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Professional
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annsapolis, cpposite Garriscr gate

—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Store.)
Bvery Thursday.

O nsuiar Agent of the United States

Agent Nova Scotia Building S
~~AGENT FOR—

Retiahle Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

22rMoney to loan at five. per cent on Real

. DANIELS

5 3.
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Had >¢ Quosa 8t,, Bridgetows

Money to Loan on First-Olacs
Real Hatate.

0.5 MILILER
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, eto.
SHA¥NER RUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
profeasional business

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Cominissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick ana Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Bnilding, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

DE
DR, Fl. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University lMaryland.
Cro snd

Office nox

Hours: 9

James Primross, D. D. 8.

Office in D

corner Queen and
3rapviile st ) ly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry ir all its
pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office d at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday ch week.
~-Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

J. B. WHITKAN,
Land Survevyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S,

A, MARMHALL & (0.

265 tf

ouldings, Building |
& -]

h of all kinds.
Doors a specialty.

glven o Jobbing.

i
Screen Windows and

Prompt Atient

stimates Furnished.
solicited.

DGETOWN, N. 8.
DIV 40

BANC (P HALIPAX

Incorporsted 1836,

AVIA

tapital Authorized, - $1,705,900
Capital Paid-sp, - 1,205,900
Rest, - - - = 775,000

DIRECTORS

WM. ROBE W ROCHE,

0. C. Bra E.
GEO. MirTck PP A
Sralrs, EsqQ.

Head Offlce, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THSRNE, General Manager,
€. N. 8, STRICKLAND, Inspector.,

Cullnct’iunn solicited.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
gpecial deposits

savings Bank Depariment.

Interest at the rate of 3} per cent added half
yearly, Jaruary 31st and July 31st.

BRANCHES

Annepoliz, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Arichar, C.B.--L. W. Lyons, Acting Mgr.
Baddeck, . B.—R. W. Elliot, Mausger.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson,
Beur River, N. 8 —L. A. Docge, g
Berwick, N. S.—H. E. Mosher, "
Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, u
Broad Cove Miaes, C. B.—F. G. D. Cam-

ercn, ac'ing msnsger.
Clarke’'s Hsrber, N.

mavager.
Darummouth,
anager.

mﬁ; y.N. 8 —J. E. Allen, Manager.
Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.
Granvilie Ferry, N. 8.—W. L..Wright,

ing meniger.

“”Illﬁifmx, N. S.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.
K:ntvilte, N. 8.—F. O. Rabertson, Mgr
Lawr:ncetown, N. 8 =¥, G. Palfrey,

manager:
Liverpool,
Mabou, C. B.—R. 5.

ager.
i, N 8.F

Middleton,
e ¢ S.—R. C. Wright,
B.—C.

S.—C. K. Hogg,
N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,

N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
Gates, Acting

A. Cur:y,

New Glesgow, N.
mansger.

Nor:h Sydaey, C.

ager.
m‘I?.;r;;s‘.;oN, N.S. -E. R. Reid, manager.

Port-oy.-Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,
manger

Skerbrooke,
Menagsr. :

St. Peter’s, C. B.—J. A, Irviog, manager.

Sydney, C. B.—H., W. Jubien, mapager.

Sydney Mioes, C.B.—R. Creighton, Mar.

Traro, N. 8.—C. A, Armstroug, manager.

Windsor, N. 8.—C. A. Gray, n

Wolfviile, N. 8.—A, F. Little, mansger.

Yarmouth, N. N. R. Burrows, n
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London snd Westminster Bank, Lendon,
Englend ; Bank of Toronto snd Brauchee
Upper Canada; National Bank of Com
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Rogon; Roysl Bauk of Canada, St.
John, N. B.; Royal Bank of Canada, 8'.
John's, Nfid. :

W. Frazee,

N. S.—C. E. Jubien, Actirg

Good Stock,

Meat Worknianship,
Wp=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
TReasonable Prices,

Satisfaction to Patrons.

{U¢ Print -

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,

| RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,

|
i

Church Envelopes,

i S. S. Library Cards,

| LABELS,

: POSTERS,
DODGERS,

CIRCULARS,

|
|
i
|

| BOOKLETS,

| PAMPHLETS,
APPEAT CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

-

Finest Lines
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N SRR

nonitor = = =
Job Printing = =
Departiment, =

digestible form. il

chief items on the diet list

spirits tor the passing hour.

"She Invalid

Requites nourishment in a concentrated, palatable and easily
Bovril should therefore form one of the

of every invalid, as it is the

embodiment of all these qualities. _
Bovril is not merely a stimulant to prop up the flagging

It is a highly nourishing food,

containing all the strength-giving properties of the best lean
beef in the most palatable and easily digestible form.

Bovril is Liquid Life.

THE SONG@ MYSTIC.
(By Father Ryan.)

I walk down the Valley of Silence—

Down the dim, veiceless valley—
alone!

And I hear not the fall of a footstep
Around me, save God's and my own;

And the hush of my heart is as holy
As hovers where angels have tlown!

Long ago I was weary of voices
Whose music my heart could not win;
Long ago 1 was weary of noises
That fretted my soul with their din;
Long ago 1 was weary of places
Where 1 met but the human—and sin.

I walked in the world with the world-

N
I craved what the world never gave;
And 1 said: “ln the world each ldeal,
That shines like a star on life’s wave,
Is wrecked on the shores of the Real,
And sleeps like a dream in a grave.”

And still did I pine for thé Perfect,
And still found the Faise with the
True;
I sought 'mid the human for Heaven,
But caught a mere glimpse of its
lue:
And 1 wept
mortal
Veiled even
view.

when the clouds of the

that glimpse from my

And I toiled on, heart-tired of the
Human,
And I moaned
men,
Till 1 knelt, long ago, at an altar
And heard a voice call me. Since
then
I walk down the Valley of Silence
That lies far beyond mortal ken.

'mid the mazes of

Do you ask what I found in the Val-
ley?
'Tis my trysting place with the Di-
vine.

And I fell at the feet of the Holy,
And above me a said:
mine.”’

And there arose
my spirit
An echo—"“My heart shall be thine.”

voice ‘Be

from the depths of

Do you ask how I live in the Valley?
I weep—and I dream—and 1 pray.
But my tears are as sweet as the dew-

drops
That fall on the roses in May;
And my prayer, like a perfume from
censers,
Ascendeth to God night and day.

In the hush of the Valley of Silence
I dream al! the songs that I sing;
And the music floats down the dim

Valley
Till each finds a word for a wing,
That to hearts, like the Dove of the
Deluge,
A message of Peace they may bring.

But far on the deep there are billows
That never shall break on the beach:
And 1 have heard songs in the Silence
That never shall float into speech;
And I have had dreams in the Valley
Too lofty for language to reach.

And I have seen Thoughts in the Val-
ley—
Ah! me, how my spirit was stirred!
And they wear holy ~veils on their
faces,
Their footsteps
heard:
They pass through the Valley
/irgins,
Too pure for the touch of a word!

be

like

can scarcely

Do you ask me the place of the Valley,
Ye hearts that are hallowed by care?
It ‘lieth afar between mountains,
And God and His angels are there;
And one is the dark mount of Sorrow,
And one the bright mountain of
Prayer.

Select - gitemiurc:

Mary Lane’s Higher Edueation.

(By Margaret Staples.)

Mrs. Lane dropped down on the
doorstep and fanned herself with her
apron. ‘It does beat all,”” she said,
aloud to herself, “how trifling these
heathen are. Here I am paying seven
dollars a week to that miserable China-
man to do nothing but the cooking,
and now if he doesn’t slip off without
a word, and leave me to do all the
work.”

“Don’t bother about it, mamma,”
answered Mary Lane, with an ab-
stracted air, “pingo, irregular, we
can eat, pingere, anything. It's too
hot to worry, pinxi, pinctum.”

Mary meant to he kind, but as ske
hunched her shoulders over her book
again, her mother’s trials were entire-
ly out of her mind. But for once in
her life the overworked woman’s pa-
tience forsook her. “T've gut to
bother,” she said wearily, “what with
a houseful of city boarders, and this
being quarterly conference and the
ministers coming here to dinver. and
that heathen away, I ~aa’t it it go,
I've got to bother.” Then she arose
and walked away quickly, so her com-
plaints should not disturb her daugh-
ter’s studying.

A few moments later a gentle knock
was heard at the door, and—“Mamma
says she would like to have screens
put into her windows, Mrs. Lane,”
said a crisp-looking girl who had put
her head into the door, “and the wat-
er won’t run up-stairs, and we mneed
more—why, what in the world is the
matter?”’ she finished abruptly, for
poor Mrs. Lane had put down her
pitcher, looking as if this was the last
straw. :

“Everything is the matter,” the tir-
ed woman answered, and motioned the

girl into the hall to explain that all
her troubles seemed to have culminat-
ed that morning, and that the minis-

ters were to be there for dinner.

“Can’t you get any one to help
you?”’ the girl asked, looking inquir-
ingly through the door at Mary.

“No, she’s too busy studying; I
won’t have her stop preparing for her
Latin examination for any thing. She
is going to have a higher education,
you know,” she added, with a touch
of pride.

The youthful summer boarder looked
down at the tired little woman with a
bright little smile. ‘“Oh. Mrs. Lane,
I'm coming right in to help you, my-
self,”” she said; “I just love to do
things in the kitchen, honestly, I do,”
commencing to take off her rings and
rolling up her sleeves, as she saw
Mrs. Lane had not fully grasped what
she had said.

“No, you must not stay in this hot
place,” the woman said, noticing the
stifi collar and freshly starched skirt;
“and, and besides,” she continued to
herself, as she remembered how some
of her boarders, last summer, had
tried to have a candy-pull and had
set the house on fire, ‘I can’t be
bothered now showing her. I know
how these city girls work,”

But by this time the “city girl,”” un.
conscious of Mrs. Lane’s thoughts, had
one of the latter’s big aprons tied
around her waist, and was waving a
big kitchen spoon by way of punctu-
ating her orders.

“Now, Mrs. Lane, I'm the new hired
girl. Blanche my name, and al-
though 1 have no recommendation
from my last place to give you, I as-
sure you I am honest and willing.
You don’t know how 1 just love to
fuss around a kitchen of—"" Here the
potatoes boiled over, anl she flew to
take off the lid.

The morning wore away much more
peacefully for Mrs. Lane than it had
begun.. Many steps were saved by the
“new girl’'s” watchfulness, and there
were even several bursts of merry
laughter from the buttery, which dis-
pelled more clouds than the real as-
sistance did.

“1 may not be so skilled in making
bread and doing useful things,” Blanche
apologized, “for I have only tasen the
‘classica in cookery. Nettie
and I spent last summer down at
Aunt Cornelia’s while the rest of the
family were in Europe, and she told
us we could do whatever we pleased,
and what do you suppose we chose?
I chose puttering around the kitchen,
and Nettie took to hoeing the weeds
out of the vegetable garden. And it
was such fun!’

The ministers came earlier than they

were expected, and Mrs. Lane was
hurried out of the kitchen to put on
her good dress, with a pledge to se-
crecy as to the new force in the culi-
nary department.
. By dinner time the Chinaman, hav-
ing unexpectedly put in his appearance
was waiting on the table as if noth-
ing had happened, but Mrs. Lane was
too nervous and apprehensive, at first,
even to notice how different the table
looked. There were roses everywhere,
a gorgeous American Beauty at each
plate, and the fish globe in the center
of the table was full of them. Mrs.
Lane thought secretly that when the
larkspurs and hollyhocks were so fine
it- did seem a pity not to mix a few
in just to give style. She had grave
doubts as to the salad when she saw
it brought on, although she was
bound to admit the yellow-green let-
tuce looked very pretty, garnished
with bright red petals; but when she
tasted it she was reassured. She
could not make out what it was made
of, but she only hoped it seemed as
palatable to every one else as it did
to her.

The success of the next course was
due to Mrs. Lane, for the ‘‘new girl”
explained to the mistress that meats
and vegetables did not come in the
“classical course.”” ‘‘Brother’” Hicks
talked so volubly about foreign mis-
sions that Mary did not notice that
even the currant jelly was made to do
part in developing the color scheme
of the table, and that it matched the
roses as exactly as if it had been made
after a sample. But when the "cake
was brought in and set before her to
be cut, she thought, at the first
glance that it was another flower piece
but she saw the quick approving
glance shot from her mother to Miss
Blanche, and suspected the nmew board-
er might have suggested its design.
It was set on the large wooden tray
used to mash the sugar in. Even the
frosting was tinted an American
Beauty pink, and around its base a
garland of the same glowing roses.
Through the jumble of irregular verbs
and rules for indirect discourse. the
secretly dawned upon her. It was the
city girl who walked with her head so
high and wore such beautiful dresses,
who had made the dinner such a suc-
cess, while she—but that was different,
she was preparing for college.

Mrs. Land was complacent and hap-
py the remainder of the evening, and
less tired than she had been for many
days, and when the ministers took
their leave of her the presiding elder
said, “I shall remember this evening
and the beautiful repast you have
given us for a long time to come,
Sister Lane.”

Blanche's eyes sparkled with fun,
and Mary, although she could not
have told why, felt just a bit uncom-
fortable. “Isn’t it interesting to know
that our English words transfer and
translate come from the same root?”
she said, presently, in her own mind
trying to vindicate herself for not
helping her mother.

“Oh, don’t,”” broke in Blanche,
laughingly, “talk. about the dirty old
roots wunder ground when we have
these glorious flowers that grow on
op.”

It had grown too dark for any one
to see the pity in Mary’s smile for
this frivolous city-bred girl who wasted
her time and amusements in learning
a little chafing-dish cooking, an
didn’t even know what a Latin root
was.

Blanche’s mother was kept in her
room the next day with a headache,
so Blanche’s time was divided be-
tween taking care of the invalid and
lending a hand to Mrs. Lane till she
could get another cook. Mrs.

is

zourse’

had never expected. Mary to help her;
knowing how hard her own life had
heen, she was trying to fit her for a
teacher, but as she watched Blanche
flying about the house, setting the
table, rolling out her cheese straws,
running up and down to her mother's
room with a patch of Hour on her
curly hair, and singing gaily about
her work, her tired eyes followed the
young girl wistfully. 1t would be worth
a good deal, she admitted, to have a
daughter like that, even if she had
not a word of Latin in her head. But,
of course, the higher education of her
daughter could not be interfered with
by the old-fashioned way of bringing
up a daughter, and Mary took to
books.

“I am going to college this fall if
1 pass the entrance examinations,”
Mary announced, with just a touch of
superiority in her tone. She could
not have explained just why she felt
so resentfully toward the city girl.
“Are you going east or will you stay
out here on the coast?”’ Blanche asked
as if it were the most every-day thing
to go to college.

“I have not decided yet, for I shall
be the only girl around here who has
gone to college,”” she answered, nib-
bling one of Blanche’s cheese straws
with an evident relish.

“Have another,” Blanche interrupted
passing her the plate with a hand that
showed two burns and a slight scald.
“We used to serve them with ta-
males when our friends came down
from town to the trial football
games.”’

“Why, I thought you lived in San
Francisco?”’” Mary said, looking up
with surprise.

“I do,” Blanche answered, ‘‘but I've
been down at Stanford the last four
years, u’qd have just finished this last
summer.

Mary’s eyes almost pop| out of
her head. “Why,” she beg[z)xcrﬂ incred-
ulously, “I thought you—you—'’ She
did not like to say she had thought
that the sunny faced girl before %u-r
had no appreciation of education be-
cause she liked to do useful, domes-
tic things, too.

“You thought I could do nothing
but cook?”’ Blanche finished, laughing-

y.

But Mary did not answer. Blanche
Hallsey was certainly not much old-
er than she, and yet, with her callege
education, she has been in the kitchen
all that hot morning, kneading bread
and scouring silver ior Mrs. Lane.

“If you decide to go to Stanford, 1
can write to some of the girls tolook
out for you,” Blanche went on, for
she had not noticed Mary’s attitude
of superiority the last few days.

“Oh, would you, please?”’ Mary
Lane pleaded, in a tone that would
have greatly surprised her mother,
had she heard it, for not even she
guessed how the fear of going among
strangers for the first time in her life
had been haunting her diffident little
irl.

. It was several days, however, before
Mary, with her forehead puckered into
knots over the ‘‘ablative absolute,”
could bring herself to knock at Miss
Hallsey's door and ask for a little as-
sistance.

But that was the beginning of the
end of Mary Lane’s priggishness, and
the first step toward a higher educa-
tion in the true sense of the word.
She passed her entrance examination
with honors, due, perhaps, to the pa-
tient coaching she received during the
rest of the summer from Blanche Hall-
sev. She learned, too, besides irregu-
lar verbs, a great many other things
fully as useful, topring off with what
the college girl called “‘a classical
course in cookery.’—Youth.

#

" LARGE OYSTERS.3

A United States fish traders paper
recently announced that an oyster
brought from the Samoan Islands
measured 3 feet 3inches across the
shell, which was no less than 4 inches
in thickness. The largest Canadian
ovster on record was taken on the
Prince Edward Island oyster bed and
measured 15 inches across the shell,
which is preserved in the Fairv ie\\"}hy-
tel, DBridgewater. {Professor vl’ru?co.
Dominion Commissioner of Fisheries,
possesses the heaviest and most mas-
sive oyster ever taken.in Canada. He
obtained it on Prince Fdward.last
summer. It measured only 5 or 6 md'x-
es across, but it is nearly 2 inches in
thickness and in it over 60 distinct
layers can be counted, whereas mn:ft
ovsters have only 6 or 8 layers. It is
a remarkable shell and practical oys-
ter men have declared that it must be
a quarter of a century old.

-~®

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All

ists refund the money if it fails to cure.
IF)‘.,‘WG']rove's signature oh exch box. 25¢.

DS

Prove

«When the butter won't
come put a penny in the
churn,” is an old time dairy
proverb. It often seems to
work though no one has ever
told why.

When mothers are worried
because the children do not
gain strength and flesh we
say give them Scott’s Emul-
sion.

It is like the penny in the
milk because it works and
because there is something
astonishing about it.

Scott’s Emulsion is simply
a milk of pure cod liver oil
with some hypophosphites
especially prepared for delicate
stomachs.

Children take to it naturally
because they like the taste
and the remedy takes just as
naturally to the children be-
cause it is so perfectly adapted
to their wants.

For all weak and pale and
thin children Scott's Emulsion
is the most satisfactory treat-
ment.

We will send you
the penny, i.e., a
sample free.

Be sure that this
the form of a label
wrapper of every
Em you buy.
SCOTT & BOWNE,

Chemists,
Toronto, Ontario.

picture in
is on the
bottle of

soc. and $r.00; all druggists.

WHAT THE WORLD DID IN 1902.
(Montreal Witness.)

The events of the year nineteen hun-
and two have lilled many a crowded
page in the book of time, and have
been now interesting, now appalling,
now pleasing - and now of we very
highest sigmticance. OUn the first of
January, 1902, we are reminded that
the first train ran from Port Arthur
to Winnipeg and marked. the beginning
of the reahization of a projected rail-
way extension in the west that has
since. opened the eyes of the world to
the depth as well as the length of our
great country, The final census report
was published on January 15, and to
our disappointment only gave a popu-
lation of 5,369,666, or an increase of
536,427 over 1891, of which the increase
of the rural population was only
52,924. On February 12, Lord Dufierin,
one of our most esteemed and capable
governor-generals, died, the victim of
a stock manipulator, who succeeded in
strippimng  him  of nearly all but his
good .name. The moral need not be in-
sisted upon, as the lesson is too appar-
ent. On March 22, Mr. Marconi, in
furtherance of his agreement with the
Dominion Government, selected a site
at Table Head, Glace Bay, for his new
wireless  telegraphy station, from which
place he successfully sent messages
to England- the other day That Can-
ada aided in making possible Mr. Mar-
coni’s wonderful experiments must al-
ways be a matter for satisfaction on
her part. Cecil Rhodes died on March
26, and whatever history may have to
say to his detraction, it will recognize
his Napoleonic ventures in the fields of
empire. The last day of March saw
the battle of Hart’s River and the nev-
er-to-be-forgotten defence of the Ca-
nadians. It was the last notable bat-
tle of the war, and doubtless had its
share in determining the conclusion of
peace. Negotiations for the same be-
gan only a few days afterwards, and
on May 31 a thankful nation saw the
peace terms signed and settled. On
May 8, St. Pierre, Martinique, was de-
stroyed by a volcanic eruption from
Mont Pelee, and thirty thousand peo-
ple are said to have been destroyed.
At the same time Mont Soufiriere, on
the neighboring island of St. Vincent,
nearly buried the island in ashes and
killed nearly three thousand people.
Few catastrophes have ever equalled
this one, and the shock of it to the
world will not soon be forgotten. The
anthracite coal strike began on May 12.
when a hundred and forty thousand
miners left work and stayed out until
October 14, when the coal commission
was appointed by President
velt. These five months of idleness not
only brought much suffering to the
miners, but practically dislocated busi
ness in many parts of the continent,
and few coal have not suffered
loss and inconvenience thereby. On
May 8 occurred. the death of Lord
Pauncefote, British ambassador to the
United States. He had done much to
increase and foster the respect and es-
teem of the two nations, so essential
to the world’s peace and progress, and
the United States recognized his friend-
ship and greatness by sending home
his body in a battleship.

On June 24 the portentous news that
the Coronation fixed for the twenty.
sixth would have to be postponed on
account of the King's illness, gravely
disturbed the Empire, which hung upon
the hopes held out by the bulletins
with pathetic trust. On July 6 he was
pronounced out of danger by his phy-
sicians, and on Aug.Y, a Saturday,
the great Coronation took place amidst
unprecedented pomp, thankfulness and
rejoicings. On June 28 the United
States took a momentous step when
both Houses decided in favor of the
Panama route for the canal, thus fol-
lowing the best expert opinion which
had long decided its superiority over
the Nicaragua route. Important events
occurred on the last day of June.
General Cronje took the oath of al
legiance to St. Helena and the Imper-
ial Conference opened in London. Can
ada did not come out of the Imperial
Conference with too much credit, our
representatives not having the power
to promise a contribution for imperial
defence, although the British navy
protects our persons and commerce in
every sea, On July 3 President Roose-
velt” proclaimed that there was peace
in the Phillippines though peace was
not apparent to the world for some
time afterwards. Lord Salisbury re-
signed the Premiership of Great Brit-
ain on July 12, being full of years
and honors, and was succeeded by his
nephew, ‘Arthur Balfour,” who has In-
creased his hitherte great reputation
in that exalted position. Events fol-
lowed thick and fast, but it must suf-
fice to recall the complete organiza-
tion of the international shipping com-
bine "on Sept. 15, followed by the
agreement of the British Government
with the Cunard Steamship Co., for
the establishment of a fast

Roose-

users

Atlantic
gervice: both new departures whose ef-
fects have yet to be experienced. On
Oct. 30 the all-British Pacific Cable
was completed and on Nov.1 Sir
Sandford Fleming sent a message
round the world in ten hours and
twenty-five minutes. Martial law was
repealed in the South African colonies
on Nov. 19. The next day the news
was announced in London that the
Grand Trunk had decided to build a
railwvay to the Pacific coast. Both
were great events for the Empire, of
which much has already been said.
Nov. 26 saw Great Britain and Ger-
many decide 40 take joint action to
make Venezuela behave herself and pay
her just debts, a course which ne
doubt will result in. arbitration, and
perhaps better behaviour on the part
of Venezuela in the future. Unhappily
the vear closes for Canada amid the
sadness caused by a terrible railway
disaster, which has brought loss of
life and physical injuries to many and
mental sufferings to many more. A-
part from that, nearly all our dates
are joyful ones.

Why Sniffie and Sneeze.

Don’t sufier any more with a cold
in the head, just carry a Catarrhozone
Inhaler in your vest pocket, use 1t
now and again and you won't have
colds. Catarrhozone knocks out a
cold in ten minutes, kills a headache
in five minutes, and hard racking
coughs in half an hour. I.nhﬂl(‘_thl‘,
pleasant vapor five minutes iour times
daily and it will cure Bronchitis, Deaf-
ness, Asthma and Catarrh in any part
of the system. Catarrhozone is the
most direct, modern and scientific
method, and is guaranteed to give
satisfaction. Complete - two months’
treatment costs $1.00, trial size 25c.
Druggists or N. C. Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Ont.

Hamilton’s Pills cure constipation.

BELSAR o

—In Germany, Socialism has devel-
oped alarming strength, and the Em-
peror is strenuously trying to check its

rogress. The farming population
ave apparently succeeded in increas-
ing the duties on foodstufis of all
kinds. The year has been a hard one
in all Germany—agriculture depressed,
trade and commerce stagnant, failures
abounding, discontent widespread and
intense. There is a standing and bit-
ter feud between Polish Russians and
their German neighbors,—the Poles
complaining of oppréssion and perse-
cution.

—Minard’s Liniment cures Garget in
cOWS.

PRUSPEROUS NOVA SCOTIA.

(Montreal Gazette.)

“I believe that within ten years the
Provincial revenue from the mineral
output of Nova Scotia will reach a
round million dollars,” was the state-
ment made yesterday at the Windsor,
by Mr. F. B. Wade, M. P. for Ama-
polis county, who is a lawyer and cre
of the leading authorities on railway
and trade matters generally in the
House of Commons.

Mr. Wade said that next season will
see no less than 600 miles of railway
under construction in the province of
Nova Scotia, the different systems be-
ing M acKenzie and Mann's railway
along the south shore from Halifax to
Barrington; the Nova Scotia Eastern,
from Halifax harbor to the Strait of
Canso; the Cape Breton extension from
St. Peters to Sydney and Louisburg,
and Mr. M. .J.'O’Brien’s road from
Middleton to Victoria Beach, with per-
haps ‘a number of smaller undertak-
ings. He said that Premier Murray’s
railway policy,
dizing of the forementioned roads in
a liberal manner, was a courageous
piece of legislation, but he believed
that the wonderful development of the
coal trade and the consequent buoy-
ancy of the provincial revenue, fully
justified the policy

Going into details he said that in
1882 the coal royalties only reached
about 50,000, while now the pro-
vince receives from its mineral output
more than $500,000 with the almost
certain -hope that the figure will reach
$600,000 in 1903.

Looking at these handsome figures
and taking into account the future
plans of the Dominion Coal Company,
the Nova Scotia Steel and Coal Com-
pany, the Broad Cove properties of
MacKenzie and Mann, Mr Wade thinks
that it is quite safe to assume that,
even before ten years shall have ex-
pired the sum of $1,000,000 will be an-
nually pouring into the Nova Scotia
treasury as the result of its vast min-
eral output.

“But are you sure that this coal de-
velopment will be as continuous?”

Mr. Wade replied as follow
“There is nothing to. indi
there will be any let up for years to
come. Everything points to a heavy
increase from year to year. In spite
of the fact that the Dominion Coal
Company has just completed one of
the largest shafts in the world, the de-
mand’ is so great that the company is
going to sink another, and the same
rule applies to the other coal com-
panies I have just named, so taking
one thing with another I cannot see
anything to indicate other than a
vast increase in the mineral output
of Nova Scotia.” :

“What do you think oi the sugges-
tion to remove the duty on American
coal if Washington were to set the ex-
ample?”’

“That is, perhaps, a difficult ques-
tion to answer off-hand, but you must
remember that if the auty were re-
moved from coal the cry woulc be
raised that it must be taken from
flour also, for when those duties wer
imposed the one was put on tc ofis

the other.

“Ontario and the West said that if
they had to pay a duty on American
coal they must be protected against
American flour in the markets of the
Lower Provinces. Nova Scotia ob-
jected to this at first, but the quality
of Canadian flour now produced by
our western millers makes the bargain
a satisfactory one, and it will not
probably be disturbed.”

Mr. Wade belongs to the revenue tar-
il of the ministerial party, as he
thinks such a policy best adapted to
the country at large, although he ad-
mitted that’if his lines were cast in
the great manufacturing centres of the
Dominion his ideas might be influenced
more or less by his immediate sur-
roundings.

Proceeding to discuss the railway
system of the Dominion, Mr. Wade ex-
pressed himself as opposed to the pol-
icy of Government ownership of rail-
ways, vet this did not of necessity
apply to the Intercolonial. He sop-
posed, however, to the extension of
the present Government system to the
Northwest and to the Pacific Ocean, as
he thought this should be left to pri-
vate enterprise i

With regard to the future eastern
connections of the present railway
svstems of old Canada, Mr. Wade said
he. expected to see another railway en-
tering Halifax within a few years,
and, referring to the probable saving
of time, he thought at least 50 miles
could be saved between Moncton and
the port of Halifax.

He also predicted some interesting
enterprises as the result of MacKenzie
and Mann's rdilway projects by the
sea. He thought that a line of steam-
ers would be placed on the route be-
tween New York and Shelburne as
soon as that harbor, open every day
of the year, and also accessible by
night, was reached by the railway
from Halifax along the south shore.

One of the dilliculties, however,
which ‘will have to be coped with in
Nova Scotia, is the scarcity of laboe
which extends to the farm, to the
mine, to the fishing vessels and other
branches of in(ﬁus(r_\' as well. The an-
nual wealth created by the fisheries of
Lunenburg county alone he placed at
3800,000, and the labor question has

ate that

of securing Norwegians to man the
fishing vessels is being seriously dis-
cussed, and Mr. Wade thinks it may
be carried into execution.

He said in conclusion that the ex-
odus from the Maritime Provinces to
the United States had been as good
as stopped, and, in fact, a good many
were returning to these new and im-
profed surroundings which the Lower
Provinces now present to all who set-
tle down within their borders.

-

THE NORTHWARD TENDENCY,

Looking at the map of Canada one
is apt to wonder whether those vast
and now silent regions east and west
of Hudson Bay will ever be populated
by prosperous and progressive civilized
communities. There can be little doubt
that they will, when we consider the
northward tendency of the race. The
northward growth of population has
of late years been especially remark-
able, and fertile farms are now work-
ed in regions shown on the older maps
as deserts, and ‘high toward the pole
are prosperous towns and many vil-
lages. Greenland has a contented pop-
ulation of thousands and, lying in
the same latitude, its southern edge
commensurate with Greenland’s is Fin-
land, which has just startled us with
failure of the crops. Crops, in the
latitude of Iceland and Slave Lake!
And here is the reportof a railroad
which has been completed to Victoria
Haven, 130 miles north of the Arctic
circle. At forty-four miles north of the
circle one finds the town of Gellivare,
a place of 6,000 people, with a hotel,
theatre, homes of well paid miners,
book shops, bicycles and Paris fash-
ions. In our own Yukon we find yet
more promising settlements closer to
the circle, and railroads in operation
over many passes where, till gold was
found, the foot of man had seldom
trod. The time may be not far dis-
tant when the present settled p%l‘tlo{ls
of Canada will be regarded by the mil-
lions living near the Arctic as a sort
of sub-tropical country.—Island Re
porter.

—Minard’s Liniment cures distemper.
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become so acute that the advisability .

THE ROWERS.

The London Times, which has op-
posed strenuously the British alliance
with Germany in the Venezuelan
trouble, prints a poem by Rudyard
kipling, crystallizing the populer anti-
German sentiment. Under the title of
“The Rowers,” Kipling pictures the
men of warsmen grumbling at being
compelled to join hands with such al-
lies, who were the bitterest haters of
Britain during the South African war.

Following are the verses which ex-
press the poet’s view of the alliance:

The banked oars fell an hundred strong,
And backed and threshed and ground;
But bitter was the rower’s song
As they brought the war boat round.

They had no heart for the rally and
roar
That make the whaleback smoke
When the great blades cleave and hold
and leave.
As one on the racing stroke.
They sang: ‘“What reckoning do ye
eep,
And steer her by what star,
Ii we come unscathed from the South-
ern deep
To be wrecked on a Baltic bar?

‘“Last night ye swore our voyage was

one,
But seaward still we go;

And ye tell us now of a secret vow
Ye have made with the open Tve:

“That we must lie off a fiightless coast
And haul and back and veer
At the will of the breed that have
wronged us most
For a year and a year and a year.

“There was never a shame in Christen-
die
They laid not to our door; i
And ye say we must take the winter

sea,
And sail with them once more!

“Look south, the gale is scarce o’er
past
That stripped and laid us down
When we stood forth, but they stood
fast
And prayed to see us drown.
\

“The dead they mocked are scarcely
cold;
OQur wounds are.bleeding yet;
And ye tell us now that our strength
is sold
To help them press for a debt!

“ 'Neath all the flags of all mankind
That use upon the "seas,

Was there no other flegt to find,
That ye strike hands® with these?

“Of evil times that men could choose
On evil fate to fall,

What brooding judgment let ye loose
To pick the worst of all;

“In sight of peace from the narrow
seas,

O’er half the world to run :
With a cheated crew to league anew
With the Goth and the shameless

Hun?”
NG S i

CONFESSED TO THIRTEEN BURGLARIES.

A Boston despatch has been going
the rounds of the Provincial press the
past week. It is a sensationzl one
from beginning to end, the leading
character being a colored man from
Kings county. The despatch is dated
December 23 and is as follows:—
Fred 0. Gibson, a colored coachman,
a native of Lower Canard, N. S, is
under arrest here having confessed to
thirteen burglaries. He has also been
partially identified as the one who
assaulted several young women 1m
Franklin Park last summer and is be-
lieved by the Boston police to be
“Jack the Slugger’ or one of those
responsible for the recent slugging of
young women. Gibson has written to
his brother, Alfred Gibson, at Lower
Canard, by order of the police re-
questing the brother to ship back the
goods sent there last summer. Gibson
confesses that he shipped a lot of his
plunder there to be sold or for safe
Another brother, S. F. Gib-
charged with
concerned in some of the burg-
Miss Sarah Hambro, of Ja-
Plain, who was one of the
women assaulted in Franklin
Park last summer, declares that she is
satisfied that Gibson is the man, but
could not swear to it. The police are
now trying to locate him with some
of the other cases and claim to have
good evidence.
~ A Kings County paper sa}'s:—There
is probably a mistake in this colored
man’s home. As far as we are able to
leasn he is not a native of Lower Ca-
nard, but of Gibson’s woods.
e
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C. C. Richards & Co.

Dear Sirs.—Your Minard’s Liniment
is our remedy for sore throat, colds
and all ordinary ailments.

It never fails to relieve and cure
tly.
g i CHARLES WHOOTEN.
Port Mulgrave.
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OCEAN LINER.

-

NEWSPAPER ON AN

London, Jan. 7.—The end .ni th.e
present month will see a British mg:l
steamer sailing from Liverpool equip-
ped with a complete staff and plant
for the publication on board of a
newspaper during the voyage to New
York. The contracts have been made,
and Cuthbert Hall, the Managing IN-
rector of Marconi's English Company,
vesterday told the representative of
the Daily Telegraph that the arrange-
ments had all been completed. The
Marconi plant will supply the news,
and the printers and the machinery
necessary to produce the first ocean
daily newspaper are all ready to be-
gin work. Cuthbert Hall hesitated to
mention the name of the ship aboard
of which the first experiment is to be
made, and only gave it in confidence,
until the result of the first voyage
known.

- —

Got Lame Back or Lumbago ?

No need of that now. That sort of
pain can be knocked out in short or-
der, for Polson’s Nerviline, which is
five times than any other,
penetrates through t.he tissues,
reaches the source of sulfering, drives
it out and thus gives relief almost in-
stantly. Not magic, but strength that
gives “Polson’s Nerviline this power.
You will think it magic however
you try it, pain goes so quickly. Sold
by dealers everywhere, in large 25¢.
bottles.

—A young superintendent was Te-
quested to Eddress a few words to the
assembled pupils of the school. Facing
the expectant youngsters he began
with the question: “Well, chllt;l,ren,
what shall I talk to you about?”’ A
bright boy, who is going to be a steel
trust lawyer some day, chirped up,

«“What do you know?’




