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Correspondents’ Corner.

REVUAL BEAG HELD AT
EIST FLORENCEVILLE
N GREAT SUGGESS

Eloquent Sermons by Rev.E.
C. Jenkins Drawing Large
Congregations and Great
Intérest Has Been Aroused

fast Florenceville, April 18.-—What

is declared to be one of the most suc-
cessful revivals ever held in this seo-
tion of New Bruanswick is being con-

wre by Rev. B. C. Jenkins,

ducted
astor of United Baptist church of
this place \ powerful preacher sid
with an attractive personality, Rev.
Mr. Jenkins assumed charge of the
local pastorate last fall, and since
then has endeared himself in tue
Learts of the people in a manner
which has accounted in no small de
gree for the success of the revival
meetings which he is now conducting.
Meetings are held every night in the|
week with the exception of Saturdays,
and there is also a service on Sunday
mornings. Large congregations have
been attending all meetings, and able |

and eloquent sermons have been
preached by Rev. Mr. Jenkins, witih
the resuit that interest has been main-
tained to a remarkable degree, oli
residents who have passed througn
many revivals coming forward at

meetings, while to date there have
been upwards of twenty-five baptisms.

Rev. Mr. Jenkins is being heartily
congratulated upon the success which
is attending his revival, which will
continue fc ome little time.

UPHAM

Upham, N. B. April 17.—Mr. John

McMackin, of this place, died in the
t. John hospital April 2nd, after a
short illness. His remains were
brought to this place where the funer-
al was held on Wednesday, Rev.
Father Hannigan officiating,
Thomas McGivery, Upperton,
died very suddenly on 6th inst. he
funeral was held from St. Anthony s
chapel on Saturday, April 8th. Heo
leaves two sisters, Mrs. Farren, of
I pperton, and Mrs. Patrick Kane, St
John; also three ‘brothers, James, of
Titusville; William, of Massachusetts,
and Patrick at home

Mrs. M. M. Reid is spending a few
days in Barnesville. |

Miss Violet Parlee is spending the
week-end at her home in Poodiac.

A very pleasant evening was spernt
ar the home of Mr. Harris N. Kil-
patrick on Wednesday last. Mr. Kil-
rick left the next morning for Prov-
R 1

Mr

ALBERT COUNTY MAN

of the Albert county criminal court
was held by His Honor Judge Jonaa,
at the Court House here at
o'clock this morning, when Willlam

SENTENCED TO TEN
MONTHS |N JAIL

Hopewell Cape, April 17.—A eession

nie

Sears Bannister, of the parish of
Elgin, who was committed to jail \n
January for trial, charged with incest,
elected to be tried before the judge
without a jury.

Bannister pleaded guilty and was
sentenced to ten months imprisonment
in the county jail. A further sen-
tence of two years in the pemitentiarv
was suspended. Uz King, of Petitco-
diac appeared for the prisoner,

The Bannister case was called to
the attention of the Children's Ald
Society, St. John, at the time, and the
little ones have been cared for.
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CAMPOBELLO

Campobello, Car. Co, April 17—
The following articles were shipped
on Monday by the Red Cross Soclety
to the Soldiers’ Comfort rooms, St.
Stephen, to be forwarded to the sol-
diers on the battlefields: 141 boxes of
cigarettes, 6 cans tobacoco, 64 plugs
tobacco, 25 pipes, 5 dozen lead pencils,
4 boxes writing paper, 10 writing pads,
6 rolls toilet paper for shaving pur-
poses,

The Women's Auxiliary have spent
a very busy week preparing gifts for
the foreign missions.

The Thimble Club met on Wednes-
day evening at the home of Miss Isa-
belle Vennell.

Rev. G. E. Tobin visited St. Stephen
during the past week.

The Wilson's Beach Dramatic Club
(home talent) gave a very interesting
entertainment in Maple Leaf Hall, on
Tuesday evening to a full house, and a
repetition of the same was given in
hall at Le Tete, N. B, the follow-

The club and a goodly
friends were transported

evening

irg
number of
to the place of entertainment by the
steamers Viking and Falarope.

The entertainment was entitled:
“Ppown By The Sea,” in two acts,
Those taking part were Fred Taylor,
John Calder. Levi Mitchell, Mr. Merill
Lank, Mr. Geo. S. Enos, Mr. Alfred
Babcock, Miss Zedro Brown, Miss
Marguerite Batson, Miss Ethel New-
man, Specialities, patriotic song “Our
Boys at the Front are Fighting,” by

the club; Tableau, *“The Allies”;
Vocal Solo, “Take Me Back to the
Banks of Killarney,” Clarence New-

man; Duet. Kate and Mary Babcock;
Reading, Miss Evelyn Porter; Solo
and Chorus, by the club; Reading, Miss
Evelyn Bowden; Vocal Solo, Alfred
Babcock; Tableau, “Women's Right.”
The amount raised was $59.00.

Mr. Lawrence Parker, who has been
employed at California for a number
of years, returned home on Friday,
for a time.

1ce, .
e had the mis-

Mr. Beecher Thorn |
fortune to 1 his leg by a fall on|
Wednesc evening, and is confined |
to the house |

Rev. Father Hannigan conducied
service S Anthony's chapel on|
Sunday |

Rev. N. H Brown will hoid|
communion service on Easter .\‘uurm_\'{
at 10.30 a. m |

The Kinnear 1. O. L. intend having |

social and dance on Easter Mon. |

\r. Wm, Clancy ar2

sorry to y that he is confined to

Lis bed on account of bronchitis.
Mrs. Wm, Clancy visited her mother,

Virs. Wm. McDade, of Barnesville cn
Friday.

BELLEISLE STATION

Belleisle Station, April 18.—Pte.
Clarence Gillies, who is training at
Halifax, is in-the hospital, ill with
the mumps

Miss Cruthers spent Sunday at her
home, Millstream

Mrs. Geo. Scott spent the week-end
in St. John

Mr Goggin arrived iome from
Bath on Monday

Mr. Philo Northrop, who has been
quite poorly, is muc h improved.

Miss A. Gunter entertained the
Ladies’ Aid on Tuesday.

The Red Cross Workers in this

place are doing a good work in the
line of knitting

HAD WEAK HEART
HAD TO STAY IN BED

Many women are kept in a state of
fear of death, become weak, worn and
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| good big wind will soon break it up.

Mr. Alfred Babcock, and Mr. George
Vennell, two of our island’s young men
have recently joined the battalion at

St. John
Miss Louisa Calder spent Thursday
with relatives at Lubec, Me.
WHITE'S COVE
Whites Cove, April 17—The ice in|

Grand Lake has moved several times, |
ar¢ open water is in many places, a*

Miss May Young went to St. John on
Thursday, to take her place on the
steamer Majestic
Mrs. Jas. McLauchlan, Mill Cove,
spent a few days last week, visiting
her parents, Mr, and Mrs, J. D. Rear-
don.

Rev. Mr. Rowlands was the guest
of Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Taylor, on Sat-
urday evening.

Mrs, ¢. W. White is slowly improv-
ing, and will soon be walking again.
Edward Young was kicked by his
horse quite badly, but is now slowly
improving,

Henry Durost is also better, and able
to be about the house.

After a lingering illness, Wm. Me-
Kiniay a respected neighbor, passed
away on Tuesday last, at the advanc-
ed age of eighty-eight years, and was
buried in the Methodist Cemetery,
Whites Cove, on Thursday afternoon.
Services by the Rev, E. Rowlands. Mr.
McKinlay came to this place from
Scotland about forty years ago, he was
a quiet man, and a good citizen, in
religion he was a Methodist.

Hugh Cameron and wife, spent Sun-
day afternoon at Mill Cove.

Mr. and Mrs. 8. B. Stewart were
visiting friends at Mill Cove, on Sun-
day.

HARVEY

Harvey, April 17.—Pte. James Sher-
wood after a year's service for king
and country, is at his home here on
a leave of absence for a few months.

Gordon T, Smith is visiting relatives
in West Newton, Mass,

Vinton Bishop of South Braintree is
visiting his home here.

Miss Doherty, of the Hopewell teach-
ing staff was guest of friends in Harvey
on Sunday.

Mrs. Willard Forsyth, of Massachu-
setts, who has been visiting relatives,
left Monday for her home. She was
accompanied by her niece, Miss Orpah
Brewster, who also spent a few weeks
with her parents here.

A very pretty wedding took place
Wednesday afternoon at the home of
the bride’s mother, when the Rev. Mr.
Loweth united in marriage Mr, Harry
McRae of Alma, Albert Co., and Miss
Maisie White, of Harvey Bank. Friends
extend congratulations to the happy
couple.

The Red Cross League will meet at
the home of Mrs. Edith Duffys Wed-

Mr. DeVere Barbour returned home

\CHILD SERIOWSLY

on a wagon loaded with slabs this af-
ternoon Carl Hemsworth, aged five,
fell between the slabs and a ‘Wheel and
was seriously injured. The wagon’
‘was driven by Joseph Byron. The lit-
tle fellow climbed on the wagon for
a ride, and before the horse could be
stopped the child was caught by a
rear wheel,
against the load of slabs and one leg
was almost torn from the hip.

clan, Dr. McAllister, of Sussex, was

Juries.

INJURED BY WAGON
WHEEL AT NORTON

Norton, Aprfl 18.—While climbing

The spokes carried him

In the absence of the local physi

summoned and dressed the boy's in-

————e
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Great removal sale of millinery at
Mrs. 1. Brown's, 38 Sydney street,
Latest style millinery at greatly re-
duced prices.

HILLSBOROUGH

Hillsbororgh, April 17—Miss Nellie

Ward has returned from Amherst,
where she visited friends.
Miss Louise McAulay, of Forest

Glen, is the guest of Mrs. W. P, Kirk-
by.

Mrs. J. Earle Steeves returned t:
her home in Dartmouth, N, S, last
week, .

Mrs. C. Steeves has been the guest
of her daughter, Mrs. George Chap-
man, at Sackville, during the past
week.

Miss Gertrude Gillespie is visiting
friends at Riverside.

Mr. F. O. Erb was at Albert last
week.

Mrs. T. A. McLaughlin returned|
from Rosevale last week, where she
was the guest of her parents.

Miss ' Dora L. Steeves held her
spring millinery opening on Friday
afternocon last.

On Monday evening last, the Frances |
Willard Lodge held a basket social in
the Men's Hall, for lodge benefit. A |
good sum was reallzed, |

The Missionary Soclety of the Meth- |
oaist church held their Easter meet-
ing at the home of Mrs, James Blight,
on Tuesday afternoon last.

Mrs. H. J. Fillmore has been the
guest of her sister, Mrs. A. Bray,
Moncton.

Long Months of Waiting End-
ed They Will Soon be Ready
Again to Face the Foe, but
This Time Not Alone.

I read these words in a newspaper
paragraph some few days ago, and felt
like singing too. For, among the sad-
nesses with which this autumn in Ser-
bia was filled, not least was the brood-
ing quiet which hung over this musie.
loving people. It was as though their
song—which is their life—had frozen
on their lips, and to us whose memor-
jes of Serbia are strung like pearls
upon the thread of music that still-
ness was of intense pathos.

All through .the summer the land
was full of sound and merriment. The
Serb is of heroic make: he will rise
from his sorrows and build them over
with new joy; he sings all through his
daily tasks, and fills the countryside
with galety and a high courage. In the
background are the little cemeteries,
with the wooden crosses thickly plant-
ed: In the future he may dimly see
conflict and agony; \)m while he lives
he sings, and one can best measure
the magnitude of the sorrow which
filled the hearts of the Serb soldiers
after their retreat by the knowledge
that there was no singing amongst
them.

One remembers steep hillsides cloth-
ed with forests to their summits from
which the plaintive music of some lit-
tle goatherd's pipe of ree floats
down; fields of ripening maize leading
on to green pastures and still waters,
where the cattle feed and the shrill
song of the bagpipes breaks the still-
ness. One thinks of wonderful starry
gkies and the quiet of evening in a
hospital garden, and of the gradual
coming of some sweet-voiced passer-
by, whose voice. upraised in an old
love-song of the Balkans is haunting
in its high cadences as he draws near-
er and then turns away into the dark-
ness.

Round the camp fire at night the
soldiers loved to gather with us, part
of the big happy family, and to sing to
us their interminable ballads of love
or war, their voices blending In the
still air and thelr brown faces light:
ed by the blaze. In their beds in the
hot summer days the sick soldiers
would croon softly for hours an accom-
paniment to the voice of one of their
number who was & sweet singer, And

s

from the aerodome near by, where

music, or a Russian dirge. The Serb
musie 1s for the most part in the min-
or key, and to me there is great re-
semblance between the old Welsh
airs and those of Serbia; they have
the same wailling cadence, the same
haunting charm. And as & people they
have the same faculty for part-singing
and for imp th As

they are not perhaps on the same level,
as other Slav peoples—as the Rus-
slans, for instance, or the Ruthenes.
Thelr national instruments are primi-
tive—the gusla, or one-stringed fiddle,
which supplied &an ideal accompani-
ment to recitative verse, cannot rank
a8 high as the harp, which was the
old Welsh equivalent, and their bag-
pipes are shrill and somewhat squeaky
in tone like those of the Piedmont
Alps, and do not resemble our great
warpipes of Scotland.

But they are instinctly musical, and
song bubbles from their hearts as
naturally as speech. In the villages
the men and women danced each Sun-
day for hours to the strains of a fid-
dle and the reedy pipes the goatherds
play, and everywhere was galety and
lightheartedness.

Even in the little frontier towns,
where across the blue river lay the
Austrian guns and the watching
troops, the soldiers and their officers
danced and sang with the war-cloud
hanging over their heads in a kind of
gay deflance. The Serbs are essential-
ly a peasant people, yet in those later
days of summer, when all knew that
trouble was imminent, one was re-
minded of the aristocracy of the
French during the Terror—there was
the same indifference to danger and
death, the same gay courage. One
song I remember better than any of
the rest, for the men sang it constant-
ly, and one heard its haunting melody
at every turn. It was long, and be-
tween its many verses came the re-
frain:

Tamo, daleko, dalego kri mora,
Tamo je selo moya, tamo jJe Guba
moja. ’

(There far away, far across the sea,
There I8 my village and my love.)

Everywhere in the north “Tamo dale-
ko” became a background to one’s life,
but after those Ootober days one heard
it no more,

Sometimes in our hospital at Ving-
atchka Banja our men would raise a
little wailing chant as they lay in the
depressing darkness of our nights
there—we could not afford to buy oil
for the lamps, and indeed there was
little to be obtained. But the contrast

A number of the young people en-|Serbia’s little fleet of aeroplanes lay | was so pitiful between the feeble song
joved a visit to the sugar woods, on|waiting for their work, would come, |which was all they had the heart for

Saturday afternoon.

ture,

when his day's task and ours

Serbian folk-songs

: was {and open-throated ,galety of the sun-
Mrs. George Taylor, of Monoton, |ended, a Serb who had the hands of |mer that we dreaded their beginning.
was here last week. She will remain |a master as they touched his beloved |One night a man did start
with her family here in the near fu-|violin and drew from It storés of old | daleko,” but soon his voice died away,
scraps of gipsy jand indeed that song was too inex-

“Tamo
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failurevof the arteries is one

of the tragedies of modern life.
Men in the very prime of life, and in

blow comes before they realize their

And what is the cause ?
usually overeating and drinking, com-
bined with too little bodily exercise.
The blood becomes overloaded Wwith
poisons. The kidneys break down in an

the brain bursts, a clot is formed and
paralysls resnlts. Or it. may be an
artery in the heart that gives way and |
causes heart failure.

‘And how is this condition to be
avoided 9 By moderation in eating
and drinking, and byskeeping the liver,
kidneys and bowels regular and active.
If you do not get sufficient exercise to
accomplish this, it is necessary to use
such treatment as Dr, Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills, It is only

purified and 91\; x;ms removed from
: Dr. Chase’s
. Kidney-Liver Pilis

ave no equal as & means of awaken.
ing the liver, kidneys and bowels to
healthful astivity. . They prevent
serlons tronbles as hardening of
the arteries, @nd thereby promote
ecomfort and health and prolong life,

uum,'eﬂ«ah&llmnwumu.
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business activities, are
off. In many cases the
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the blood, degeneration
takes place, an artery in

the action of

that the blood can

making any experiment, for

bo talked into accepting & sube-

walt,| Wednesday. Commencing Thursday {

Serbs are | tiere will be matinees every day, in-
singing again, and the time draws nea | c1uding Sunday. <A popular scale of'
when they will go into their own place, | Brices, ranging from 25 cents to. §1.50 .
And this time they will not face their |8t night, and 25 cents to $1 at the mat-
fos alone. With a high and cheenful | inees has been inaugurated.
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COLORED PICTURE

* INTERESTING CONTEST

Here is a chance to get a framed beautiful portrait of yourself,
measuring 11x14, valued at six dollars, which The Corlon Studio, of
King street are kindly giving as first prize in the above contest. Taks
any picture out of a newspaper, or magazine, and carefully color, or
paint it in the colors which you think best. You may select any sub-
ject you desire, but the coloring must be your own unaided work. Te
the boy-or girl, not over fifteen years of age, whose work is consid-
ered most neatly and correctly done, the above mentioned splendid
and valuable prize will be awarded The sender of the second In
order of merit will récelve a lovely story book. All attempts must
be accompanied by the usual coupon, correctly filled up, and reach
this office not later than April 19th, addnessed to
UNCLE DICK,
THE STANDARD,
ST. JOHN, N. B,

....... cesenssnsacane

PO e

= o5 ¥ 98 sed

ed as final.

- whose decision must be

WORD-MAKING CONTES

This weelk’s contest is an old favorite and I shall expect a great
number of entries. Write out carefully and neatly all the words you
can make out of the letters in the word “Interesting.” To the boy or
girl, not more than fifteen years of age, who sends in the greatest
number of wonds, as found in a standard dictionary, giving the num-
ber at the end of the list, together with the usual coupon correctly il
ed up, not later than April 26th, 1916, I shall award a beautiful story
book, and to the sender of the next longest, a similar prize.

There will also be five artistic diplomas awarded for good work.

All communications to b€ addressed to

UNCLE DICK, : ! ;
THE STANDARD,
ST. JOHN, N. B,

seves e s

:
Besensanne &

whose decision “must be consiereq as final.

STANDARD COMPETITION.
For Boys and Girls

Pull Name...coooe

AQAress. .coocoeo00evionveses e

Age.... Birthday .....

INDIA PALE ALE\ \.

Not a Useless Intoxicant, but a
WHOLESOME BEVERAGE
with dietetical and medicinal uses
— MADE AS GOOD AS WE CAN MAKE IT —
1 tiotioold by neaives wikh And sirié tasichact. witte
JOHN LABATT, LIMITED

CANADA

8¢, John on Wednesday's frafs,

i

S i

lv-'n‘h-l-g»ﬁ-m,

PARTIES IN SCOTT ACT LOCALITIES SUPPLIED FOR PERSONAL| .
‘. USE, WRITE ST. JOHN AGENCY, 2024 WATER STREET, “"i. ;
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. a ", T was wonderipg if you ever—wear
¢ t, Peter ?”

‘mafstel.
| “Areyouw angry, Peter?” .. .. -
L« %N6t in ‘the least! I am only sorry

(

7 beg -your on!” said I, and
¢ offending object back upon the

that my ‘smoking annoyed you—had
1 known better before —
“It didn’t anhoy me in the least!”

s&w wlut you sad I uudtr-. h
o, i

'\ you not und
unﬂﬁ?&i, and-1

o 3

that, 18 What_makes Y0u 80
ni wt 80~-s0 quaintly origin:

ut yoh cértalnly found fault with
pe.” A -

Nturally (< @idn't you. find. feult
with my humming?"

"tny." safd’ 1, “really, I fail to
et " % '
8P Goiirse you dot” sighed Char
mian,. Whereupon there fell & silence
between .us, during which sho sewed
industriously, and I went forth with
brage -eetor to face the mighty
Achilles. But my eye had traversed
barely twefity lines when:

“Peoter?"”

“Yes?" i

“Do you remember my glving you a
locket? ..

FYesl! <

“Wheseds 1t?”

2 have it still—somewhere.

~doiewhere, sir?’ she repeated,
glaneing? At me with raised brows.

“gometvhore sate,” sald 1, fixing my
eyes upon my book,

“It had & riband attached, hadn't it?”

ly
i

"

480 i
“X pink riband, if I remember—

shine, my ¢
my arm, to
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tom.

oo
riming b
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intently in
tie by little
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image the

“My dear
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could: sh

yes, pink.” not make
" iNo-=Tt was blue!” said I unguard-|classié no
edly. Here sh
“Are yoll sure, Peter?” And here, tendr:l ot
clancing up, 1 saw that she was watch | tr “:l“‘ orm
ing me bemieath' her lashes. “'}_Y curl
“Yes,” I answered; “that is—I think es, y
s0.” iou, m; de
. " ™ er reflec
Fhep you are not sure? by

“Yesgl app,’ sald I; “it was a blue
ribang” and 1 turned over a page very
ostentatiously,, >

“Onh!" said Charmian, and there was
angther spause, during which I con-
strued probably fitty lines or 80

“Peter "' .

“Well?"

“Where=did you say it was now—
myqgloeeket)”

“f didp't say It was anywhere.”

“No, iyou sald’it was ‘somewhere’-
in @ rafher Yague sort of way, Peter.”

“Well, perhaps I did,” said I, frown-
ing at my book,

“It is not very valuable, but I prized
it for nm&lp op's: sake, Pater.”

“Ah!—¥! be sure,”

whe

t

i

l,:_feign-

‘Wear it!" 1 exclaimed, and glane-
ing furtively down at myself, 1 was
religved. to see. that thete were no
signs of a betraying riband; “wear
it} said 1 again “why should I wear
ity

“Why, indeed, Peter, unless it was
because- it was there to wear.” Sud-
denly she uttered an exclamation of
annoyance, and, taking up a candle, be-
gan looking about the floor.

“What have you lost?”

“My needle! I think it must have
fallen under the table, and needles
are precious in this wilderness; won't
you please help me to find i

“With pleasure!” said I, getting
down upon my hands and knees, and
together we began to hunt for the lost
needle.

Now, in our search, it chanced that
we draw near together, and once her
hand touched mine, and once her soft
hair brushed miy cheek, and there stole
over me a perfume like the breath of
violets, the fragrance that I always
associated with her, faint and sweet
and aHuring—so much so, that I drew
baek from further chance of contaet,
and kept my eyes directed to the floor.

And after I had sought vainly for
some time, I raised my head and look-
od at Oharmian, to find her regarding
me with a very strange expression.

“What is it?" I inquired, “Have you
found the needle?” Charmian sat back
on her heels, and laughed softly.

“Oh, yes, I've found the needle, Pet-
er, that {s=1 never lost it.”

“Why, then—what—what did you
mean—17"

For answer, she raised her hand and
pointed to my breast. Then, glancing
hurriedly down, I saw that the locket
nad slipped forward through the bosom
of my shirt, and hung in plain view. I
made an instinctive movement to hide
it, but, hearing her laugh, looked at

her instead. >

“8o this was why you asked me to

stoop to find your needle?”

“Yes, Peter.”

“Then you—knew?”

o gt eeurse 1 knew.”
% gaid 1. A distant clock

Ven, and Charmian 'began
iy her work, seeing whieh, 1
up-my candle. “And—

pray," sald 1, staring hard at
theflame nf my candle, “how did you
n tosfind out—?"

’ Jmply—l saw the riband

Nﬂ‘ r neck days ago,  Good
nig o
>

ter!
.’ sald 1. “Good night!”
—.—
CHAPTER XViI

T\ho Omen

“My lady sweet, arise!

My lady sweet, arise

:Wlth everything that pretty is,
\Aﬂn, arise.”

N

; :&Sm«mu. and Charmian was
S¥ls_pure, rich notes floated

open Iattice, and I heard the
pail as she went to fetch
1
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