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extended from every bond end eubetantiel 
aamtxnoo he» peered torth to the ho»»» 
he» end destitute people. Fire hundred 
ftmiliee without • house end without a 
home with winter rapidly approaching ie 
something that will touch the hearts, and 
the pockets oi all who can sflord to giro 
anything. Windsor is, as every one 
knows, an old toon, and, ia many respects 
a prosperous cne. Its people with few ex
ceptions were not rich but well to do, and 
such a calamity as this falls with exceptional 
seventy upon these small property owners. 
St. John baa done much for the relief of 
the homeless, and will probably do more. 
The people of this d'y have had their les
son ao far a, fire ia concerned, and know 
their duty to their neighbors who are un
fortunate in this respect.
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The Comfort Angel.
AU la white mm angel go*.
•very faU where sorrow fl m;

Up and down the earth;
Where the sweetest flowers He,
Taking them they do not die.

Death Is beta birth.
In tender tote her comfort hymn;
Binging In the shadows dim;

She b clone at hand.
’‘Suffering a little whLe 
Here the tear and there the smile”

In the home lore land.
On the voiceless flj wer eyes.
Lovingly her white hand lies;

Briifly aa a breath.
From the lily and the rose.
Sweetly home the spirit goes 

Life b Vr cometh death.
All in white yet all m 
Us, and those she steps between,

We most dearly lore.
We say lost with mournfttl cry.
Hark I she whispers drawing nigh,

They have rest above.
Pale and cold ia death we say,
Buds and blossoms fadeaway;

In consuming pain ;
Still the comfort angel bright 
Tells ns far beyond the night 

We shall

for stsge heroism, ia purchased by quantity. 
The mon you pay the better hen you get. y

; W. T. H. FzxxTT..i Publisher.
f . Where will the imagination» of the fiction 

writers find s bound or white will the 
novelist of the next century find » plot ? 
It is only a lew decades ego since genuine 
fiction was first written, but already the 

to be pretty neerly exhausted. 
Toe capacities of the terrestial sphere with 
all its complication oi relationship between 
man and
given cut and the fiction writers have al
most exhausted the spaces beyond. With 
virile pen poising with magnetic power 
they have drawn to them the people of the 
other sphere, and the boundless regions of 
spew end made them tell their story for 
the delight ot dwellers on the earth. H. 
S. Wells, Jules Verne, Camille Flnmnrion, 
George du Usurier and a host ot other» 
have penetrated the hidden depths of the 
sea, tin ice-bound fortresses of the pole», 
the centre of the earth, the sterile wastes 
of the moon, the ruddy continent» of 
Mare, the counties» planets and worlds 
filled with marvellous people, and the 
depths of apace where winged spirits flit to 
and fro and turned their lent upon all. 
And one German novelist ha, even dared 
to snitch from Peter the keys of life and 
death and iotrodooed the dwellers here in
to the mysteries of heaven and hell.
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іGRANTS AND RELIEF FUNDS.

Mr. W. W. Turnbull went somewhat 
ont of his way when he coopled his sub
scription to the Windsor Food with the 
condition that it would be doubled if the 
city made no grant. Hie lemsrkr at the 
public meeting (bowed how much opposed 
be woo to civic grinta for beneficent pur
poses. He took the ground that it was 
not right for aldermen elected to govern 
the city to make inch grants. Mr. 
Turnbull has ideas of hi» own at times 
and this ia oee of them. The iutero, 
ot the chief cities of Canada do not 
agree with him, evidently, for word hoi 
boon received day offer day this week that 
city after city throughout the Dominion 
boo voted grunts in aid of the Windsor suf
ferers. Mr. Turnbull dots not give his 
rouons why such grants are not proper but 
it is to he presumed that he has arguments 
to advance. It would hardly he fair to 
him to suppose that he objecte bec su, e hois 
a large property o truer and a heavy tax
payer. He does not forget, eurtly, that 
when this city was sorely tried by fire, city 
council» did not atop to diacuas the 
wisdom ot making grants but they made 
them and made generous ones too. Even 
the little town of Windsor came to the 
front nobly and subscribed more for ns 
than St. John has done for her np to the 
present moment. Ie it not better that the 
city should make s grant and lot tie bur
den oi benevolence bear opon all the citi
zens than that a few people ahould doit all. 
There if no doubt hot that the people gen
erally would like to see the Relief and Aid 
Fund devoted in port to oomo each useful 
purpose hut that would require legis
lation. Mr. Riynolds comes to the 
front end says that this fund ia the chief 
support ot a number ot families and that it 
cannot he diverted from that purpose. It 
■might he argued that the generous donors to 
this hrtd never intended that it should sup
port people for twenty yesrs after the fire. 
The intention was to relieve those who 
suffered at the time. It is said thtt per
sons are Coming to the front even to this 
day and having their claims allowed. 
This is absurd, and should not be tolerated.
It is possible that there were people pros
perous at the tims of the fire who would 
be prosperous t.day but for that disaster, 
but if they have been able to get along 
without assistance for twenty yeare they 
can hardly come in at this late day and 
claim recognition. By all means let the 
Relief and Aid Fund be closed and let 
what remains be devoted to some useful 
purpose agreeable to all the citizens.

A GREAT EDITOR DEAD.

ГМ ЛЯ1І PBB8S.
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The Globe of this city is n convert to 
machine typesetting, and appeirod Wed
nesday in its new clothe». Perhaps its 
first appearance if not ao satisfactory to its 
reader» as usual, but that io not to he won
dered at. Such changes take time to work 
out properly, but the step ie ao evidence of 
enterprise. Progress extends its con
gratulations.

The November number of the Delineator 
is called the early winter ' number, and its 
wealth ol good things is headed by nearly 
a hundred page» devoted to styles (or lata 
Autumn and Winter, with superb color 
plates. Among it» literary features, 
Octave Thanet’e Analysis of Social Life in 
the Small Cities and Town* will be found 
especially discriminating, The Quaker 
heroine of Harriet Riddle Davis' stirring 
•tory, “A Chance ol War,” ia not more 
entertainingly orginal in her way than ia 
the dashing American girl in “The Further 
Adventures of the Grand Duke," by 
Martin Olds. Jeanie Drake’s brilliant 
•tory aeriea of New York Types concludes 
with a bright and witty depiction of 
“The Foreign Resident.” On her “Talks 
on Health end Beauty” Dr. Graoe Peck- 
ham Murrey, discusses the scientific end 
hygenio aspects of Dress. No other pages 
of the magazine will be read with keener 
interest than Mrs . Csdwalader Jones' 
replie» to question» concerning beha
vior and etiquette. The Delineator's 
young people hake an invaluable mentor 
in this accomplished lady. They are 
farther remembered in a pretty Ribbon 
Drill, and in Three' Novel Entertainments.

The rtflex action of dress ia among the 
topics treated m Mrs. Withetspron'e Tee 
Table. Vegetarians will be delighted by 
the cookery article, excltuively devoted 
to dishes lor their nee. Mr. Vickis Flo
wer Garden includes some curious facts 
about the Ribber Flint. There are the 
usual notices of New Books, and the Little 
Folks are not forgotten. Emma Hay
wood's explanation of no effective com
bination of lace-work with colored embro
idery is supplemented by the regular 
departments devoted to Crotchoting, Tat
ting etc.

Order from the local agent for Butter- 
ick Patterns, or address The Delineator 
Publishing Co., ol Toronto, Limited, 83 
Richmond St., W., Toronto, Ont.

Subscription price of The Delineator, 
$1 00 per year, or 16 cents' per single 
copy.
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Prof. Hanill who was here attending 
the S. S. Uonventioi this week made an 
admission at t similar convention held in 
Halifax recently which ia important, if true. 
The opening of a “question box" was 
one ol the attractions on a certain day and 
one of the weighty problems with which 
the learned professor found himself face to 
faoe involved an explanation of “how to 
induce the children of a certain denomina
tion to attend our schools.” The man of 
letters admitted that he didn’t know, and 
wouldn't tell if he did, and he furthermore 
solemnly expressed hie belief that he would 
meet many ot the denomination named in 
heaven. That’s certainly encouraging to 
the “denomination" and very generous ot 
the professor.

Martin Butler, of Butler's Journal, 
is nothing if not original, and the charm of 
his paper is in its departure from the usual 
journalistic methods. In the last issue 
Martin announce» hie intention of giving 
up tobacco, wisely concluding that the ten 
dollars wasted yearly in this way had much 
better be expended in floor for hie fam
ily. In explaining. what might 
the needless extravagance a trip to Mon
treal in hia present straitened dreams tance 
Martin also takes particular pains to impress 
the fact that as he had passes both ways, it 
didn't cost him anything hot time and he 
had that to burn.
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Let the falls winds wildly гате. 
Tear the forest ton the ware ;

8m te the fliwere down.
8tUl the comfort angel brings, 
Blessed healing in her wings ; 

Lore most wear lore's crown.

; I
Cyprus Golub.

Bed Lest Valley, Oct. 1807.

Like the Acadian maiden the Cuban 
Evangeline is an exile from home. Her 
tale is » ronantie one, though distance 
may have given it enchantment, end the 
story of her rescue by the indefatigable 
New York reporter is certainly epicy. 
She appeared euffinently heroic to the solid 
men of New York to attract Chaimcey Do- 
pew, Bob Ingerooll, Judge VanWyck, 
Senator Platt, General Tracy and many 
others to her reception and quite a furore 
has boon made over her. It ia a God send 
to iome people to bo shoved into jail, for 
greatness has been thrust upon them the 
same install', The next thing we know 
they will be making a New York reporter 
of the lovely Evangeline, and she will take 
the place onoo held by Nellie Bly.

А ВЯЙОЯЯВАЯХ or яияріояяшяа.
Passed to His Best on the Sabbath Day. 

at a Good " old ngo.

The New Love.
At fleet ss frightened birds sowing 

My dsngbter.s fingers flew 
With rhythmic clstter, swish and swing, 

The keyboard strlklbg 
Mv words were eymbollz 

Upon the snow-white 
That was last week ;

Doth st the links e
As swift ss bets that dart below 
. The shining pool's expense 
Her fo»t went twinkling to and fro 

To mark her wheels ndvunoe;
Bnt in the corner stands the bike 

With mien downcast end meek ;
She's smitten with e sudden tike 

For Niblick, spoon, and desk.
Net once had she s letter writ 

In nil the week agone;
Not once did that new cycle flit 

Across the greening l»we,
The type machine cost me Inst Msy 

Just ninety dollars fist.
The wheel took eighty more owoy. 

With "extras” top ofthnt.
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And now a bill for thlrty-ionr 
Comes in lor sticks and gown 

To make her meek for *o;f galore, 
The new sport come to town. 

Ob, reerlag bit of womankind.
In my old parse 1 fear 

Ton scarce will many dneats find 
For Christmas gifts thin year.

I
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і Kings’ College, Windsor, will have a 

unique experience Suodoy morning when 
four widely differing religious bodies will 
hold diviue lerviee within its classic walls. 
The méthodiste, oath slice, baptists and 
Presbyterians will each hild forth in that 
institution until inch time ao other arrange
ment» can bo made. The students of 
Kings should grow rapidly in apiritual 
grace.

•і- it
The sudden death of Mr. Robert W. 

Crookshank. on Sunday last, leaves bnt a 
few remaining of the seoend generation ot 
the founders of the city. The pioneers 
paved the way for the work done by the 
second generation, and Mr. Ctookeharik 
woe among the foremost in all the pnreuite 
in which the city engaged three and four 
and five decades ago. In official, business 
and church life he was a worker and in other 
departments ot activity ho was not con
tented to remain in the ranks bat become а 
colonel ot militia and one of the leading 
Masons ol Canada. In the earlier aquatic 
days he was an enthusiast in the sport when 
St. John was laying the foundation for ris
ing into the world-wide fame as the home 
of stalwart wieldere of the paddle and no 
regatta was held between the fours 
ot the trio of towns, St. John 
Carleton and Portland without Robert 
Crookshank us one of the stewards. As a 
man he was highly esteemed tor the kindly 
Christian character which reflected in his 
cheery countenance. There are some in
teresting facts about his antecedents that 
did not appear in the daily press. Every 
one has seen the dismantled and decrepit 
Crookahank residence on Chipman's Hill 
wliih was torn down in 1895. This 
was the family abode in the eirly

Tbs Farthest Yonder.
Ob, Wend of other jean,

Do you r* member 
Tboee eloHoUs sutUma days 

When distant hillside» flamed 
In all their splendor?

I whispered, “Speed ne, love. 
In oeanty yonder.”

' :
b'

Î Your voice was low atd sad ; 
‘•Those hills of splendorV

Are far and steep, my own; 
The light will hide erelong, 

And darkness gather, 
And we shall yearn for rest 

This aide the yonder."By hie expressed wish Charles Dana’s 
obituaiy notice in the great journal, the edi- 
toral policy of which he controlled, was 
written in two lines. It appeared at the 
head of that department Monday morning 
and said eimply “Charles Anderson 
Dana, Editor of the Son, died yesterday 
afternoon.”

* The years have swiftly flown, 
Alone with wonder 

I gaze upon the hills 
A Master's brush has touched 

With newer splei dor;
My eager eyes would seaich 

Beyond the jonder.
And you in higher rea’ms.

Yen do rt member;
For through my sont I foe), 

Persuasive, sweet, year call, 
Thrilling and tender,

Fast earth's most perfect s 
To farthest

I

d
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“The survival of the fittest” ie aWindaor 
clergyman’s explanation of the wonderful 
escape ot the episcopal church and church 
property from destruction in the late 
fire. It is at any rate a conioling theory 
for the members of that denomination.

yonder.
The Beet Millinery At Low Prices.

The proprietor ol the Purii і an millinery 
establishment, 163 Union Street, desires 
to impress upon ths ladies ol St. John thés 
fact ; that while his prices are lower thin 
any in the city, hia goods at the same time 
are equal to ony stock in the city. In fact 
he importe nothing but the best goods 
made. Some people say that because the 
prices are low, the goods cannot be first 
quality but Mr. Marr directs ths ladies at
tention to this fact. He purchases only from 
the manufactures in London, Parie and 
New York thereby saying the profit of the 
middle men ol which hie patrons get the 
benefit. Mr. Marr invitee inspection of his 
very large and excellent stock of general 
millinery, and he knows that hie goods for 
quality and prices cannot be excelled.

Alderman Daniel Appointed.

The death of Mr. Robt. W. Crook- 
•hank aaueual started the ball a-rolling 
this week and teekera after p:efarment 
were busy gaining the ear of the dispene re 
of patronage. Deputy Meyer T. B. Rob
inson and Aid. Daniel were in the race for 
vice-presidency of the hospital commission 
and the latter has the position. Aid. Dan
iel hie had something to do with the hos
pital commissiontrs previously. He was a 
visiting physician, and had some difficulty 
with the governing board leading to his 
dispartore. The difficulty, it io said, arose 
from on action brought by a man against 
the commissioners for injuries due, so he 
claimed, while in the hospital, to neglect, 
and Dr. Daniel’s evidence wss rather 
against the commissioner». It made quite 
a commotion among the profession, and it 
was a year or more before the commission 
conld get any one to accept ths offer of 
the vacancy on the visiting staff.

it Was omelet
•I hear you are going to move, old man.’
•Going to move ! Whoever told yon 

tbit rubbish P*
•Your landlord I'—Boston Globe.

The Last Furrow.
Mellow the grapes ere—

Porp e as gloamings that flee ;
Yellow the corn in the hash,

And scarlet the haws In the tree.
Wlde-w ured the geese go—

Swift and crying and crossing the stars. 
Fore teeing the stow.

The hoar-frost lies white on ihe bars.

' Charles A.Dana the greatest of Ameri
can editors, is dead. He has been managing 
Editor of the New York Sun lor many yeare 
and principally through that journal hai.be- 
come known tojthe American people. Dana 
was unique in hie methods and so is his 

While it is the belt edited

Flit t The jury in the Lubtoert murder trial 
at Chicago, can’t be said to have rendered 
their verdict without fully considering the 
case from every point of view. They were 
out long enough.

■

This is the royal time ;
The partridges out of their covers : 

Each morning a rhyme,
And the son and the hills are as lovers ;nawsyaper. 

paper
the beet newep iper.one nevar knew where 
to place it in political watfare. When the 
Sun was fiercely democratic it still oppos
ed the election of Grover Cleveland 
and chrmpioned the cause .of David B. 
Hill. At one time it wae a firm support
er of Tammany Hall and the men who 
clustered about that famous politiesl or
ganization ; but to-day it is opposing Tam- 
iiiany with all its lcrce and supporting 
the republican Tracy for Mayor for 
Greater New York. The Sunday Sun is 
an ideal newspaper. It і i in fact a weekly 
megizine in newspaper tornr. -There are no 
sensational colored sheets with it, nopige 
of jokes, no chromes or lithographs out 
the best thought and literature, original 
and eelected.find a place in it» many pages. 
Fewj Cenadsins agree with the Anti-Brit
ish policy of the Sun, but all who read it 
admit that however false it» argument» 
are they are ably and readably pre
sented. Dana made the Sun what it is 
but lor years he his had the beat lieuten
ants in the newspaper profession uniting 
him and its patrons will find that though 
the greatest personality in American 
journalism has departed the new!paper 
will he published as ably and as energe'.- 

icaly as ever.

I: t in America and in many reap Letsf The cattle in stall;
The pastures 

Firelight in
There are still some missing links in the 

evidence against the Chicago sausage man
ufacturer. Mrs. Luetgekt is one of them.

il forsaken and lone ; 
to ht in the ball,

Ana the thistle seeds withered and blown.
days when Prince William street was 
the fashionable itreet of the city. It wae 
built by an uncle of the deceased gentle
man in 1785, the frame (much of it being of 
the substantial oak of colonial architecture) 
having been brought Irons New York. 
The builder wus an uncle by marriage, John 
Colvilli, a prom’nent merchant ol the day, 
who married a daughter ot Capt. Geo. 
Crookshank, a hardy Scotchman from the 
Orkneys who settled in New Jersey and 
came to New Brunswick with the Loy
alists. He died in thii city in 1797 and 
just a century later hie grandson passed to 
the great beyond. One of the hirdy cap
tain’s sons wae Robert W. father of the 
departed citizen, who died in 1861 at the 
hale old age of 91.

1

The Is it furrow! tamed,
With the great moon watching all white.

The oxen can rest now,
For the ponds will be irozm to-night. 

—Theodore Roberts in N. Y. Independent.
Luetgert is etill likely to carry on 

the eaussge business at the old stand.

Won’t somebody rescue Miss Cisneros 
from the New Yo:k Journal ?
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■ The melancholy days are here ;

The signs are everywhere.
The woodland leaves are turning sere. 
And flattering through the sir; 

lue cricket chirps its moumlal lay 
Beneath the window sill;

The buckwheàt field Is turn!
Upon the dlitant hill;

A dresmv silence seems to spread 
O’er all the country aide;

The flowers that bloomed, alas I are deai, 
Tbeir petals scattered wide.

But e'en without such algos as th 
The hills immersed lnhtze.

Toe turning leaves upon the trees—
We'd recognize the days ;

For now the agile college ’men,'
With hank I ol hair to spire,

Are on the campuses again 
And raising hades there ;

They're hoisting flags and rushing 
And also hazing some,

And elsewhere showing that their 
inue out of plnmb.

HP

П Ideal autuma weather.

no grayis LiaarEB гвія.
With the advent of the cat price era at 

the Opera house the mitinee girl, #ne of 
the products of end-oi-the-centnry life in 
the United States wss strongly in evidence 
here. "The last Munsky devotes a bright 
article to her Jelling hsw she fills the 
theatres with feminine loveliness, how she 
goes in raptures over the heroes, has hie 
portrait in her room, weeps end laughs 
with him as his stage emotions fluctuate» 
between grave and gay, how she waits 
about the theatre corridors until he comes 
out thus emulating the ballet girl’s John- 
nie», how she gushes over him to her dear 
girl chums and even hat gone eo far as to 
address a charming perfumed billet-doux 
to the adored one. I do not know whether 
the matinee gitlr have dote these thing! 
here bnt I hardly think that the heroes who 
have come to St. John have smitten onr 
girls very severely. Perhaps the remunera
tion that i« offered here ie tot sufficient to 
attract the finer specimens of the heroic,

I
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W. C. Anelow •• Disappearance.
The disappearance of Editor W. C. Ans- 

low of the Newcastle Advocate is tie most
: distressing event the North Shore has had 

to chronicle for some time. It ia not often 
that a country editor has a chance to take 
a little pleasure and when Mr. Anelow and 
his eon started ont for a shoot and at the 
same time to call upon such customers as 
lived in this route they little thought that 
the friends of Mr. Anelow senior would not 
see him again. Searching parties have failed 
to find him ae yet and the suppôt ition is that 
after he and his son were eepuated he must 
have fallen into one of the deep pools or 
into the river. Mr. Analow wis well- 
known throughout the province as a leader 
in the temperance movement. He was a 
courteous gentleman well liked by all who 
knew him and hi# sad fate if much de-

Cent

$
A Rapid Six Day. Trip.

These are the days ol rapid transit. It 
is hard to realize that in six days a busi
ness min can go as far west as London, 
Ontario and Detroit and return to St. John 
travelling only at night and not every night 
at that. Yet that is what Mr. A. W. 
Myers, the holding partner of Myers Broe. 
did a lew days ago. There waan't much 
pleasure about such a trip as that bnt he 
went for bosinees and the good result» of 
his trip will be seen in the goods he 
bought.

Jі
V

The destruction ot Windsor by fire lest 
Sunday ie one of the calami tie» ol the year. 
Wliat was a beautiful prosperous town a 
weak ago, is today nothing but a smolder- 
jag heap ot ashes. Sympathy bee been
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