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THE WEEK’S AMOVERSMUES MINIATURE ALMANAC

Atlantic Daylight Time 

PHASES OF THE MOON

E-iÊthe world above. At other times they 
roam, fragments of wrack rent from some 
mightier mass, and heave a wilful course 
at large across the great space between 
the shore and the horizon. They loom 
along over the nearer sea like winged 
leviathans or spirits of the air in garb of 
mist As they swirl round and over abut
ments of cliff from the great Atlantic, 
from whose chart they sprang, they 
image for us the welter and war of the 
great cloud-spirits, which, wandering 
from the unknown spaces of ocein, 
plunge and deploy around our shores.

Look again in the evening after a 
stormy day of rain and wind, and this 
time go farther from the shore and the 
"debatable land.” The great forms, 
creatures of the warring elements abroad 
in the ocean, having invaded the land, and 
tumbled masses, heaving and ruffled after 
their struggle in the vortex of storm out
side, tempest-tossed and rugged with 
stress and conflict, sail low and threaten
ing over the cliffs and the spaces that 
verge towards the sea. But their advance 
is checked. The solid earth has its phal
anxes of cloud, and the wild host as they 
advance, like the hosts that overran the 
Roman Empire, take more and more the 
sway and gesture of the forms that' over
hang the solid world we live on.

Once again, in passing down the Medi
terranean, look away to the south In 
the far distance we see the tops of white 
form* whose base we fancy to be odér the 
enchanted mountains and deserts that 
fringe the shores of Africa. These south
ern clouds often stand erect, unlike the 
horizontal lines and motion which we see 
here. They seem to stand and look over 
at us from other climes, mysterious, ob
servant, but infinitely distant, and sug
gesting new thoughts of space and of the 
countries our imagination is seldom 
touched to dwell on. Sometimes, but 
rarely, such forms are to be seen from 
the hill-towns of Spain looking, in massed 
bands over the southern dunes, like great 
swelling plumes of white.

In our childhood we framed figures, 
familiar or imaginary, in the changing 
forms that drifted stately by, but now, 
and in these graver times, it is no solace, 
with Hamlet, to figure a whale or a 
weasel in the spectacle of the sky- 
Rather we crave a clue from the parables 
Nature sets before us. Has it not hap
pened to qaany a tense worker in the 
great city to hear, unheralded and unex
pected, one great peal of thunder roll out, 
prolonged and near? Silencing for the 
moment all the noises and distractions 
of commerce and of men, it was like the 
voice of God. Nature spoke, the great 
ultimate power upraised its voice, and the 
din of traffic and the clash of competing 
ambitions for the moment were blotted 
out as things of naught It was a recall, 
strengthening and purifying, to a thought 
of the changeless primal force at large in 
the universe beyond an<J above our little 
fluctuating lives.

And clouds—a few little wreaths of 
vapour—may put into soft lights or 
plunge into darkness the motions of the 
spirit. In mystery our souls abide. But 
look up ; they maÿ give a new color to 
the day. From the shifting panorama 
some ray of hope may come. We can at 
least gain comfort from the contrast be
tween the cares of earth and the sublim
ity of the sky. There is permanence and 
continuity. Claim as kin these beings ef 
the air, so near us and almost sharing opr 
life, but of a higher aether than we, wing
ed, too, and not savoring of earth. And 
above them " God’s in His Heaven, all’s 
right with the world.”—The Times,»>Lon- 
don.

for eâch one and for all; the master’s 
whip has a fine impartiality. Crack ! the 
lash that scored my comrade’s back has 
flicked my withers too; yet neither of us 
was shirking—it was that grinning ruffian 
in front. Well: to-morrow, God willing, 
the evasion shall be ours, while he 
writhes howling. But why do we never 
once combine—seize on the ship, fling our 
masters into the sea, and steer for some 
pleasant isle far down under the Line, 
beyond the still-vexed Bermoothes? 
When ho for feasting! Hey for tobacco 
and and free-quarters ! But no : the days 
pass, and are reckoned up, and done with; 
and ever more pressing cares engage. 
Those.fellows on the leeward benches are 
having an easier time than we jaoor dogs 
on the weather side ? Then, let ps abuse 
pelt, vilify them : let us steal their grub, 
and have at them generally for a set of 
shirking, malingering brutes; What 
matter that to-morrow they may be to 
windward, we to lee? We never can look 
ahead And they knpw this well, the 
gods our masters, pliers of the whip. 
And mayhap we like them none the 
worsë for it,

Indeed, there is a traitor sort among 
ourselves, that spins facile phrases in the 
honor of these whlpmasters of ours—as 
“Omnes eodem cogimur," and the rest; 
which is all very pretty and mighty con
soling. The fact is, the poets are , the 
only people who score by the present 
arrangement ; which it is therefore their 
interest to maintain. While we are doing 
all the work, these incorrigible skulkers 
lounge about and make ribald remarks; 
they write Greek tragedies on Fate, on 
the sublimity of - Suffering, on the Petty 
Span, and so on ; and act in a generally 
offensive way. And we are even weak 
enough to buy their books; offer them 
drinks, peerages, and things ; and say 
what superlative fellows they are! But 
when the long-looked-for combination 
comes, and we poor devils have risen and 
abolished fate, destiny, the Olymdian 
Council, early baldness, and 'the like; 
these poets will really have to go.

And when every rhymester has walked 
the plank, shall we still put up with our 
relations? True members of the “stupid 
party,” who never believe in us, who 
know (and never forget) the follies of 
our edolescence ; who are always wanting 
us not to do things ; who are lavish of 
advice, yet angered by the faintest sug
gestion of a small advance in câsh : shall 
the idle singers perish and these endure ? 
No : as soon as the last poet has splashed 
over the side, to the sharks > with our 
relations !

The old barkey is lightening famously ; 
who shall be next to go? The Sportsman 
of intolerable yams, vyho slays twice over 
—first, his game, and then the miserable 
being he button-holes for the tedious 
recital. Shall we suffer him longer ? 
Who else? Who is that cowering under 
the bulwarks yonder ? The man who 
thinks he can imitate the Scottish accent ! 
Splash ! And the next one ? Whaf; a 
crowd is here ! How they block the'-hatch-

,

;TRAVEL
September 21.— &L tUtÜft», ApnatU, 
Eaangritm. art Rarffor. Prestonpans, 
1745, France declared a Republic, 1792 ; 
The Rentrai American States declared 
their independence, 1821; Sir Walter 
Scott. Scottish novelist and poet, died, 
1832; Charles Hawtrey, English actor- 
manager, bom, 1858 ; H. G, Wells, Eng
lish writer, bom, 1866; General elections 
in Canada, defeat of the Laurier Govern
ment, 1911. '• . J.
September 22.—Zutphen, 1586. King 
Edward H of England died, 1327 ; Ostend, 
in Belgium, surrendered to the Spanish, 
1604; Lord Chesterfield, English diplomat 
ist and patron of literature, author of the 
Letters, bom, 1694 ; John Home, Scottish 
poet, bom, 1722 ; Nathan Hale, executed 
at New York, 1776; Theodore Hook, 
English novelist, bom, 1788 ; Michael 
Faraday, English scientist, bom, 1791; 
Major-General Hugh L. Scott, American 
military commander, bom, 1853; Emanci
pation Proclamation issued by President 
Lincoln, 1861.

——August
New Moon, 5th .. .
First Quarter, 13th........... 12h. 2m. p.m.pf
Full Moon. 20th..
Last Quarter, 27th

r-w
7h. 44m. ajn.

lOh. lm. a.m. r_ 
lh. 39m. a.m.

vLYING
Grand Mfcnan S. S. Companyti-

REALLY know nothing more crimin
al, more mean, and more ridiculous-, 

than lying. It is the production either of 
malice, cowardice, or vanity ; and gener
ally misses of its aim in every one of 
these views ; for lies are always detected, 
sooner or later. If I tell a malicious lie, 
in order to affect any man’s fortune or 
character, I may indeed injure him for 
some time ; but I shall be sure to be the 
greatest sufferer myself at, last ; for as 
soon as ever I am detected (and detected 
I most certainly shall be), I am blasted 
for the infamous attempt ; and whatever 
is said afterwards, to the disadvantage of 
that person, however true, passes for 
calumny. If I lie. or equivocate, for it 
is the same thing, in-order to excuse my
self for something that Ï have said or 
done; and to avoid the danger or the 
shame that I apprehend from it, I discov
er at once my fear, as well as my false
hood; and only «crease, instead of avoid
ing the danger and the shame ï I show 
myself to be the lowest and the meanest 
of mankind, and am sure to be always 
treated as such. Fear, instead of avoid
ing, invites danger ; for concealed 
cowards will insult known ones. If one 
has had the misfortune to be in the 
wrong, there is something noble in frank
ly owning it ; it is the only way of atoning 
for it! and the only way of being forgiven. 
Equivocating, evading, shuffling, in order 
to remove a present danger or inconven- 
iency, is something so mean, and betrays 
so much fear, that whoever practises 
them always deserves to be, and often 
will be kicked. There is another sort of 
lies, inoffensive enough in themselves, 
but wonderfu(fy ridiculous ; I mean those 
lies which a mistaken vanity suggests, 
that defeat the very end for which they 
are calculated, and terminate in the 
humiliation and confusion of their author, 
who is sure to" be detected. These are 
chiefly narrative and historical lies, all 
intended to do infinite honour to their

I d Alter June 1, and until further notice, boat 
of this line will leave Grand Manan, Mon 
7 a. m. for St. John, arriving about 2.30 p 
m.; |returning Wed., 10 a. m„ arriving 
Grand Manan about 5 p. m. Both way= 
via Wilson’s Beach, Campobello, anc 
Eastport

Leave Grand Manan Thursday, 7 a 
m.,’ for St Stephen, returning Friday. 
7 a. m Both ways via Campobello, 
port, Cummings’ Cove, and St. Andrewsx

Leave Grand Manan Saturday foisèf. 
Andrews, 7 a. m., returning 1.30 p. m. 
Both ways via Campobello, Eastport, and 
Cummings’ Cove.

Atlantic Daylight Time.

1
ES
s!

Sept.
21 Sat
22 Sun

7:18 7:25 1:00 1:08 7:07 7:33 
7:19 7:23 1:22 1:47 7:54 8:21

23 Mon 7:20 731 2:11 2:36 8:42 9:09
24 Tue 7:21 7:19 3:02 3:27 9:32 9:59
25 Wed 7:23 7:17 3:56 4:21 10:24 10:52
26 Thur 7:24 7:15 4:54 5:20 11:2011:50
27 Fri

East

7:25 i?:13 5:59 6:24 03012:55
The Tide Tables given above are tor 

the Port of St. Andrews. For the follow
ing places the time of tides can be found 
by applying the correction indicated, 
which is to lge subtracted in each case:

H.W. L.W.
Grand Harbor, G. M., 18 min. ....
Seal Cove, ” 30 min..............
Fish Head, ” 11 min. ....
Welshpool, Campo., 6 qjin. 8 min.
Eastport, Me., 8 min. .10 min.
L’Etang Harbor, 7 min. 13 min.
Lepreau Bav. 9 min. 15 min.

SCOTT D. GUPTILL,
1 Manager.

KARfflNE STEAMSHIP CO., LTDSeptember 23. -Flamborough Head, 1779. 
Aseaye, 1803. Captain Jdhn André, Brit
ish spy, captured near Tarrytown, N. Y., 
1780 ; Planet Neptune discovered by Galle, 
at Berlin, 1846; General Hunter-Weston, 
English, military commander, bom, 1864 ; 
Bismarck appointed Prime Minister of 
Prussia, 1865 ; Opening of University of 
California, 1869 ; Marshal Bazaine, the 
French commander who surrendered to 
the Germans at Metz in 1870, died, 1888 ; 
Wilkie Collins, English novelist, died, 1889.

Wykeham,

TIME TABLE
On and after June 1st, 1918, a steamer 

of this company leaves St. John every 
Saturday, 7.30 a. m., for Black’s Harbor, 
calling at Dipper Harbor and Beaver Har
bor.

Leaves Black’s Harbor Monday, two 
hours of high water, for St Andrews, 
calling at Lord’s Cove, Richardson, Letite 
or Back Bay.

Leaves St. Andrews Monday evening or 
Tuesday morning, according to the tide, 
for St. George, Back Bay, and Black’s 
Harbor.

Leaves Black’s Harbor Wednesday 
the tide for Dipper Harbor, calling at 
Beaver Harbor.

Leaves Dipper Harbor for St. John, 8 a. 
m., Thursday.

PORT OF ST. ANDREWS.
CUSTOMS

Thos. K Wrer .
D. C. Rollroe 
D. O. Hanson, .

Office hours, 9 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
Saturdays. 9 to 1 
OUTPORTS

.... C Uertor 

. Prev. Officer 
. Prev. Officer

24.—WilliamSeptember
founder of Winchester School, died, 1404 ; 
Paracelsus, Swiss physician, died, 1541; 
First Pan-Anglican Synod met 1867 ; 
Henry H. Milman, 'Dean of St Paul’s, 
London, died, 1868; "Black Friday,” 
financial panic, 1869 ; Hon. Honoré Mer
cier, former Premier of Quebec died, 1894.
September 25.—Stamford Bridge, 1066. 
Lucknow, 1857. Loos, 1916. Champagne, 
1915. Pacific Ocean discovered by Bal
boa, 1513 ; Samuel Butler, English poet, 
author of Hudabras, died, 1680 ; Robert 
Dodsley, London bookseller and dramatist» 
died, 1764 ; Mrs. Felicia Dorothea Hemans, 
English poet, bom, 1793; Eliza Cook, 
English poet, died, 1889.

on

Indian Island.
H. D. Ohaffey, Sub. Collector

Oampobbllo.
W Hazen Carson..............Sub. Collector

North Head.

Agent—Thome Wharf and Warehous
ing Co., Ltd., ’Phone, 2581. Mgr., Lewis 
Connors.

Charles Dixon, Sub. Collector This company will not be responsible 
for any debts contracted after this date 
without a written order from the company 
or captain of the steamer:

Lord’s Cove.
T. L. Trecarten Sub. Collector

Grand Harbor.
D. I. W. McLaughlin, ...-.

Wilson’s Beach.
Prev. Officer 

Prev. OfficerJ. A. Newman CHURCH SERVICESSHIPPING NEWS
PORT OF ST. ANDREWS

Tke publication of the usual ship- 
ping news in this column is suspend
ed for the time being, in patriotic 
compliance with the request issued 
to aU papers by the Admiralty.

author. He is always the hero of his own 
romances ; he has been in dangers from 
which nobody but himself ever escaped ; 
he has seen with his own eyes whatever 
other people have heard or read of : he 
has had more bonnes fortunes than ever1 
he knew women ; and has ridden more 
miles post, in one day, than ever courier 
went in two. He is soon discovered, and 

l as soon becomes the object of universal 
\ contempt and ridicule. Remember then, 

as long as you live, that nothing but 
strict truth can carry you through the 
world, with either -your conscience or 
your honor unwounded. It is not only 
your duty, but your interest ; as a proof 
of which, you may always observe, that 

• the greatest fools are the greatest liars.
For my own part, I judge of every man’s 
truth by his degree of understanding.
—From the Letters of Lord Chesterfield.
(Born September 22, 1694: died March ^jje Fortunate Isles! Then for tobacco 
24, 1773.)

Presbyterian Church—Revd. w. w. 
Fraser, B. Sc., Pastor. Services evt ry 
Sunday, 11 a m. and 7 p. m. (7.30 p. 
m. during July and August.) Sunday 
School,,2.30 p. m. Prayer services Fri; 
day evening at 7.30.

Methodist Church—Rev. Thomas Hicks. 
Pastor. Services on Sundry at 11 
a. m. and 7 p. m. Sunday School 12.00 
m. Pravei service, Fridry evening at 
7.30.

St. Andrew Church—Revd. Father 
O’Keeffe, Pastor. Services Sunday 
at 1030 a. m. and 7.30 p. m.

All Saints Church—Revd. Geo. H. 
Elliott, B. A., Rector. Services Holy 
Communion Sundays 8.00 a. m. 1st 
Sunday at 11 a. m. Morning 
and Sermon on Sundays 11 
Evenings—Prayer and Sermon on Sun
days at 7.00 p. m. Fridays, Evening 
Prayer Service 7.30.

Baptist Church—Rev. William Amos, 
Pastor. Seryices on Sunday at 11 a. m. 
and 7 p. m., Sunday School after the 
morning service. Prayer Service, Wed
nesday evening at 730. Service at 
Bayside every Sunday afternoon at 3 
o’clock except the last Sunday in the 
month when it is held at 7 in the 
evening.

September 26.—St. Cyprian. Admiral 
Lord Collihgwood, British naval comman
der, bom, 1750; Charles Bradlaugh, Eng
lish social' and political reformer, born, 
1833; Irving Bachelier, American novelist, 
born, 1859; King Christain of Denmark 
born, 1870; Earl Grey appointed Gover
nor-General of Canada, 1904.
September 27.—Busaco, 1810. George 
Cruikshank, English artist, born, 1792; 
Commander David S. McDougal, U. S. N., 
who with a single ship destroyed a Japan
ese squadron and silenced the batteries of 
Shimonoseki in 1863, borh, 1809; First 
railway opened in England, 1825 ; Hon. 
William Pugsley, K. C., LL.D., L-ieut.-Gov- 
emor of New Brunswick, born, 1850 ; 
General Bragg, American Confederate 
military commander, died, 1876; Pitts
burg, Pa., celebrated the 250th anniver
sary of its founding, 1908.

CHARLOTTE C0i!*n REGISTRY OF DEEDS.
ST. ANDREWS. N. B.

George F Hibbard, Registrar
Office hours 10 a. m. to 4 p. m.. Daily. 

Sundsvs and Holidays excepted.

SHERIFFS OFFICE ST. ANDREWS, N. B.
R. A. Stuart, High Sheriff

Ti me of Sittings of Courts in the County 
of Charlotte:—

Circuit Court : Second Tuesday in 
May and October.

County Court: First Tuesday in Feb' 
ruary and June, and the Fourth Tuesday 
in October in each year.

Judge Carleton

Prayer 
a. m.ways, lumber the deck, and get between 

you and the purser’s room—these fadmon- 
gers, teetotallers, missionaries of divers 
isms ! Overboard with them, and hey for

z
Iin a hammock ’twixt the palms! Then 

for wine cooled in a brooklet losing itself 
in silver sands ! Then for—but O these 
bilboes on our ankles, how mercilessly 
they grip ! The vertical sun blisters the 
bare back : faint echoes of Olympian 
laughter seem to flicker like Northern 
Lights across the stark and pitiless sky. 
One earnest effort would do it, my 
brothers ! A little modesty, a short sink
ing of private differences ; and then we 
should all be free and equal gentlemen of 
fortune, and I would be your Captain ! . 
“Who ? you ? you would make a pretty 
Captain !” Better than you, you scurvy, 
skulking, little galley-slave ! “Galley-slave
yourself, and be----- Pull together, boys,
and lie low! Here’s the Master coming 
with his whip!”

—From "Pagan Papers,” by Kenneth 
Grahamb, London : John Lane, 3s. 6d. net

"What are you so grouchy about?” 
" Had a bum breakfast this morning.” " I
know. These pesty cooks-----” " It was
worse than that. Had to get it myself.”— 
Kansas City Journal.

ABOARD THE GALLEY The Fall Term of The 
FREDERICTON 

BUSINESS COLLEGE
WILL OPEN ON

Monday, August 26, 19l8

/—---------- .
¥ T E was cruising in the Southern Seas 
XI (was the Ulysses who told me this 
tale), when- there bore down upon him a 
marvellous strange fleet, whose like he 
had not before seen. For each little 
craft was a corpse, stiffly “marlraed,” or 
bound about with tarred rope, as marin
ers do use to treat plug tobacco : also 
ballalted, and with a fair mast and sail 
stepped through his midriff, These self- 
sufficing ships knew no divided authority: 
no pilot ever took the helm from the 
captain’s bands; no mutines lay in bilboes 
no passengers complained of the provis
ions. In a certain island to windward 
(the native pilot explained) it was the 
practice, whea a man died, to bury him 
for the time being in dry, desiccating 
sand, till a chief should pass from his 
people, when the waiting bodies were 
brought out and, caulked and rigged 
secumdum artem, were launched with the 
first fair breeze, the admiral at their head 
on their voyage to the Blessed Islands 
And if a chief should hold no store of 
corpses for his escort, this siiqple practi
cal folk *ou)df solve the little difficulty by 
knocking some dozen or twenty stout; 
fellows on the head, that the notable 
might voyage like a gentleman. Whence 
this gallant little company, ranning be
fore the breeze, stark, happy, and extinct, 
aH bound for the Isles of Light! ’Twas a 
sight to shame us sitters at home, who 
believe in those Islands, most of us, even 
as they, yet- are content to trundle City 
wards or to Margate, so long as the sorry 
breath is in us; and. breathless at last, to 
Bow or Kensal Green; without qne effort, 
dead or alive, to reach the far-shining 
Hesperides.

“Dans la galère capitane nous étions 
quatre-vingt tanneurs !’’ sang the oarsmen 
in the ballad ; and they, though indeed 
they toiled-on the galley-bench, were free 
ond happy pirates, members of an honor
ed and liberal profession. But all we— 
pirates, parsons, stockbrokers, whatever 
our calling—are but galley-slaves^pf the 
basest sort, fettered tb the oar each for 
his little spell. A common misery links 
us aU, like the. chain that runs the length 
of .the thwarts. Can nothing make jt 
worth our while not to quarrels with our 
fellows? • The menace of the storms ie

St. Joseph, Levis July 14,1903. 
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Gentlemen,—I was badly kicked by my 
horse, last May, and after using several 
preparations on my leg nothing would do. 
My leg was black as jet I was laid up in 
bed for a fortnight and could not walk. 
After using three bottles of your MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT I 
so that I could start on the road.

JOS. DUBES. 
Commercial Traveller.

The Parish Library in All Saints’ Sun
day school Room open every Wednesday 
land Saturday afternoon from 3 to 4. 
Subscription 
cents
months. Non-residents $1.00 for four 
books for the summer season or 50 cents 
for four books for one month or a shorter 
period. Books may be changed weekly.

There is a greater demand for our 
graduates than ever. Get particul
ars regarding our courses of study, 
tuition rates, etc., and prepare to 
enter on our opening date. De
scriptive pamphlet on request. 

Address
W. J. OSBORNE, Prin.

Fredericton, N. B.

■:

.t
to residents 25 

three
rates

for two books forSLEEP
was perfectly cured,F you are to work well, you must sleep 

well. If you are to keep your health 
and strength and youth—to carry your 
powers of work with you to the last—you 
must sedulously pay court to your pillow. 
It will commonly be found that the men 
who carry their years lightly are men who 
possess the faculty of sleeping at will. If 
you have much work to do, you must not 
account time spent in sleep to be time 
lost. It is time gained. It is an essential 
parf ot the duty of the day. I had once 
an old servant who used to say, " Well, I 
have done my work. I have cleaned up, 
and bow I’ll get my sleeping done. ” Sleep
ing was, in her philosophy, a thing ’to be 
done—not g passive state, but an activé 
part of her duty. And every workman 
should so consider if. Let him sleep in 
his bed if he can, at proper hours of the 
night ; if not let him sleep at any odd time, 
when nature invites him to rest himself. ' 
If we do not play tricks with ourselves, if 
we work hard without overworking on r 
selves, sleep will rarely be coy to us. As 
a general rule, it may be said that busy 
men are better sleepers than idlers, and 
that mental labor contributes more to 
sound sleep than bodily fatigue. I believe 
that only mere novices in work are kept 
awake by the thought of it. Expetienced 
workmen acquire a habit ot shaking off 
its environments when they will. If there 
be one thing in life fo'r which I am pro
foundly thankful tb the Giver of all good 
gifts, it is for thè faculty of sleep. .
" I have two friends, who are with 

night and day,—
True friends and constant, ever by " my 

side; •
Than mother more devoted, or young

ST. ANDREWS POSTAL (HIDE.-

THE FIRST WEEK 
IN SEPTEMBER Albert Thompson, Postmaster

Office Hoùrs from 8 a.m to 8 p.m.
Money Orders and Savings Bank Busi

ness transacted during open hours.
Letters within the Dominion and to the 

United States and Mexico, Great Britain 
Egypt and all parts of the British Empire, 

"2 cents per ounce or fraction thereof. In 
addition to the postage necessary, each 
such letter mùst have affixed a one-cent 
"War Tax” stamp. To other countries, 5 

for the first ounce, 
each additional ounce, 
the 5 cent rate applies do not require the 
“War Tax” stamp.

Post Cards one cent each to any address 
in Canada, United Sûtes and Mexico. 
One cent post cards must have a one-cen* 
"War Stamp” affixed, or a two-cent can. 
can be used. Post cards two cents each 
to other countries. The two-cent cards 
do not require the "War Tax” stamp.

Newspapers and periodicals, to any ad 
dyess in Canada, United States and 
Mexico, one cent per four ounces.

Arrives : 11.55 a.m.; 10.55 p.m.
Closes: 6.25 a.m.; 5.40 p.m.

Mails for Deer Island, Indian Island, and 
Campobello—Daily 

Arrives: 11 a.m.
Closes: 12.30 p.m.

AD Matter far Repstraban 
prwiasa ta Ûu Qnmt tf frfcaw lag.

T OST. a small Boston Fountain Pen. 
-*-* The finder will please leave at the 
Beacon office.
11-tf

Is the beginning of our busy season, but 
students can enter at any time, and it iç 
well to get the "Ice Broken” before the 
rush begins. '

Tuition Rates and full information 
mailed to any address.

THE CLOUDS
rpOR SALE—The Homestead premises 
r of the late Miss Wade. Apply at once

M. N. COCKBURN,
St Andrews

S1LÇNT COMFORTERS
to

S. Kerri£tfHERE are sermons in stones. What 
is there in clouds ? Look up in the 

late afternoon from the Strand, going 
west, or, better, from an open square. 
The shapes, the colors, the sway, the 
motion of the mighty panqrama are a 
revelation to the spirit jaded with all the 
care that keeps our eyes below. Forms 
of mist, whidh might almost pass as 
ordinary in the open spaces of the 
country, assume sublimity over a (treat 
city. So vivid is the sense of power, of an 
empire of the air, that ft would scarcely 
surprise us if some mighty figure should 
emerge and pass by in grandeur, or de
clare itself to men. , 1

But change the scene and watch the 
clouds over the western ocean in the 
freshness of morning, the distant, light, 
low-lying forms on the horizon, the softer 
ones that float over the intervening space 
and mingle with the earth and its satel
lites Of vapor. These are the clouds of 
the " border-land.” They differ from 
others, borrowing something from the 
sea, of restlessness and gesture, and some
thing from the land, of line and of color. 
This is the domain where the spirits of 
the sea and land meet. There are times 
when they lie low, ho/izontal, soft, sym
pathetic, lending, as well as borrowing, 
tones that harmonize the world below and

T « » and 3 cents for 
Letters to whichLX)R SALE—1 Driving Horse ; 2 Work 

r Horses ; 1 Double Sloveft, crank axle ;
1 Cushion-tire two-seated Top Surrey; 1 
Brass-mounted Double Driving Harness ;
2 sets Single Driving Harness.

Wm. J. McQuoro,
St Andrews, N. B., Phone 29.

V-ëM
Principal

Apply to

TIMBER SALE
49-tf.

The Lands which were advertised for 
sale on the 5th of September, 1918, and 
postponed, will now be held at the Crown 
Land Office, Fredericton, on THURSDAY, 
the THIRD day of October, 1918, com
mencing at 12 o’clock noon under the 
following conditions, viz :—

Berths to be sold on a straight stump- 
age bid rate per thousand superficial feet 
the upset rate of which will be announ
ced at the time of sale, conveying the 
right to cut and carry away the mer
chantable lumber as advertised for the 
term ending August 1st 1919.

Ten per cent, of the bid stumpage price 
on the estimated quantity of merchant
able lumber standing on the berth to be 
paid as each berth is sold.

The lands to be sold embraces in all 
about four hundred square miles as ad
vertised in the Royal Gazette September 
18th, 1918.

For further particulars, printed esti
mates of the timber on each block, plans, 
etc., apply to the Deputy Minister, Crown 
Land Office, Fredericton, N. B.

/ E. A. SMITH,
Minister of Lands and Mines.

Crown Land Office, Fredericton, N. B., Septem- .
ber 11th, 1918. lMw Canada.

rX)R SALE—Desirable property, known 
” as the Bradford property, situated on 
the harbour side of Water St., St. Andrews, 
consisting of house, ell, and bam. House 
contains store, seven rooms, and large 
attic. Easy terms of payment may be 
arranged. Apply toI

Thos R. Wren,
St. Andrews, N. B.44-tf

Caretaker and Matron 
Wanted

he Paled toll is

me

Tenders addressed to the undersigned) 
will be receiVed until September 15th, 
1918, for Garetaker and Matron for St. 
Andrews Town Home, to take charge of 
hoirie October 1st, 1918.

Readers who appreciate this paper may 
give their friends the opportunity of see 
o' copy. A specimen number of The 
Beacon will be sent to any address 
any part of the world on application to the 
Beacon Press Company, St Andrews. M p

bride :
Yet when when one comes, the other 

steals away ;
Forjealous friends will no joint vigil 

keep :—
The one’s great name is WORK; the 

otheris SLEEP.”
Com^ill Magazine, 1860

G. B. Finigan, 
Chairman Poor Committee 

St. Andrews, N. B.E
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