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Professional Cards.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Of :o in Annapolis oppoeite garrison gate
~WITLL BE AT 7%
OFFI0OE IN MIDDLETON,
{Over Roop's Grocery Stnre.)
Bvery Thurmdcisy.

O msu'ar Lient of the United States
Zgent Nova Scotia Building Society
——AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

g8 Money to loan at five per ceut on Rea
Estate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.
(RANDOLPKS BLOCK.)
Haad of Queen 8t., Bridgetow:

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Roal Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &cC.
Real Estate Agent, etc.

SHAFNER BUILDING,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S

satisfactory attention glui
and all other

Prompt and
o the collection of claims,
rofessional business,

DENTISTRY!
DR. K. S. ANDERSON.

te of the U ity Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.

Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

;3

. Drug Store, corner Queen
Grapville ts, formerly jed by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dontistry in its
pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office d?t at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 33rd, 1801, 26 of

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

WOLFVILLE,
April 1st, 1903.—1y

ONION BANK OF HALIPAX

- $3.000,000
1.387,250
1,308,345

891 589

N. 5.

Capital Autherized,
Capital Subscribed,
Capital Paid-up,
Reserve Fund.

DIRECTORS:
W, ROBERTSON, Prerident.
Wu. Ro uE, M, P, Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, (G0, MITCHELL, M.P.P
E. G. SMisH, A, K. JonEs,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Heiﬂ Office: Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, Geueral Manager,
€. N. 8. STRICKLAND,

Primose, D. D. S

and not a mere talking point.

and is quickly h d and di

andora Range

A VENTILATING OVEN THAT VENTILATES: .

There i3 only ome practical way of ventilating the oven in a range and
that way has been adopted in the " Pandora’—is an actual working feature

Fresh air is drawn from the ou!s_ide through small vents into the oven

d. while the odors and cooking

and free from taint.
In the production of the "

Pandora” range you
i

fumes escape through small vents intothe smoke flues and upthe chimney.

Result is that expensive, juicy roasts retain their rich, natural flavors
and are entirely free from cooking odors and taints. to which the palate is
s0 sensitive. Puddings, bread. etc., when baked, are always light, fresh

have all that scientific
and an i and

Rt

Bood Stock,

Reat Workmansbip,
Wp-to-Date Styles,
Prompt EFecution,
Reasonable Prices,

Satistaction to Patrons.

(¢ Pring «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMOQO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’' Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
8. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS, '
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Asst, Gen. Manager,
W. C. Harvey, - Inspector.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

Interest computed half-yearly at the
rate of 3} per cent. ondepesits of $1.00
and upwards in ths Savings Bank Depart-
ment. ° A

Collections receive immediate atten-
tion and prompt returns made.

BRANCHES:

1 A—Annapolis,
o e daf g:n?qiiur. Berwi

€ BRETO —-Arlehwr? Baddeck, Glace

- ?:A{LIW!M Nlhbon, orth Sydney, Bt.
s, Sydney, Sydney Mines.

IN NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John.,

IN BRITISH WEST INDIES—Port dm

CORRESPONDENTS:
m..dwmmm, London, England,
Bank ronto and Bumhﬁ U Canada.
id.lmosfl'l;:uk d"(‘:omm%;wh

Merchants’ National Bauk,
Royal

.

Bank of Canada, St. John's. Nfid,

60 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Anyone sending a sketch and na!rlon may
guickly ascertain our omm% é‘o W o[t‘éh‘:;m.
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Finest Lines
s BN «

Wedding
Stationery

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Monitor = « =

Job Printing « :

R

study, i
finely ipped plant

skilled wor

a
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For sale by all i

dealers. B

free,

BRIDGETOWN

FOUNDRY

“Clary’s

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg.

Vaneouver, St. John, N.B.
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Poetry.

The Two Glasses.

There saf two glasses filled to the brim

On a rich man’s table, rim to rim;

One was ruddy and red as blood,

And one was clear as the crystal
fiood.

Said the glass of wine to the
brother:

“Let us {ell the tales of the past to
each other:

I can tell of the banquet-and
and mirth,

And the proucest and grandest souls
on earth

Fell under my touck as though struck
by hlight,

Where 1 was king; for I ruled in might.

From the heads of kings I have torn
the crown;

From the heights of fame I have hurl-
ed men down;

I have blasted many an honored name;

I have taken virtue and given shame.

paler

revel

“

Greater far then a king am I,

Or than any army beneath the sky;

I have mads the arm of the driver fail,

And sent the train from the iron rail;

I have made gcod ships go down at

sea,

And the shrelks of the lost were sweet

to me;

For they said: ‘Behold, how great you

be!

Fame, strength, wealth, genius, before

yon fall,

For your might and power are over

all’

Ho! ho! pale brother,”
wine,

“Can you hoast of deeds as great as

mine?’

laughed the

Said the water glass: “I cannot boast
Of a king dethroned or a murdered
host;

But 1 can %ell of & heart, once sad,
By my crystal drops made light and
giad;

I have leaped through the valley, rush-
ed down the mountain,

Flowed in the river and played in the
fountain;

Slept in the sunshine
from the sky.
And everywhere gladdened the
scaps and eye.

I have cased the hot forehead of fever
and rafn,

1 have made the parched meadows
grow fertile with grain;

I cun teil of 1he powerful wheel at the
mill,

That grinds out flour and turns
wy will,

and dropped

land-

at

] can tell of manhood debased by you,
That I have lifted and crowned anew.
I cheer, I kelp, 1 strengthen and aid:
T gladden the kcart of man-and maid;
I sot the wine-chained captive free,
And all are Letter for knowing me.”

These ars the teles they told each oth-
er,

The glass of
brother,
As they sat tcgether, filled to the brim
On the rich man’s table, rim to rim.
~Ella Whe|eler Wilcox.

wine and the paler

Select Literature.

The Deacon's Turkey.

(Ry T. C. Lennart.)

“Thet turkey is gittin’ bigger every
day,” said Mrs. Warren, “It will ke
jes' the right size fer us by Thanks-
givin’.”’

Deacon Wanen put down the book
le was reading end looked’ at his
wife.

“We're mot goin’ to hev thet bird
Jhanksgivin'.” he said slowly and >m-
phatically.

Mrs. Waren stared in amazement.
She was but a small woman, probably
not over fily years, but in the fad-
ing daylight she locked nearer sixty.

“What do ycu mean?” she asked.

“Jes' what T said,”” he replied.
“Wa're not goin’ to hev thet turkey fer
Thunksgivin',”

“Then who s?” she questionzd
sharply. “‘Deacon Jones? Do you
mean {6 say that you're goin’ to give
away thet Lird thet we've reared am’
raised ever sence it was three inches
high?"

“No—but Vn: goin’ to sell it.”

“Sell it! Ypur own flesh and
tlood!”’

“Now. 'tuint no wuse carryin’ on,
LJam Hepzibah. You know we can’t
afiord 1o hev a turkey this year.

| We've been too extravagant as it is, .

® ®'end we've got to turn ‘round ap’
economize,” :

“Well, as long as we've been extrav-
agant fer thirty years, it seems to me
thet we might put off thet economizin’
spell till after Thanksgivin’.””

*“No, we've put it off long enough
alrendy. Theére’s no use talkin’ Jane
Hepzibah, when 1 say a thing I mean
it,” and with an air of settled obsti-
na:y, Ephrsim went out to finish the
evening chores. With the same air of
obstinacy, and with perhaps an addi-
tional tinge of detérmination, his white
haired wife from the .rocking
chair and walked into the kitchen.

*“Uhe cawfe’s most gone,”

rose

she aaid
to herself, glancing over the contents
of the pantry. “The sugar’s right low
too. I'm glad of it. If he kin econo-
mive I kin toe, only—I hate to git
along ‘thout enwfee.”

She spread the checked red - table
coth the kitchen table instead
of the white one she generally used
for- the evering meal. Then, lighting
the little kerosene lamp, she began her
peeparations for supper. She had just
fnishea cuiting the bread when she
heard her lustand enter the front
door and go into the siiting room.
She smiled grimly to herself
heard him stomble in the dim
azainst & chair.

“ ‘Pynrs to me, Jane Hepzibah,”” he
said, complainingly, ‘“thet you might
hev a lamp in—"

He stopped the next moment, how-
ever in sheer amazement at the sight
of the kitchen table, spread -for sup-
per. It was the first time in thirty
years that Jane had not used the ta-
ble in the sitting room.

“Why—what does this mean?”’
deaon stamirered confusedly.

“What what
Jane, in the most

over

she
light

as

the

does

asked

manner

mean?”’
innocent
possible.

“Why do you eat out here?”’

“Oh,” she said complacently, ‘‘as
lcng as were goin’ to economize, we
might as wel' eat in the kitchen, ro
we won't wear out the carpet in the
siiting room,”

Ephraim torned silently away and
luang his Lat on a nail. Then he took
his place at thé¢ table. Here another
surprise awalted him. On one side of
the tahle wicod a small platter of
fried hacon, cn the other a plateful of
bread. Deside bis own place was a
2lass of mi'k.

“Is that a'l” he asked, pointing
to the table with an air of disgust.
Jane helped Fersclf to a piece of bread
before she arswered.

“Yes, thet’s all. Cawfee is thirty-
cight cents a pound now, so I reckon
we'll hev to git along ’thout it, if
economize,”

“Ain t you goin’ to hev any milk?”
he questioned.

we're 20in’ Lo

“l don't went any,” she veplied
edding a moment later,
““I'het Lacon should be et hot.”

He put some bacon on his plate.and
helped ‘himself to a slice of bread, but
somehow or other he had lost all his
appetite. Re tried to eat, but the
sight of his wi‘e cn the .other side of
the table eating her bread and bacon
in such apparent good humor seemed
to choke him. He finally ‘pushed hach
his chuir, with an inarticulate remark
agout act Feing hungry, and rose
from the table.

cheerfully,

With a quiet smile on her witherdd
and washed the
meantime Ephraim
locked tho doors and ~windows and
then returned to the kitchen, news-
paper in hanil. Now, it has always
been the custcm in the Warren house-
hold to tead the newspaper aloud in
the evening ard comment on the do-
ings of the cuter world. This, indeed,
hud always béen the “most pleasant
part of the day for Ephraim and one
locked fcrward ve by Jane. To-night
however, sh. scemed -in no hurry for
this usual recreation. She placed the
disles cardfrlly in their accustomed
rows on the shelves, hanging the cups
unverneath from the brass nails. Then
she folded the towels and put away
the tablecloth. Finally, when she put
the shining milk pail for use in the
morning Ephraim lost patience alto-
gether.

face, Jane cliarca
dishes, In  the

“Ai’t you ever goin’ to stop work-
in’ an’ como an’ set down?” he asked.

“I'm afraid T hain’t got no time,”
she answered, looking at the clock.
“It's eight ¢’clcck and after, now,
and we've got to be up early in the
movnin. Besides, you know we can’t
burn so mach oil now, evenings,' since
we're goin’ to economize.”

For a momert Ephraim straightened
up in his chair and looked her in
sudden wraih. But his eyes met those
of [ Jane, and he meekly replied:
“Thet’s so,". and shambled up to bed.

They say listory repeats itselfi, It

may he so-:it was at least, in the
Warren housebold; The breakiast on

|
|

the “ollowing morning was the same
as the supner the previous night
Ephraim saw it at a glance, and his
heart sank at the sight. Despite the
fact that he hac eaten but little the
evening hefore, he felt no hunger what-
ever at the sight of that bacan and
bread.

“Why don’t you eat?”’ asked!Jane,
pushing the plafter towards him.
“Remember you won't hev  mnother
mouthful ‘fore dinner.”

“I won't be home to
said desperatcly,

“What?"

“I'm goin’ to hitch up old Bess an’
go down to K¢ lden, so 1 won’t

dinner,” he

be
home “fore nicht. T've got to see Dea-
con Jones ’hout thet bhird.”

den tightening of the lips.

“Ig there enything you want at the
storel” he askea timidly.

“No—l'vo got enuf bread an’ the
bacon will lest ‘nother meal or two.”

The thought of bacon and bread for
supper was too much for Ephraim. He
started to his feet and left the house
abruptly. Ten wminutes later he was
driving Old Bess furiously down the
road.

“Ii I hev to eat thet pesky bacon
ag'in V'll-T'll dic of starvation. It's
a crime—a pesitive crime, and it all
comes from economizing so. 1 won-
der,” and his face brightened with a
sudden inspiration. “If T—yes, I'l do
it--no, I won’t, yes, I will. By Je-
hosephat, she desarves it—more too.
Oh, we're goin' to hev a Thanksgivin’
after all. or I'll die fer it.”

At hali-past six that night Ephraim
entered the kitchen. His arms were
filled with nysterious packages. He
looked nervous end embarrassed, and
shuffled his feét on the floor as he en-
tered. Supper was the table.
Ephraim knew what it was without
looking~-the kecor on one side, the

on

brend on the other, and the solitary

| glass of milk standing a little to the

left of his cwn plate. Jane was knesl
ing beside the over door and gave a
sudden start as he entered.

“Jane,” tegan the old deacon, and
his voice trembled with anxiety.

She rose quickly from her kneeling
position and came forward to him.

“Fer the lend’s sake, Ephraim!
What hev you gone an’ done now?”

“Nothin’, nothin’,” deprecatingly,
“Only it's Tharksgivin’ ter-morrow,
an’ 1 thought V’d better be gittin’
somethin’. fer dinner—jes’ a little, you
know."”

“Thet bacon could hev lasted ‘noth-
or day,.’ she sugggested, but Ephraim
paid no attention to what she was
saying. He placed thé bundles upon a
chair and legan to untie strings and
unwrap papers.

“Hero's crarherries an’ flour an’ po-
tatoes: an' here’s celery an’ nuts an’—
what’s this—ch, yes, tea. You was a
sayin’ you felt like some ‘tother day.
And this here”’—FEphraim paused for a
moment and then proceeded impres-
gively—“is jes’ the very biggest or-
anges I could find ir town.”

Jane came & step nearer. Still she
was not ready to be reconnciled.

“] hope vou bev not gone and spent
every bicssed cent you had on one
diun'.-r. We need some meals after
Thankszivin’,” she said, but even as
she spoke she took the bag of oranges
from his bands and put it on the ta-
ble. Ephraim’s ruddy face bheamed
with delight at this encouragement.
“Rockon you'd like something ’long
this line,” bw seid, tearing away the
wrappings of the last bundle. “I séen
it in Brigg's sfore, an’ I knowed you
allers wanted it.”

Jane's’ eyés glistened as she caught
a glimpse of black silk through the
wrappings of tlsue paper.

“Where !l T lay it when I go an’ put
in the horse?”’ he asked.

“1Y 1gke it,” she replied quickly.
and Ephraim put the bundle into her
arms.

As he left {he room she placed it
carefully upou a chair and knelt down
beside it.

“Twelya vards, or 'ma poor judge,’”
she inurmured, running her hand
through ths silk. “An’ best quality,
too. Must bev cost a dollar and a
quarter at the very least.”

She caressed the shining folds lov-
ingly and placed the little kerosene
lamp upon the shelf in order to watch
the light play upcn its surface. Sud-
denly she turned to the table and
looked at Fphraim’s plate. She look-
ed at the little platter of bacon and
the plate of hread and the lonely
glass of milk.

“T wender if Tl hev time to make
some pancakes. Milk an’ bacon ain’t
very appelizin®, specially when one’s
hangry.” J

Foen as ske spoke she began to mix
the batter. Tlis done, she placed two
skillets on the stove, and then knelt
down to exswrine the silk once more.
«} think 1 mway as well put the rest
of the maple syrup on the table,” she
seid, after a few minutes’ reflection.
“T¢'s mighly good with pancakes.”

SHYLOCK

Shylock was the man who
wanted a pound of human
flessh. There are many
Shylocks now, the convales-
cent, the consumptive, the
sickly child, the pale young
woman, all want human flesh
and they can get it—take
Scott’s Emulsion.

Scott’s Emulsion is flesh
and blood, bone and muscle.

the digestive organs and they
feed the whole body.

For nearly thirty years
Scott’s Emulsion has been the
great giver of human flesh.

We will send you a couple of
ounces free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Cheraists,

'“"‘w' ¥ 1
. goc. and $1.00 ; all druggists. i

“Of comse!”’ said Jane with a sud-

It {eeds the nerves, strengthens -

thet bird, so we'll hev it fer our own
dinner.”

For a moment his wife looked at
him askane. Then ler eyes fell upon
the shining folds of silk on the chair.

“Kphraim,” she said in a tender
“if youll wait a few minutes
I'll bake. you one .of them nice corn
waflles you like so much.”
of his favorite dighes, and indulged in
fipon rare occasions, at which time
they were eaten in perfect silence.
To-night, bowever, he seemed to have
lost his appetite. He was scarcely
akle to swallow. Finally he laid down
hie knife and feil: upon his plate and
turncd to his wife.

“Jane Wepzibah,” he said, “I'm not
goin’ to sc'l tke turkey after all. 1
ween Deacon Jones on the way an’ tole
him I hed charged my mind ‘bout
so you kin git it yourself.”

He wiped kis hands slowly on the
towel and then walked over to the
window. e wae thinking of the milk
and bacon and was in no hurry to
come to the talle. Jane, however, did
not encourage dclay.

“ 1 reckon vou’d better eat your
pancakes immejiate,” she said.
“Hero's some syrup to go with ‘em.”

Ephraim seated himself at the table.
His face was a picture of mingled
surprisec and jcy. Pancakes were one

Hor soliloguy ended with a sigh, and
then Ephraim came in. With an air
of apology he approached the sink.

“Jane,” he said as he washed his
hands, “I didn’t bev time to choose
the irimmin’ fer thet dress. I'll drive
vou down *hcie some time next week,

“I wish 1 bcd known what time he
wns n-comin’ Lack from town, an’ I
would nev made some waflles. It's too
late, now, though

She took the syrup can from the
puntry cheli snd emptied its contents
into her best, blue-bordered cream
pitcher. By tkis Time the skillets were
liot, and she deftly poured in the bat-
ter and watchd it as it turned a light
krewn

tone,

i i
He Learned a Great Truth.

It is said of John Wesley that he
once said to Mistress Wesley: ‘“Why do
you tell that child the same thing
over and over again?’ “John Wesley,
because once telling is not enough.”
It is for this same reason that you
are told again snd again that Cl\:a;
berlain’s Cough Remedy cures ¢
and grip: that it counteracts any ten-
dency of these diseases to result” in
pneumonia, and that it is pleasant
and safe to take. For sale by S.
Weare. -

Russian Troops for Far East.

3t. PETERSBURG, Oct. 15—Russia
is now transporting 50,000 troops,
nurses, physicians and hospital sup-
plies to the Far [East. The .present
strength of the Russiam army there is
reported to be 283,000 men. Officers
detailed for duty are forbidden fo fake
their wives.

ROME, Oct. 13—Instructions have
bren cabled to tte commander of the
protected crviser Puglia, which is on
her way from Czllao to San Francisco
to join the Italian Far East squad-
ron, which now consists of the arm-
oured craiser Vetter Piania and the
protected cruisers Calabria and Piem-
ento. The commander of the squadron
has reseived instructions to protect
Jtalian interests in China in the event
of a Russo-Japanese war. Since the
cancelling of the Czar’s visit to Rome
coneiderable interest is taken here in
ths 1clations of Russia and Japan.
The svmpathy of the majority of
Italians appears to be on the side of
the latter.

A Remarkable Record.

PR

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy has a
remarkable record. It has been in use
for over thirty years, during whioh
time -many million bottles have been
suld and used. Iv has long been the
standard and muin reliance in the
.reatment’ of croup in thousands of
homes, vet during all this time no
case has cver been reported to the
manufacturers in which it has failed to
effect & cura. When given as soon as
the child hécomes hoarse or even as
soon as tho croupy cough appears, it
will prevent the attack. It is pleas-
ant to take, many children like it.
It contains no opium or other harm-
ful substance and may be given as con-
fidently’ to a bahy as an adult. For
sale by S. N. Weare.

The Situation in the East.

The correspondent of the Morning
Post at Chefoo, telegraphing Oct. 10th
says: “It is said that Japan has de-
cided 1o declave hostilities to-morrow
on the expiration of their ultimatum
to Russia.”

The Russian fleet has cleared from
Port Arthur.

A despatch from Shanghai to the
Frankfurt, Zeitung states that news
has reached there from Chefoo to the
effcct that the Japanese have occupied
Masampho, end that an official decla-
ration of war is expected.

At the Russian embassy officials are
not alarmed over the situation in the
far cast. The view held here is that
neither Russia nor Japan desires war,
though both may be making prepara-
tions to that end, and there is really
ro question at issue that cannot be
settled without recourse to arms.

Does Your Baby Cry at Night?

-——

If so, i is well to know the great
value of Polson’s Nerviline, a house-
hold remedy for stomach pains, cramps,
toothache, sick beadache, and the
maniiold ills peculiar to children. A
few drops of Nerviliné in sweetened
water makes a pleasant drink and nev-
er fails to quickfiy relieve. Nerviline
is as good as the doctor in emergencies
and costs only 25c. a bottle.” Get Ner-
viline frem your druggist to-day.

Dr. Hamilton’s Mandrake Pills cure
headache.
et

Successful Alr Ship.

San Irauesco, Oct. 18.~Dr. August
Greth, who fcr a year has heéén work-
ing on an aitship, to-day surprised the
residents of San Framoisco by sailing
over their heads for two hours, direct-
ing his machine almost at will and
demonstrating that in many essentials
he- has solved the problem of aerial
navigation. h

—Minard’s Liniment oures dandruff,

Take cold easily? Throat

tender? Lungs weak? An;
d relatives have consumption
# Then a cough mesns a great

- Cherry
Pectoral

deal to you. Follow your
doctor’s advice snd take
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. It
heals, strengthens, prevents.
“ Por 40 yoars 1 W-Aﬂ
0‘!’1’{ Poctoral for and .lﬁ‘

o e arneox, Saine; Bileh.

3.0

28¢., 80c., §1.90.

A e fOT

Wecak Lung

cr's ils increase the
e liver. and thus aid

activi :
rOCOVerys

Boer and British in the Orange River
» Celony.

A correspondent of the Montreal Wit-
ness, writing from Kronstad, the cap-
ital of the Orange River Colony—for*
merly the Orange Free State—South
Afvica, elludes to some of the indica-
tions of yrowing good feeling between
Boer and Pritain in the reconstructed
The number of children at-
tending the public schools is much
greater than it was before the war.
Tha Boeis-especially the women—are
not unappreciative of the value of ed-
ucation, and they are eager to take
advantage of the privileée offered by
the Fres Government schools; consid-
cring that such a state of things is
tco good to last. “It is a novel
sight,” this correspondent says, ‘‘to
witness a whole school of Dutch chil-
dren singing Campbell’s beautiful and
patriotic' song, ‘Ye Mariners of Eng-
land.”” The lessons learned in the
war have modified the ideas of the
Boers both as to the disposition and
power of the British Government.
The returncd prisoners speak well of
the Goverrment. They now find that
they had been led to- adopt arroneous
conclusions. Many of them ‘hought
that the war would end when the
Boer forces reached Cape Colony bor-
der and had little idea of the strength
and  resources of the nation with
which they wire going to war. The
Witness correspondent is of opinion
that some of the provisions of the
law in the colony enacted under Dutch
rule are c¢xcellent and well worthy of
being copied in other parts of the Em-
pira. For example, there are certain
enactmenis deasling with the sale of
~wtrong drinks-and drunkenness. If a
man drinks to excess his wife or some
responsible relative, or his employer,
goes quietly to the police magistrate
and asks him to ‘stop his liquor,” and
every seller of liquor is notified in
propec form, and il is more than his
liccnse is worth to serve that man
again. Then, again, on the fourth
conviction ¢f & man for drunkenness,
no matter who he is, he goes to jail for
a mouth, with hard labor, without the
option of a fine. Persons classed as
“Undesirables,” gamblers, women of
bad reputation, and the like—are put
on trains and sent whence they came,
or ge tw jaii for a long period. All
prisoners are put on work useful to
the state. Nc. fine for drunkenness is
less than five dollars. No one—not
even his employer—can give a Kaffir
liquor in & bottle. A master is al-
lowed to give a Kaffir liquor in a
glass, buc f he gives him sufficient to
cause intoxication he is heavily fined.
No colored man can purchase liquor
anywhere, and no bar is allowed io
harbor thoss who drink to excess. This
method of dealing with the liquor
traffic of course leaves much to bede-
sired, but, considered as features of
restrictive legislation, the provisions
noted uppear to bu excellent.

State.

Owes His Life to a Neighbor’s Kind-
ness.

Mr. D. P. Daugherty, well known
throughout Mercer and Samner Coun-
ties, W. Va., mowt likely owes his life
to the kindness of a neighbor. He
was almost hopelessly afflicted with
diarrhoea; was attended by two phy-
sicians who gave him little, if any, re-
lief, when a neighbor learning of his
serious ocndition, brought him a bot-
tle of Chamberlains Colic, Cholera and
Diarrhoea Remedy, which cured him in
Jess than twenty-four hours. For sale
by S. N. Weare,

Who-the New Colonial Secretary 1s.

Of the now appointments announced
recently the mess surprising is that of
lon. Alfred Lyttelton as secretary for
the colonies. Mr. Tyitelton is a man
of acknowledged ability and a good
speaker, lut he has had no ministerial
experience whatever. He is better
known to the colonies as a cricketer
than as a politician. Whilst the last
colonial scerttary prided himself om
never having taken any' exercise his
successor is cne of the greatest all-
round athletes in England. The Hon.
Mr. Lytte'ton is related to Mr. Bal-
four by marriage. He has been twice
married. His fist wife was a daugh-
ter of Sir Charles Tennant, and his
second is a daughter of Archibald Bal-
four. Mr. Ij(telfon presided over the
commission sent to South Africa to
deal with the Boer claims, and he al-
s0 took promirent part in the Reid
Newfoundland arbitration. Although
his appointment is likely to be keenly
criticized, the mew colonial secretary is
almost sure of a hearty reception in
the ménisterial ranks. He is credited
with being in full sympathy with Mr.
Chamberlain’s colonial and Lord Mil-
ner's South Africar. ideas, and he is
personally popular,

If Tormented With Corns.

P

go to the nearest druggist and buy a
hottle of Putnam’s Painless Corn and
Wart Extractor. It is teed to

cure, and acts quickly. a sub-
stitute, - ° y : X,

OBITUARY.

MICHAEL B

FOSTICE

It is with the most proi. ! :
ond deepest regret that ve cnioaicie
the death at Pride’s Corner, Maine, on
the 14th inst., of Michael B. Foster, a
former resident of Upper Granville,
Nova Scotia. Mr. Foster was a direct
descendant of Reginald Foster, who
kit Brunton, England, and settled in
Ipswich, Mass., in 1630. At the time
of the expuleion of the Acadians Mr.
Foster's grandiuther went to Nova
Scotia and tock up the rich lands left
by the Acadians, where his posterity,
to quote Judge Savary in his history
of Annapolis county: “By their thrift,
‘ndastry and honesty, made their
farma blossom as the rose.” Mr. Fos-
ter’'s boybood ard young manhood
days were spent on the old Foster
farm at Upper Granville, which was
for gencrations in the family name,
till taken cver by the late Dr. John
Barnaby, and now owned by his broth-
er, Dr. Gideon Barnaby of Bridgetown.
He lived at Upper Granville till he
moved to Boston, Mass. His {father
was Eua Foseter, ship builder and
land owner, wkose business career was
noted for Lis just and fair dealings
with ail. For many years Mr. Fos-
ter’s ancestors were members of the
Methodist church, he himself being a
devout believer. It might be notewor-
thy to eay that the present family
have in their posseession class meet-
ing tickets of the ‘“Wesleyan Methodist
Chaurch,”” estahlished in 1739. His first
wife was a Miss Mary E. Gourley, of
Yormouth, N. &, who died Aug. 4th,
1844, leaving three zons, Dr. Claren-
dun A. Foster, G. S. Foster of New
York, and Frederick R. D. Foster of
Califcrnia. His second wife was Miss
Ruth Messenger, also of Yarmouth,
whom he marriec Nov. 1lth, 1875,
who with one son. Dr. Harvey A. Fos-
ter of Brooklyn, N. Y., survive, all to_
suffer the loss of a kind and dutiful L
husband and a beloved and respectad
father. His body will be conveyed to
Yarmouih, N. S., to be laid at rest
in the f{amily enclosure.—Portland
paper,

SRSl
Ran a Nail Through His Hand.
Whil: opening a box, J. C. Mount,
of Threo Mile Bay, N.Y., ran a ten
penny nail througk the fleshy part of
bis hand. “1 thought at once of all
the pain and soreness this would cause
me,”’ he says, ‘“‘and immediately ap-
plied Chamberlain’s  Pain Balm and
cvcasionally afterwards. To my sur-
prise it removed all pain and soreness
and the injured parts were soon heal-

ed.”” For selc by S N. Weare.

————

Another World’s Record.

At Memphis, Tenn., on Thursday,
23nd, Dan Patch made himself king of
pecars by going a mile in 1.56%, there-
by cutting § of a second from the
world’s record, held by Prince Alert.
The third day of the harness racing
at the Memplis Trotting Association
track was made memorable by Patch’s
magnificent performance in a trial
against time. Besides making anew
world’s record the son of Joe Patchen
lowered his own record by two and
three-quarters seconds.

The mile was paced without a wind
shield, and at the finish Dan Patch
seemed as fresh and vigorous as at
the start. Thé demonstration that
greeted the new world’s pacing cham-
pion as he flashed under the wire was
a memorabls onc. Horse owners who
stood about the track before the start-
er’s stand had caught the time with
their own watches, and before the of-
ficial time was flashed out across the
track they set up a mighty shout and
{hrew caps in the air

As the horse swung into the home
stretch he was pushing the forward
runner so closely that scarcely” a
hair's breadTh intervened betweén his
nose and the back of the driver in the
forward sulky.

Stenstead Junction, P. Q., 12th Aug,
1893.

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen.—I fell from the bridge
leading from a platiorm to a loaded
car while sssisting my men in unload-
ing a ear of grain. The bridge went
down as well ar the load on my back
and I struck the ends of the sleepers,
causing a serious injury to my leg.
Only for it being very fleshy would
have broken it. Ir an hour I could
wot walk a step. Commenced using
MINARD'S LINIMENT and the third
day weat to Montresl on budiness and
got abouy wel! by the use of a cane.
In ten days was nearly well. I can
sincemely recommend it a s the best
tiniment that I know of in use.

Your: Truly, o
. H. GORDON.

PE————————————

Burned by Lightning.

During the severe storm on Satur-
day morning the barn of Mr. Coleman
Winter at Brazil Lake, was set on
fire by lightning and rapidly consum-
ed. Nothing could be saved from the
building. Mr. Winter lost, besides his
hay and farming implements, a valu-
able horsc. There was no insurance.
Mr. Winter purchased the farm a short
time ago from Mr. Josiah Tedford.

The house at Yarmouth occupied by
Mr. (leorge D. Blackadar, vice-princi-
pal of the mcademy, was struck, but
escaped any seTious injury. The light-
ning entered at ke chimfiey, and pass-
ed down to the chamber occupied by
Mr. and Mrs. Blackadar, where it split
the wall and paper for about six inch-
¢s above ihe mantel. Passing in a die
rect line to the hot air grating in the
same partition it passed down into
tha cellar witbout doing any damage.
A gilt framed picture hanging immed-
iately above the mantél was turn
black for about one-half its surface,
and a photo on the mantel was
thrown to the floor,

.

Repatriating.

An attempt was recently made to
stock the Adirondacks with pioose from
Canada. The animals released are

{heir way back to Canada.
Several lexge moose recently killed
have been ideutified as among those
trensported to the mountains.

o~ et

—~Minord’s Liniment cures burns, etc.




