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Under date of March 26, Lance Corporal
A. R. Globe writes from Bloemfontein to
Charles Marshall, of Queen street, this
city:

I reccived your letter a few - days ago
and I cannot tell you how glad 1 was to
get a line from you or how thankful for
The Telegraphs which also came safely
to hand. T am in No. 1 section, in which
all are P. E. Island boys, so that I see
_plenty Island papers, but St. John papers

Zare at a premium. Of course you have
read all about our work in the papers so
that it is hardly necessary for me to re-
peat it to you. However, I will try to tell
you something of our personal experiences
‘which have not-been written about. To
begin with we started on march on Feb.
12, which march lasted six days and three
nights. We only stopped long enough to
get a little sleep and a drop of cofiee. On
the evening of the 17th we left Clift’s Drift
at 5.30 o’clock and marched all night, ar-
riving at Paardeberg at 6.30 next morning.
We had just piled arms and were happy
in the thought that we were going to have
a good rest when we were ordered to un-
pile arms and go up in support of the ar-
tillery. We were there only a few min-
utes when we were ordered across the
river, which we had to ford. The current
was rather swift and we were above our
waists, but we forded it by means of a
rope stretched across. Several men were
carried off their feet,and several lsncers
swept from their horses. :

When on the left side of the river we
opened out in extended order. A, B, C
formed the firing line, E, F, G, H formed
supports 30 paced in tear of the firing line.
At first the bullets came as fast and as
thick as rain‘drops; but we didn’t mind
that until a few of our fellows dropped.
Then we saw the way the Gordons took
cover by hugging the sand. A gentle shower
of bullets kept up until about 11 o’clock
when our opponents” tutned upon us
Maxims, quick firing guns, naval guns,
field guns, howitzer and thousands of
small arms, Mauser, Martini, Snider and I
really believe that some of them had shot
guns.

I cannot attempt to tell you anything of
the noise of the day. It was terrible
though. Shouts and cries intermingled
with orders every minute, while the
right, left and center did their work nobly.
The naval guns and field artillery soon
started ‘the rain and it more than poured

\for awhile, still ‘we lay advancing every
now and then, sometimes 10 yards, 20
yards or 30 yards, according to the ground.
In the afternoon there was a perfect hail
of bullets, the explosives ‘cracking like
whips about our ears. ‘

Tt seems out of place to speak of eating
right here, but I must tell you all we had
was a biscuit which was in our haversack.

About half an hour before sundown the
(Cornwalls advanced to rush the position.
The Gordons, Seaforths, Black Watch in
front and the Cornwalls on the left all
day. The command was given by the
colonel of the ' Cornwalls- Company for
“H” Company to advance. Our fellows
who didn’t know it was intended for the
Cornwalls started off. Everything was con-
fusion.
the rest on to the trenches. The enemy
was driven from the trench, but as they
occupied the opposite side and it was fast
getting dark our men retired. It was a
general mixup and of course it caused
everything to get confused. Those engaged
were the Shropshires, Cornwalls, Gordons,
(Canadians, Black Watch, Seaforth, High-
land Light Infantry, Argyle and Suther-
land Highlanders, Lincoln and Essex
Regiments. The Guards Brigade arrived
next morning. The day was spent in get-
ting things straightened cut and gathering
in the dead and wounded.

The enemy retired up the river and took
a new position. On Tuesday, the 20th;
we went out again and exchanged shots
all day. The artillery shelled the enemy
for a week. One day. we were out unat-
tended order sniping; the artillery were
shelling and a shell fell short of the mark
and hit right in front of us. Another day
a sailor of the ship Doris while working
around his gun: was shot through the head
at a djstance of 2,500 yards.

Mr. Jones sent a few of us one day to
gather cattle and I tell you 1 thought my
time had come that day for the bullets
whistled round our heads in good shape.

On Feb. 26 we crept vp the river in the
afternoon and prepared to rush the posi-
tion in the morning at 2 o'clock. We
slept until 12 and then moved out into
line with bayonets fixed and lay down for
two hours with strict orders not to speak
a word. At 2 o'clock we advanced und
when a short distance from the position
we started a trench, dug for a few mo-
ments and advarfced again. We only
went a few paces when the enemy opened
a sheet of fire right in front of us. Our
fellows were on their faces in a moment,
but the groans of the dying and wounded
told us the volley had done its work., We
retired on our first trench and threw up
a hasty cover under steady fusilade. From
there we returned the fire and by dayiight
the encmy saw the game was up and sur-
rendered.

They were all rather glad to give it up
1 think, although one of the old white-
whiskered Boers cried like a child.

We soon got into the wagons and sneak-
ed. Anything good to eat we carried off.
The boys took a lot of stuff but as they
had to carry it in their haversacks much
of it had to be thrown’ away.

Nearly everyone had a Mauser rifle but
as they could not carry two the Mausers
had to be thrown away. :

After the surrender 5,000 prisoners, in-
cluding (eneral Cronje, his wife and
daughters, were sent to Kimberléy. During
the week we caught small parties, making
the total number of prisoners nearly 6,000.

Tast week we completed our march. Ac-
cording to my diary it was about 225
miles. It was done on half rations, which
means Lhree hard tacks, 1-6 oz. of coffee,
1-6 oz. of .tea, 3 Ib. of meat. The worst
of it was we couldn't buy anything. We
went through several watermelon patches.
The doctor and officers forbade our eating
any, but when a fellow is hungry most
everything gocs. When we arrived here
(Bloemfontein) we got fresh bread at from
one to two shillings a loaf. We got two
pmmds of our pay and although it cost us
over a dollar to cven know we had a
stomach, we had a pretty good meal.

On the march, where things are scarce,
is the time that tries a man. One fellow
was sick and couldn’t eat his hard tack,
and he sold his biscuits for a ghilling a
piece. 1 don’t know what he got to eat.

I got Ralf a pound of bread for supper

Half our battalion rushed with’

and breakfast but I gucss I will eat it
for supper and trust to luck like a sol-
dier for my breakfast. Ten men per com-
pany are allowed to go into town for two
and a half hours each day.

Just now I got another Telegraph but
have not opened it yet. I am sending you
a paper—The Friend. The price is one
penny to soldiers and three pennies to
officers.

Bloemfontein is a fine city and the build-
ings are all of brick and stone. Some of
the people seem glad to see us, while
others are rather mad, looking as if they
would like to settle us if they had a
chance.

Downey is in “F” Company. Haydon is
a stretcher bearer and did good work the
day of the battle. The rest of the St.
John boys are in the swim yet.

Trooper W. E. Anderson, in writing to
his giater, gives some interesting incidents
not mentioned in other letters published:

* * * We are at the wharf at last,
after several disappointments. We an-
chored in the bay Wednesday; Thursday
there was a vessel ahead of us; Friday
was too windy; Saturday we got in part
of the way’and pulled into the wharf at
9 a. m. We got orders to dress in fuil
marching order. Just got dressad when
w2 were ovdered to undress and get our

saddles out. We had to do it, and you
can imagine what a nice humor were
in.. Well we carried them 6ff boat to

the wharf and then our kit, bags and
saddie valises. We were then ordered to
fatigue duty to shift the transport wag-
ons. They are about the s'ze of the Qld
New DErunswick Railway freight cars.
The wheeéls are nearly two feet wide and
about as large as sloven ‘wheels. They are
drawn by an engine that looks just like
the street roller. They do not require
any track and are just the things for
going through a sandy country. All the
wagons have wide wheels and are drawn
by mules. )

As soon as the horses were landed we
were ordered to saddle them and lead
{hem up to the camp. They wemz too
weak to be ridden, so we had to walk and
carry our kits and about 45 pounds weight
in acooutrements on our backs. That is
a sample of what we expect to get.

There were about 100 coolies working
here unloading hay from other ships.
They are the funniest -looking lot I ever
saw. They do not locok like our darkies.
They are very thin and starved looking.
After dinner the cooks throw over some
old meat bones and scraps and they greb
at them like a lot of starved dogs, hold-
ing them with both hands and tearing off
the meat with their teeth and ke;t call-
ing out “yoma, yoma.”

* * * We did not get a very warm
reception at the Cape. I suppose it way
because there were so many troops daily
but the ladies welcomed us with a sup-
per.

I hawe been talking with Addison who
came out with the first contingent.” He
givizs a good account of the St. John
boys. He told me about Coombs and
Adams being wounded. They were both
shot in the shoulder, but not seriously.
He says the boys soon become used to it
and do mot mind ‘how thick the bullets
are flying. He said the last engagement
they were in the ground around them
was one mass of burhing green flame from
the exploding lyddite shells. They had
sand hills thrown up for thair protection.

There are about 400 Boer prisoners near
our camp, so we wiil have no chance whin
we get home to say we did not see a Boer.

I cannot reaiize that this is March; it
is just like August and we have struck
the rainy season. It rains in the morn-
ing and clears off so we have fine after-
noor=.

Oné more change: I drilled with “A”
squadron until March 29, when Captain
Howard called for volunteers for his
Maxim gun. I immediately volunteered,
as there is a good chance to see twice as
many engagements as the regular force,
as we may be in the front in every ome
of them. There are. six of ud to a gun,
an< as there are six horses to a gun every
man is mounted, so I am riding just the:
same. Our commander, Captain Howard,
of Qatling gun fame in the Northwest
rebellion, has patented the Maxim. It
has a range of 2,500 yards and fires 600
shots a minute and covers a radius of five
miles, so you see we are a host in our-
selves, although therc are but 14 men
all told and as her most gracious majesty
the Queen has promised a bar for every
engagement we are in, besides the medal,
you may look for us covered with medals,
ribbons and bars, for.we intend to have
all there is going. i

WILLIAM EARL ANDERSON,

Stellenbosch, April 8.

“Chebucto,” writing from Bloemfontein,
Sunday, March 26, to the Halifax Herald,
says: This morning I went out to a com-
mon horse pond about half a mile from
our bivouac and enjoyed the luxury of a
cold water bath and a complete change of
linen, the latter I sprinkled with a gen-
erous supply of Keating’s bug powder
(results excellent). When I felt comfort-
able, 1 began to clear up arrears of cor-
respondence and was subjected to an in-
terruption ‘in the shape of two bearded
warriors—Canadians—men, mark you, not
boys. He with the blue kerchief about
his neck saluted me:

“Say mate, me and him (with a jerk
of the thumb) have a difference to set-
tle, will you come out and see fair play.”

[ strongly demurred for several rea-
sons. In the first place, I was busy; sec-
ondly, T did not like to see comrades fight-
ing; thirdly, I did not wish to become
party to a transaction which on active
service if found out, is punishable with
a severe sentence. “Blue ’Kerchief” as-
sured me there was no way-out of it, and
I acquiesced, for certainly it was the man-
ly British mode, and I promised to keep
“mum” on the matter, but nevertheless
I watched the two gallant sons of Mars
at some distance, when they pitched into
each other for about twelve minutes.

Private affairs of this kind are invari-
ably settled after this manner. Two
men get into a war of words, and when it
gets too hot, their comrades advise them
to “go out and settle it.”” T will quote
one case which gave all round satisfac-
tion. A brute of a fellow in D Company
used a foul epithet to young Ritchie (son
of the late supreme court judge of Ottawa),
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swallow the affront, but the lad forced
the man out and gave him the best trounc-
ing .he ever 'had. Well done, young
Ritchie!

Owing to the lying abilities of Private
Desjardins of F Company and the caustic
remarks of -an annonymous writer in C
Company (in a letter to a friend publish-
ed in a daily paper), the battalion was
paraded on March 23rd before Colopel
Otter and officers, to hear the effusion
read out by the adjutant. After the let-
ters were read Colonel Otter had a few
words to say. Desjardin’s letter (if Nova
Scotians have not read it), was a tissue of
lies from beginning to end, and really ap-
peared to be more the work of a practical
joker than anything else. It ran, as far
as I can remember after this manner:

Belmont, Jan. 16.—Dear ——. Fighting
all night; many killed around me, in the
morning ‘found myself alone. A bullet
had pierced my helmet and one went
through my tunic. When the sun gets
hotter shall cook an ostrich egg in the
sand, rhall then go out to bury Boers.
Tonight, I take confession and expect to

go on to Modder river for a scrap tomor- |/

row.”

The anonymous writer in C Company
found. fault with the Xmas dinner, that
the amount supposed to have been spent
on it was not expended, that C Company
officers were the ‘‘whitest of the white”
and attributed all the blame to the com-
manding officer.

Little wonder that Colonel Otter was
incenscd. He dismissed the first epistle
in a very few words, as the work of a
madman, but his censures concerning the
Toronto boy’s effusion were uttered in lan-
guage more forcible than mild. I do not
think myself the Toronto boy had any
reason to complain about his Christmas
fare. We were well treated and had plenty
to eat and drink and I certainly heard
no com,laints and if 'the C Company ‘man
had so »ruch to complain of what must
he have suffered since, when the rations
of all the troops were cut-down to a daily
living portion and nothing more.

Of course, the regiment is very much
tickled that it took the efforts of a C
Company to incur the chief’s righteous
wrath and an extra parade of the battal-
ion, for they have always been considered
to be “favorites at court” and in every
way “sans peur et son reproche;” yet
when we come to sum total their deficien-
cies, reducing of non-commissioned, un-
enviable notoriety by causing a regimental
parade, it has begun to forcibly strike us,
that after all they are as other men are,
no better—perhaps a little worse. One
thing is certdain, in spite of newspaper
padding, a strange fatality of awkward
compromises, scem to have attached them-
selves to the ‘“‘government house party”
company.

The attack upon Colonel Otter was un-
called for. A good many men do not seem
to realize the tremendous responsibilities
that rest upon Colonel Otter. His posi-
tion is no enviable sinecure and few men
would care to undertake to assume a com-
mand he has so admirably filled. Colonel
Otter has shown himself to be a cool,
level-headed man in a tight fix, cool under
fire, considerate for the comfort of the
men. On the march he has relieved men
of their burdens. He and Lieutenant-
Colonel Buchan are not demonstrative
men; they do not wear ther hearts on
their sleeve, but they are absolutely im-
partial and just in all their dealings, se-
curities in emergency, and good meén to
adjudicate when the lead begins to fly.

THE BALD-HEADED ,
“" - 'BLACK ROD'S BOWS

e

Be>coming Less Numerous and More Digni-
fied—Abusing the Motion to Adjourn.

Ottawa, May 8—VYesterday was private
members .day and the proceedings “were
decidedly dull. The opposition are not
doing any ‘hard fighting these days and
are more civil than usual. Ewven Clarke
Wallace has put a bridie on his tongue.
The event of the day from a picturesque
point of view was the entrance of the
gentleman usher of the black rod to an-

, nounce the presence of 'his excellency in

the Senate chamber and to request the
Commons to meet him. The gentleman
usher of the black rod is a Lttle man
with a very bald head; he is noted all
over Canada as the champion bow.st of
Ottawa and indeed we might almost say
of the continent. His bows as he enters
the House of Commons are a marvel to
behold, but I am bound to say that he
has fallen off somewhat in his perfection
in this respect since I first saw him a
few years ago. Black Rod is but human
and his back is stiffer than of old. ‘He
has 1educed the number of his bows
from mine to six and he has likewise
toned themn down considerably. At his
summons the sergeant-at-arms picked up
the enormous mace and put it on his
shoulder, the speaker put on his saucepan
cap amd he and the members marched
in procession to the Senate. The speaker
:s a tall, solemn looking man and makes
a very imposing figure at the head of the
House of Commons.

A discussion was brought up by the
member for Kent in regard to the lobster
regulations under cover of a motion to
adjourn. This led Mr. Ellis to refer to
the impropriety of matters of importance
being discussed without notice under 2
motion to adjourn the House and at a
time when most- of those interested in
the matter might be absent. The speak-
er conceded that tiye proper limits of de-
bate had been exceeded, but contented
himself with an apreal to the members
to do better in future. This subject has
already been referrad to in our coftmins,
and it is clear that a vule will havia to be
framed to wmeet it. The gross abuse of
the motion to adjourn has been potent to
every person this session and has wasted
a «vast deal of time without any corre-
ponding benefit. A very firm speaker
might so limit the present rule as to shut
ofi debate on meotions to adjourn, but the
present occupant of the speaker’s chair
is not that kind of a man. He is wery
easy in his methods and it seems to me
rather too much so for the dispatch of

business.
Jd. H.

Grant for Fire Sufferers—Police Salaries

Chathamn, May 9.—(Special)—At a meet-
ing of the town council last evening it was
stated in the report read by Alderman
Watt, chairman of the finance committee,
that the amount to be assessed for this
year is $15,400 and suggested that $250 be
donated to the Hull-Ottawa fire sufferers.

This was unanimously carried. Alder-
man Murdock, chairman of the police
committee, stated that the policemen had
asked for an incrcase of salury. It was
decided to pay them each $500 per year—
$200 for policemen and $300 for Scott Act
inspectors.

Geprge Stothart, T. M. Gayngr, and. E.
Barry were appointed assessors; W. 1

Salter, auditor, and Fhilip Mclbtyfe, col-

‘thinking Kitchie -was -juvensle -enough ‘0 lector of non resident-workmen's tasts: -1

E SEM WEEKLY TELEGRAPH, ST.
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‘younger son
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ONE'S ' REPUTATION

MUST NOT BE BASED'ON THE IDEA OF
‘Y AM HOLIER THAN THOU.”

PRODIGAL SON'S BIG BROTHER

Yurniskes Rev. Dr. 'l'll-l" With a Text
Against Lack of Sympathy for the
Fallen and Unfortunmate — He Finds
That the Father of Twe Sens Had
Nething to Boast of in Either.

Washington, May 6.—In this dis-

course Dr. Talmage pleads for a
hearty reception to all those who
have done wrong and want to get’
back, while: the unsympathetic and
self righteous are ‘excoriated; text,
Luke xv, 8, ‘““And he was angry and
would not go in.”’
Many times have I been asked to
preach a sermon about the elder
brother of the parable. I received a
letter from Canada saying, ‘Is the el-
der son of the parable so unsympa-
thetic and so cold that he is not
worthy of recognition?’’ The fact is
that we ministers pursue the younger
son. You can hear the flapping of
his rags in many a sermonic breeze
and the cranching of the pods for
which he was an unsuccessful con-
testant, I confess that it has been-
difficult for me to train the camera
obscura, upon the elder son of the
parable. I could not get a negative
for a photograph. There was not
enough light in the gallery, or- the
chemicals Were too poor, or the sit-
ter moved in the picture. But now
I think I have him, not a side face
or a three-quarters or the mere bust,
but a full length portrait as he ap-
pears to me. The father in the par-
able of the prodigal had nothing to
brag of in his two sons. The one
was a rake and the other a curl.. 1
find nothing admirable in the disso-
luteness of the one, and I find noth-
ing attractive in the -acrid sobriety
of the other. The one goes down
over the larboard'side, and the other
goes down over the starboard side,
but they both go down.

From all the windows of the old
hdémestead bursts the minstrelsy. The
floor quakes with the feet of the rus-
whose dance is always vigor-
ous and resounding. The neighbors
have ‘heard of the return of the
from his wanderings,
and they have gathered together.
The house is full of congratulators.
1 suppose the tables are loaded with
luxuries, not only the one kind of
meat mentioned, but its concomi-
tants. ‘Clap!”’ go the cymbals,
“Thrum!’”’ go the harps, ‘“Click!”’ go
ihe chalices, up and down go the feet
inside, while outside is a most sorry
spectacle.

The senior son stands at the corner
of the house, a frigid phlegmadtic.. He
has ' just come in from jthe fields in
very substantial apparel. Seeing
some wild exhilarations around the
old . mansion, he asks' of a servant
passing by with a goat-skin of wine
on his shoulder what all the fuss is
about, One would have thought
that, on _ hearing that his younger
brother had got back, hd would have
gone into the house arid'rejoiced, and
if he were not eonscientiously oppos-
ed td dancing, that he would have
joinéd the oriental schottish. No,
there he stands. His brow lowers;
his face darkens; his lip curls with
contemQt He stamps the ground
with indignation; he sees nothing .at
all to attract. The odors of the
feast, coming out on the air, do not
sharpen his appetite. =~ The lively
music does noi put any spring into
his step. He is n a terrible pout.
He criticises the expense, the injus-
tice and the morals of th¢ entertain-
ment. The father rushes out bare-
headed and coaxes him ‘to come in.
He will not go in. He scolds the
father. He goes into a pasquinade
against the younger brother, and he
makes the most uncomely scene. He
says:, “Father, - you put a premium
on vagabondism. 1 staid at home
and worked on the farm. You never
made a party for me; you didn’t so
much as kill a kid. That wouldn’'t
bhave cost half as much as a calf;
but this scapegrace went off in fine
clothes, and he comes back not fit .to
be seen, and what a time you make
over him! He breaks your heart,
and you pay him for it. That calf
to which we have been giving extra
foed during all these weeks, wouldn't
be so fat and sleek if I had known to
what use you were going to put it.
That vagabond deserves to be cow-
hided instead of banqueted. Veal is
too good for him.” That evening.
while the younger son sat telling his
father about his adventures and ask-
ing about what had occurred on the
place since his departure, the scnoir
brother goes to bed disgusted and
slams the door after him. That sen-
jor brother still lives. You can see
him on Sunday, any day of the weck.
At a meeting of ministers in Ger-
many some one asked the question,
“Who is that elder son?”’ and Krum-
macher answered, ‘I know him; I
saw him yesterday.””  And when they
insisted upon knowing whom he
meant he said, ‘‘Myself; when I saw
the account of the-conversion of a
most obnoxious man I was irritat-
ed.”’
I'irst, this senior brother of the
text stands for the self cougratulat-
ory, self satisfied, self worshipful
man. With the same breath which he
vituperates against his younger bro-
ther he utters a panegyric for him-
solf. The self righteous man of the
text, like every other righteous man,
was full of faults. He wes an in-
grate, for he did not appreciate the
home blessings which he 'had all
those years. He was disobedient,
for when the father told him to come
in he staid out. He was a liar, for
he said that the recreant son had de-
voured his father’s living, when the
father, so far from being reduced to
penury, had a homestead left, had
instruments of music, had jewels, had"
a mansion, and instead of being a
pauper was a prince. This senior
brother, with so many faults of his
own, was merciless in his criticism of
the vounger brother. The only per-
fect people that I have ever known

“I understand he had the best of the
debate,” said onc siatesmam. ‘‘Yes,” an-
swered the other. “He made everybody
50 dloepy .they. couldn’t talk back’y

[Washidgton Star.

wers.. utterly . ] ibrioxidus., . I ‘was
never so badly cheated.-in~my life
as by a perfect man. He got so far
up in his devotions that he was clear
up above all the rules of common
honesty. . These men that go about
prowling awnong prayer meetings and
in places of ‘bhusiness, telling how
good they ar&Tlook out for them;
keep your hand 'on your pocketbook!
I have noticed that just in propor-
tionas a man gets good he gets hum-
Lle;

This self righteous man of the text
stood at the corner of the house hug-
ging himself in admiration. We hear
a .great deal in our day about the
higher ' life. Now, there are two
kinds of higher life. The one is ad-
mirable, and the other is most repul-
sive, The one kind of higher @ life
man is very lenient in his criticism
of others, does not bore prayer meet-
ings to death Wwith long harangues,
does not talk a great deal about him-
self, but much about Christ and heav~
en,, gets kindlier and more gentle and
more useful until one day his soul

 spreads a-wing, and he flies away to

eternal rest, and everybody mourns
his departure. The: other higher life
man goes around with a Bible consp-
iciously under his arm, goes from
church to church, a sort of general
evangelist, is a nuisance to his own
pastor when he is at home
and a nuisance to other pas-
tors wWhen he is away from home,
runs up .to some man who is count-
11g out a roll of bank bills. or rumn-
ning up a difficult line of figures and
asks him how hfs soul is, makes re-
ligion a dose of ipecacuanha. Stand-
ing in a religious meeting making an
address, he has a patronizing way, as
though ordinary Christians were clear
away down below him, so he had te
talk at the top of his voice in order
to make them hear, but at the same
time encouraging them to hope on
that by climbing many years they
may ‘after awhile come up within
sight of the. place where he now
stands. .

Again the senior brother of my text
stands for all those 'who are faith-
less : about the reformation of the
dissipated and the dissolute. In the
very tones of his voice you can hear
the fact that he has no faith that
the reformation of the younger son is
genuine. ‘His entire manner seems to
say: ‘‘That boy has come back for
more money. He got a third of the
property; now he has come back for
another third. He¢ will never be con-
tented to stay on the farm. He will
fall away. I would go in too and
rejoice with the others if I thought
this thing were genuine; but it is a

sham. That boy is a confirmed in-
ebriate and debauchee.”” Alas, my
friends, for the incredulity in the

church of Christ in regard to the re-
clamation of the recreant! You say
a man has been a strong drinker. I
say, ‘‘Yes, but he has reformed.”
‘“Oh,” you say, with a lugubrious
face, ‘I hope you are not mistaken;
I hope you are not mistaken.”” You
say: ‘‘Don’t rejoice too much over
his conversion, for soon he will be
unconverted, I fear. Don’t make too
big a party for that returned prodi-
gal or strike the timbrel too loud;
and, if you kill'a calf, kill the one
that is on the commons and not the
one that has been luxuriating in the
paddock.”” 'That- is the reason why
more prodigals do not come home to
their father’s house. It is the rank

‘in_ﬁdelity in the church of God of
this subject.

There is not a house
on the streets of heaven that has not
in it a prodigal that returned and
staid home. There could be unrolled
before you a scroll of a hundred
thousand names—the names of pro-
digals who came back forever re-
formed.

You do not know how to shake
hands with a prodigal. You do not
know how to pray for him. You do
not know how to greet him. He
wants to sail into the warm gulf
stream of Christian sympatbhy. You
are the berg against which he strikes
and shivers. . You say he has been a
prodigal. I Lknow it, but you are
the sour, unresponsive, censorious.
satugnine, crauky elder brother, and
if you aré going to heaven one would
think some people would be tempted
to go to perdition to get away from
you. ‘The hunters say that if a deer
be shot the other deer shove him
out of their company, and the gen-
era]; rule is=—away With ‘a man that
has been“weunded with sin. Now, I
say, the more bones a man has brok-
en the more need he has of a hos-
pital, and the more a man has been
bruised and cut with _sin the more
need he has to be carried into hu-
man and divine sympathy. But for
such men there is not much room in
this world—the sen who want to
conie back after wandering. Plenty
of room for elegant sinners, for sin-
ners in velvet and satin and lace, for
sinners high salaried, for kid-gloved
and patent-leathered sinners, for sin-
ners fixed up by hairdresser, poma-
tumed and lavendered and cologned
and frizzled and crimped and ‘‘bang-
ed’’ sinners—plenty of room! Such
we meet elegantly at the door of our
churches, and we invite them into
ifhe best seats with Chesterfieldian
gallantries; we usher them into the
house of God and put soft ottomans
under their feet and put a gilt-edged
prayer book in their hands and pass
the contribution box: before them
with an air of apology, while they,
the generous souls, take out the ex-
quisite portemonnaie and open it, and
with' diamonded finger push down be-
yond ‘the $10 goldpieces and delicafe-
1y pick out as an expression of grati-
tude their offering to God—of one
cent! For such siuners plenty - of
room, plenty of room. But for the
man who has been drinking until his
coat ‘is threadbare, and his face is
erysipelased, and his wife's wedding
dress is in the pawnbroker’s shop,
and his children, instead of being in
school, are out begging broken bread
at the basement doors of the city —
the man, body, mind and soul on
fire with the flames that have leaped
from the scathing, scorching, blast-
ing, blistering. consuming cup which
the drunkard takes, trembling and
agonized and affrighted. and presses
to his parched lip, and his cracked
tongue and his shrieking yet im-
mortal spirit—no room.

Be not so hard in your criticism of
the fallen lest thou thyself also be
tempted. Do you know who that

“Pon’ do much hustlin’ around,” said
Uncle Eben, “undeh th: impression dat
you is called on by Providence to do duty
as de fool-killer. If a-ou does' vou is pretty
sho’to fin! yo'se’t ’bliged sooner or later
tor s,iﬁdb-‘m_»;@n@s’gnsle;. 15 suicide-a $n.”

~[Washibgion

man was who Sabbath before last
staggered up and down the aisle ol

the church, disturbing the service un-
til the service had to stop un he
was taken from the room? Ife was

a . minister of the gospel of ' Jesus
Christt in a sister decnomination!
That man had preached the gogpel,
tHat man had broken the bread of
the holy communion for the people.
From what a height to what a
depth! Oh, 1 was glad there was
no smiling in the rooms:when that
man was taken out, his poor wife
following him, with his hat .in her
hand and his coat on her arm! It
was as solemn to me as two funer-
als—the funeral of the body and the
funeral of the soul. Beware, lest
thou also be tempted! :

Again, I remark that the senior
brother of my text stands for the
spirit of envy and jealousy. The sen-
ior brother thought that all the hon-
or they did to the returned brother
was a wrong to him, He said, “I
have stayed at home, and I ought to
have had the ring, and I ought to
have had the banquet, and I ought
to have had the garlands.™ Alas,
for this spirit of envy and jealousy
coming down through the ages! Cain
and Abel, Esau and Jacob, Saul and
David, Haman and Mordecai, Othel-
lo and Iago, Orlando and .Angelica,
Caligula and Torquatus, Caesar and
Pompey, Columbus and the Spanish
courtiers, Cambyses and the brother
he slew because he was a better
marksman, Dionysius and Philoxen-
ius, whom he slew because he was a
betler singer. Jealousy among paint-
ers. Closterman and Geoffrey Knel-
ler, Hudson and Reynolds, Francia,
anxious to see a picture of Raphael,
Raphael sends him a picture. Francia,
seeing it, falls in a fit of jealousy,
from which he dies. Jealousy among
authors. How seldom contemporar-
ies speak of each other! Xenophon
and Plato living at the same time,
but from their writings you never
would suppose they heard of each
other. Oh, this accursed spirit of
envy and jealousy! Iet us stamp
it out from all our hear(s.

A wrestler was so envious of
Theogenes, the prince of wrestlers,
that he could not, he consoled in any
way; and after Theogenes died and a
statue was lifted to him in'a public
place his envious antagonist Wwent
out every night and wrestled with
the statue, until one night he Threw
it, and it fell on him and crushed
him to death. So jealousy is not
only absurd, but it is killing to the
body, and it is killing to the soul.
How seldom it is you find one:mer-
chant speaking well of a merchant in
the samae line of business. How sel-
dom it is you hear a physician speak-
ing well of a physician on the same
block. Oh, my friends, the = world
ig large enough for all of us. Let
us rejoice at the success of others.
The next best thing to owning ®a
garden ourselves is to look over- the
fonce and admire the flowers. The
next. best thing to riding in fine
equipage is to stand on the street
‘and admire the prancing span.. The
next best thing to having a banquet
given to ourselves is having a ban-
quet given to our prodigal brother
that has come to his father’s house.

Once more I have to tell you that
this senior brother of my text stands
| for the pouting Christian. While
there is so much congratulation with-
in doors, the hero of my text stands
outside, the corners of his mouth
drawn down, Jooking as he felt—mis-
erable. I am glad his lugubrious
physiognomy, did not spoil the festi-
vity within. How many pouting
Christians uuere are in our day —
Christians who do not like the music
of the churches, Christians who do
not like the hilarities of the young
—pouting, pouting, pouting at so-
ciety, pouting at the fashions, pout-
ing at the newspapers, pouting at
the church, pouting at the Govern-
ment, pouting at high heaven. Their
spleen is too large, their liver does
not work, their digestion is broken
down. There are two cruets in their
caster always sure to be well sup-
plied—vinegar and red pepper! Oh,
come away from that mood. Stir a
little saccharin into your disposition.
While vou avoid the dissoluteness of
the younger son, avoid also the i!:(ls-
cibility and .the petulance and the
pouting spirit of the elder son, and
imitate the father, who had embraces
for the returning prodigal and coax-
ing words for the splenetic malcon-
tent.

Ah, the face of this pouting elder
son is-put before us in order that we
micht better see the radiant and for-
giving face of the Father. Con-
trasts are mighty. The artist, in
sketching the ficld of Waterloo years
after the battle, put a dove in the
mouth of the cannon. Raphael, in
one of his cartoons, beside the face
of a wretch put the face of a happy
and innocent child. And so the sour
face of this irascible and disgusted
elder brother is brought out in or-
der that in the contrast we might
better understand the forgiving and
radiant face of God. That is the
meaning of it — that God is ready
to take back anybody that is sorry,
to take him clear back, to take him
back forever and forever and forever,
to take him back with a loving hug,
to put a kiss on his parched lip, a
ving in his bloated hand, an easy
shoe on his chafed foot, a garland
on his bleeding temples and heaven
in his soul. Oh, I fall flat on mer-
cy! Come, my brother, and let us
get down. into the ‘dust, resolved
never to rise until the Father’s for-
giving, hand shall lift us!

Oh, what a God we have! Bring
your doxologies. Come, earth and
heaven, and join in the worship. Cry
aloud! = Lift the palm branches!
Do you not feel the Father’s arm
around your neck? Do you not feel
the warm breath of your Father
against your cheek?  Surrender,
younger son! Surrender, elder son!
Surrender, all! Go in to-day and sit
down at the banquet. Take a slice
of the fatted calf, and afterward.
when you are seated, with one hand
in the hand of the returned brother
and the other hand in the hand of
the rejoicing father, let your heart
beat time to the clapping of the cym-
bhal and the mellow voice of the flute.
It is meet that we should make
merry and be glad, for this, thy
brother, was dead and is alive again;
ke was lost and is found,

1t is said if all the money in the world
were divided equally among the people
"¢i¢h person would get about thirty dollars.
THe person . who goes in for a divisio

A mustibe pretty bard @p. .. . L -0
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Grand Division in Session. 4t

Newcastle,

THE WORK REVIEWED
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In Grand Officers’ Reports--G. !{

Crisp Speaks on Prohifiition
Grand Scribe Armstrong. GIQA
Details of Membership afid Pro-
gress During the Half Year.

~

Newcastle, May F(Spccia])—'l’f):ﬁajﬁa ‘

division, Sons of Temperange  of Ngw
Brunswick, is in semi-annual session here
with Newcastle division, No. 45. At ‘this

evening’s session the reports of the officers
were read and handed to the committee
on the state of the ordet. ' Grand- Worthy
Patriarch Rev. James Crisp, .0f Jackson-
ville, presided and among the other grand
officers present were Grand Chdplain Reév.
W. S. Fisher, of Newcastle, and' Grand
Seribe Major A. J. Armstrong, of St. Jolin.
In his report the grand worthy ‘pat-
riarch congratulated Woedstock om. eléet-
ing a temperance mayor and :temperance
aldermen. He reviewed (lhe'oﬁgziq_il v@ﬁt_ﬁ,
resuscitations and new divisiona ‘orgahized
during the yeay. Heispoke of the excellent
standing of ‘the order .in England and,of
Lord Roberts’ testimony to the excellent
effect the society had on the men as il-
lustrated in. the 4,000 of the Army: Tem-
perance Association who are- among -the
troops in South Africa. : L
As to prahibition, the situatjoii 'was re-
viewed.” Nothihg “h#d®been dohne in . pay-
liament, said the report, and bothqd%“d
of the House were afraid -of the questiom.
It was quite evident that the governifent
did not intend to bring in ‘a‘bill in:fdver
of prohibition,- and’ that the oppesition
were erdeavoring only to make. political
capital out of the situation, THhe :grag
worthy patriarch urged people to' combins
against the politicians“who are: on; the side
of the liquor traffic.” He gave statistics of
the beer and liguor ‘drunk in" Cangda as
compared with other countriés and -frgm
these found that the work of: the ozzr
had not been spent-for naughti, .., ..%
The report of Grand Treasurér Thomis
H. Lawson, of St. John, was read. It
showed receipts of $303.01, including $94.42
—balance from las{ October. The disburse-
ments were $297.40, leaving a balance on
hand of $95.61. 5 e
5 o s i o
Grand Scribe ‘A, J. Armstrong,
in his report for the six monthsending
March 3lst, stated that 43 divisions, had
made returns for the quarter ending-Dgc.
31t last, and 39 to March 3lst. From
these returns’ the- follawing statisticaiane
Aok Yyl

gathered: . " ;
_ * _ To Deé! 'To Minth
: ©31,°1899. 31, 1900.
Initiated .. ...i..

3 ..12? el v 119
Joined by card .. .. ., &
Reinstated.. .. iy o1
Withdrawn.. Jo.c.. «.. . 40 Lo
Suspended .. .. .. .. ..168 :
Expelled for violation of Lim
pledpges. ool o 00 < A
Rﬁ)ﬁlled, other causes...- 4
chBs. ol 0. L ie 27

Divisions . reporting .... 43
Number of members .... A
Number of divisions.... — = 7
One divisiog—Miramichi, -No.. 428,. at
Burnt church, > Northumberland * county,
had been organized by M. W. Cheplain
Rev. G. W. Fisher, since last a,p,n\lg;;) see-
sion. B e
These divisions had beeen re\sll_seit}t'éd
—Rising Star, No. 303, at Bellisle Creek,
Kings county, by F. J. Kiéritead; Req
Granite, No. 270, at St. George, by a few
of the old members; Shediac, No. 28; at
Shediac, by John McFadzen; Wilberforge,
No. 3, at Milltown, Charlotte county, by
the G. W.-P. Rev. James Crisp. ..~ 7
Maple Green division, No. 333, at Dal-
housie Jct. had become dormant. ™« <.
Receipts for the term had been P." 7 -
C. collected since annual ses-: = - ¢
sion in Oectober, 1899........
Proﬁtc‘on"guppl’i_ea_far.y 3

R

31, 00..7..° sealaida ol Ll L
Subscription towards ‘propogati i
committee, collected at annual  °
demion 0 .. ..l i el 1000

- 8298 90

This had been paid to the gramd ttess-
urer. AL
The grand scribe stated he was in re-
ceipt of about the usual percemtage. of re-
turns for the quarters to Dec. 3lst. and
March 3lst, but this' did' not ‘speak well
by any means as the percentage did “sot
amount to more than 65 per cent. of the
divisions looked upon as in good ‘wtanding.
Though referred to in every report of the
grand scribe, there had been no improve-
ment. In the absence of these réturns
proper statistics were utterly: impopsible.

There had -been. nothing. speéial ‘in the
correspondence for the term. . o

The report referred to an official’ visit
made by the G. W. P. andG.’ scribe’
Never Despeair Division at Welsford .and
by P. G. W. P. Woodburn and G. scribe
to Newcastle Division, when the 50th an-
niversary of that division' was’ celebrated.
A more succespful anniversary than this
was could not. well be imagined. Visits
were also made to the divisions in-St.
John.and the G. W: P. also visited Mifl-
town and St. Stephen divisions. Want of
funds at the disposal of the.pyopogation
committee prevented more propogation
work being done. :

As to prohibition the report referred to
the convention of temperance bodiés st
Moncton in February, to form a Muaritime
Prohibition  Association. Though the
smallpox scare interfered with ‘the "at-
tendance yet enough were there to form
the association. The outcome of the pleb-
iscite vote was still in much. doubt: “The
matter was expected to come up again
at this session of parliament. o

Support for Forward, the organ of the
order, wad urged. Members : wers .mot
doing their duty towards the papet and it
would be a matter for consideration at the
annual session if more patronage was not
extended, whether or mot it would b
continued. e i

Something, but not a great dea] c¢om-
paratively speaking, was being done iin
young people’s work. The report asked
what was there against having more’ tem-
perance education in our common schools.

It had been abandoned altogether in some

of the common schools. Sl

Disappointment was also expressed ds to
the support of the Soms of Temperange
National Mutgpl: Relief Society, - |
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