OUS AN D PRESENT

-~ dl.y. ‘s the news wdﬁu el )
it news m are after !‘lnnlmnr' replled
the . m'lll grooer, “and dida’ o't you see the
the new book Prince Edward Island
Béfore and Afier” [ think they call if.
Wil i0's &b elegant book and every
Islander ought to be proudof it. -

\ “Greece, 80 they say, was a fine country
in her time and produced at least a dozen
great men but according to the new book
ll;. as only a grease §pot compared to
this glorious Island with her six bhundréd
notable and illustrious sons. - Yes six
hundred I said and all alive except about
a halt a dozen who died of lonesomeness
before the’ big crowd of heroes arriv-

papere.

acve and six hundred heroes onit. Leay
ing out some reflections on the ecli

your own obituary.

obituarjes.
Bilkios,

he was worth, It started out
Don’ byou remember Thié Guardian was | Peruna advertisement and I looked ‘down
on Gﬁo hunt for great men and had hard

wel% to fod twenty and a few of them | Bittors stvekout anywhere, I hate to be

might be marked doubtful. The|caught in & medicine add, but no it was
Guardlan  dido’c beat the bushes well|all straight and the faots were supplied
enough. by Bilkipe. I expected some reference to

“They aremnot quite sure of the fellow | his buying his groceries from Casey, the
) tao b §
vha, fosad, tho lland sesing, tht, el edged_ grooer,but mo it Just told

3 2 Mlt n.on; didn’t cnthlt’mmmm-dme pillars
e F; quud loo n2ly 8tlot the Province Buildiogorbe entered

among  (he arrivals in one of the daily

“Just t-blnk Fipnigan of findingan
Island like thlldoﬂ.hluy dollars an

the clvilization, the crops, etcetera. the
rest of the book {s made up of obituaries.
Ivs' afine thing to get a chance to write

About 590 8f these great men would
have been eternally negleoted if they had
left it to unkind posterity to write their

The first obitaary I read was
he owes me a little grocery bill
and T thought I might find out how much
like a

the type to see'if Peruna or Burdock

never heard altho' I knew him llnoe
played matbles in thealley,:

and imegination of Bilkin,

besides other varied experiences the
forgot to put in the book.

doall these ambunt to compared to

remains when the'relief' train’ ‘arrive

wonderful storles -bmn Bllklai that I fhe

It was a
glowing tribute to the monstrous genius
Finnigan
you never read ancient history ltke me or
perbaps never heard of the pursuit of the
, | #olden flcece or of King Arthur and his
knights. Perhaps you" read Gulliver's
travels but/in any case get the book it is
just as wonderful and eutertaining. And
the heart rending situations in which
some of the héroes weré plasced. Sure
there is young Jinks wasu't he in about
@ half dogen train wrecks that he knew of

y

a

train wnek with all the racket and roar joarnalists all immortalized for the small
and red lights ard the ladies waltlog at sum of fifteen dollarsa piece. Einnigan I
the station to weep over your mangled like to see the journaliats getting immor-

home and then you jump down from

platform

weed In your hair. But Jlmllke
Kentucky  colonel was never in much
peril of water,

Now there is out [Priend Clibey he

always has something to say mlnst
everyshing. :

He says that seversl enterprising
Americans came down here looking  for '
gentlemen who wotildu't mind exchdng-
ing a few good Canadian do lars for fame |
and immortality.

Just think of it Finnigan glorious
immortality and a big book all for tifteen

If St. Paul knew that Jidks was coming  dollars. Doesn't it'Sound like “a 'mke ollrour
after him he wouldn’t have said a word ,60ap, a box of pins, & picture of McKinlay,
about his perils of robbers or perils ot and a botfle of liquid glas all for a
water or belog dropped-in a basket., What quarter.”

Doctors, ' l1awyers, tinkers, tailors and

talized.
heart for newspaper men and I just wish

mErEE,

among them red andthema nies warm spot id this world aud
we lyosy  with asmile on your face. That's; the world to come.

better than turning up from perils of
water with mud on your boots und sea obtaintog immorial fame but its the result

“Finoigen you wiay smilé at this way of

a | of genuine American Invention-and I am9like.

in for modern méINods.’ Tiketle tele-
l phone and the eleetric light it's a modern
‘eonvenlancc Yedrs ago o man had to do
something to become famous., He had to
be a general and kill & few hundred
'tbouund other individua's who were
. looking for trouble and got it. He had to
]

law like Billy the Kid but now just like

making the bell ring you hit the Aweri
can’s palm with three Vs and up’ goes
fame and instead of a two cent
cigar with a cabbage patch aroma you
get a big book. 1 tell you Finnigan I am
In for modern methods and then who can
tell in fifty years the difference between
Jinks and Edward Whe! an or Bilkins and
Goorgo Coles ¢ Everything haia fault
Finnigan, unless you do it yourself and 1.

I always had & warm spot in my,hlve just one favlt to find with the book, '

The women get no show and the most o2’

ek

my female relations are women. The
darlings should haye got achance to, tell
‘how often they were in love or at least in
the vicinity and what kind of hats they
Then the big book would grow as
big as the Focyclopedin Britannica. They
say that u few gentlemen who put their
obicuaries in the book didn't think that
Blkics and Jinks and ahout 580 otheg
fellows would get a chance. They didn'c
estimate the effect. of fifteen dollars on the
average American.

These fame gentle-

be an admiral like Paul Jones or an out- lmen would give thirty dollars and the big

book to be out in the fresh air again and

There are another few who you and [
always regarded as the brains of this
country who do not figure in the book at
all.

““When the American came along with
his beguiling smile they just pushed that
fitteen dollars deeper in their trousers
pockéts and smiled and up to the present
there I8 nosign of that smile coming
off.

*Betwesh you and me ,Finnigan, we know
mc st of the heroes in that lwook and what
.you-and I could write about them would
be.twice as true and three Wmes as fuony,

Good afternoon Mr, Finnigan,”

hitting the machine on the square gndlclu«r of the crowd.

I Dufitg e last two and a half year
 tieither the Getman commercial travele
nor his wares lave had much chance '{
get abng the: Siberian railroad, Ng
that the twin line of steel, ruunmg for 4
thousaud iiles from Moscow ' to Vladi
stock, is free from the conbeyance
- tr6ops; (he Sibetian towns, ‘which -
been starving for goods, 'are demand
large supplies and Speedy deliveries. - Over hundreds' of miles: of trackless
the disturbed condition of tive coufly, | stiow.the skis are hauled till'a- river is
showever, Gérman firms have “stiowfno réachied, . Thien by boat they are brought
eageriiess to sk the lives of their tfel-
ers in a region where the value of
decleuilgly regarded, nor to foffard
goods for which there is a very protfiima-|,
tie prospeet of payment. Accordiily,
Mahomet has had tocome to the mdliiain
‘and this year, writes Foster Fraser § the
London Standard, Nijni Novggll is

" You can walk the better part of a mile
pést shops crowde with skins, most re-
quiring to be cured. Fora year Siberia
is unted! for skins 40 supply the Nijni
Novgorod mart, ? The tribes'of the north
stalk in'the winffer:"colotiies of ‘political
éxiles have someétimes little other means
of “ winning a livelihood than by getting
skins, 1

fluent of the Volga,

everywhere. In His slothful but still
niétHodichl way he meets the skins at
certain points and! arrives at Nijni Nov
gorod with perhaps & couple of thousand

wmma glory: i pounds worth of goods,
mn\i" Hag provided OP'P. ortunigtor d | mpe market is ‘conducted on strictly'}!
Md‘e gthering—& congresggppre-f o ) principles. There is no fixed

s in
outh
glrb
with

im-
) and
mis-

{ “ tivetity million Mussul

the Russian ‘Empire— Moslems fr

Rudsla, fied who have taken to ¢
M“Mm‘% West, and  wl

oy mﬂrcw-h Francaise

¢ S perials, dark gray Jounge jac
S © ipiteht Téather boots, silght easl
" ! hhdlhl'P&hinu Moslems frali)

price. Everything is worth what it will
fetch. The Tartar asks twice as much as
a thing is worth, aware all the time that
you know he is asking} double what he
will accept, You offer half what the
thing is worth, aware that he knows that
you intend to increase the offer. So, much
time is' wasted by him regretfully lower-

y K s sk Roichars) me, slim gn "| 10 his price and yot grudgignly raising
o ﬁ “ﬂﬁh withi ‘f‘"‘"‘ headinn yl:tr offer, untilat the end you come very |
Sk e 1 105 Nowl and|| if not netually o the price you both |~
g ¢ Mw" Bonth/Dogipf red | 4o 56 dhdbt] gt
ST T et

about the people who sttend the fair. |

| They have mmw points of the
compass,by the slow llt dirty Russians |
trains, by the hige, conithodious shallow |
| draughted; nﬂmqurm-
quite uﬁgu& -mmm

-but Loy Ametican stheams ‘wnd by m.{
m froth mmm in'

w{lw( ERAAIERTY T b ks
Mmuih&ﬂav«b

L Rlﬂﬂudﬂud onrln
mmab,uunmww i

to some place where the Siberian mlway'
is ”canbflﬁ #hed oF are tikeu to some afs| ed priest goes hurrying by. Old womieh’

proper.

of disgusting mire

ed men from Bokhara; there are innumer-
able Tartars, some accompanied by their
& | women folk, swaddled. wearing collar box
& | hats of velvet decorated with pearls.

The fair ground is a mud flat lying a-
§|cross the Volga from Nijni Novgorod
There are rqws tpon rows of
cheap brick. sheds, one storey high, yel-
low octiered; witha pavement of all sorts,
The‘mdwny.‘once‘cobblcd, is a mass
Peasant carfers, in

charge of

miscell merch

splashes the uniform of a Russian office:
with filth, ahd as'the Russian language i
well stored with expletive there is violesi
cursing.

bread under their oxters.

q teams hauling
yelland bawl.
A jolting drosky attempting to dash by

T
s
t

Russian soldiers, unwashed and
n unkempt clothing, trudge sullenly iu
the gutfer, earrying big loaves of black

A cadaverous, long-haired, black»gown-

cross themselves and young men spit on

ttie groutid. A banch of porcine Chinese
The Tartar nierchan
% s Ot e .in blue jlcknhmdvnh swinging pigtails

‘cottie over the' ' bridge from Chinatown,
‘where all the buildins have eaves that leer,

who had turquoxse and opal stones to sell,
and we spent a rainy afternoon in hagg-
ling.

Yet there is a fascination in the mul-
titute of articles.
agi;xe that all the manufacturers of
on Volga-side,
a mﬂe of tombstones for sale— though,

Try to picture a third of

Hlbemlan like, most of the stones are of
wood, Here the merchant from the far
interiot may acquire a really striking
the
envy of his neighbors who have never

been to the fair. A whofe street is(de-
voted to the sale of ikons, pictures of

saints set out in Byzantine style in flam*

monument which will make him

ing gilt, and to be found in every Russian
house in the right hand corner at the
upper end of the rocm.

There are strcets sacred to thé Sale oh
Russian boots—there must be millions of
ithem,  Battalions of
raisins block one throughfare; amothe
nrond is a maze of bales of wool. A row
of shops is given up to the sale of um-
brellas; and ' there is meriment watching
the astonished countenance of a simple

sacks laden witx

having an unbrella opén-

-and on the doors are painted r

along.

votions in the street.

photie blares, I wouldn’t leave my litte
wooden' hut for you,

Couttt ab childréh, and without which the |
Russiah inhefiting dts use from Tatdr '
| ancestors ‘¢amnot éckot how miaily tWo
and.three toldl, A playbill fon the side
'of 'a’ #itKety kibsk annotnces a perfor-
‘W 'lhlﬂn of course—of *‘The
[ Geisha."" )Mheh have I seen such a
jostlisig of Rhst and West.

Ottt 11kes 't think Nijni Novgorod fair
ﬁm "Ih customery to associate

the’ European style, ot €hie WM
Russians from the “} ?
trousers and top boodts, flapping red
and thick belts, and .lﬂ
the hair is cropped

neck shaved; tbdr auh
ﬁimh-.

2 Mlldclnd-. .',...,‘h 7 9o
“FHere dreé the brown.c

siif-hatted Persians fro below th
éashs Motintaitis; there are
~mnrw-hudua
dm-uuwym’

the danfing. Buat thére

8¢ is followed of having all.

M : particular  wares in one]

T Jooked for 'old silver, and];
d m of crude Austrain elec

4

i-'&unmnm vilé, Bighly
lored wnd grotesuely patternei matn

“

e el

N’M&&h abotit the fair. The|.

Sought antique rugs and got'

Gerinan' Poland. The|'
were imitation msu.ﬁ .

dra-
gons of féarful design, intended to frighten
way thieves —which they probably do.
Tinkle, tinkleand an awkward heaveé H )
and bump eleclric trawcar comes sizzling above them, but strong and unmistakable

Some Moslems are facing the east,!
fancying they lTook toward Mecca, which
they do not, and are performing their de«
Moscow merchants
are int an adjoining cafe, and a gramo-

There is the constant click of the abacus
of |wires off Whith we' 1eartied to’

4

Wl g h
ok ol oh e B ey o Nid

A

@nerds Nijni, Novgorod. The failing sun
iwab Burmishing the 'dothes of |ittnuter-

Aistant babal of a city’ doitig businiess st

lmow and (he comstant shrill  warn.
htlﬁhd the sii rens’ away eastward. ‘ln‘mma'ntmdnl the setvices.

P

ed
Miles upon miles of cotton goods] are

in ‘her face for the first time,

here, with no monsensical half shades

reds and greens and blues and yellows,
Half a street is given up to cheap Cer-
man toy's.

In the centre of the fair is a large red
brick arcade, with shops selling the usual
tinsel and expensive things with the ustial
row 6f wooden faced individuals sitting
on benches and stolidly ,enjoying the
music. There'is the usual pestering by
_importunate dealers. And there are liter-
ally billions of post cards,

'Last evenitig at sutidown 1 lclithbed the
Hill 'of the pdaint  walfed . fortress which

able churches, a hundred sweet toned
bells, beaten with wooden hammers, made
the'evening melodivtis, Thete was the
heivy  thamp of full Kitted Russiau
soldiers mounting the hill to the fortress

thé top o its voice; down below on

Siberiaward,  stretched a flat and uti.|
brokeh 'land to the very horizon, with a
lowering purple sky deading to black.

e

p »

At tithes one can im- 8

shoddy articles bave dumped their things ji

her age, and ‘Heéded =uch a one as ler
affectionate friend to trist in edch day.
Before and at the time of her death this
child was with 'the woman she worshipp-
Ed, assisting, as far as her strength would
admit, in the household duties.

ton dotibly ofphamed child she was in-
consolable. For many weeks she wand-
ered alone in the deep shades of the forest )
shutihing all society.

for 'Her Tost - friend.
little charelistood on the Pairlion farm,

| banks of the spring mentidted in a forth-
rﬂlﬂkﬁ. asked the child to ' simg. her

RLY

Th d recent article the writer mention-
ed lh‘l French families bad settled in the
above 'namied locality. To one of these I
wish to draw my readers’
Xavier Ayhawe.
t6 have committed murder on this Island,

attention—

He was the first known

and his wife was the victim,

In the retired part of the well known
Rose #Hill
house now stands, the deed was committ-
ed.
time,

Farm, and near where the
It was ascribed to insanity at the
The body of the woman was found
by a search party, one of whom was the
writers' father,
year 1806, The body was found under-
tieath a fallen tree, to which the searchers

This would be about the

were attacted by the voice of the crazsd
husband, who was walking to and fro
tipon the recumbent tree trunk.
Iottetown he was taken there. He was|?
not, however, brought to trial, but spent

It is said thé murd®ers Hody now lics
under the present Malpeque Road, lead-
ing to the Qity. Thereis a touchjng in-
cident in conniection with the crime.

The victim bad in her younger days
won the love.of ah orphan child. In this
strong healthy woman, thé child had
found her ideal of womanhood, as she
was not so robust atid strobg'as others of

When tlie news of the fearful death of
her loving and lgved friend reached the

had & eweet voice and was often
singitig, in her Tonelitiess, a lathent
t this time the

St

The pHest, 1'Abbe de Caloune, the
officiating pastor at that time. so the
writer Bls been iuformed, knew the
childs’ Mistory and between the servides
s the'' conregation were ssiited on the

b "
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often visits

As theére was no jail nearer than Char. | to the writer,

above.
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Her answer was: ‘I cannot, to-day, it

is Sunday.” The explanation of this is
that probably the day was to sad on
account of it being that on which her
But after
a little, relenting her voicc broke forth,

friend had met her awful fate,
moving her rude audience to tears. The

voice is forever silent, but the writer

that limpid spring, whose

sparkling waters glitter like gems in the
sun, and with which the writer has been
fondly familiar during a long life; and in
imagination loves to picture the pious
priest and his devoted people seated as of
old and to hear in fancy that childish
voice, The writer hias already seen six
generations of somie of those present on
that day.
sing on that occasion, and related tke fact

One of those heard the child

This being an incident to
mind in relation to the good priest named
This I will givemy readers at a

the rest of his daysin prison. future date,

———— RN
PHOPLE,

Soute people sing,
Some people cry,

Some people quit,
Some people try,

Some people laugh,

Some people frown,
And some go up
And others go down,

Some people blame,
‘Some people praise,
And some have kind-
Ly little ways.
Some people play,
Some people work,
Some look for jobs
And some shirk.

Somie people wear
One thing a while,
And then they change

To suit thie style,

Some people long
For this and that

Some think life good,
Some ‘say it's flat,

Some people are
Both good and bad,
A lot have woes,*
A few ate glad,
It takes all sorts
Of folkh, Jou know,
To make up life's
Variety show.
-Birﬂ.‘lmn Age- Heulcb
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