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What A Former- Resident Thinks of the People
and Customs of St. John,

——

e

e
He Disco:rses this Week on Hotels and Hotel Life—St. John
Men do not Imbibe any More Frequently than their Neighbors.

INTRODUETION.

A short time ago a cultured gentleman
who has been resident in St. John for
geveral years and in that time seen life
in all the phases it presents called
at the Gazerre office and handed

: * the editor a manuscript in which he said

‘ was set down the result of his experi-
ences among the people he had met. He
further stated that he had endeavored
to deal impartially with individuals and
events that had come or been forced un-
-der his notice. He had made no attempt
to gloss oyer the faults of the people of
St. John or to go into extacies over their
virtues. Individuals and events were
_spoken of as he had found them or as
they had impressed themselves upon
him. The manuscript he placed at the
disposal of the editor of THE GAZETTE for
publication.

To-day we present the first instalment
of Transient’s (for that is the nom-de-
plume signed to the paper). It treats of
the commercial life of St. John, and is
perhaps the least interesting of any of
the chapters in the manuscript. The
other *instalments which follow deal
largely with the social life of St. John.

We feel certain that the articles as
they appear will be found faithful por-
trayals of all the aspects of our far east
life; its gayeties, frivolties, self denial,
and seamy side. All these points are
touched upon and dealt with in a kindly
yet truthful spirit. [Eprror Gazerre.]

BUSINESS LIFE IN ST. JOHN.

I like St. John. This statement is made
after eight years constant intercourse
among her people. It was eight years.
" It seems only like yesterday since T got
a note from the large house employing
me to hold myself in readiness to’leaye
for St. John, N. B,, in two days. ‘I knew

._very little of St. John. Ihad of course

addressed letters there; knew St. John
was in America and was quite a large
lumber exporting port. This was about
the extent of my knowledge of St. John
—egight years ago.

The news of my intended jowrney did
not startle me; I bad been half around
the habitable globe a dozen times before.
I hardly think it either pleased or dis-
pleased me, there was 8o little tinmie for
consideration. Ten days after I landed
in St. John and here I haye been since.

Before entering upon a discussion of
the business life of St. John, I would like
to remark upon hotel life as it presented
itself to me. The hotels of 8t. Jolin are

__the chief resorts of the men about town.

There being but one club, and its growth
only beginning, the hotel offices are the
chief meeting vlaces of leading citizens.
I was some##iat surprised at the number
and character of the men I metin the
hotels. They were of every class, law-
yers, doctors, merchants, fast young men,
the sarhe classes one meets at the club.
Those vwgho had leisure gathered there in
the afternoons te discuss the fagshionable
gossip of the town. Later in the even-
ing the older men dropped in and ranged
themselyes abg¥ on the office chairs,and
discussed the gossip of the street. . 'What
* struck me as a little peculiar at first, was

. the familiarity with which one leading
* man greeted another.
parently intimately acquainted and call- |

They were all ap-

ed each other by their christian names.
The reason for this dawned on me after a

while. Most of them had known each |

. other from boyhood. In many instances
they had gone to the same school, per-
haps not in thé city, but in some country
district. They had by this means be-
come accustomed to call each other Bill,
Tom, Jack and Harry, and they did not

. notice that increasing years made this

. seem rather strange to an observer who

had lived always in a great city where

" but few of the acquaintances and chnms
. ~of boyhood are remembered in middle

age.
The people of St. John are not a diffi-
1t pedple to Lecome acquainted with.
hey are as free and easy, and as demo-

cratic as the people of any city-on the
continent They resemble the people of
the cities in the neighboring republic
more than any other city in Canada. In
fact, St. John might be mistaken for an
American city rather than a city in
Canada. The methods they employ in
their business are patterned very closely
after the model of New York and Boston.
The newspapers more than those of any
other Canadian city, resemble those of
cities of the United States in the general
character of their make up. Thereis less
of that aristocratic feeling among the
people of St. John than one would expect
to find in a city, the founders of which
were old school tories. Occasienally one
meets with a remanent of this old time
civilization, but the activity of commer-
cial life in St. John seems to have buried
it so far out of sight that one does not
find itin the casuals metin the hotel
corridors. ’

I had heard it said of St John men
that they always carried a corkscrew on
their watch chains, that a St. Jobn
man could no more be seperated from
his favorite corkscrew than he could
from his.shadow. This may have been
80 when lumber was king, but from my
observation the men of St. John do not
drink heavier or more frequently than
men elsewhere. There is a good deal of
drinking among the young men of the
city—perhaps too much,and more than
once I have been told that this man or
that now prominent in social, profession-
al or mercantile life was very wild up to
a certain age, but was now reformed.
But St. John is not the only city in the
world possessing reformed rakes. . They
are to be found everywhere. My obser-
vation is that there are few prominent
men who drink hard, now. The average
St. John man drinks often, but his drinks
are small. Whiskey, Irish and Scotch,
are the favorite beverages. A few brandy
drinkers still remain, but by far the
largest half of the drinkers take Irish or
Scotch whiskey when they drink spirits.
Very few drink lager, a beverage so popu-
lar in the adjoining republic for the rea-
son that lager is kept on draught in only
one or two places in town. Ale,or as it
is more frequently termed, British beer,
is & popular drink among a large class of
the community and I believe the propor-
tion of beer drinkers is increasing while
those who prefer spirits are diminishing.

he worst feathre of drinking in St.
John is the extent to which treating is
carried. It very seldom happens that
you see a man going aloneinto a bar-
room for a drink. They generally go in
twos, threes and often in larger parties.
If a man goes alone it is pretty certain
that he expects to meet some one inside
«Have thisone with me. Bring your
friend also” is a common expression in a
§t. John bar-room. The great trouble with
this habit is that it knocks the spots out
of one’s calculations. You enter a bar
with the intention of taking one drink.
A friend asks you to join his party. He
treais. And afew minutes later some
one else orders up the glasses, until each
one in the party has stood his corner,
and theu you are in duty bound to stand
yours. Such is the custom of the place,
and it takes a hard head to stand it if
the party into whose clutches you have
i tumbled is at all large. Men possessed
| of sound common sense uphold the treat-
ing system, and would regret the dissap-
pearance of the custom. They recognize
that their friends often succumb to the
influence of the inebriating bowl, but
they keep right along treating just the
same. An anti-treating society is great-
1y needed in St. John.

The hotels of St. John—that is the lead-
ing ones, are well managed. They set
geod tables, and have clean, well-kept
and well-furnished rooms. It is possible
that they are not large enough for the
summer trade, and that a liberally man-
aged house would pay a handsome profit
| in the summer time, but it could only be
| run as a semmer house, There is not

business enough for a large hotel all the
year round.

The people of St. John do not patronize
their own hotels very liberally—I mean
the hotel dining room. The persons one
meets, excepting in the bar and lobby
are mostly strangers. A few city people
who live in the suburbs take their din-
ners at the hotels, but the vast majorjty
of all classes go to their homes for all
their meals. The reason for this is ob-
vious. The business district of 8t. John
is in the centre of the city and few men
live “more than a mile from their busi-
ness. It is pleasanter to dine at home
when one can and the people of St, John
like pleasure—they appreciate life and
enjoy it to the fullest possible extent.

Life in an hotel, while it gi@s a man
very little time to rest, has ifs pleasures.
I have emjoyed the life very much dur-
ing ‘my residence here and I presume
that others do also. One meets with all
the notable strangers who come to town
and all the prominent men of the city
besides. The denizens of St. John hear
the latest of everything that is going on
in the social, political and commercial
worlds, while at times the noise and bus-
tle of the hotel may be troublesome there
is nowhere a man can live in greater
contentment than at a hotel, and there
are no hotels the proprietors of which
care more for or look better after them
than in the hotels of St. John.

[We will publish Part II of Life in St.
John next week, in which is discussed in
a breezy, interesting manner the busi-
ness life of St. John, Ep. GAzETTE.
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A Word With Commedore Briekiley.

A GazerTE representative met Commo-
dore Brickley on Water Street, a day or
two since. There is nothing fresh about
the bluff old veteran: he carries with
him an odor of the salt sea waves, and
an eye as keen as an admiral's. =

“Ahoy, there.” The commodore hitch-
ed up his spanker jib and lowered his
marline spike, and the reporter hove to
in deference to his superior officer’s salu-
tation. It will be observed thatin an
account of an interview with Commodore
Brickley the complete elimination of
nautical phrases is next to impossible.

“The situation?” iuquired the reporter.

“Dead as a herring gun’s spiked-masts
shot away—crew idle, and the last junk
of salt horse bilin’ in the cook room.” It
is supposed the commodore meant to in-
timate that business about the wharves
was somewhat depressed.”

“Bad state of affairs!”

“Might be worse,” and the commodore
shot his eye over the harbor, taking in
Navy Island, the Martello town and the
ereakwater. “Our navy, and our land
forces too,” continued the commodore,
“gre never fully employed at this season
of the year, but this idleness is madden-
ing. I hoped this fishery business would
give us a little exercise and boom trade,
but, shiver my timbers ! a parcel of land-
lubbers are likely to settle that affair
without striking a blow or even shaking
their fists under each other’s noses!
“These are degenerate times, truly degen-
erate times!” concluded the old sea dog
sadly.  But presently he brightened a
little. “There is fun brewing in Europe,”
said he, “great fun! aren’t they building
men-of-war? Aren’t they drilling their
troops ? Aren’t they strengthening their
fortifications ? And what does that mean?
War! And what does war mean? Busi-
ness, and plenty of it! When it comes
may there be a Wellington on one side
and a Napoleon on the other.”

Then the commodore lowered his
spanker jib, hoisted his marline spike,
and sailed awzay into the night.

Curing Snobbery at Eton.

) (St. Jamse’s Gazette.]

| Of tuft-hunting, in the modern sense of
| the werd, there was none. The noble-
men had special places in chapel, but
this made no difference. We were all
boys together in a genuine and honest
English way. When we came back at
the beginning of one half there appeared
at my dame’s a smart boy dressed in a
light-blue jacket, faced with velvet, white
trousers and waistcoat, with a turned-
down collar and frills. I spotted him and
at once put the question: “What's your
name ?” and ‘“Who's your father?’ He
replied, “I am Charles Stuart Vane, Vis-

count Sheham, and my father is the Mar-
quis of Londonderry.” Upon receipt o
this information, I kicked him three
times—once for Vane, once for S8heham
; and once for Londonderry.

EUROPEAN ECHOES.

—e
i

A FEW 01 MANY EVENTS OVER THE

WATER.

Euvepean Lorrespondents
Werth Cabling.

ans still cherish some peculiar

suddenly his spirit returns,

ing out of ghat superstition. The other
morning #fman was found lying in the

Igrade, stiff and cold, and ap-
parently dead. Efforts to revive him
failing, higidentity was established, the
body was|placed in a coffin, dnd the
funeral cdrtege moved towards . the
cemetry, spme distance away.  Suddenly
loud - knodking was heard ‘Within the
coffin. The clergeman and the miourners
all ran away, lest a vampire should issue
from the.qgofin and attack them. The
driver turned about and drove the hearse
to the neagest police-station. The coffin
was for pen, and the man was found
alive and in a very exhausted state. He
was taken to the hospital, and upon re-
covery said he had been spending the
evening with some booncompanions, and,
wandering in a state of intoxication, fell,
and became insensible from the cold.
1I]‘g-obably the jolting of the hearse revived

im,-

1t is said of Mgdame Sarah Bernhardt,
that when she was once studying for a
new play ie which she was to die of con-
sumption, she frequented the congump-
tion wards of the Paris hospitals’ One
day, as she was passing through one of
the rooms; & dying and. delirious woman
rose to-a sitting gosture on the bed, and,
shaking thﬁnier at Madame Bernhardt,
she triad; ¥L.ook there! There comes that
dreadful ~woman,- She is death itselil
Wherever she goes we die! Whenever
she looks at~ omne of us that is the end!
Take her away! 'Take her away!” And
with a shriek” she fell back dead. The
aetress did not again visit the hospitals.
The London = Correspondent of the
Liverpool;Mercury has discovered anew
West-end: industry. It is a mark of the
highest ton to have - professionally-cut
nails. They are shaped by artists so as to

s

Limousin. They became very friendly

their affairs. But as Madamz de Boissy
befzame backward in her rent the friend-
ship cooled down quickly. At last Mme.

Limouzin, after the fashion of lesser land-
ladies, seized her lodger’s best dresses.
Mme. de Boissy, however, regarded these
as implements of her trade, and as such
exempt from such summary proceedings.
and consequently went to the police an

lodged a complaint. Failing to get the
police officials to take her view of the
case, Mme. de Boissy told the Inspector
all obout her former friend’s affairs; and
in this small way the ball was set rolling.
Had the dresses never been seized there
would have been no decoration scandals,
no President Carnot, no “affaire Wilson”
or the consequent depression in the
matrimonial market begotten of the keen
appreciation of the “matheur d’ovoir un
gendre.” i

At the drawing-room last week the
Queen wore a train and bodice of black
brocaded silk, trimmed with jet. Her
veil was of white tulle, surmounted by a
coronet of diamonds. Her necklace and
earrings were diamonds, and fhe wore
the Kohinoor diamond as a brooch. The
Princess of Wales wore a train of a lovely

over a dress of a darker shade of Lyons

plumes of feathers and bows of gold rib-
bon; corsage to correspond. Headdress,
tiara of diamonds, feathers and veil or-
naments, pearls, emeralds, and diamonds.
Princess Beatrice wore ‘a dress which
shone like burnished bullion,; being of an
Eastern material so cleverly wrought, ag
an enthnsiastic chronicler asserts, in
leaming gold, that it seemed one quiver-
ing mass of molten metal. The skirt was
of “heliotrope silk heavily fringed with
gold, and with a golden panel at each
side. The train was of Oriental and gold
brocade. This gorgeous costume was
crowned by a headdress of feathers, a
diamond tiara with stars, and the usual
allowance of pearls, emeralds and:_dia-
monds. There were many more Prin-
cesses grouped around the Queen, all
magnificently dressed, covered with
jewels, and all wearing insignia of the
orders to which the hap({;ened to belong.
The scene was a splendid one.
Poor old Emperor William is fretting
himself sadly at Berlin over the bad news
which, whatever the official chroniclers
may say, he is receiving daily from San
Remo. He yearns to be at hisson’sside,
but Bismarck and thejphysicians, dread-
ing the effects of the journey on the aged
monarch, and the emotions excited by
the meeting, have for the present per-
suaded kim that duty to his fatherland
must oVerride his. paternal desires, and
that he must remain in his capital. The
gruplished reports about the Crown
ince’s condition are becoming exasper-
ating in their hopeless divergence from
hitherto accepted facts, but at the mo-
ment of cabling one thing seems certain
—that there is some trouble with the
lungs of the patient, and that specialists
have been summoned from Strasburg and
Berlin to take part in yet another confer-
ence, which will be held at once.

Perbaps the luckiest man in the world

went o live with that-day celebrity, La

and were mutually confidential about

IN AN AUCTION ROOM.

THE NEWSPAPER,K MAN HEARS
FROM THE UNSEEN. -

43,

ds—The A er—The Buyers
and the Ghosis.

The auction room in which “sundry
lots of household furniture; wearing ap-
parel, &c.,” are displayed for sale, and
are finally knocked down to the highest
bidder, has attractions for the meditative .
as well as for the bargain hunter. It is

whose thoughts are with the yesterdays,
but who are unseen and unfelt by its
regular frequenters.  For the auction
rooms have their habitues who are recog-
nized by the knight of the hammer the
moment they pass his portal and they
helong to every class of society, but if of
the male sex, they are generally sharp
featured, quick eyed, grey bearded and
restless in motion. If of the opposite
sex, they are shrewd, sharp voiced, slim

, one of which is that when |, o g0 of mignonette and gold brocade |or grossly fat, and full of business. For

some people the auction room has attrac-

laticen kibh r’i::gspm]);:zf:ish;sc::::;: velvet and brocade, with a volante of |tions as potent as the bucket shop or the
3 beautiful Irish point lace looped with |club have for others, and the regular fre-

quenters of these places need wear no
label to betray them to the physignomist.
Tt-is one of the writer's mild dissipations
to visit the auetion rooms at rare inter-
vals for the purpose of making ' the ac-
quaintance of ‘the wares that are sold,
'their purchasers, and the ghosts.

“Here, ladies and gentlemen, is a baby’s
carriage for which the owner has no fur-
ther use. It is plush lined, nickel plated,
steel tyred, in perfect order, having been
used but a few months, and cost eighteen
dollars. How much am I bid?”

“Two dollars.”

“Two dollars, two dollars! two dollars!
an’-a-alf! an’-a-alf! a-’alf! three quarters,
three quarters, three quarters! and four
is bid! an’ four, an’ four! an’ four! Worth
fifteen dollars, and four enly is bid!
Four once! four twice! four—and a quar-
ter! thank you! fournaquarter, once!
fournaquarter, twice! fournaquarter!
T-h-r-e-e times, and sold!”

The writer heard a sob at his elbow,
but if it was heard by any one else it was
unnoticed, and turning round, he saw
two figures, a weeping woman inr deepest
sables, clinging to the arm of a man
whose efforts to soothe her grief were
unavailing.

“Take it away,” she cried, “take every-
thing away that reminds me of Lily,
poor Lily, who lies in the cemetery, so
cold! so cold!”

And then the man tried to pacify her
with loving words, but she would not be
comforted.

They were shadows only.

Meanwhile the tongue of the auction-
eer had never been idle, and purchasers

look more beautiful than any picture.|ig [ord Dufferin, who is Soon to come |ysq been found for many desirable lots!

But the mark of true genius i§ found not |k from India, where he has been play- | «Here are two smoothing irons, one potato

in the shaping of the nails, but in the
clever removal of that growth from out
the quick upon them which it issodifficalt
to keep back. The expert who cuts nails
gets for a pair of hands only five or six
shillings; but he who can remove the
extension ef the cuticle without injuring
the delicate skin, or producing a crop o
“pack friends,” makes his three half-
guineas for each operation. The business
is, I am told, quite a flourishing one.

The boxing boom, says the London cor-
respondent. of the Birmingham Daily
Gazette, is, still heard everywhere. In-
cluded in drawn-room entertainments of
the season in certain social circles are
sparring engagements. - Amateur or pro-
fessional light-weights or heavy-weights,
as the case may be, are engaged now in
lieu of Mr. Corney Grain, or Mr. George
Grossmith, or Mr. Bertram, the conjuror,
to entertain the assembled guests.
Sunday week a Marquis put on the gloves
to spar for the edification of the members
of a particular Club, and now the chat-
terers ofi society tell of evening parties
which have taken place, or which are to
take place, in which a boxing entertain-
ment is to be the chief attraction.

The Italians are just now making the
French very unhappy by claiming that
Saturday, the 28th of January last, was
the anniversary of the day on which, in
1871, Garibaldi took from the Prussians
the only bamner they lost during the war.
The day was under the patronage of St.
Cirille;and the Italians have just cele-
brated it with great ceremony. Natural-
ly the French deny the story of the flag
taking altogether, and say Frenchmen,
and not Italians, get it. Butthe fete has
been held nevertheless in Rome, and the
fact goes down in Italian history.

The Paris Figaro states that the Em-
peror of Austria, being interviewed a day
or two since by M. de Matscheko, said—
“There will be no one seems to feel cer-
tain about it.”

It must be unpleasant reading for ex-
president Grevy, says a Paris cerrespon-
dent, 1,n his present almost complete
social @olation, to learn what a very
small _‘pnowball was at first the avalanche
whicls-.hurled him from office. It now
appears thatall the woeswhich oflate have
been brought upon Wilson and [Cafferel,
Gragnon and Grevy were started by the
everyday occurrence of a boarding-house
row about rent. It is said that Madame
de Boissy, one of the minor harpies who

pre yed on indiscretely gallant officials

ing King as the Viceroy of 300,000,000
people. It is not known exactly wk ether
Dufferin wanted {0 come back or had to,
but.it is certain he is to be made happy
ifpossible. He has bad the most com-

T fortable berths in the gift of the govern-

ment, culminating in that which he has
just abandoned, and in which he received
£37,000 a year, including allewances.
He is now to be sent as ambassador to
Rome, in order to become -entitled to the
pension which he would not get as Vice-
roy, and the government is cudgelling its
brains to find a rew honor for him. He
will have the Grand Cross of the Bath,
only that is hardly considered big
enough. Héhas every other order ex-
cept the Thistle and the Garter. The
former he is not entitled to, and the lat-
ter is not in the gift of the Prime Minis-
ter. His earldom will be turned to a
marquisate, and then the noble Lord will
not lack titles. He will be Marquis,
Earl, Viscount, Baron, Baronet, a Lord
Licutenant, an F. R. 8, a D. C G,
LL.D.,, &e.

A Paris correspondent says that silks
for evening as well as for morning wear
are to be much worn this spring, and
that a desperate campaign is to be under-

taken for the suppression, or at least the
partial supppression, of bangs and
Grecian bends. Nevertheless the latter
bid fair to hold their ground for some
time longer.

John L. Sullivan is in the best of health,
and continues to work hard. Itis said
that Mitchell is also doing well at Dor-

king, the pretty little town in Surrey.
He trains very easily, and is being ‘ook-
ed after by Kilrain. Sullivan has been
backed this week to beat Mitchell at
$2,000 to $1,000.

Perhaps the saddest element in the
Doncaster election was the total lack of
reverence displayed by the sender of the
following telegram which was received

by Mr. Gladstone in House of Commons
the other night:
Donecaster has licked you into fitz.

WiLLIAM,
The name of the triumphant Tory was
Fitzwilliam, and it is safe to say that Mr.
Gladstone, who never jokes, did not relish
the pun.

Well Worth Trying.

_ A medicine which has stood the test of
time for many years and always gave the
satisfaction as” has Hagyard’s Pectoral
Balsam is certainly well worth trying for
Coaghs, Colds, Hoarseness and all Throa-
troubleg for which it is so highly recomt
mended.

pounder, and one rolling pin! Tl war-
rant the latter to be in perfect order!”
“No dints in it?”
“No dints in it!
ster!”

Then there was a laugh, for cvery
married man present knew that the rol-
ling pin is the married woman’s favorite
weapon of offence and defence. This
desirable lot was knocked down to a
bachelor, well known on the streets, who
said, as he paid for his purchase, “If I
were a married man I would have the
rolling pin resold at once.” Being a
bachelor, he did not know that the
smoothing iron may be used with almost
as deady effect as the rolling pin.

Then came a thin voice to the ear of
the writer—"“almost half of my house-
hold effects for twenty-five cents! and the
week’s rentisa dollar! What shall I do?
what shall I do?”

The writer's hands plunged into his
pockets, but they were empty, and when
he turned tolook in the face of the
woman who spoke so despairingly, she
had vanished, as had vanished the
parents of “Poor Lily! so cold, so cold!”
Then came another lot:—

“Six pictures and a dust pan, ladies and
gentlemen! Six pictures and a dust pan!
how much for the lot?”

The pictures were poor little colored.
prints with embossed frames, and the
dust pan was battered and worn, ‘but
somebody bid forty cents and his bid
was accepted before he had time to re-
ent.”

“God Dbless the boys!” whispered a
voice, “They have made for themselves a
home, and have sent for me to come and
join them! Those pictures I had kept
for many years because they were theirs
when they were children. God bless the
boys!”

The voice was musical though faltering
and weak,but the speaker was a shadow.
And the auctioneer rattled on, and the
bystanders laughed and gossipped, all
unmindful of the ghosts by which the
room was peopled.

Mr. William Moody, of the Gulf Shore,
Cumberland County, will celebrate his
1q07th anniversary on March 10th.—Truro
o

It belonged to a spin-

haunted by ghosts who jostle the man



