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Professional Cards

J.”.M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis opposite Garrison gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
{Over Roop's Grocery Store.)

Every Thursday.

Conswlar Agent of the United States.
dgent Nova Scotia Building Sccieey.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. 0o.’s.

£arMoney to loan at five per count on Real
Bstate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,"
NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.

« (RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Head of Queen £t,, Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

O. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Kstate Agent, etc.
SHA¥NER BUILDING,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and savisfactory attention given

o the collection of oiaims, and all other
professional business,

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
.Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9to5.

James Primrose, D. D. §.,

Office in Drug Store, cormer Queen and
Granville Streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fced Primrose. Dentistry in all its
.ranches carefuliy and promptly attendec

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday

idgatown, Sept. 23rd, 1891, 6

J. B. WHITHAN,
Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N §

April 1st, 1903.—1y

PALFREY'’S

"CARRIAGE  SHOP

—AND—

REPAIE KOOMS.

Oorner Queen and Water BSts.

THB gubacriber is prepared to turnish the
public_with all kinds of Carriages and
Baggies. Sleighs and Pungs that may be
d

esired.
Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
Painting, hepairing and Vanishing executed
n frst-class mManner,
ARTHUR PALFREY.

UNION BANK OF HALI¥AX

INCORPORATED 1856,

(apital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital subscribedy, - 1,336,150
€apital Paid Up, 1,336,150
Reserve Fund, 931,405

DIRECTORS:
Wy, ROBERTSON, President.
u. Rocsg, M. P., Vice-President.
©O. C. BLACKADAR, GEO. MIrcHELL, M{ P. P.
E. G, SmITH, A. E. JONES,
GEORGE STAIRS,

Head Office: Halifax, N. S.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
€. N, 8. Strickland, Asst, Gen. Mgr.
W. C. liarvey, - - Inspector.

BRANCHES:
[ A polis, Arichat, E ddeck, 2a Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke's
Harbor, Dartmeuth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Kentville, Lawrence-
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton,
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sher-
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney"Mines, St.
Peter’s, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.
Port of Spain, Trinidad; St. John, N. B.

CORRESPONDENTS:
WBank cf Toronto and Branches, Canada.
Nationsl Bank of Commerce, New York.
Merchan's’' National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, England,

Special attention is directed to the
CO&PARAT[VE STATEMENT below,
showing the progress made by this Bank
. the past sixteen years, also the increase
of business in the last year.
STATEMENT
1887 1903! 1904
500,000 $1,205,900 $ 1,326,205
40,000 X
472,401 5,115,648
;g% 1,043,866
P, D, Bills - 52139 10754
Liabilities, 804,426  7.137,176
Assets, * 1,358,209 9,170,243

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

‘Inhmt allovm}) at highest ;nrre];lt nt::
vings Bank De and on Deposi
a’.esd.pb, oompoudel:io%df.vmly.
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Poetry.

The Christmas Fellows.

PR

lattin’ close to Christmas, an’ youw
hear ’em every day:
“How long is it away—
How long is it away?”’
They’re thinkin’ of the runnin’ of the
reindeer, with the sleigh:
“How long is it away
Till Christmas?”’

Bless ’em—little fellows—with the rosy
cheeks of May!
“How long is it away—
How long is it away?”’
There is no sweeter language that th
shiny angels say: :
‘“How long is it away
Till Christmas?”’

* the old folks get to thinkin’—with

furrowed brows an’ gray:
“How long it seems away—
How long it seems away!”
’ they are as little children,

those they love they pray:
“God keep the little fellows
To their Christmas!”

The Road to Laughtertown.

as for

Oh, show me the road to Laughter-
town,

For I have lost the way!

I wandered out of the path one day,

When my heart was broke and my hair

turned grey,

And I can’t remember how to play,

I've quite forgotten how to be gay;

It’s all through sighing and weeping,

they say.

Oh, show me the
town,

For I have lost the way!

road to Laughter-

I used to belong to Laughtertown
Before 1 lost the way;
For I danced and laughed the livelong

ay,
Ere my heart was broke and my hair
turned grey;

So it ought to be easy
way.

But crying has

to find the
made me blind, they

say,
And still toward Teartown my sad feet
stray—
show me
town,
For I have lost the way!

Oh, the road to Laughter-

Would ve learn the road to Laughter-
town,
0 ve who have lost the way?
Would ye have your heart
vour hair be grey?
Go learn from a little child each day,
Go serve his wants and play his play,
And .catch the lilt of his laughter gayv,
And follow his dancing feet as they
stray!
For he knows the road to Laughter-
town,
0 ye who have lost the way.
: —Katherine D. Blake.

though

(Miliord W. Foshay, in Good Cheer.)
“Your account’s out just one loaf,
yvoung fellow,” the foreman of the bak-
ery, Mr. Jacques, said to the boy who
stood before Him.

Joe Marston tried to think of any
sale for which he failed to make col-
lection. His business was to deliver
bread a day old throughout a district
in which«poor people lived who pre-
ferred the stale loaves because they
were a cent apiece cheaper that the
fresh ones. Mr. Jacques was a gruff
man, and apparently without the kind-
ly disposed heart that
thought to be hidden under a rough
exterior. At he held the
drivers of the bread waggons to a very

is sometimes

any rate,
strict account.

“Oh, T know now, sir,”
ly exclaimed, as a recollection came to
him. “0ld Mrs. Machon hadn't had
anything to eat since yesterday, and T
let her have a loaf until to-morrow.”
“Then why didn’t you pay for it
vourseli? We’re not running a charity
hall. Tf she pays you back, all right;
but you'll have to fork over now.”
Joe handed four cents,
looking as if he had committed some
erime. When the foreman went away
(he was a stockholder in the company)
some of the working girls expressed
their opinion of him in vigorous terms.
“The mean old thing! I don’t be-
lieve he’s got any heart,” said one.
“You did right, Joe. I guess the Gem
Baking Company can stand four cents!
Here, Joe, you're not going to lose
it,”” and Joe was offered the money.
“No, I won’t take it, ’cause I ought
to pay for the loaf myself. T see it
now, but I thought I was doing right.
The bread wasn’t mine to give away,
and I won’t do it again unless I'm
willing to pay for it.”

Although he saw where he had done
wrong, the sympathy of the girls was
very grateful to him and restored his
confidence. He so poor himself
that he had a hard
make ends meet, yet he felt glad that
he gave the loaf to the de(titute old
woman; or, rather, trusted her with it,
for he was-to be paid on the following
day. But he now saw that he had no
right to trust other people’s property,
and that he ought to have paid for it
without being told by the foreman.
After his delivery on the next day,
Joe again handed in his report.
“Correct this time. Didn’t find any
poor old starving body, eh?” the fore-
man asked, jeeringly.

Joe did not make any reply, but

went to his work, while the girls turn-
ed up their noses at the back of the
foreman.
The place where they were working
was on the fourth floor, and a large
quantity of flour in sacks had been
piled there recently to be used while
the basement was undergoing some re-
pairs. Suddenly there was a creaking,
groaning sound heard, and the floor
began to sink. Those 'nearest the
windows, which were open, ran toward
them: but only three reached them be-
fore the building collapsed, the walls
bent inward, and ‘machinery, flour,
men and women went crashing through
to the basement.

In a moment screams of agony came

Joe sudden-

over the

was
enough time to

crushed - in the wreckage. Joe had

™ caught hold of a window sill, and had -
no difficulty in drawing himself to a '
seat on the ledge; but the wall itself .
and he was in great |

was tottering,

danger.
The cry came from someone near

up from those below who were being |

him, and Joe looked inward. Two .

girls who had expressed their sym-
pathy with him when he was repri-
manded by the foreman, were hanging
to the sill. To let go meant to fall to
the basement, and .almost
death; yet they could not hold on
longer than a few minutes. Joe felt
his nerves tingle at the thought.

He turned to the outside. - The fire
escape was about six feet beneath him
and although twisted by the bhulging
of the wall, it ran up to the window
where the girls were hanging. He
dropped to it, and then made his way
to the upper window as rapidly as
possible, bracing his feet against the
iron railing and his shoulder against
the side of the window, he grasped the
arm of one of the girls and pulled
with all his might, telling her to help
herself at the same time with her other

certain

hand. She did so and was soon lean-
ing through the window, from where
she made short work of getting out on
the fire escape.

Then Joe tried to help the other girl
in the same way. But she had been
holding on -for a few seconds longer
than her companion, so that when Joe
took her by the arm she let go of the
with the other hand
This threw her entire weight on him,

window also.
and he was drawn inward in spite of
his utmost endeavor.

It was a terrible With
muscle strained until his eyes
seemed to start out of his head, and
the sharp corner of the casement cut-
ting his shoulder, he felt himself being
As he thought of the ter-
rible death for both of them if he was
drawn over the ledge, or for her if he
let go his hold on her arm, he gasped:

“Catch hold of
other hand, quick!”’

She understood .and tried to do so,
but her effort in reaching up pulled
him so far inward that the movement
greatly increased their peril, and caus
ed her fingers to fall short of the sill
by an inch or two.

moment.
every

overcome.,

the sill with your

“I can’t!” she screamed in a frenzy
of fear, her fingers scratching the paint
in their
hold.

Just then both felt an upward and
The

compan-

wild grasping to secure a

outward motion to their bodies.
girl first rescued heard her
ion’s wild scream, and at once seized
the hand of the arm which Joe held,
pulling

outward with all her might.

This assistance came not a momemt
too soon, and with it Joe was enabled
to drag the girl safely to the ledge.
They were obliged to rest a moment,
to make their way
No time was to be
had
started a fire, and as gas pipes had
twisted off, the blaze
On reaching the third

and then began
down the escape.
lost, for coals from the furnace
been would
spread rapidly.
floor a portion of the walls which had
fallen across the escape was encounter-
and they could go no further. Al-
ready the smoke and heat were in their
faces.

“Girls,” Joe said, ‘‘there’s
to do but jump, so come on,” and he
started to assist them over the
ing of the escape, and in this way to

ed,

nothing
rail-

let them down as far as possible be-
fore they dropped.

3ut at this moment the firemen ar-
although it
bricks, they

rived in the alley, and
was choked with fallen
planted ladders and started up for Joe
and the girls. One at a time the lat-
ter were carried below.

“Follow me down,” the fireman said
to Joe, as he received the second girl
over the railing, ‘‘and be quick about
it. The fire is coming!”’

Joe turned to look at the approach-
ing flames, and on bringing his eye
back it took in the mass of ruins be-
neath him.

“Go to the
denly shouted to the firemen, and he

disappeared inward

second floor!”” he sud-

over the broken

wall.
What

perilous step?

had led him to take such a
Lying head downward
over a beam, he saw Mr. Jacques and
determined to rescue him. Sliding a-
long a steel girder which inclined that
way,, Joe jumped to the
the foreman lay, with
caught on a spike. . He was uncon-
but still breathing. Had it
not been for that spike, he would have
under the ruins at the

But other parts of the
wall were occasionally falling in, the
fire was advancing, and he must be
removed at once or left to his fate.

The-beam, fortunately, was leaning
outward toward the point where the
wall had fallen away from it, and the
inner end was hanging on a wire which
was attached to it. When Joe leaped
to the beam, all he had to do was to
shove the shoulders of the unfortunate
man on to the timber, in order to
make it safe to release his clothing;
otherwise he would fall, since he was
too heavy for Joe to hold.

To get Mr. Jacques’ shoulders on
the beam was no easy task, however,
for Joe’s strength had been nearly
used up already; but it-was accom-
plished, after which Joe took out his
pocket knife to cut the clothing away

place where
his clothing

scious,

been buried
first crash.

Ayers

Bald ? Scalp shiny and thin?
Then it’s probably too late.
You neglected dandruff. If
you had only taken our ad-
vice, you would have cured

Hair Vigor

the dandruff, saved your hair,

and added much to it. If

not entirely bald, now is your
opportunity. Improve it.

e bavea neavy

hair, dus, I think, en-

s, Belleville, TIL

from the spike. It is not likely that
he could have guided the body down
the incline, and all his labor would
have been lost, but the firemen came
to his assistance, having hurried to
the second floor to_see what had be-
come of him. With their aid, Mr.
Jacques was taken out safely and
sent away in an ambulance, while Joe,
too weak to be of any further service,
went home.

The fourth day after the collapse of
the Gem Baking Company’s building,
Joe received a message to visit Mr.
Jacques in the hospital. When he was
shown to the cot on which the injured
foreman lay, he found him as gruff as
ever,

“Well, you've not had a chance to
give away any bread to hungry people
for a few days, eh?”’ was the grecting
he met with.

Joe was so confused that he could
answer only, ‘“N:no, sir.”

“Should think not,” Mr. Jacques
grunted. ‘‘Get hurt any?”’

“No, sir.”

“Well, T did: A broken head and a
shoulder out of joint. Those girls up
on the fourth floor seem to like you
well, eh?” -

“I-I don’t know,” Joe stammered.

“I do. Been here and told me about
how saved their lives. Saved
mine, too, didn’t you, eh?”’ and-the in-
jured man looked and spoke as if he
were ready to give Joe a lecture for

doing so.

you

“I helped to get of the
building, sir.”

“Well, we’ll be

few

you out

running
weeks and I want

again in a
you back at
vour work.”’ :

“Thank you, I shall be glad of the
chance.”

“And you can give away a loaf of
bread to anybody you find starving.
Understand?”’ .

Joe was beginning to, although Mr.
Jacques talked as if he were scolding
virorously.

w, here’s an order on our treas-
urer,” the foreman resumed, ‘““to pay
week until we
Understand?”’
thank

vou vour
cet to work.
“Yes,

m J'h.”

wages every

sir, and you very

“Well, I'm doing a little thanking in
my own way, too, so that’s all right.
Now, the I got such a
shaking up I mustn’t Talk to

long at a time, so I

»»

doctor
that

very

says

anybody

s you'd better go.
well, sir, good-bye.”
“Good-bye.”

ten feet from

the cot, Mr. Jacques called him back.

For the first time since he knew him,

Joe saw a wistful, kind look in the

foreman’s eyes as he asked:

When Joe was about

“Couldn’t you come back to see me
day after to-morrow?”’

“Yes, sir, and glad to,” Joe answer-
ed, feeling a lump rise in his throat,
he could not tell why.

BRUTAL BALKAN _BRIGANDS.

Madame Tsilka Relates the Experience
of the Stone Party.

Madame Katerina Tsilka, who, with
Miss Ellen M.  Stone,
months among the Balkan brigands,
told the story of that terrible time in
Plymouth church date.
The church was packed to the doors,
and the audience was mostly composed

passed six

on a recent

of women.
Rev. Dr.

presided,

Tsilka,

pran

Chalmers
introduced Madame
and Miss Majorie Clifford, so-
oloist at the church, sang. Dr,
Chalmers in introducing the
“When the captivity of the
two women and their wonderful deliv-
erance is considered, these are still the

Andrew Burns

and

said

speaker:

-| days of miracles.”

Madame Tsilka first told of the time
when Miss Stone her native

The news went

came to
town as a missionary.

| around that a woman with something

queer on her head had come, and the
fathers and mothers warned their chil-
that she to beguile
them from their own religion. She
said that she little girl with
bare feet at the time, and she filled
her apron full of stones, and as Miss
Stone passed by her home she stoned
her like all of the other children, but
by some strange means she was led to
attend Miss Stone’s school, and later
when she came to America to study
for mission work, she met her again.

In August, 1901, she and her bus-
band were in Macedonia visiting their
Miss Stone
there conducting a summer school. As
it was nearing the time of the year
when the brigands would be going in-
to the mountains, Madame Tsilka be-
came afraid, and it was arranged that
they should join Miss Stone’s party
before leaving. This they did, and
when they were only three hours on
their way they met the band of
brigands.

“Tt was not our plan,”’ said Madame
Tsilka, “to go that way, and it was
not the plan of Miss Stone’s party,
but the plan of God to place that
burden on our shoulders. We had
reached the balancing rock, sometimes
called the Brigands’ rest, when we met
this band of fierce looking men. They
had intended to capture Dr. Henry
Howe, but they said: ‘We don’t care
who we capture; we want money, and
it’s all the same to us.’ :

“They had heard that teacher Stone,
as they called her, was in the party,
and they pointed to her. - While we
stood there we saw three men with
daggers asking each one to dismount.
One man then pointed to Miss Stone
and told her to go behind a bush,
Then they pointed to me and told me
to go with her. I expected to find
Miss Stone dead, but soon we heard
her voice saying: ‘Oh pray, pray as
you never have prayed before.’

“A boy, who did not have the fierce
look of the other men, said: ‘You
can’t take women; they will dic from
fright the first day.’ And it was then
that they decided to take me also.
The boy insisted that women would
bring them bad luck.” . :

Madame Tsilka then gave an account
of their fear as they stood awaiting

dren was come

was a

parents, and was also

s

the outcome of the brigands’ meeting.
She said: “My husband had a watch
which was dear for association’s sake
to both of us, and knowing that Turk-
ish brigands spare no onme, I put it in
my belt. T also had $35 in gold in
Turkish money, seven pieces, and T put
these in my mouth, microbes and all.

“Everything in America is sterilized,
but in Turkey everything is full of mi-
crobes, but we were not thinking of
microbes just then. After I put the
money in my mouth I had a big lump
on my cheek which I thought
brigands would think was toothache,
80 I took a white handkerchief and
put it over my head as the peasants
do, thus hiding my cheek.

“We were placed on saddles, with
four men to guard each of us, and the
mysterious party went up the moun-
tain. Our skin was torn and bleeding,
but we did not think of
never shed a tear.
wringing her biting her lips
and her eyes were rolling, and that
first night she said, ‘We caun’t stand
tne uncertainty; if it is to be death, I
wish they would act quickly.’

“The fierce men on every side gave
me chills and fever. About midnight
there was a commotion and the hoy
‘I told you that

bad luck.” We
later heard that the chief had Lurt his
foot.

I was glad, and would have been glad

these

pain, and I
Miss Stone was
hands,

was heard to say,
women would bring

I am ashamed to confess it, hut

had every man got both feet broken.

“We were shut up in a tent without
air, and the boy told the chief that we
must

s0 he said that we

might be brought out

have air,
on the moun-
As I gazed
thick pine trees and the stars and all
the marvelous creation of God I had

tain at night. on the

the first feeling of hope.

‘“Miss Stone talked to the boy in her
She said: ‘You
not a ‘brigand; are you not sorry for

motherly way. are

us?”  We decided to call him George,
‘How
and he said,

as he would not tell his name.
old are you? I asked,
‘eighteen.’

“ ‘That exactly
brother,” I said.

the age of my
‘Won’t you act like
a brother to us on every occasion you
can?’

is

“The food was cooked in a great
copper kettle and pieces were thrown
at us in a hurry, as in

every

five minutes
morsel would be devourcd. I
it
Miss' Stone stood up very st

could not eat, was so salt, and
right and

said, ‘CHild, you must eat if you want

> next dn}' on our ‘rﬂ\‘l’l.’i we
passed a brook, and I felt if I only
could put my face down and drink and
drink it would be a great relief, but
they would not let us dismount. Miss
Stone asked the boy if he could get us
a drink before they passed the brook,
and he gaid he had
she did not mind
hands, so he scooped his hands full of
water and held it to the lips of that
pale-faced martyr. They afterward let
us choose our guards among the men,
and we chose three, one of them being

only his hands;

but she said his

George.
“The night Thanksgiving,
George came to me and said that Miss

before

Stone looked very queer, and asked if
she was sick; so I told
America there was a Thanksgiving on
the next day and " Miss Stone
thinking of her 90-year-old mother and
of her brothers, and she was the only

him that in

was

ddughter and sister.

“George asked me what they had for
a feast that day, and I told him that
they always had turkey, and next day
George came-to us and told us that he
had got a turkey, and asked hcw he
We told him, and he
a roasted tur-

should cook it.
soon placed  before us
key, but the only idea of relish these
men have is red pepper, so the turkey
was covered with red pepper. 1
couldn’t help crying to think they
should spoil it, and we so hungry, but
Miss Stone saidr ‘Hush, there arc
many families in America
turkey, and here we have a whole one.’

For Thin
Babies

Fat is of great account
to a baby; that is why
babies are fat. If your
baby is scrawny, Scott's
Emulsion is what he
wants. The healthy baby
stores as fat what it does
not need immediately for
bone and muscle. Fat
babies are happy ; they do
not cry; they are rich;
their fat is laid up for
time of need. They are
happy because they are
comfortable. The fat sur-
rounds their little nerves
and cushionsthem. When
they are scrawny those
nerves are hurt at every
ungentle touch. They
delight in Scott's Emul-
sion. It is as sweet as
wholesome to them.

have no

Send for free sample.

Be sure that this picture i
the form of a label is on the
wrapper of every bottle o
Emulsion you buy.

JScott & Bowne
Chemists
Torontcy Ont.

50c. and $1.00
Al

““Yes,” said I, ‘but where is the
?” -~ ‘Let us make be-
is cranberry

cranberry sauce
the red
sauce,” said Miss Stone.

“We had been hearing from time to
time about the negotiations which
were going on about our release, and
that there was a ransom being raised
in America, but we afraid we
would die before it arrived.”

Madame Tsilka then gave an account
of the night of Jan. 4, 1901, when her
baby there was a
strange woman brought there by force

lieve pepper

were

was born, and
to care for her.

“One night the chief came into the
tent,”” she continued, ‘““and his. ankle
Miss Stone
took pity on him and said: ‘T wish I
could help you, chief.’ Then looking
‘You were taught a-
can’t you do some-
So 1

was sprained and swollen.

at me she

bout such things;
thing for him?’

ting a blanket shawl over my head, 1
asked for hot water. There was just
one copper kettle to cook in, and in
that also the clothes were boiled, so
the chief’s foot went into that copper
kettle. FEvery day the foot would be
bathed and massaged, and it was soon
The chief said that a brigand
was better without head than
without his foot, and that was all the

said:

rose, and put

well.
his
thanks we got.

“The chief would never look at Miss
Stone, or at the baby or its mother,
One day Miss
arms,

but always at the fire.
Stone placed the baby in his
but he would not look at it, and then
it began to cry and made great de-
monstrations, and he at last looked at
it.
“He then sat down by the fire and
It was rolled in blankets,
and he warmed his
the fire and took its

hand at
eet in his.
in he did this, until
s the baby asleep,
but .the great red neck of the chief
bent over on his .shoulder, and he also
slept. He afterward told the men that
thev could go and look at ‘that thing,’

“Again and ag
at last not only

and they all came in.

the took it

and T could scarcely be-

ficrcest of them

“First,
in his arms,
vhen T heard a kiss-—-the
I ever heard, like a big
their eyes.
it, but
they were not

lieve my ears
biggest
There
Wfter another
chief

were tears in
kissed

said
that

they

they were con-
ghould help it.
iwck,” said he.

ast word was received that the
monoy had been sent, and a letter was
us from Dr. Howe. We asked
if we wo released that night, but

o told that the worst part was yet
s thev would have to release

1'1\:4\ to

14 1
1ld be

me, a

ithout being discovered.

iss Stone and T were on the verge

with suspense, until these
s i

words occurred to Miss Stone: The

.1 God and underneath us are the

of insanity

eter
,

arms.

s we took a journey of

f hours on horseback.

1sting
“After 15 d
and & hal
Stone was placed in one saddle

Miss
T in another, and the chief took
We then

who. said he knew the

and
and

the bal
One o

crossed a river.
» men,
river, went first, and presently we
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“Tt was wet with the experience in
the river, but we had to take a’ jour-
ney of six and a half hours more.

"‘“’n were then pointed to a village,
and told not to go there until morn-
ino. But Miss Stone said we had bet-
ter go that night and knock at some
door.  Miss Stone said in her peculiar
way that she was never in her life so
anxious to see a man.

“You will ask where my husband
was all this time. Well, the next day
we saw Dr. Howe and a man coming
along the street, wringing his hands
and saying in a sing-song way, ‘Oh,
I'm so happy, I'm so happy, I'm so
happy.’

“It was my husband. I told him
that T was the worst brigand he had
ever met, as I had taken his watch
and all his money, but I had them a-
bout me somewhere.”’

Madame Tsilka caused
ment here, when she told of being laid
on a couch with her baby beside her.
“Miss Stone called for
“‘You look ugly, repul-
sive.” I said: ‘Don’t say a word; go
and look at yourself’ ‘But what
would you expect,” said she, ‘after be-
ing six months without washing.’
When we put the baby into the water,
it was pleased that it went to
sleep in the tub.”

At this point the baby, Flentcha,
who will be ‘three years old Jan. 4,
wag brought to the platform, and the
majority of those in the audience were
moved to tears. Elentcha is large for
her age, and is a bright, interesting-
looking child, with brown hair. She
father 'more than her

She said:
water, saying:

80

resembles her
mother.

At the close, Madame Tsilka and
Elentcha had a levee in the vestry,
and a large number were interested in
the little girl with such a strange his-
tory.

Mrs. G. Henry Whitcomb held her in
her arms part of the time, so that all
might get a'better view of her,

Mrs. Whitcomb entertained Madame
Tsilka while she remained in Worces-
ter, and she left for her home in Bos-
ton by an evening train.

Mr. Tsilka accompanied his wife and
daughter.

A TP T - RIS ST

—When you want a pleasant laxative
take Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver
Tablets. For sale by S. N. Weare,

some merri-

' Xmasﬁ

Goods!

In Leather Cases, Bags,
etc,, Choice Stationery, Per-
fumes, of French, English and
American makes, etc,,

WE LEAD.

Our assortment is large
and complete, the quality is
of the best and prices are
very close.

COME IN AND SEE
them, and how to get a
photo enlarged and framed
for almost nothing.

Royal Pharmacy

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B.,
The Down-te-Date Druggist.

Counterfeiters at Work in Cape Breton

Sydney, N. 8., Dec. 6.—Since some
time early last summer, counterfeit
810 notes of the Bank of Montreal
have been making their appearance at
Glace Bay and other colliery districts.
Last Saturday one of these 810 bills
was passed upon a Hebrew clothier,
and another of the
sent to the Bank of Montreal by a
keeper. The counterfeit is a
very poor one and could be easily de-
tected. The fac-simile of Sir Donald
Smith’s signature is very poorly exe-
cuted, the name Donald being even
misspelled. Last summer one of the
counterfeits passed through the Glace
Bay agency of the bank and was not
detected until it reached the head office
Upon the appearance of
the bills this time, the case was given
over to the police, with the result that
James Strong, one time an architect
at. Sydney, is under arrest charged
with issuing counterfeit money. The
crime was traced to him through the
saloon keeper, who said he got the
note from one Edward Proctor, he in
turn giving one Thos. Tutty as being
the one from whom he got it. Tutty
him the bill, and

same make was

saloon

at Sydney.

says Strong gave
this Strong denies.
Glace Bay, Dec. 7.—Fresh develop-
ments in the counterfeit case here to-
night were the arrests of two boys,
charged with passing counterfeit $5
Union Bank bills, and the finding of
8120, counterfeit money, in $10 Bank
of Montreal and $5 Union Bank bills,
at the home of one of the boys. The
boys claim they found the money in
an ash heap, where it.is believed to
have been thrown by the counterfeiter.
The Union Bank bill is a very good
imitation on the back and fair in
front. The name of President Robert-
son, however, is spelled Robinson. The
bill was detected by ae confectioner,
where the boys attempted to purchase
a package of cigarettes.
By Air Ship to Europe Next Spring.
30.—D.
says

Philadelphia, Nov. Gold, a
retired naval officer, that next
spring the world’s mode of travel will
be revolutionized by the appearance of
the Gold non-explosive airship, with a

.speed of a hundred miles an hour and

its propeller going three thousand
revolutions a minute. Europe in thir-
ty hours, Chicago in ten, is Gold’s es-
timate. He has had a model built,
but will wait till winter is over to go
up in it.

“I have served seventeen years in the
navy and have studied the wind,” said
Gold. © “I can sail away from any-
thing except greased lightning.”” In
place of the usual silk bag will be one
of aluminum. Every part of the air-
ship must be stiff and rigid. The ship
will be one hundred feet long and
thirty feet in breadth. It will provide
accommodations for a motorman, a
sky pilot and six passengers, with re-
freshments.
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One of the Vilest Diseases

Is Catarrh, which first attacks the
nose and throat and finally spreads
all through the system. The onc sure
cure is fragrant healing Catarrhozone,
which is sent by the air you breath
direct to the root of the troubje. Mr.
T. Y. MacVicar, of Yarmouth, suffered
for years from catarrh and says, ‘“‘In
my long experience with this loath-
some disease I never used any remedy
that relieved and cured so promptly as
Catarrhozone. When my nostrils were
so stuffed up that I couldn’t hreathe,
I found a few inhalations of Catarrho-
zone was sufficient to clear away the
mucous. I am perfectly cured by Ca-
tarrhozone and free from the disease
entirely.”” Use only Catarrhozone.
Complete outfit $1.00; trial size 25c.

Law Should Be Amended.

The law should be amended so that
no man against whom a prima facie
case of fraud or corruption is mede
out should be permitted to cccupy his
seat pending trial; and there would be
very little delay in bringing on elec-
tion trials if a member were kept out
of the house so long as he remained
under indictment. — Columbian, New
Westminster.

—_——————

A Certain Cure for Croup

e

When a child shows symptoms of
croup, there is no time to experiment
with new remedies, no matter how
highly they may be recommended.
There is one preparation that can al-
ways be depended upon. It has been
in use for many years and has neyer
been known to fail, viz: Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy. Mr. M. F. Compton,
of Market, Texas, says of it, “I have
used Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy in
severe cases of croup with my children,
and can truthfully say it always gives
prompt relief.” For sale by S. N.
Weare,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, ete.

Death of Captain Stanwood,

(Yarmouth Times.)

The death of Captain Stanwood re-
moves one of the best and most fav-
orably known master mariners in the
maritime provinces and the New Eng-
land States. At an early age be took
to ‘the sea, starting in Yarmouth in
connection with tow hoats. He stead-
ily advanced, and a few months pre-
vious to his death was in command of
the Dominion Atlantic liner Boston,
which, when she arrived from the
other side, was the fastest ship engag-
ed in the transportation business be-
tween maritime province ports and
Boston. Years ago, before the now
defunct Yarmouth Steamship Company
was established, he was master of the
steamer Alpha, which was then run-
ning between Yarmouth and Boston.'
Later, when the Yarmouth company
was formed, he entered the service of
that corporation and remained with it
until it went out of business. During
that time he commanded the steamers
Dominion, Yarmouth and Boston.
When the Yarmouth company was ab-
sorbed by,the Dominion Atlantic Rail-
way Company, he entered the service
of the latter, and was given eommand
of the Boston, which position be held
when the transfer took place. A few
months ago he severed his connection
with the Dominion Atlantic, and has
since managed the Home Mill Cereal
Company at Cambridge, of which he
was sole proprietor. Captain Stan-
wood was born at Stanwood’s Point
here on October 13th, 1844, and had
resided here throughout his life. He
leaves a widow, who is a daughter of
the late Stephen Churchill, Chegoggin,
three daughters, Mrs. W. R. Wetmore,
Mrs. J. Leslie Lovitt and Mrs. Jobn
R. Corning, all residing in Yarmouth,
and one son, Charles, who has resided
in Boston for a number of years. He
also leaves one sister, Mrs. Edwand
Rolston, Halifax, and two half-sisters,
Mrs. Ralph Redding, Sydney, C. B.,"
and Miss Grace Goudey, Yarmouth, all
of whom will have the sympathy of
the public in their terribly sudden be-
rcavement. The remains will arrive
here on the steamer Boston, the ship
which he navigated so long and which
he considered second to none, and the
funeral will take place from his®late
residence on Wednesday afternoon, at
2 o'clock. Rev. C. W. Rose, pastor of
Zion Church, will officiate at the house,
and Scotia Lodge, A. F. & A. M., of
which he was a member, will attend
the funeral in a body.

(Later information says that Cap-
tain Stanwood’s death was-caused by
pneumonia.)

WORLD’S-NEWS.

George Doull, superintendent of thé
Boston Stcek Exchange, died last
week. He was born in Pictou, N. 8.,
69 years ago.

Mrs. Rock Perry, of Pittsburgh, and
two of her children were burned to
death in a fire thought to have been
caused by a spark from a coal stove
setting fire to a carpet which Mrs.
Perry was cleaning with gasolene.

It is estimated that the profits re-
sulting from the world’s fair at St.
Louis, after paying all bills and cred-
iting all receipts, including all bonuses,
&e., will be in the neighborhood of
$1,000,000. These will be divided a-
mong the government, the city and in-
dividual stockholders, who subseribed
equal par(s of $15,000,000. .The stock-
holders will thus reccive about 6 per
cent.

Mr. MacGregor intimated to the Yar-
mouth Doard of Trade that the Do-
minion Atlantic Railway Company had
in view. larger boats for the New York
service than those at present owned by
his company, and stated that if Yar-
mouth expected to be included in the
ports of call suitable harbor facilities
must be obtained. The president and
Messrs. Burrill and Armstrong were
appointed a committee to draft a reso-
lution which Mr. Law would present
to the government, urging the neces-
sity of substantial work being dome
here at once.

WAR NOTES.

Tokio, Dec. 6.—The Russians are
nightly attacking 203 Metre Hill in a
determined endeavor to retake the
summit of the ground of contention.
The Japanese are increasing the de-
fenses of the position, and have sue-
ceeded so far in repelling the assaults,
The Russians have suffered the heavi-
est losses, and it is estimated thas
they have sacrificed 2,000 men in am
effort to recapture the ground, which
the Japanese are confident of theie
ability to hold. Observations indicate
that the garrison is feeling the short-
age of men. The works against Sung-
su mountain eastward are progressing
speedily, and all indications point to
an early general assault, although the
date when it will begin is kept secret.
It is expected that the next general
assault will prove successful.

St. Petersburg, Dec. 8.—Forcign tele-
grams received here stating that the
Japanese have succeeded in mounting
heavy guns on 233 Metre Hill are re-
garded as seriously significant, and
have created a deep impression at the
War Office. If the reports of the sink-
ing of the Russian warships in the
harbor of Port Arthur are conflrmgd.
it destroys the last hope of a sortie,
and when the end comes not!upg re-
mains but to sink these remaining .in,
deep water to prevent them falling in-
to the hands of the enemy.
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Rheumatism Cured

Jas. McKee, Linnwood, Ont.
Lachlin McNiel, Mabou, C. B.
John A, McDonald, Arnprior, Ont.
C. B. Billing, Markham, Ont.
John Mader, Mahone Bay, N, S.
Lewis C. Butler, Burin, Nfld.
These well known gentlemen all as-
sert that they were cured by MIN-
ARD’S 'LINIMENT.

L RO T s

—Take thy self-denials gayly and
cheerfully, and let the sunshine of thy
gladness fall on dark things and bright
alike, like the sunshine of the Al-
mighty.—J. F. Clarke.




