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PROFESSIONAL CARDS |

0. S8, MILLER
Barrister and Solicitor

Shafner Building
BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

Telephone 15

Money to Loan on Real Estate Securitles

J. M. Owen, K.C. Daniel Owen,L.L.B
OWEN & OWEN
Barristers-at-Law

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, N. 8.
Office over Bank of Nova Scotia
Office in Middleton open Wednesday
from 2.30 to 5.30 p. m. Thursda)
from 9 to 11 a. m.

Office in Bear River open the 1st and
3rd Saturdays of every month,

Money to Loan on llm;l-l-lumte Securities

CHAS. R. CHIPMAN, L.L.B.
‘Barrister, Solicitor,Commissioner, Ete.
Shafner Building - - BRIDGETOWN

Agent for CALEDONIAN INSURANCF
CO. Insure your buildings in the
largest and strongest company.

Money to Loan
Telephone No. 652.

HERMAN C. MORSE, B.A,, LL.B.
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary Publh

Money to Loan on First-class
Real Estate
INSURANCE AGENT

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Office in Royal Bank Building

DR. (. B. SIMS
Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist
Graduate of
Nova Scotia Agricultural College
Ontario Veterinary College
Uuiversity of Toronto
PARADISE, N. 8.
Telephone 23-21

W. E. REED

Funeral Director and Embalmer
Latest styles in Caskets, etc. Al
orders will receive prompt atteutio
Hearse sent to all parts of the county
Office and showrooms in two-store
building in rear of furniture war:
rooms. Telephone 76-4

—

W. S. PHINNEY, M.D,, C.M.
LAWRENCETOWN
Annapolis County, Nova Scotia

Office hours for consultation (excep
Sundays) 3 to 4 pm. and 7 to 8 p.n
and by appointment.

Telephone No. 2-11. 35 1y

" DR. F. S. ANDERSON
Dental Surgeon
Graduate of University of Marylanc
Office: Queen St., BRIDGETOWN
Hours: 8 to b6

J. H. HICKS & SONS
Undertaking

We do undertaking in all its branches
Hearse sent to any part of the county

Queen St., BRIDGETOWN
‘Telephone 46 H. B. HICKS, Mgr

G. E. BANKS
Plumbing
Furnace and Stove Repairs

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
Telephone No. 3-2

LESLIE R. FAIRN
Architect

AYLESFORD, N. 8.

ALEX. M. KENNEDY

.

Architect

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8. _
Telephone 21-24

HAIR WORK DONE

Combings or cut hair made intr
Puffs, Transformations and Switches
Terms moderate. Satisfaction guar
anteed. Mail orders prompty alt
tended to. -

MISS GEORGINA BANCROFT.
Annapolis Royal, RF.D. No. 1.

ACADIA UNIVERSITY
WOLFVILLE, - « Nova Scotia.
Departments
Aris and Sclences. Applied Scleace. Theology.
Degrees
B.A.,B.Sc., B.Th., M.A., and certificates
in Engineering admitting to third year in
best technical schools. First year in
Medicine, Law, and Theology given as
electives in Arts course.

ment
Largest undergraduate faculty in Maritime
Provinces. hree new and splendidly
equipped Science Bulldings.

penses
Expenses light. and over $1,000 given
in prizes and Scholarships yearly.
Send for cale to
GEORGE B. CUTTEN, D.D., LL.D., President.
Next terms begins Oct. 3rd, 1917,

ACADPIA LADIES® SEMINARY

WOLFVILLE,” = - Nova Scotia.

The Aim.—To prepare Girls and Young
Women for Complete Living.

The Courses.—Twelve, including College
Matriculation, General, allus\c. Art, Ex-

The Faculty, — Twenty-four Teachers of
Fine Personality and Special Training.
t.—Modern and First Class
in every respect.
il dbdggm lled, in E:

Land,
The Expense.—Very Moderate, from $22
up according to rse selected. a2
A Junior School.—For Younger Puplls.
Information.—Write for illustrated book to
Rev. B. T. DeWOLFE, D.D., Principal.
Next terms begins Sept. 5th, 1917,

Acadia Collegiate and
Business Academy
WOLFVILLE, - - Nova Scotia.
A Restdenttal School for Boys and
Young Men.
Eighty-ninth Year.
Courses, — Collegiate, Manual Training,
Business, Special Courses.
Features.—Modern Residence, Good
Equipment, Ideal Locatiod, Splendid

Environment, Experlenced Teach!
Statf, Moderate Cost. -

For Il d C
apply t0

of

Established 187

0. 8. DUNHAM, Editor and Manager

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.—§1.50
year in advance, 756 cents for six
months, This paper is mailed regun
larly .to subscribers
order to discontinue is received and
all arrears are paid in full. When
placed for collection amounts
billed at $1.76 per year.

ADVERTISING RATES.—Advertising
space is charged at the rate of
$1.00 per square (2 inches) for first
insertion and cents for each in-
gertion afterwards. “Iror Sale,”
“To' Let¢™§ “Card of Thanks,” etc,

not to exceed one inch, are charged

at 650 cents for first insertion and

CANADA

From Nova Scotia's misty ‘coast to far
mColumbia's shore,

She wakeg— a band of scattercd homes

and colonies no more;

But a youngenation, with her life full
beating in her breast,

A noble future in her eycs
ain of the West

Hers be the noble
trodden plains

With fruitful, many-sided life
courses through her veins

I'he English honor, nerve and pluck
the Scotsman’s love of right

I'he grace and courtesy of Irance
the Irish fancy bright

‘he Saxon’s faithful love of home, and
home's affections blest;

\nd, chief of all, our holy faith
all our treasures best.

\ people poor in pomp and state, but
rich in noble deeds

lolding that righteousness exalts the
people that it leads;

\s yet the waxen mould is soft,
opening page is fair;

t rests with those who rule us now
to leave their impress there

fhe stamp of pure nobility;
honor; stainless truth;

fhe earnest quest of noble ends; the

generous heart of youth;

love of country, soaring

through nature’s hidden ways;

fhe love and fear of Nature's God
a nation’s highest praise.

the Brit-

task to fill un-

that

of

the

high

rhe far

s0, in the long hereafter, this Canada |

shall be

Che worthy heir of British power and
British liberty;

spreading the blessings of her sway
to her remotest bounds,

While, with the fame of her fair pame,
a continent resounds.

frue to her high traditions, to Brit-
on’s ancient glory

) patient saint and martyr, alive in
‘deathless story;

strong in the liberty and
shed from shore to shore

\ light among the nations, till nations
are no more.

truth, to

RAL FINDS
several Valuable Deposits are Report-
ed in This Provinee
Nova Scotia mining and oil circles
are much interested in some new finds

wmg_of schelite at L‘Abierne
‘nverness ‘“])D"“: i
ropper has  pe.__
North River, Victoria
property is owned by John Kline, of
Halifax and N McMillan, of Stewiak
A large area confaining iron
posits at Grand Mira, C. B, owned by
Sydney Parties, is reported as beng
in process of sale to the Dominion
Steel Co. :
A number of farms on Boularderic
[sland have been leased. for the pur
pose of boring for oil.

large deposit of
& Qregon,
e

LG

de

of Glace Bay, have been bonded by a
‘hicago concern.

A Railroad Man’s Prayer

An old railroad man was converted,
as the story goes, and was asked to
lead in prayer. This is the way he
worded it: “O Lord, now that I have
flagged Thee, lift up my feet from the
rough road of life and plant then:
safely on the deck of theé train
salvation. Let me use the safety lamp
known as prudence, make all the
couplings in the train with the strong
link of Thy love, and let my hand-lamp
be the bible.
keep all switches closed that Jl(',:nl ofi
on sidings, especially those With a
blind end.. O Lord, if it be Thy pleas-
ure, have évery semaphore block along
the line show the white light of hope,
that I may make the run of life without
stopping. And, Lord, give us the ten
commandments for a schedule;
when I have #finished the run on
schedule time, and pulled into
great , dark station of Death,

of

verse say:
faithful servant; come and sign
pay-roll and receive your check for
eternal happiness.’”

Vaccination Recommended

In view of the fact

annual meeting in Halifax on July 3rd

passed a resolution strongly urging |
that every unprotected person be at
3

once vaccinated.

The attenticn of schocl boards

would result if vaccination were made

a condition to the entrance of children

into the public schools.

Ho Knew

“Human natur’” in this one.
“Any rags? Any old iron?” chantec

the dealer, as he knocked at the sub-

urban villa.

“No; go away,” snapped the man of
s nothing

the house,”irritably, “there’
for you. My wife is away!”

The itinerant merchant hesitated a|
moment and then inquired: “Any old

bottles?”’

Why the Editor Skipped

An editor of a small American paper
recently stated that he had heen kissed

by one of the most beautiful marriec
women in town.

his paper next month.
the circulation of his paper doubled

But when he gave the name of his wife

he had to leave towa, A
‘.

1
4

per
until a definite

are

And, Heavenly Father,

and |

the
may
Thou, the Superintendent of the Uni-
“Well done, thou good ;md‘
the

that smallpox
has been reported from varidus parts
of the Province, and as vaccination has |
praeven to be an almost certain pre-
ventative, the Association of Medical
Health Officers of Nova Scotia, at its

is
especially called to the good which

He promised
to tell her name in the first issue of |
In two weeks

@he Weekly @%umﬁtu") gapt. Beckwith's Gold

Capt. Antony Beckwith had been a
. | gea-faring man, and during the war
of 1812 he commanded the privateer,
Sally Ann. At the close of the war he
abandoned the sea and came to Way-
nor, where he had two brothers living
I1e and hig son Abel built a large two-
story farm house, the Beckwith home-
stead -

It was a very large house and had
a huge old-fashioned brick chimney
at the centre. On the foundation in
the cellar, that chimney was sixteen
“feet There were seven large
fire places, as many capacious “air-
holes,’

not nee

gquar

1d two such large ovens were
4, and the one in the front
afterward bricked up.
told of the old
He had a kind of
quarter-deck built on his ox cart, and
standing up there ,was accustomed to
shout, “Starboard, ye lubber!” to the
nigh or, “Port!” and sometimes
“Luff, ye rascal ” or, “Avast,! Avast!’
He took readily to bucolic
phrases or to the wadys of farmers;
and after three or four years of it, he
left the farm to ‘Abel and went to sea
again, this time as master nl: a trad-
ing brig, out ofSalem harbor, on long
voyages ‘round. the Horn” to the
west coast of America, trafficking 'in
with the Indians. These were
lucrative ventures, and it was from
them that the old captain made his
He was then said to have a
half-bushel measure full of gold coins.
| By 1829, however, being now, six-
‘ly»six years of age, he again gave up
the sea, and came back to Waynor to
‘li\e on the farm with Abel and his
| wife. He kept his money in a heavy
ilu';lss—)muml sea-chest, under his bed,
‘ruml the front room was an arsenal
of pistols, carbines and
}hmmling pikes. ‘Abel's wife, Eunice,
i\\:xh‘ a mild little woman, suffering
| agonies of fear when caring for the

room w
Odd

sailor’'s

stories were

farming.

0X,

never

furs

money.

cutlasses,

|old man’s room.

To the last year of his life he in-
sisted on huvingrlbl'eakt'ast at five in
;lhe morning, winter and sumer alike.
| At fouro’clock he would stalk forth
| from his room and bawl, ‘“all hands
on deck, and a rope’s end for the last
one.”
| He drank an inordinate gquantity of
rum, and waxed correspondingly red
and stout, but lived till 1859, to the
age of ninety-six. He never troubled

FUBLIC

1001, BULLDING

one cold January morning in 1859, he
was found dead in bed, with-the sea-
chest under it FEunice remembered
afterward that he had said to her
the night before, that there was some-
thing he wanted to say to her.
Robinson Lovegood and Eunice were
the ouly persons in the house at the
time of the captain’s death. The tidings
went abroad, but the nephews and
nieces did not reach the house till
afternoen. They came then in force,
with a lawyer; and without stopping
for ceremony, or even for decency, they
hauled the sea-chest out from under
the bed where the body lay, found the
key and opened it. A disagreeable
surprise awaited them. The only thing
in the chest was an old brg#s sextant.
They turned then on Llfv‘egood and
Eunice and accused them of robbing
the chest, all the more vehemently
since Eunice had not denied that she,
knew where the old captain kept the
key. In the squabble that followed
they almost forgot to bury the old man.
It was bitter, snowy weather. Love-

who went to the funeral.
And this was only the beginning.
The day after the funeral they all

himself much about the farm,--but
left that to Abel. He took a great in-
terest in town affairs, however,

meil.

He attended all town mettings, par-

!livulzu'ly the March meeting, and 111-I

lv:minhly had a barrel of rum in his

came with their lawyer, and began
searching the house. Already they

and 'had set spies to watch Lovegood and
always wished to be one of the select- l Eunice. There was no doubt that the

old captain had money in gold; and
We had said to them all that he had
a will. At last they procured a warrant
and had Lovegood and Eunice arrested

| aade during. the past-avinter, Amone | jung. Nothing stited him better than | buf could prove nothing against (hem:

|'to be called on for a speech, and Jhis | James Beckwith had called on the old
lsprm-hn,-s would set everyone laughing. | man two days before his death, and

|

‘;\l'lur he had spoken he would broach
| the barrel of rum. This practice grew
‘ "‘I;c a scandalous nuisance. Several
‘tuwn’ meetings were called on friv-
olous pretexts, for no better reason
| than to bring out the old captaipn with
lhis barrel. Eight voters of the town,
|
*‘ meeting,
| thirsty fellows who thus abused their
‘ privileges as citizens.

low with drink, he would show his

money to his cronies. “I've got plenty!

of shot in the locker,” he used to say
{to them.

He was "not on the best of terms
with his two brothers, Sinclair and

1ui:l them, arguing that it was his
accidently killed by a falling tree
ahout 1843. ‘“Let every tub stand on
its own bottom,” was“all the satis-
faction they could get out of him.
Sinclair and James had numerous

children, and after Abel's death, all

great expectations from Uncle Tony,
for Abel had left no ‘children. They
were very jealous of Abel's wife, iow-
ever. The old captain was rather
fond of his daughter-in-law, a sub-
missive little woman, who never
gainsaid him in anything. * In truth,
she stood in great fear of the old man,
but kept house for him, and as he be-
‘mmn infirm, waited upon him dutitully
|

|
|

no light.task.

- At last, in 1850, a distant cousih of
| the family, named Robinson Love-
‘tgoml, who had come ther-e on a visit,
‘ took a great fancy to Eunice, and mar-
| ricd her—with the old captain’s
| blessing. This -carried consternation
among the nephews and nieces  and
there was some hard feeling.

All this tickled the old captain, who
was not a man of great sensativeness
and he hdd a great deal of fun with
;his relatives—fun of a rough kind.

He would sometimes send for the
children. In the hope of learning some-
thing definite about a legacy, they
would accept the invitation. The old
captain would pour two big glasses of
rum and then lead them on to talk.
At last he would say, “you do love
your old uncle, don't you?”

The children would*profess undying
affection. Then the old man would
{1 laugh. “Oh, I've got a will,” he would
say. “You go on loving me just like
that. I shan’t live forever. And when
I'm gone you keep your ear to the
ground, you may hear something that
will please you.”

“Or,”—after he had watched their
|faces for a few moments,—"“or you
&nmy not, but have a glass of rum.”
| That was as much as they could ever
!gm. out of him.

“When the Waynor Savings bank was
opened, the trustees prevailed on the
old captain to deposit his money in it.
but after the attemp to rob the bank
in 1857, he drew everything out, chang-
ed it into gold again, and put it back
into his sea-chest—or at least it was
supposed that he did. !

He remained the same rough, hard-
; headed old sea-dog up to the last, and

il
f |

\“hluwout." When he had grown mel—‘I

James, and their. families, for, they'
were constantly importuning him to

. |
duty to do so, especially as Abel was

i i !
these nephews and nieces entertained

now they began to suspect him of
looting the chest.
In April the heirs drove Lovegood

l:nu] Eunice away from the place. ‘'The

house now stood empty; but after
every few weeks, or months, some one

of the relatives would think of some
| could, after due notice, call a town'
and there were numbers of

new place to search, and then more
wall boards, or floor boards would be
torn up. During the spring they took

| down the cellar wall and lid consid-
Every Thanksgiving day the cap-
Galena areas held by James Nolan, \ tain held an orgy, whith he called a:

erable digging.

Eunice and Lovegood had bought a
farm in an adjoining town. The
heirs watched all their expenditures.

That sumer, in August, Adelbert
Beckwith went to the old place and
got a basket of pippins, and a waggish
neighbor told James and Sinclair that
he had seen Adelbert carrying away
something heavy in a basket. The two
brothers made a descent on Adelbert's
house and searched it. They actually
came to blows, and Adelbert had his
cousin James put in jail for' entering
his house and assaulting him.

By this time the whole town was
interested. Many and various were
the opinions held as to where the
money had gone. But nothing cam.
of all the digging and searchingy The
old house stood there deserted. James
would not let the other relatives sell
it. None of them would pay the taxes,
and in the end the selectmen sold a
part of the land for taxes.”

From 1866 to 1875 several French-
Canadian families occupied the old
mansion, which was now in a lament-
able state of disrepair. Of the six
nephews, Sinclair was killed in the
Civil war, and James died in 1874.

By 1881, all the land except ten acres
had been sold for taxes; and that
spring the old house and the remain-
ing land was in turn advertised for
sale. Robinson Lovegood and Eunice
had & son, named Antony, after the
old captain, whom they had liked in
spite of his eccentricities. Tony "was
a fine fellow; was captain of the base-
ball team, which on several occasions
came over to play with the Waynor
nine. There was never any trouble
when Tony was captain; he played a
“straight” game and was good natured
in defeat.

In 1881 he was twenty-two years oid
His father died that year, and Eunice
had always wished to come back to
Waynor to live. Tony therefore at-
tended the tax sale and bid off the
old Beckwith place at four hundred
dollars. In Septeniber he set to work
to repair the house. He and his
mother had planned to come here to
live and sell the other farm.

The old house was in such a bad
state that they were compelled to
take out nearly all the inside of it;
and concluded to tear down the chim-
ney. Tony hired a mason and several
men, but led the work himself; and
on the second day they had removed
the chimney down to the first floor,
'where were the oven and ash holes.

Quite unexpectedly he broke into
the top of another oven, which had
been closed up so long ago that every-
body then living had forgotten &bout
it, When Tony thrust his crowbar
through the top of this vld oven, he
was merely surprised at first; but on
enlarging the hole, he was much aston-

ighed to see several dusty packeges of

good and Eunice were the only ones?”

paper with strings attached to them,
and a long, slim leather bag that look-
ed like a big black sausage. For a mo-
ment he stared into the cavity. Then
came a recollection of what he had so
often heard his mother say “of the
search for the old captain's money and
will. He set the men, who had seen
nothing as yet, to work on the other
side of the chimney, then brought a
basket and cleared.out the oven.

There were seven packages of yellow
papers, attached to all of which, as
also to the long leather bag, or belt,
were strong linen strings, that extend-
ed up to a spike driven into the brick
of the oven wall. ' Directly over the
spike was a loose brick in the partition
work between the oven and the flue
of the ch'imney. a brick that could be
reméved by hand. That gave the clue
This forgotten oven was the old cap-
tain’s secret place. The former mouth
of it was solidly bricked up, two bricks
thick, and the front roomeshad been
carried over it. When he wished to go
to his cache, the cunning old mariner
must have put on come rough gar-
ments, his oilskins, perhaps, and stood
up inside the smutty fireplace, with his
head up the chimney flue. Standing
erect there, he could reach that loose
brick in the wall, between the oven and
the chimney, and by removing it he
could reach the strings attached to the
spike. It would have been easy then to
pull out any or all of the packages.

In fact, it was a most cunningly de-
Jdged safe place. No thief would ever
have thought of looking there; and if
the house had burned, neither flames
or heat would have penetrated the
thick brickwork.

The leather bag, or 'belt, was heavy,
and clinked in a way that made Tony's
heart beat fast; but he took cverything
out, put the hasket away and went on
with his work. As soop as the work-
men had gone that evening, he and his
mother examined the strange find with
a curiosity that can be better imagined
than described . Beyond doubt it was
the old captain’s money. The leather
bag contained fully two quarts of gold
coins: English guineas, American
eagles and half eagles, and’ Spanish
doubloons, probably obtained -at the
South American and Cuban ports on
voyages to the north-west coast. One
end of the bag contained silver coins,
and in an old manilla envelope there
was a package of state bank bills.
The other bundles were chiefly marine
insurance policies, old contract papers
and invoices of cargos. Tied up by it-
self, was the will, drawn and witnessed
in New London, Conn., in 1851. It was
a very brief document, and after be-
queathing the homestead and five
thousand dollars to Eunice, directed
that the remainder be divided accord-
ing to the law of the state among the
Beckwith’s of Waynor.

The old man understood his nephews
and he appears not to have made a
more definite will in their favor. The
law might divide it among them, for
aught he cared, but he wished to re-
ghember little Eunice, his son’s widow.
And after all there was not so much
money; »hnt, much, judged by modern
standards. Altogether the gold, sil-
ver and bank-bills amounted to a little
moré than seventeen thousand three
hundred dollars.

There are those’ who, if they had
found the money under the circum-
stances, would have kept it all and
said nothing. But Tony Lovegood and
his mother were not of that sort. Tony
himself wished to call in two neigh-
hors, as witnesses, and put it all in
the hands of the probate judge at
once. But his mother said, “No, the
Beckwith’s have waited twenty-two
years and they can wait a little longer.
We will say nothing till we get our
house done, then we will invite them
all to a Thanksgiving dinner. After
dinner we will bring on the will and
the money, and let them see it and
read the will. Perhaps then they will
Lelieve that we are not so dishonest
after all.”

The Beckwith’s were a little sur-
prised then to receive an!invitation to
that - Thanksgiving dinner,and some
of them did not go, did not even reply.
But many of the younger generation
had grown ashamed of the quarrel;
and, moreover, these young people
liked Tony Lovegood, 50 about thirty
or more of the grand-nephews, nieces
and cousins appeared and had a good
time.

After the dinner, when Eunice had
brought on the treasure-trove, and the
will had been read, Tony made a little
speech,” alluding lightly and depre-
catingly to the old quarrel over Capt.
PBeckwith’s mongy, and said now that
it had come to light, he hoped all hard
feelings would be a thing of the past.
He then gave a .standing invitation to
make the old homestead the family

headquarters from that time on. The

but the best poison for use on the

BRIDGETOWN, N, S,

young people shook hands on it, and
the hatchet was buried forever.

The will and the money was turnml!\
over to the probate judge, and in l\llt'1
course of time—more than twenty-
three years after his death-—the lega-
cies were distributed among his rela-
tives as the old captain had directed.

The Fourth Spray

Time. Ten days to two weeks after
the third spray.

Material. First choice; Bordeaux
7-7-100, adding paste lead arsenate,
5 Ibs. to 100 gals., or powdered ar-
senate of lime, 2 Ibs. to 100 gallons.

Second choice; Lime sulphur 1.005
sp. gr. or 1 2-3 gals. to 100 gals. water
(1-60) adding 114 Ibs. powdered ar-
senate of lime to 100 gals. water.

Application. Use 200 Ibs. pressure |
and a calyx nozzle or a spray gun. ‘

Pests destroyed; Apple scab, pit rot,
fruit worms, coddling moth, tussock,
moth, fall webworm, red-humped and
vellow-necked caterpillars and fall
feeding browntails.

Ordinary Bordeaux mixture, some-
what weaker than ordinarily used is
recommended for the fourth spray
on account of the fact of its better
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sticking qualities, as well as on ac-
count of the fact that the ordnary
Bordeaux does not cause dropping of
the young fruit when used at this
time. 7 pounds of copper sulphate
and 7 pounds of lime (stone) to 100
gals. of water is practically harmless
as far as the foliage and fruit are
concerned, when used two weeks after
the blossoms fall and later. The use
of Bordeaux immediately after ' the
blossoms fall will result in severe rus-
setting, while its use before the blos-
soms fall will result in slight russett-
ing of the fruit.

Arsenate of lime, two pounds to 100
gallons with Bordeaux mixture, is good

apple is probably paste arsenate ‘of
lead. The fresher and cleaner the
stone lime the better the results.

In a cask or tank dissolve 1 1b.
copper sulphate to each gallon of water
the tank contains. Seven gallonsot
this stock solution should be placed in
the spray tank for every 100 gallons
capacity. The tank should then be
filled up and 1 b. or more, of hydrated
lime added for each gallon of stock
copper sulphate solution contained,
the solution being rapidly agitated as
the lime is added. All Bordeaux should
be tested with litmus paper before be-
ing applied. If the paper turns blue
on being applied to the solution the
mixture is right, if not add more lime
until it does turn-blue. Add the poison
and the spray is now. ready to go on
the trees.

The longer the spray can be deferred
the less russetting will result. After
thé down has fallen from the young
apples there is practically no danger.

The Thompson-Buchanan Bordeaux
consisting of four pounds of bluestone
and twenty pounds of lime, used thru-
out the season of 1916, resulted in the
best crop of fruit produced in Nova
Scotia during that season; what it will
do in an ‘adverse season remains to
he seen. .

§T. CROIX COVE

: July 3rd.
Mr. and Mrs. William C. Hall spent
Thursday with relatives in Outram.

Mr. W. Whitman and son Lee were
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Hall
Saturday night.

Mrs. Harold - Kinnear and family,
Halifax, are visiting her mother, Mrs.
Susanne Poole.

Mrs. M. C. Foster and two children
visited her parents, Mr. and Mrs. John
Brintop last week.

Miss Alice Beardsley attended
Provincial Examinations held
Bridgetown last week.

Miss Eva Whitman has returned to
her home in North Williamston after
one year’s successful teaching in this
section.

Mr, Ira Bfinton was called to Hall-
fax a short time ago for medical ex-
amination. He returned home last
Monday. ¥

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Banks and
family, and Mrs. Naomi Banks were
guests of Mr. and Mrs. D. M. Hal,
Sunday. .

The pie sale at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Bradford Poole passed off very
pleasantly. Mr. E. B. Foster, Hamp-
ton, was present and entertained the
company with gramophone music

the
at

T\'vohuds Injured

A man came into the police court at
Ottawa the other day carrying a friend
on his back. The judge said, “What's
the trouble?”’ b

The man said: “Judge, this man is
a friend of mine, and his name is Gun.
Now, judge, Gun is loaded, and I
know it is against the law to carry
a loadéd gun on the streets, so I
brought him here.”

The judge sdid: “Gun, you are dis-
charged.”
port was in the papers.

The Guyed Guide

The guide was guiding a guy. As.

the guide guided the guy, the guide

guyed the guy, until the guy would

no longer be guided by the guide

whom he had hired not to guy, but to
guide. No wonder every one

And the next day the re-|
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DOES MR. CIVIC PRIDE LIVE IN BRIDGETOWN?

HIS STEP IS LIGHT, HIS MANNER IS EASY and
CONFIDENT, HE H THAT LOOK OF CONFI-
DENCE THAT RADIATES CONFIDENCE. MR, CIVIC
PRIDE IS A TONIC. = : : : : :

THERE HE GOES DOWN THE STREET BRIGHT,
ALERT, FULL OF VIM and OPTOMISM. HE IS MR.
CIVIC PRIDE. : H : H : : :

THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS GROUCHES IN HIS
MAKE-UP—“HAVEN'T TIME FOR °EM,” HE
LAUGHINGLY SAYS, and BIDS A CHEERY GOOD
MORNING HERE and WAVES A HEARTY HAND
THERE. PEOPLE CHEER UP UNDER THE WARM-
ING TOUCH OF MR. CIVIC PRIDE, LOOK AFTER
HIM and FEEL A GLOW THAT WAS NOT THERE

Ty e eweEth i o e i

STRIDING DOWN THE STREET TO WORK, DRAW-
ING DEEP OF THE FRESH MORNING AIR, LIFE
and HIS TOWN LOOKS GOOD TO HIM. HE NOTICES
NEIGHBOR BROWN RUNNING THE LAWN MOWER
OVER HIS LAWN and STOPS TO CONGRATULATE
HIM ON THE SMOOTH, VELVETY GREEN OF IT.

“PTHAT LAWN OF YOURS IS THE REAL THING,
JOHN—SAY, THIS IS SOME TOWN ISNT IT”
CIVIC PRIDE CALLS IN PARTING, and LEAVES
BROWN IN A GLOW. s t H : 3
“MUST DROP IN and SEE JIM,” SAYS CIVIC PRIDE
TO HIMSELF, and SWINGS INTO THE SHOP OF
SMITH, THE CLOTHING MERCHANT. IN A MO-
MENT HE HAS MADE HIS SELECTION. “IT IS
THE HOME TOWN MERCHANT FOR ME. EVERY
TIME, JIM. YOU SEE IT IS LIKE THIS—IF THIS
TOWN 1S GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME TO LIVE IN and
T0 GET MY LIVING OUT OF, ITIS GOOD
ENOUGH TO GET MY MONEY. THAT IS
THE WAY I LOOK AT IT and A WHOLE LOT OF
OTHER PEOPLE ARE COMING AROUND TO THE
THE SAME VIEW. 1 BELIEVE IN THIS TOWN and
I AM GOING TO GIVE IT MY BEST,” SAID CIVIC
PRIDE. : H : : $ H :

DOWN THE STREET HE WENT AGAIN. “MUST
GET THOSE SHOES FOR THE BOY TODAY,” HE
SAID and BLITHELY CALLS ON WILLIAMS THE
SHOE MAN. “JOHN,” HE SAID, “THERE ARE A
LOT OF PEOPLE WHO SEND AWAY FOR EVERY-
THING THEY BUY. I'M GOING TO TELL YOU
JUST WHAT I TAKE EVERY OPPORTUNITY TO
TELL EVERYONE ELSE—I HAVE TRAVELLED
A GOOD DEAL, BUT YOU HAVE JUST AS GOOD A
SELECTION OF SHOES CAN BE FOUND ANY-
WHERE. AND IT IS JUST THE SAME WITH ALL
OF OUR MERCHANTS—THEY HAVE THE GOODS,
1F THE PEOPLE WILL COME IN and ASK FOR
'EM. BY THE WAY, JOHN, I SUPPOSE YOU WILL
SUBSCRIBE TO THE BA\D? : t : :

“ANYTHING TO HELP OUT THE TOWN,” SAYS
WILLIAMS, MARKING HIMSELF FOR A GENER-
OUS AMOUNT. “THAT’S THE SPIRIT 1 FIND
AMONG ALL THE MERCHANTS?” SAYS CIVIC
PRIDE, “and IT SURE DOES MEAN A LOT TO THE
TOWN.” H : : H s : :
CIVIC ¥
HEAD IN THE AIR, PROUD TO BE ASSOCIATED
WITH MEN LIKE BROWN, SMITH and WILLIA

“HOLD UP THERE,” HE LAUGHED TO HIMSELF,
«f WAS FEELING 80 GOOD I NEARLY FORGOT
THAT CHAIR T WANTED,” and HE DASHED INTO
THE SHOP OF HENDERSON, THE FURNITURE
MAN. H : H H H H H 3

«DAN.” HE SAID IF EVERYBODY WOULD COME
IN HERE and GIVE YOU A CHANCE, THEY WOULD
FIND THAT YOU CANI BE BEATEN IN EITHER
' QUALITY OR PRICE. 1 KNOW THAT, BECAUSE 1
VISITED SOME OF THE STORES AN THE BIGGER
CITIES JUST TO FIND OUT. OF COURSE, EVEN
IF YOU ASKED A TRIFLE MORE FOR YOUR GOODS
I WOULD BUY HERE, BECAUSE 1 BELIEVE IN
KEEPING MY MONEY HERE TO BUILD UP THE
TOWN and BECAUSE I KNOW IT IS BETTER BUSI
NESS IN THE END. FOR SPOT CASH, DAN, THEY
CAN'T BEAT YOU.” : : H : H

WHAT A WONDERFUL FORCE IS CIVIC PRIDE,
ALWAYS OPTOMISTIC CHEERY, EAGER TO
PRAISE and ADVANCE HIS OWN TOWN. HE BE-
LIEVES IN HIS OWN HOME TOWN MERCHANTS,
REALIZES THE TOWN CANNOT PROSPER UNLESS
WHE MONEY EARNED THERE 1S LARGELY PUT
BACK INTO IT. THINK IT OVER. : H H]

| |
| BUY-AT-HOME—BUY and B()QST‘!!
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PRIDE IS OFF AGAIN DOWN THE STREET, ‘
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the guyed guide guiding the guyed guy.

(Copyright, T. H, Curry)




