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CONSUMPTION’'S CURE
It is easier to get people to take medi-
cine for which they have to pay than to

cure themselves by breathing pure air
which costs nmothing. One of the aims of
!the recent anti-tuberculosis  congress in
Washington was to place before the pub-
lic in convincing fashion the benefits to
~consumptive patients of the ‘simple reme-
‘dies in reach of all. The American papers
give much space to consideration of the
work done by the congress, deeming it a
public service to reiterate sctatements
which may lead the public generally to
make practical application of the truths
|made known by the doctors. The New
i York Herald, in the course of an extended
summing up, says of these matters:

What have we learned? Not only that
tuberculosis can be prevented, but that a
goodly majority of incipient cases can be
permanently cured. The best of all, also,
that such cures are within the reach of
every onme who will follow simple and
“‘common sense directions. What is most
needed is not drugs, as of old, but simply
‘abundance of fresh air, plenty of sunlight
-and properly nourishing food. The real
and efficient helps are all around us. We
have but to reach to take and to be, saved.
This certainly seems easy enough, and per-
haps because so simple we are apt to lose
sight of the neccessary and really funda-
mental guarantee of ultimate salvation.
It is, after all, the individual element in
the equation that must appeal.

The germ is everywhere in thickly set-
| tled communities. We can hardly escape
it, go where we will. The whole game is
not only to give it the least quarter, but
'to conquer it promptly in its first attack.
. As the Herald has time and again re-
| peated, it is a mere question of seed and
goil—the seed being the germ 4nd the. soil
the human subject. If tre constitution
is of rock the seed merely perishes by the
wayside. The enemy can never enter the
fortress until the gates are open. In this
is the lesson of prevention and cure.

The “best of all is, Nature is ready to

the microbe in the lungs, healthy circula-
tion to repel continued invasions and good
food to strengthen weak and receptive tis-
sues.

. To make such measures adaptable to
every condition of émvironment we are
comforted to know that mere climate in
itself is not an essential proviso. Recent
investigations have proved that the poor
man can be treated as well at home as
elsewhere and even to much better advan-
tage than formerly, as he can be cured
and remain cured in the climate in which
he is to do his future work.

When we hear of humble cottagers
sleeping even in winter on verandas, of
the poor washerwoman who got the bet-
ter of her disease by taking to her nightly
bed on a mere fire escape, or the despon-
dent clerk who turned ticket chopper on |
the windy platform of the elevated sta-|
tion, all to fight their troubles under al-
most insurmountable difficulties, we must
admit that success by much sinwler means
can be reasonably promised to all who in
various modified and similar “ ways are
ready to follow their examples.

_Then as to food. Fortunately the simp-
Jest and cheapest are the most nutritious.
Here again even the poor man has an ad-
vantage on his side. All told, can we not
say that great progress has been made in
treating the fell malady, and can we be
too -grateful to advancing science for giv-!
/ing us such simple and plain rules for|

eventually overcoming the greatest plague | _

of our land?

A LAND OF DEATH

During the six weeks previous to May |
11 451,802 persons died of the plague in!
India. In the Punjab, the scene of poli-|
tical unrest and rioting, the deaths during'
the same period were 286,777. These la-:
- mentable figures should serve to give!
Canadians a definite idea as to whati
famine and the plague it causes mean to
India. In spite of all the preventivel
measures adopted by the government
India is never plague free for a year.
When the harvests are good the death |
ist is small, but periods of scarcity recur;
periodically, and after each the people die |
like flies. So many millions exist' mear|
the famine point that any approach to a
bad season, any diminution of the average |
food supply, causes the plague to ravage;
the country with the most frightful re-
sults. {
The holy cities, which attract great;
numbers of pilgrims, are plague centres, |
notably Benares, from which the disease |
is carried throughout a vast region yearly |
by those who journey to and from its!.
sacred streets. The sanitary experts cn-g
counter obstacles unheard of in Christian |
countries. The people regard with sus-
picion any regulations which tend to in-
terrupt their habits or the practices of
their religion, and they seek the shrines
without reckoning the effect certain to
follow contact with those suffering from
the disease. Those already stricken go
to Benares hoping for relief, concealing
their symptoms as long as possible, and
resenting any effort to make them con-
form to the rules of health or regard the
safety of the public¢ at large. The natural
,'mcresse of population\ in time of peace
and security in India is very great, and

while the average, j.nllgbita.ng can live upon

very little the demands of the whole popu-
lation are generally so great as to render
the food supply inadequate even in the
years when there is no actual famine.

“One would think,” says a reviewer,
“that people 'so terribly afflicted would
have enough to occupy them and give
practical scope to their energies without
indulging in political agitation. It may
be, however, that they regard the ravages
of disease with Oriental fatalism, though,
like people supposed to be more enlighten-
ed, they probably blame the government
for everything that goes wrong with
them.” People who are ignorant, poor
and plague stricken are naturally discon-
tented and more or less desperate. It is
not strange that they are ready to listen
to the educated agitators of their own
race who are stirring up feeling against
the British authorities. Much as has been
done by the British in seeking to protect
the Hindus from famine and disease the
plague figures and the growing political
unrest afford evidence that the problem
demands much greater attention than has
yet been given to it. Civilization is some-
what hardenzd to nmews of famine and
death in India, so common is the story
and so great is the population; but the
recent rioting and the knowledge that
sedition is spreading rapidly may serve
to arouse the British to fresh efforts for
the amelioration of conditions both shock
ing and dangerous.

}
THE WEST AND THE CROPS

Although there is yet deep snow in the
woods in many sections of New Bruns-
wick, and many farmers are buying hay
for their cattle and have been buying it for
weeks past, many people here are discuss-
ing the darger of a short wheat crop in
the West- owing to ths lateness of the
season there. The prospect here in the
East is none toosgood, but there is still a
good chance that the crops will be bet-
ter than they were last year, for that
season surely tried the patience and re-
sources of a great many New Brunswick
farmers. It is customary to keep an eye
on the West at this time of year because
of the conviction that any marked fail-
ure of tHe crops there would be certain to
affect the Dominion generally and give
the country a backward tendency. While
there have been many pessimistic reports
about the West, some well founded and
some connected with attempts to manipu-
late the wheat market, there is still
ground for hope that the wheat crop will
be up to the average of late years, though
it is probable that there will be no such
increase as was expected in the acreage
sown. The Manitoba Free Press has this
interesting comment on the situation:

“Seasons come and go, each with their
peculiar climatic idiosyncracies, but when
threshing time comes around Manitoba is
generally on hand with a fairly respect-
able line of goods. The seeding season
now drawing to a close has been marked
by extreme tardiness and up to May 20
little if any growth had taken place. It
has been a season such as to cause a great
deal of anxiety among some people, espec-
jally new settlers. Old settlers, however,
have not been very much disturbed. They
have learned to take things as they come
in this western country. They know that
it is quite possible to reap a most abund-
ant harvest after a very discouraging and
unpropitious spring. They, moreover, na-
turally expect a period of rapid growth
once the warm weather actually sets in.

“A reassuring feature of the reports
gent in from the seeding fields is the fre-
quency with which reference is made to
the excellent condition of the weed bed.
If, as seems to be the case, this is true
of the country at large it means a great
deal in the way of crop uniformity. The
seed will be generally at an average depth
and the fields will in all probability ripen
evenly. On account of the bulk of the
wheat seeding being done, practically be-
fore the commencement of growth, the
harvest wiil be likely to come on all at
once. If the optimistic predictions of
many old-time farmers are verified, it will
be a harvest of unexampled - rush and

hurry.”

PROF, LEACOCK AND JOHN BULL
The full text of Prof. Leacock’s article
in the London Morning Post on “John

Bull and His Grown up Sons” has now
reached Canada, and Canadians will be in
a position to judge of the value of the
severe comments made by British journ-
als because of the Imperial missionary’s
views. In the pleasing address which he
delivered before the Canadian Club here
as he was beginning his tour of the Em-
pire Prof. Leacock concerned himself

mainly with generalities,avoiding phases of |

imperialism which involved party politics
either Canadian or English. But in Lon-
don he appears-to have departed from this

safe standard and to have plunged head- |

long into the party arema by an assault
upon the “free fooders” and, inferential-
ly, upon that portion of-the public which
suppol’ts the Campbell-Bannerman govern-
ment. We need not be protectionists or
frec traders to guess that Prof. Leacock
would have shown more wisdom if he had
followed Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s example in
saying that we in Canada, who make our
own fiscal policy and desire to keep on
making it, have no desire to impose our
views upon the people of the United
Kingdom, being content that they shall
frame such tariffs as they believe best for
themselves. In presenting this view Sir
Wilfrid representg the sound view and
the view generally prevailing in Canada;
in departing from it Prof. Leacock mis-
represents sentiment in- this. country and
declares war upon the dominant party in
the United Kingdom.

Nor, indeed, does he stop there. He
secks to prove that John Bull is a dotard,
a glutton, a befuddled old gentleman
whose wits are not what they were, and
who presently must be set aside by his
benevolent and all-wise grown -up sons.

Cobden? The youthful professor is amaz-/

ed that intelligent, men speak of him to-
day. Mill? No one who is up to date

would acknowledge acquaintance with his ‘ by eny means portend that the Republican‘
It certainly was not study of ;leopard is going to change his spots. The | BANNEH YEAH

trade conditions in the United Kingdom | big secretary is making campaign medi—’
article. |cine, and he and his advisers

writings.

which inspired Prof. Leacock’s

are con-

Rather it would seem to have been pre- {vinced that a tariff revision ingredient is}

conceived ideas of the centre of the Em-

pire against which a man on such a mis-
sion might well have warned himself at
ialarm even the ‘‘stand-patters.” They are'i

the beginning of a journey like his. Let
us say that a part of his mission was to
promote truly imperial sentiment in Eng-
land. How much progress could he make
in that direction by drawing this pic-
ture of John Bull and holding it before
the old gentleman’s face? We quote:

So this last talk is over, and there’s
nothing done, and we’re off again back
to the outlying parts of the place—can’t
stay round here at the home farm talk-
ing for ever with the old man.
in talking, anyway; can’'t do anything
with him—can’t budge him. Getting old,

it. That’s the pity of it—thinks we're
children still. Can’t see the way things
have changed—thinks this little home
farm of his is'bigger and better than the
whole place.

There he sits, squared up at the table
in his old dogged way, with his knife and
fork well gripped in his stout old hands,
eating, always eating. How the old man
does eat! Generous, too, with the food.
“Come in, boys,” he said that first day
we all turned up to talk things over.
“Come in and sit right down here and
have a good square feed, and we’ll talk
later en.” And since then he does noth-
ing but feed us and feed us, helping us to
this and stuffing us with that, fit to burst
us. Got an idea in his head, the old
man, that we don’t- get decently fed out
on our own places; thinks somehow his
food don’t cost him ‘anything. ‘“Yes, my
lads,” he keeps saying between the
munches, “I’m a free fooder, I am, a free
fooder, sir. Look at all this stuff, deli-
cacies, every bit of it, and don’t cost me
a blessed ha’penny—all free food. Keep
on eatin’, boys, come along. Wilfrid;
up with your plate, Alfred; free food
here at home, you know. I guess you
boys don’t get anything like that out
your way,” and then he’s off into one of
those big guffaws of his and just shakes
with laughter till he sputters and chokes,
but keeps on chuckling, “Free food, boys,
free food.” !

Then he’ll settle back in his chair and
get that odd look in his face—little bit
vacant, you know, and he says: “Yes,
lads, I'm a free fooder, I am, and so’s
Dickie Cobden and Jack Mill. Aye,
they’re free fooders, both of them.” Don’t
know they’re dead, you see, that’s the
somewhere, always looking for them to
turn up. You see we don’t like to say
anything—seems too bad to tell the old
man they’re dead. Mill and Cobden and
the rest, so we just humor him, and never
let on we know.

Even if one believed thoroughly in Prof.
Leacock’s fiscal wisdom one might doubt
the propriety of adopting just that tone
under the circumstances. But if John
Bull is not flattered by what has been
quoted, what of the following. Says the
tactful professor:

I tell you how we’ll fix him. Perhaps
you remember the story called “Barnaby
Rudge,” with old man Willett in it? Old
Willett used to run an inn and was fond
of sitting in his back parlor and chalking
up scores and figuring out how rich he
was getting. Then later something hap-
pened to old Willett, and his head got
soft, and he couldn’t do business properly.
So his son Joe took over the place—odd
that his name was Joe, but it was—and
just to humor the old man they still gave
him a slate and let him sit doddering
away in the corner and adding up imagin-
ary scores for drink and chuckling at his
old cronies, while he calculated how much
they owed him. .

Well, sir, that’s what we’ll have to do
with our old man, old John Bull, if things
go on this way—just move in here on the
home farm and take the whole concern
right over and put the old man in the
chimney corner. Well humor him, of
course, and let him sit there with a slate
and add up imaginary figures of his deal-
ings with the pedlars, and wait for Dickie
Cobden to drop in; and we’ll let him
keep round him a few little packets of his

'Russian caviar and his Greek currants and

the rest of his free food just to chaw in
between times, but when it comes to a
good square meal we’ll have him sit right
in at the table with the rest of us and eat
food straight off the farm.

Yes, sir, that’s just the way it is. The
old man’s got old and he don’t know it;
can’t kick him off the place; but I reckon
that the next time we come together to
talk things over the boys have got to step
right in and manage the whole farm.

\Possibly Canadians will ask themselves
what impression would be produced here
if an Englishman who came among us on
some such mission as Prof. Leacock’s,
views as these about
Canada and Canadians. What a hit he
would make with us! A saving sense of
humeor would help us to bear up under the
affliction, and we would be quick to rea-
lize that because we had secen one -mad
Englishman England was not necessarily
a mad house. Prof. Leacock is to speak
in Canada when he has completed_his tour,
and he will be well worth hearing. Pos-
sibly the reception accorded his Morning
Post effusion will do him good. A wise
man often learn by his mistakes.

were to air such

CANADA AND RECIPROCITY
Mr. E. W. Thomson, @ gifted though at

times erratic and prejufticed publicist,

with whose writing Canadians are toler-!

ably familiar, was in Boston the other| The proposal of the doctors to bring be-
day. and found occasion to contribute to | fore the provincial board of education the
the Boston Herald a column article which | question of
may be condensed thus: “Canada wants| schools may lead to the adoption of a
reciprocity but will not ask for it. The ' policy much needed.
United States -may have it by asking and | hearing, and many other weaknesses in | and is undoubtedly the right man in the

{protesting loudly, it is true, but only with
" the idea of having the protected interests

necessary to make an effective vote-getting !
mixture. But while Mr. Taft is for rer"
vision his position does mnot eeriously:l

‘stand firmly together from the outset in |

ito be necessary may be as elight as pos-
isible, They know. they are safe with the

{

crder that the concessions which are seen |

i

Republicans. The Taft doctrine will de-i
velop into the old cry that “the tariff!

must be revised by its friends,” instead |

N iof by the Democrats. And its friends will |
No use i

never o0 revise it as to make it at all at-|

| tractive to Canadians. !
you know, the old man, and doesn’t see |

'too much of the woodland of the country-

The Democrats might do o, and in this |
fact is found reason for Canadian interest
in the Whitney campaign. If Massachu-
setts which elected Douglas, a Democrat,
should elect Whitney on a reciprocity
platform, pledged to work for real tariff
revision, the tariff question might become
the mnational  Democratic pattle ery in
1908. Mr. Cleveland has long regarded it
as -the question by means of which the
Democratic party has. the best chance of
rehabilitating  Mteelf and carrying the
country. In this connection the next cam-
paign in Massachusetts may be of nation-
al and international significance. It will
appear later on, as tariff revision discus-
sion grows, that ‘reciprocity means one
thing in Massachusetts and quite another
in the middle west. To bring the advo-
cates of reciprocity to a common footing
in the United States is a task of great
magnitude. If that were done it probably
would be found that the definition of reci-
procity agreed upon there would be quite
different from that recognized on this side
of the line. So far as the Thomson article
goes Massachusetts will do well to accept
as true and representative of Canadian
opinion the statements in it to the effect
that it is: the United States whif:h must
reopen the trade question if it is to be re-
opened with effect, and that Canada will
not look at any proposition which is jug-
handled. The Dominion for some time to
come will complacently observe the devel-
opment of tariff opinion in the Republic.
On this side of the boundary we have
little presént interest in the matter. Our
trade growth is in another direction, and
it is most satisfactory.

LUMBER AND FIRES

Forest fires are doing more or less dam-
age on the western side of the Arm and
in the neighborhood of York. Redoubt.
This is the season of the year when the
great majority of the forest fires originate,
and fishing and camping parties are usual-
ly responsible for the same. Too much
care cannot be exercised in making fires
out of doors, particularly if there is any
wind blowing. A fire in the woods very
quickly gets out of hand if not watched,
and a vast amount of valuable timber
is no doubt sacrificed every year to the
carelessness of a few people.—Halifax
Echo.

Within the next fow.weeks New Bruns-
wick should be on the watch for forest
fires. Within the last year or two the
damage due to carelessness and meglect
in this matter has been immense, and un-
fortunately the people who suffer most do
not yet appear to be: alive to the neces-
sity and value of precautions at the right
time. With lumber at its present price
the thought of the waste in this province
through fire within the last few years is a
saddening one. In a ‘small section of
King’s county where it was said a few
years ago that there was no timber left
worth cutting, more than a million feet
has been placed in the streams this spring.
But for the ravages of fire in this same
section more than this amount could eas-
ily be cut every year for a generation to
come, and the land producing it would
be of great and increasing value, whereas

side along the upper waters of the Ken-
nebeccasis and its branches has been con-'
verted into a desolate waste which will
be almost entirely useless until the boys
of today have become old men. In many
places even the farmers’ supply of wood,
which once was thought inexhaustible,
has disappeared in smoke, and years must
elapse before the hew growth will reach
the cutting size. The whole question is
one which well might be given much
thought in the country districts during the
next few weeks,

NOTE AND COMMENT

In August next Dr. William Bayard will
complete- his seventieth year as a prac-
ticing physician. It is probable that few
doctors in the Empire can look back over
three score and ten years of medical prac-
tice, and both because of this remarkable
record and his value as a citizen the St.
John Medical Society does well to plan
for a public recognition of the coming an- |

niversary.
. & »

medical inspection in the

Defective sight or|

by offering fair terms. The United States ! children are likely to escape detection by |
should take advantage of the Canadian in-| |

termediate tariff. As a move in the right
direction Massachusetts should elect as
governor Mr. Henry M. Whitney, a Dem-
ocrat and an advocate of reciprocity.”
Mr. Thomson would scarcely get a hear-
ing for this doctrine in Canada today, for
here the issue is not regarded as a live
one; but in Boston his pronouncement
commands attention because of two cir-
cumstances: Mr. Whitney’s active advo-
cacy of tariff revision, looking to a new
trade arrangement with Canada; and a
marked revival of tariff reform talk in the
United States generally, the most notice-
able feature of which is Secretary Taft’s
open stand for revision which is the more
significant because he is regarded as the
man most likely to succeed Mr. Roosevelt
and so may be heralding a plank to be
included in the mext Republican platform.
Mr. Taft's early announcement does not

teachers or parents until the ailments have
made considerable progress. The health
of the pupil is of more®importance than§
anything else. In many cases medical at- |
tention at the right time would save the |
child from serious trouble and suffering |
later on. Too many children are kept at |
school in spite of conditions they cannot |
appreciate and of which their parents or
guardians are ignorant or careless. In|
many instances, too, ‘backwardness,” so
called, is due to physical causes which
would be removed by intelligent treat-
ment. St. John is now seeking to compel
every child of school age to take advant-
age of the schiools. 1t would be well to
provide for such inspection as would guard
against positive injury to pupils through
enforced study for which they are not
physically fit. In some cities where medi-
cal inspection has been introduced the
evidence that it was needed has been

\Encoenia Exercises the Most

‘ cessful in many years.

{very rich,” said the first. ‘Oh, they are,’

found to be overwhelming.

OR UNIVERSITY

{

Successful in U. N. B.'s
History

NOTABLE ORATIONS

Governor Tweedie Offers $50 Annual
Prize—Presentation to Prof, Bailey

* by Students—Prizes Presented and
Degrees Conferred.

Fredericton, N. B., May 30—The old
University of New Brunswick, which has
held aloft the lamp of learning for nearly
a century, today completed one of the
most successful years of its existence, and
sent forth a graduating class of thirty-
one young men and women, well equipped
to fight the pattles of life.

The annual encoenial exercises were
held in the spacious library of the college
building, and although the weather was
not any too favorable, the friends of
higher education, many of whom had
come from a distance, turned out in large
numbers. The exercises were of more
than usual interest and the closest atten-
tion of the audience was held throughout.

Lieut.-Governor Tweedie took the chair
at 2.30 o'clock and on the platform with
him were Chancellor Jones and members
of the faculty, Dr. H. 8. Bridges, Dr. W.
W. White, Havelock Coy, Rev. Frank
Baird, W. S. Carter, G. W. Mersereau,
Canon Montgomery, Dr. Matthews, Dr.
Atherton, Principal Bridges, Judge Mec-
Leod, W. A. Park.

Prizes Presented.

Chancellor Jones called the gathering to
order and after a few well spoken words
of welcome introduced Prof. Perrott, who
delivered the address in praise of the
founders, which was well received.

W. C. Machum, winner of the Alumni
gold medal for the best Latin essay, was
next called upon, and after reading a por-
tion of his essay, received the medal at
the hands of the president of the society,
B. C. Foster.

Miss Clara M. Robinson, of Cambridge,
Queens county, was announced as the win-
ner of the Douglas gold medal, and read
a portion of her essay on History and
Progress of Canadian Immigration. The
medal was presented by the lieutenant-
governor in a happy speech.

J. D. Phinney, K. C., being called upon,
presented the Brydone-Jack memorial
scholarship to the winner, Miss Cora Mec-
Farlane.

The Governor-General’s gold medal, for
proficiency in classics, won by Miss Edna
Bell, of Moncton, was presented by Judge
McLeod.

The Montgomery Campbell prize, which
was also won by Miss Bell, was presented
by Prof. Raymond. i -

The Ketchum silver medal for profici-
ency in engineering, was presented to the
winner, C. Donald McCormack, by In-
spector Mersereau. :

Degrees Conferred,

The degrées were then conferred by
Chancellor Jones, in the following order:

Hawvelock Coy presented the candidates
for the degree of B. A.; Dr. H. S. Bridges
the candidates for higher degrees, and
Prof. Perrott the candidates in engineer-
ing.
Chancellor Jones then presented the
honor and class distinction certificates.

F. Arnold Jewett delivered the valedic-
tory address for the senior class, and he
was very heartily applauded.

Rev. Frank Baird, M. A., was intro-
duced at Alumni orator and made a very
able address, which was well received by
the large audience.

Lieutenant-Governor Tweedie announced
the subject for the mext Douglas essay as
follows: The Factors in the Growth of
the Maritime Provinces.

Presentation to Dr. Bailey.

A very pleasant incident took place at
the close of the regular proceedings, when
the veteran Dr. Bailey, who is retiring
from ‘the university faculty after forty-
seven years of faithful service, was called
to the front and presented an arm chair
and farewell address by H. A. Carr, on
behalf of the student body. He was also
presented addresses by Dr. George F.
Matthew on behalf of the N. B. Natural
History Society, and by B. C. Foster, on
behalf of the Alumni Society.

Although taken quite by surprise, the
doctor made a witty and graceful reply
to each address in turn. He was given
three rousing cheers by ‘the assembled
students at the close of his remarks.

At the conclusion of the proceedings,
the lieutenant-governor informed Chancel-
Jor Jones that he had decided to offer a
prize of $50 to the university next year to
be awarded under conditions to be sug-
gested by the chancellor and members of
the senate. His honor warmly congratu-
lated the chancellor on the success of the
exercises and assured him of his continued
interest in the welfare of the university.

Prof. Salmon, who resigned from the
chair of physics, left this afternoon with
Mrs. Salmon for Montreal, ¢n route to his
home in the old. country.

The students had their usual post en-
coenia celebration on College hill this
evening.

Chancellor Jones, who today completed
his first year of service at the U. N. B,,
has amply justified the predictions of his
friends when he accepted the appointment
that he would fill ‘the position with credit
to himself and satisfaction to the univer-
sity. He is very popular with the faculty

right place. It is generally conceded that
today’s encoenia was one of the most suc-

Quite Correct
(Washington Post.)

President Roosevelt at a Gridiron Club
dinner is said to have reported this inci-
dent: “Two women,” he said, “were. dis-
cussing some new neighbors who had
moved into one of the most sumptuous
houses in their ecity. ‘They seem to be

said the second. ‘Shall you call?” ‘Decided-
ly, ‘You are sure, are you, that they
are—er—quite  correct, quite—er—=good
form?” ‘Oh,my dear, I'm positive,’ said the
second woman. “They have thirty servants,
eighteen horses, twelve dogs, eleven auto-
mobiles and one child.” ”

B. Mooney & Sons have written the
city urging a settlement of their claims in
connection with the water works exten-
sion. They express a desire to settle on
friendly terms, rather than through rc-l
course to law.
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OLLINS TILES

Have a World-wide Reputation for Durability
and Appearance

We carry a very large assortment for

HEARTHS, FACINGS, VESTIBULES, BATHROOMS
WALLS, BASE AND MOULDING TILES

Special designs submitted when required.
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Write us or call at our store when tiling of any kind is needed.
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Market Square, St. John, N, B.
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KING OF ENGLAND
AND HIS YACHT

Unlike his brother, the late Duke of
Edinburgh and several of his nephews
and cousins, King Edward of England
never had an opportunity to go to sea
as a member of his own navy. Never-
theless, the king is passionately fond of
the ocean, and enjoys nothing so much as
to. escape from court routine and. sail the
ocean blue. The triumphs of his majesty’s
yacht, the Britannia, ¥re as dear to the
royal heart as his winning the historic
English Derby. During the races of this
famous yacht, which occurred when the
king was only Prince of Wales, his ma-
jesty always acted as a sailor on board
the Britannia, and obeyed the orders of
his skipper, hauling on ropgs and doing
whatever the remainder of his own crack
racing crew were told to do.

All this happened between 1880 and
1886, Since the latter date King Ed-
ward has raced only as an owner, and
not as a practical sailorman aboard his
own yachting craft. Nowadays he shows
his preference for the sea by the fact
that every long holiday he can obtain from
his duties as a monarch he puts in by
sailing the seas. It is now only on board
his yacht, the Victaria and Albert, that
King Edward can escape the prime min-
ister of Great Britain and the other cab-
inet officials who rule his empire in the
name of Edward VII. Even there, how-
ever, he was sought out recently by wireg
less telegraphy and. called back to London
because of some important crisis in par-
Jiament. He leads the life of a regular
sailor when aboard his yacht, and there
is not even a hint of high social doings,
so far as the king can arrange matters.

King Edward rises promptly at 8
o'clock when at sea, and gives his at-
tention to 'a shower bath, which is at
once followed by a simple breakfast of
rolls, coffee and a slightly underdone chop
or bit of steak. The king does not show
up on deck until noon, and then he strolls
around smoking a favorite brand of cigar,
which is, after all, the one real pleasure
of his royal existence. His majesty is a
splendid sailor, and long ago got over
sea-sickness and bad sea legs, and is thor-
oughly comfortable during the worst kind
of weather. His majesty lunches at 2,and
he is a first-class trencherman, and stows
away the good things the cook puts up in
a way that sometimes make his special
doctors in attendance turn up their hands
in horrified dismay. All afternoon, unless
there is a race on or a bit of some other
kind of sea sport, King Edward spends
smoking more cigars and reading light fic-
tion. It is alleged that the king fancies
the literature provided by Miss Marie Co-
relli and Thomas Hardy.

Finally, after the cool shades of night
have fallen over the heaving reaches of
the sea bosom, King Edward, his family,
or, at least, the lucky section of his
royal menage which is with him, and a’
few intimate friends who are along as
guests, sit down to dine about 8 o’clock.
1f the sea is calm dinner is frequently
spread under an awning on the broad
quarter deck. In uncertain weather the
main dining saloon is used. If the din-
ner is a formal entertaining, say of an-
other king or two, or an emperor, King
Edward does not dine until 9 o’clock,
but his majesty is adverse to putting on
too much style while at sea, and avoids
all special social functions whenever pos-
sible.

The king’s yacht, the Albert and Vie-
toria, is a splendid craft, and the king
regards her with much pride and pro-
fessional pleasure. Her displacement is
4,700 tons, with an indicated horsepower
of 11,000, which could give 20 knots, and
she usually travels about 18 Lknots in
fair weather. It is difficult to realize
when on board that onme is not in some
swell hotel ashore. On every hand are
the comforts of a palace, with spacious
banqueting halls, suites of rooms, just
as in a palace ashore, and saloons and
lounging rooms for billiards, smoking
and every other known form of human
recreation.

Above the upper deck the king has
had built a big promenade fitted out with
sheltered lounging nooks, affording refuge
from winds and the spray. This is King
Edward’s favorite quarter of the yacht.
The royal yacht is manned by a specially
picked crew of ofticers and men, and the
single craft which carries a king is honored
by being commanded by -acommodore of
the Royal British Navy, on top of whom
comes no less a dignitary than a rear ad-
miral, an official corresponding to a major-
general in the army. The ciew consists
of picked men from the petty ofticers and
strong, well-proven seamen {rom the crack
English war vessels. The complement of
the king’s yacht is about 365 men, and it
is said that King Edward knows every
man aboard his yacht by name, and uses
it when addréssing them.

No Christians
(San Francisco Argonaut.)

On one occasion, while the Bishop of
Cork was riding in a stage coach on a
Sunday ‘morning to visit a rural mission,
he observed men busily working in the
hay fields. “Why, Pat,” said he to the
“driver, “are there no Christians in that
part of the country?” “Not a one,bishop,”
was the response. - “There are some Pis-
colopians down in the hollow, but divil a
Christian!”

The Cry of the Russian Children

(R. C. L., in Punch.)

'What cry was that? Methought I heard &
cry,
Faint and far off and pitiful and weak
No, no, it was the sigh
Of the west wind that stirred the opening
leaves;
Or did some swallow, late-returned and
mee
Twitter her humble gladness from the new-
found eaves? "

‘Again! It is a cry! And yet agaln!
And L;-st it swells, and then it seems te
fado—
A cry of infinite weariness
And deep distress;
A cry of little children spent with pain,
A cry to make the boldest heart afraid,
A cry of mothers fighting off with prayer
The black-winged angel of despair,
Or mourning by the grave
Of children whom nor love nor tears avafled
to save.

Louder than the rolling drum,
More piercing than the clamorous bugle’s
notes,
From Russia’s stricken wastes the cry has
come :
Of many thousand tender little throats,
Soon to be dumb
Unless— But we are very very far,
And we have much to do
Under our brighter and more
star
The whole day through—
Joyance and high delight and festival
For great and small
At home, and our own children claim thelr !
share:
We have no gift to spare
For Russia’s children, and this cry of fear .
Was but a dream-sound buzzing in our. ear.

fortunate;

Is this our answer? No, it cannot be!
We cannot choose but hear. This is no)
dream
That makes imagined things to seem:
This is God’s truth that pleads for charity.
For God, who set the nations far apart,
Estranged by thought and speech,
He bound us each to each,
Heart that can suffer unto suffering heart.
In His high Name we cannot let the cry
Of little children go unheeded by.

For He was once Himself a little child.
Humble and mild,
And loved all children; and I think His|
face
In that eternal place
Where still He waits and watches us will
smile
For love of pity if we stretch our hand
And let our gifts go forth o’'er many a mile,
Of stormy sea and many leagues of land,
Hark, lhow the little children make their

plea,
Their pitiful plea for held. What shall our
answer bel? !

The Storm

(Oliver Douglas, in The Academy.)
'What do they hunt tonight, the hounds of:
the wind?
I think it is joy they hunt, for joy has:
fled from my heart.
1 only remember the hours when I sorrowed!
or sinned,
I only remember the hours when I stcod’

apart -
Lonely and tired in difficult dreams entranced,
And I forget the days when I loved and'
laughed and danced.

Gray hounds of the wind, I hear your wist«
ful cry,
The cry of unsatisfied hearts hungry for
happiness,
The house is full of whispering ghosts as you
hurry by,
And my soul is heavy and dark with a
great distress,
For heaven is far away, and hope is dead;
And the night is a tomb of tears, and des-
pair, and dread.

Oh, hunt no more, wild hounds of the wind
and rain,
For my soul is afraid of the sound of your
hastening feet,
And surely under the stars a beautiful joy
is slain?
Fly'! black wings of sorrow, . . . . «
wet wings of the night that beat
At the shuttered windows and swiftly fly

away,
Before the Sun-God gathers the golden flower
of Day.

Pass on to Destiny

Pass on to destiny. The wind

Blows softly through those ringlets fair,
Thy merry life knows naught of care,
Happy, frolicsome lad of joy,

Thou canst not always be a boy—

Pass on; May destiny be kind.

v

Pass on to destiny, oh, youth!

Happiest of all that walk the earth.
Dreaming of love, living in mirth.

Sweet fiction! What can lovelier be

Than youth? Alas, that minor key! 4
Pass on, oh youth! 'Tis law, ‘tis truth.

Pass on to destiny, oh soul

Of man. Oh glorious creatnre bright.
Thy work is both to love and fight;

To live for God; to strive for right;

To shift the darkness into light,

Pass on! Thy strength must fade and mould,

Pass on! But dimly burns the light,
Yet age is God's most holy one;

When love and life are nearly run.

The Child, the Youth, the Man, Old Age.
Life's blood is filled. We close the page.
Pass on, blind faith: Receine thy sight.

The spen of earth is fulfy °run,

But life in truth is just begun,

Deny us not our hope so dear,

The force that lifts us out of fear.

Pass on to destiny. It lies

With Love Supreme in: Paradise.

—Scott Cummings, in Chicago Record-Hearld

(‘olonel Tucker is still confined to the
house, but steadily improving.
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