
company, is now manager of Cleveland’s
Theatre, Chicago. i i

Geo. W. Barnum, here with Ha.rkinsw"
stage director at the Belasco Theatre ™~
Angeles (Cal.) U g

Ben. Horning, here with the Valenime.
Co., has resigned as stage director of the
People’s Theatre, Chicago, and has joined
The White Tigress of Japan.

John H. Bunny and John E. Brennan,
with Way Down East (Central).

John Flood is with Louis Mann (The
Second Fiddle).

Violet Holls is with Frank Daniels (The

Harry Houdine, the ‘“handcufi king,”
sailed for Iurope Aug. 27, and has con-
tracts for two years. He played in this
city some years ago in a small tent in an
alley opposite the Dafferin hotel. Since
then things have changed with him, and
he now commands from $1,000 to $1,200 a
week. Wihen he returned to this country
a few weeks ago he was offered $10,000
for a six weeks’ engagement, but declined
it, as he had come home for a rest.

Harry C. Browne and wife (Hdith Clin-
ton) have been engaged by M. B. Ray-
mond to play the parts of Col. Bonham
and Miss MeCullagh in the Easterp Ari-
zona Co. . Mr. Browne was with Dan.
Ryan’s summer stock company,—and has
beem here twice with Mr. Ryan.

J. Gordon Edwards has bought Mrs. T.
J. Boyle’s interest in Two Little Sailor
Boys. Mr. Edwards was here several sea-
sons ago with Katherine Rober as leading
man.

Wm. .Farnum, who is well remembered
here, having been avith Harkins, has re-
signed as leading man with the Baldwin-
Melville Stock Co., and has gome into
vaudeville.

E. L. Snader, here with Harkins, is ster-
ring in Hearts Adrift.

Mr. and Mrs. Sydney Drew are in
vaudeville.

Barry O’Neil, here with Harkins, is with
the Forepaugh Theatre Stock Co., Phila-
delphia.

Edwin Maynard is with Darkest Russia.

The Bonnie Brier Bush opened its sea-
son at Paterson (N. J.) Labor day. J.
H. Stoddart and Reuben Fax are still with
the company.

H. C. Barnabee, wh> has been a mem-
ber of the Bostonian Opera Co. for many
years, is to emter vaudeville. To wateh
Mr. Barnabee dance and sing one would
not think he had passed the “three score
and ‘ten” limit, but such is the case. .

W. K. Allen, here with The Gay Mr.
Goldstein Co., is with A Hapless Honey-
moon Co. ~

Mr. and Mrs. Logan Paul, the parents
of Little Edwina Paul, who was with the
Dailey Stock Co. last winter, are with A
Texas Ranger Co.

Lillian Tucker, who was here with her
own company, is with the Human Hearts
Co. She is a sister of Ethel Tucker.

Mart. J. Cody, here with Harkins, is
with No Wedding Bells for Her Co. : -

Geo. F. Driscoll, son. of : Daniel Dris-
coll, formerly of this city, now of Ottawa,

Tommy Meek, here with the Baker Stock
Co., and Harkins, is with the Two Liftle
Sailor Boys Co.

Samuel McCutcheon, of McCutcheon and
Ellis, is manager of Marie Wainwright. k.
‘M. Leonard, here with the Valentine Stock
Co., and Harkins, is a member of the com-
pany. This company is booked at the
Opecra House. : :

Wadsworth Harris, a mative of the St.
.Croix Valley, is a member of the Warde-
Kidder Co.
 Grace Bothner, here with A Bunch of
Keys, is still with the company, of which
her husband is owner.

Henry Kolker, here with the first Chris-

‘tian company, and Tom Wise, here with Office Boy).

Harkins, are with Military Mad Co., at W. B. Woodall, with Herbert Kelcey
the Garrick Theatre, New York. (Taps). !
" J. Sydney Macy, who was with a vaude- Katherine Mulkins, with Checkers cow-
ville company in the Institute, is mow j Pany.

Herbert Fortiéd and Ernest Elton with
Lawrance D’'Orsay (Harl of Pawtucket).
Robt. McWade, jr Haxry Weaver and
Stella Boniface Weaver, with Ben Hur.
James O'Neil,as ‘De Vaudrey, in The
Two ‘Orphany dll-star cast.
Frank Deshon, with the
White company.
William Burt, with the Down by the Sea
company.
Frank Ranney is stage manager and
comedian with The Yankee Consul com-
pany.
Frank Nelson is with the Woodland
company.
E. H. O0’Connor, with the Peggy Irom
Paris company.
Ella Cameron, with The Factory Girl.
Lottie Williams, with Only a-Shop Girl.
Wayne Campbell, here with Dan Ryan, Mary K. Taylor, with The Fatal Wed-
is stage manager with the Grace Hayward | ding (western). I
Co. Augustus Balfour and Wadsworth Ilar-
Edytha Ketchum, here with the Baker | ris, with Frederick Warde (Salammbo).
Stock Co., is with Huntley’s Savoy Theatre | Clifford Leigh and Charles 1. French,

stage manager of The County Chairman.

Herbert Fortier, who- was here with
Shipman Bros., is with BPhe Earl of Paw-
tucket Co. Ernest Elton, here with his
.own company, i§ also with the company.

Richard Obee, here in advance of Mor-
rison’s Taust, is in a like capacity with |-
The Marriage of Kitty. !

Winifred Goff, the Carlton Opera Co.
baritone there, is with Savage’s English
Grand Opera Co.

Clara Eckstrom, sister of Carl Eckstrom,
who was here with Dailey, is a member of
Savage's Pamsifal Opera Co. Miss Ick-
strom is a member of the «<horus, and
sings small parts.

Baby Beatrice, the child actress here
with May Nannary’s company three years
ago, is with the Dilger-Cornell Co.

Miss Bob

Storck Co. : with A Girl From Dixie.
Ed. Burnstead, jr., here with Josie Mills Scott Siggins, with In Old Kentucky.
is with the Powell-Portello company. N

The ol faverite, Billy Lytell, is stage
manager with A Trip to Egypt company.

Frank Ranney, here as comedian with
the Baker Opera company, is stage man-
ager of The Yankee Consul. Raymond
Hitcheoek, who was here at the same
time with Baker, is being starred in A
Yankee Consul.

Robert Mantell, assisted by Marie
Booth Russell, began his tour Sept. 5 at
Waltham (Mass.) For the first part of
this season he will present The Light of
Othetr Days. In the latter part of Nov-
ember Mr. Mantell will make elaborate
revivals of Hamlet, Othello, Richelieu,
Romeo and Juliet and Richard TIT. dhicken broth.”

Jessie Bonstelle closed her summer en- “So he ordered the broth,
gagement at 'the National Theatre, Roch- | time it was brought to him. The look of
ester, Aug. 20. At the closing perform- | complaint vanished from his eyas on its
ance she was obliged to make a speech of | arrival. For the first time, d'ippin.r his
farewell. After the penformance a supper | spoon in the liquid, he smiled. :.
was given to the company. “But he had mo sooner tasted the broth

Margaret Anclin- is in New York re- | than he emitted a dreadful oath.
hearsing The Bterndl Feminine, in which “ ‘Weak, he said, ‘weaker than water.
she is to star under the management of | “ ‘I suppose, T murmured sympatheti-
Frank L. Perley. cally, ‘that they just let a chicken wade

A. H. Stuart, Jessie Bonstell’s husband, | through iK.’
is a member of Wm. A. Brady’s com- “‘Well, if they did,” growled the sick
pany, The Pit. man, ‘the chicken was on stilts.””

E. C. Andrews, here in advance of
Rentfrew’s Pr}@xﬁn(lers, is similarly en-
gaged with The Slaves of the Mine com-

Glidden's Expariences.
Charles J. Glidden, who i making a tour
of the world in his automobile, reached
Boston recenily. To a number of reporters
he related his expeniences, and
other things he said:
“In Wales I put up one might at a re-
mote tavern where an American lay ul.
“I called on the American and we had
a long talk together. He was not very ill,
but, after the manmer of some invalids,
he growled and grumbled a good deal.
“ By jove!” he said suddenly. ‘I smell a
chicken cooking. I am going to have some

among

and in due

‘T'he- Heiress—'‘The man I marry must be
very handsome, afraid of nothing, and clever.
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pany. Ml()may'st 1;(: objectnkto me.”” Mr. Broke—
s4 | ('Doesn’ seem e fate that we should
Geo, M. Cohan, of the jogr Cohans, i | pave met?* 5 7 ;
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