
! i.,

: :

T&E EVENING TELEGRAM. ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDL

THE ONLY SAFE
Executor or Trustee is one not subject to personalrisks 
such as Death,Default,orDistraction by other interests.

Appoint therefore a Permanent Executor of great 
Strength and Experience, such as The Royal Trust 
Company, which has fulfilled the duties of Executor
ship with- conspicuous success for more than 20ycars.

THE IOÂL TRUST &
J. A. P ADDON, Maaaeer

DŒCUIORS aw TRUSTEES 
Asset! under Administration exceed $280,000,000.
Per information •ee^te th.J^WOUWLAND BRANCH,

E. D. BATE, Secretary.Bank of Montreal Building, St. John's.

HS OTHERS SEE US,
And As We See Ourselves.

(BY A CASUAL OBSERVER.)

FROM THE FRENCH
VIEW.

POINT OF

In 1892 M. Charles Laroche, in sum-, 
ming up the results of a three months 
visit to Newfoundland, said in the 
columns of the Nouvelle Revue for 
April of that year:—“The granting of 
responsible government to the Colony 
was not a successful measure. Its re
sources are too small to sustain the 
additional burden; the principal 
source of revenue being so uncertain 
that the Government could not hope 
to make the island pay its own ex
penses. The Colonial Office probably 
thought that such difficult questions 
of ways and means would sufficiently 
occupy the attention of the turbulent 
colony and prevent it from giving fur
ther trouble. In this they were disap
pointed, for from the first day of New
foundland's independence she has nev
er’ ceased to create embarrassment 
for the Home Govtrnment.’’

Then, referring to the Bait Act, 
passed by the Thorburn Government 
in 1885, he (M. Laroche) observed: — 
“Among the eccentricities jjrovoked 
by the application of the Act may De 
mentioned the nomination by thee New
foundland Government of an ‘appoint
ed spy’ in the French colony of St. 
Pierre-Miquelon. This individual— 
subsequently dignified by the title of 
Consul—was said to have fled from 
St. John’s to escape his creditors. He 
informed against the captain of an 
American vessel who had bought bait

for sale to the French ; the captain 
Was fined, and the true reason of the 
‘Consul’s’ presence at St. Pierre was 
soon made public in the American pa
pers. All the English residing in the 
island shut their doors upon him. and 
the injured captain, meeting him »n 
the street, fell upon him and thrasheu 
him. The following morning he left 
the island and returned to St. John’s, 
where—though indignation, as a rule, 
is easily aroused—there was this time 
no meeting.”

AN ITCH FOR NOTORIETY.

One could have a sneaking regard 
for certain prominent men in public 
life to-day were it not for their “un
bounded self-esteem and intolerable 
ostentatiousness.” Their actions re
mind me forcibly of the following 
characteristic extract from Carlyle, 
written some years before his death : 
—“Examine the man who lives in 
misery because he does not 
shine above other men; who goes 
about producing himself, pruriently 
anxious about his gifts and claims; 
struggling to force everybody, as it 
were begging everybody, for God’s 
sake, to acknowledge him a great 
man, and set him over the heads of 
men! Such a creature is among the 
wretchedest sights seen under the 
sun. A great man? A poor, prurient, 
empty man; fitter for the ward of a 
hospital than for a prominent position 
among men. I advise you to keep out 
of his way. He cannot walk on quiet

■
paths; unless you will look at him, 
wonder at him; write paragraphs, 
about him, he cannot live. It is the 
emptiness of the individual, not his 
greatness.”
A STRONG MAN AS A RÈPRESENT- 

ATIYE. y

The hope that Sir Robert Bond will 
re-enter the political arena, I notice, 
ds more freely expressed eVery day. 
His fellow-countrymen still place im
plicit confidence in him, and believe 
that at this important juncture in our 
public affairs his services are impera
tively necessary. But it ie not as an 
Admirable Crichton of the Twentieth 
Century that he commands the hom
age of his compatriots. Newfound
landers seldom are enthusiastic about 
mere Intellectual versatility In the 
smartest mental gymnast. We are at 
bottom a profoundly religious com
munity, and those who would arouse 
the enthusiasm of our people must 
touch the heart rather than the head 
of the Dominion. Sir Robert Bond ie 
great in Parliamentary cut and thrust 
and parry. He is wonderful In a great 
debate, and beyond all rivalry as a 
platform speaker; but the great sec
ret of his hold upon the popular heart 
is the prevailing conviction that he is 
at bottom not a mere old Parliament
ary hand, or skilful orator, but a 
knight and a hero who can always be
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the suggestion of His Lordship Chief 
Justice Sir William Horwood, aghin 
visited the public institutions. I have 
not yet seen any reference to their re
port in the public press; but I pre
sume it will appear in due time. The 
Grand Inquest on this occasion, 1 no
tice, embraces a most intelligent and 
representative body of citizens. It is. 
therefore, reasonable to assume that 
whenever their presentments are 
made, they will be carefully consider
ed by the proper authorities. From 
what I can learn, the inerdase of 

relied upon to act ike a knight and a ] crime here ;s not in the serious class
hero whenever there is any knightly 
and heroic task to be done. “It is all 
humbug,” says his Tory opponent, "he

of offences against person and pro
perty, known as “felonies,” but in 
petty offences on misdemeanors, which

is a sef-seeker like the rest of us.” j rinclu^e the increasing number of 
But that is just what the masses, the j "drunks" and vagrants that appear 
people generally, will not believe. T.o . daily in our police court, where is 
them Sir Robert Bond is the one man heard the monotonous sentence by 
left in politics, now that Sir William judge Morris, “Thirty days," or

“Three months," according to theWhiteway is dead, who is capable of 
self-sacrifice. If a gulf opened irf our 
Forum and the cry went forth for a 
Newfoundland Quintus Curtins, it is ! 
from Whitbourne that most people ' 
would expect the answer to come. He 
represents the element of the ideal in 
our local political strife. He is the 
statesman of aspiration and of en- j d0n all idea of short sentences to the 
thusiasm ; he is the man of faith, the , penitentiary as punishment. Impri- 
leader of the forlorn hope, the heaven- | somnent for the first offence, except 
sent champion of the poor and the op- j aggravated cases, should be isolat- 
pressed. Many of us for years needed j ed> so tnat the bad may not get worse,

character of the offender. This is the 
strategic point for the application of 
a “reform system.” This, however, 
cannot be applied without a change in 
our criminal codes and some of the 
police regulations. In making these 
changes the Government should aban

f

Owing to Messrs. Libby, McNeill & Libby 
having decided to reduce the price of their Con
densed Milk, I am able to offer the following low 
price on above.

1-lb. Tins Full Cream 
Condensed Milk

15 cents.
Ex S. S. Sachem :

50 Boxes New Zealand Butter, 
10 Kegs Almeria Grapes.

C. P. EAGAN,
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Duckworth Street & Queen's Road

no other watchword than “Bond” to 
nerve us for the fray—These lines.
"Press where you see my white plume 

shine amid the ranks of war,
And be your oriflamme to-day, the 

helmet of Navarre,” 
always occur to my mind when think
ing over the most famous of these 
dashing, headlong charges which Sir 
Robert Bond led against the serried 
ranks of the supporters of our Tory 
oppressors in 1900 and 1904. The great 
secret of Sir Robert's hold upon the 
colony's heart is the belief which has 
become a fixed conviction with the 
majority of the voters that he is 
animated by a supreme regard for the 
welfare of the common people. He is a 
man whose intellect they respect, even 
of they do not understand. “He is a 
capable man, a practical man, a ripe 
scholar, and an experienced states
man; if it is good enough for him, it 
is good enough for us.” So reason 
many men more or less logically. Ac 
“a knight of liberty,” sworn to thfe 
cause of the oppressed, 8ir Robert, 
has already done inestimable service 
to the men of this generation. In the 
midst of the banalities and pettinesses 
which often degrade politics to the low 
level of a butler's pantry, he has tow
ered aloft, majectic even when mis
taken, serving the good cause even 
when he opposed it bette.' than many 
of those who tendered it their support 
from sordid motives or the mean cal
culations of the political huckster. 
Much has been written of Sir Robert 
Bond as an orator, and only those 
who have been under the spell—of the 
magician can rightly understand the 
hold which he exercises over his audi
ence, James Russell Lowell, speaking i 
of Theodore Parker, described the 
secret 6t his oratory In words which 
may well be applied to Sir Robert ;— 
“Every word that he spoke has been 

I fiercely furnaced
. in the blast of a life that has strug- 

. gled in earnest. • |
, , . . Hie periods fall on you stroke 

I after stroke,
i Like the blows of a lumberer felling 

an oak.”
| THE GRAND JURY AND CRIME, 

j The other day the Grand Jury, at

| and those that are not inherently ; 
j criminal may not be contaminated by . 

the criminal element. Later on, with . 
theTelegram’s permission, I shall deal ! 
more fully- with this interesting and , 

j highly important subject.
A DOMESTIC DRAMA IN TWO ACTS (

The fact is, Mrs. Barnes, dear Nellie ! 
is very ill, and I fear she will die un- j 
less I see the doctor very soon,” and 
the poor mother put her apron to her 
eyes and cried silently.

“Well, but why don’t you see the 
doctor at once?” asked the kind- 
hearted neighbor.

"I have seen him, and he has seen 
my child several times,” replied the 
mother, “but as I have not been able 
to pay him, I fear he will not comB 
any more. And to tell the truth,’ add
ed the mother, “I don’t care to ask f 
him, for he has been very good to me 
already, and doctors must live as well 
as other folks, and to live they must 
be paid.”

“No doubt,” said Mrs. Barnes, “and i 
why not pay him?”

"So I would,” replied the mother,
I had the means, but I cannot get in 
the money that is due to me, and how 
can I pay others?’

"Poor mother,’ said Mrs. B.; "it is

really too bad ! Have you tried your | 
best?"

“Yes. Indeed,” replied the other. On
ly yesterday I called on the Buttor- 
fllet, asking them to pay me for the 
last new dress I made for them"------

"Well,” said Mrs. Barnes, "and 
what was their reply?"

“Oh, they said they were honestly 
inclined, but hadn't got the money just 
then; so I had to come away without 
it." !

“Have you often applied for this 
payment?” asked Mrs. Barnes.

“Ever since the last ball, for which 
the dress was ordered,’ replied the 
weeping mother.

“That’s really too bad. I should 
think that people who can afford to 
attend balls might pay their milliners' 
bills first.” j

“Ah, yes, Mrs. Barnes, but I sup
pose they don’t know what suffering 
their carelessness causes. I am sure 
they would not knowingly injure any- 
one. They are only thoughtless.”

“Possibly. So says the poet Burns,” 
responded Mrs. Barnes:

“Evil is caused by want of thought j
As much as by want of heart.” ;
“But, all the same, I think such 

conduct is shameful. O, that these 
people could see the misery occasion
ed by their culpable neglect. However, 
good-bye neighbor. I hope your little 

(■girl will be better to-morrow, when 
; I’ll see you again,” and the tender

hearted visitor was gone.

EVERY DAY-At the Crescent Theatre !
” EDDIE McGlNLEY,”

VAUDEVILLE COMEDIAN.

Does Eddie get the Laughs--
We’ll Say He Does—He's There.

SINGING, BLACKFACE, MONOLOGUE, DANCING,
CHARACTER IMPERSONATIONS.

Eddie has a New Program three times weekly. Have a good 
laugh with Eddie any day at the CRESCENT.

Mrs. Barnes called at the house 
next day again, but, alas! the curtains 
were drawn and poor little Nellie was 
dead!
• •*•*••**

O! Debt! Debt! Debt! thou curse of 
this world; when will thy dark re'gn 
be over?

“A HOME FOR INCURABLES.”

During a debate in the House of As- 
I sembly last session some suggestive 
I reference was made to the Sanatorium.
' One prominent member of that body, 

perhaps not Inappropriately, called 
the institution “a home for incur
ables.” Certainly a large amount of 
money is annually spent in its maint
enance, and it does not appear, from 
what I can learn, that very many 
well-defined cases of tuberculosis have 
been cured there. But. possibly, that 

| is due more to the insidious nature of 
the disease than to any lack of skill 
on the part of the veteran doctor and 

jj, l highly capable staff of nurses employ- 
j ed by him. Any way, the debate sug- 
i gested to my mind the following 
| touching lines: —
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“Thv pltv, Lord, for those who lie 
With folded hands and weary eye 
And watch their years go fruitless by, 

Yet know not why

Who long, wi.’th spirit valiant still,
To work with earnest hand and will— 
Whose soul» for action strive and 

thrill,
Yet must be «till!

i Who smell in dreams the clover sweet 
I And crush the wild fern 'neath their 

feet,
And seek each well-loved haunt and 

seat,—
Each old retreat.

And mark again the birds’ quick flight, 
The river gleaming In the light,
Thex blue hills melting from the sight, 

The starry night!

The fields aglow with sun and bloom. 
The cloudless sky, the leafy gloom, 
Then wake to low and darkened room, 

Their world a tomb!

Dear Lord, forgive! if, ae they Me

And sadly watch their lives drift by. 
Pain-torn, in anguish sore, they cry 

"I would know why!”
THE DOCTOR AND THE MICROBE.

One evening not long since, in the 
course of a delightful chat with my 
clever and quick-witted friend Dr. L. 
Keegan, I. casually referred to the 
mischievous microbe and Its wonder
ful ubiquity. He (the doctor, I mean, 
not the microbe) at once "opened out" 
and gave me in five minutes more gen
eral and special information about 
disease germs and their relentless 
habits and eccentricities than I could 
have obtained from all the hooka that 
have been written since C ax ton Intro
duced to us "the glorious art of print
ing." According to the learned doc
tor, whatever you do, or wherever you 
go, the microbe Is "hot-foot after you.” 
As the poet says; —
“Your microbe meets me everywhere; 

No chink nor crevice, brain nor 
bone,

But he has seized, and revels there,— 
A king of undisputed throne. 

Around my porridge-bowl he skips; 
My ham is honey-combed all

through ;
He whets his fangs and smacks his 

lips
When smelling of my Irish etew.

“I heed not thee ; some nobler things

Than steak or trout or sausage balls 
Cool Science to the devil flings,

And leaves me but the empty stalls 
Where Peace and Pity sold their doves 

And white-robed innocence lies 
slain,

Where friendship's tears, nor boy
hood loves

Shall over make us fools again!

"We thought, Ah, well! what matter 
how

We thought or felt, In part or whole, 
Since Right or Wrong or Conscience 

now •
Ii but some microbe In the soul!— 

We thought that strain from viol or 
lute.

Were spirit notes of higher things: 
Alas! 'twas hut some gay galoot 

That kicked and hopped among the 
strings.

"Oh! leave me, Science, let me sleep 
And turn my face unto the wall:

I've nothing now to guard or keep, 
You've left me bankrupt, taken all!"
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