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Professional Cards.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
©Ofl:: in Annapolis, opposite Gariison gate

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

Q.nsular Agent of the United «\l_ata .
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.

~——AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fiee and Lifo Ins. Co.’s.

&3 Money to loan at five per cent on Real
~

O. T. DANIELS

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)
H>ad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Roal Estate.

0. S. MILLER,

Barrister, &c.
Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND - SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Sulicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

DEN
DR. . S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

¢n and Bridge Work a Specialty.
next door to Union Bank.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor, |
Notary Public, etc.

ANXAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA

Good Stock,

Meat Workmansbip,
Wp-to=Date Styles,
Prompt Erccution,
Reasonable Prices,
Satisfaction to [Patrons.

(¢ Print =

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primrose, D. D. S.E

Officz in Drug Store, corner Queen and |
Sranville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. |
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its|
pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

|

J. B. WHITMAN, .
TL.and Surveyor,|
ROUND HILL, N. S.

MY BANK OF HALIFAX

Incorporated 1856,

tapital Authorized,
Capital Paid-up, -
Resty, -

35 of

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

- $1,500,000
1,000,060
642 660 |

DIRECTORS:
War. ROBERTSON, WM. ROCHE,
Pre-ident. Vice-President,
BLACKADAR. J. H. SYMONS,
. MircHELL, M.P.P. K. G.SMITH.
A. E. JONES.

C.
G

Heed Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
€. N. S. STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited,
Bilis of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
epreinl deposit.

savings Bank Department.
Enterest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent

BRANCHES

Annapolis, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Roberteon, «
Bridgetown, N. S.—J. D. Leavitt, u
Broad Cove Mines, C. B.—R. W. Elliott,
acling manager.
Ciarke’s Harbor, N. 8.—C. Robertson,
mansger.
Dartmouth,
manager.
Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.
Gaace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, wanager.
Granville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L. Wright,
acting manager.
Halifax, N. 8.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.
Kentville, N. 8.—F. O. Robertson, Mgr.
Lawrencetown, N. 8. —F. G. Palfrey,
manager.
Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
Maboa, C. B.—J. R. McLean, acting
manusger.

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,

N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,

b Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
manager.
Port-of-Spuin, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,
M oBaCr.
brooks, N. S.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager.
St. Peter’s, C. B.—J. A, Irving, mansger.
Sydaey, C. B. —H. W. Jubien, manager,
Sydney Mines, C.B.—R. Creightos, acting
manager.
Wolfville, N. S.—A. F. Little, manager.
Yarmouth, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows, «
QORRESPONDENTS.—
London and Westminster Bank, Londen,

BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,

POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Finest Lines
+IN..

Wedding
Stationery.

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

PBngland; Bank of Toronto and Br
Upper Canada; National Baok of Com.
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston; Royal Bank of Canads, St.
Johu, N. B; Royal Bank of Canada, St
John’e, Nfld.

B ; ~
TO LET
The Brick heonse belonging to the
estato of Llate Robt, E, F'Randelph.

Monitor = = =
Job Printing = =

April 3rd, 190 it

Department, = =

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

Moulie, Bran,

Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-
ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, etc.

wwrBefore buying it wouid pay you to see our goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guararftced.

FLOUR and FEED DEPOT

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream of Wheat, White
Alsc a car of Ogilvic’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings

Chop Feed and Oats.

THE LAST SLEEP,

Mary Mapes Dodge.
Ve

know not what it is, dear, this
sleep so deep and still;

folded hands, the awful calm, the |
cheek so pale and chill;

lids that will not lift - again,
though we may call and call
strange, white solitude of peace
that settles over all.

The
The
The

We know not what it means, dear,
this desolate heart pain

"This dread to take our daily way, and
walk in it again;

We know not to what other sphere the
loved that leave us go,

Nor why we're left to wonder still,
nor why we do not know.

But this we know. Our loved and lost
if they should come this day
Should come and ask us, “What is

life?”” not one of us could say.
Lifo is a mystery as deep as ever death
can be; |
Yet, O, how dear it is to us—this life |
|

we live and see!

Then might thev say—these vanished
ones—and blessed is the whought,
death is swect to us, beloved!
though we may show you naught;
We may not to the quick reveal the
mystery of death—

cannot tell us, if
mystery of breath.”

“So

Yo ve would, the

Th» child who enters life comes not
with knowledge or intent,

Sogthose who enter death must go as
little children sent,

Nothing is known. But
God. overhead:

And as life is to the living, so death
is to the dead.

~ .
Selert  Literature
’ m
JOEHNNY'S STAMP ACT.
(Boston Youth’s Companioa.)

The old soiled stamp book had been
“kicking around the house” for years,
fiom one resting place to another, un
til at last it had found ownership and
a safe resting place among Johnny’s
ticasures.

The strange of colored paper
had a fascination for Johnny. They
were pasted in straight lines up and
down the The name of the
country, the stamps of which had the
page to themselves, was written in
round, boyish writing, not by Johnny
Lirtland, but by his uncle, Jim Cas-
par.

“Is that stamp book Uncle Jim’s, or
mine?”’ that question would not “down’
in Johnuy’s - troubled soul.

At ev annual housecleaning, when
secretarics, bookcases and burcau
drawers were ransacked in the Kirt-
land household, the cry had been:

“This old book is no good What's
the use of saving it? Toss it into the
waste paper box.”

Johnny had regularly interfered and
suved it, until his sister Mabel said:

“Well, take it clear out of sight and
keep it if you want it.”

So among arrow-heads, broken flutes,
Gishing-lines, boxes of discarded paints,
bags of marbles, watches that would
not go, and a host of things too num
erous to mention, Uncle Jim’s old
stamp book had honorable place for
two years, until at last the stamp-
collection craze reached Klimpton
again. Then Johnny brought the book
to light and studied it eagerly and of-
ten.

The more he studied it, the surer he
became of its value and the more dis-
tinctly did the crowned heads and hel-
meted faces seem to be requiring John-
ny s answer to the question: “Do we
Lelong to you or Uncle Jim?”

“I’'ll give you my nicke e watch
for that stamp on the page marked
Greece,” said Alec Norton, as the boys
lecked the book over. Alec pointed
to a buff and brown stamp whereon a
winged helmeted head was surmounted
by a Greek inscription. “You can cut
it. out. I'll soak it off. The old stamp
book is no good. Look at mine!”

Alec displayed a beautiful leather-
bound, gilt-edged book, where rows of
neatly kept stamps added beauty to
the tinted pages.

“I hardly like to cut it out if it is
old,” said Johnny slowly. ‘“And that's
not all. No. I guess we'll not trade
today.”

“Well, remember,
watch for the stamp of Greece, and
most anything 1 have,” -Alec jadded
eagerly, “‘for the Papal States stamp,
the one with crossed keys, Johnny,
vou could sell the watch, and it
would help out the bicycle fund.”

Jobnny groaned in spirit as he de-
scended from the attic, and walked ab-
gently out to the gate with Alec.

“Well, I’ll think about it, Alec,” said
he as they parted.

The result of the thinking was that
he went to his mother with the
troublesome question.

“Is that old stamp-album mine, or is
it Uncle Jim’s? Because, if it is mine

can do as | like with it, and if it
isn’t I suppose 1 can’t touch it.”’

“Well, really, Johnny, that is a ques-
tion that could be settled by asking
Uncle Jim right out about it. Let me
see, it was, left here {en years ago
among his cast-off treasures when the
ranch fever struck him.”

“Yes, and the stuffed birds and his
boys’ annuals, skates, guns and fishing
rods, and the striped trousers,”
broke in Mabel. ‘““They’re all gone ex-
cept this old stampbook, and Johnny
saved that.”

“Well,” said the mother, “Uncle Jim
has never written and asked about
them. Johnny fell heir to the other
things, but he wishes to take posses-
sion of the stamp book with greater
formality. Is that how the matter
stands?”’

“That’s about it, ma,” said Johnny,

I believe that

bits

pages.

the nickel case

is Uncle Jim now? He never writes.”

| pa
[ him_ so that he tried to make an = ui

| looked

“but do you think he’d care? Where.

C. 1. PIGCM oY

bave his last address but have heard
notning from bim tor hve yecars. Uncle
what 18 the
new craze, Johnny? Stamps, ch?

“1ts Alec horton’s crace. Me's been
in the papers about stawp
auction Sawes. nes guite sure 've got
some vataable ones, and he will trade
or ouy any oune. 11 1 could sell
him some of those stamps 1 could get
a bicycle sooner.

Jonuny hartiand wanted a  bicycle
£0 badiy that the famuiy calied has de-
“gohuny’s bicyele tever.” 1trag
ed at umes that be could
not sleep mne or ten hours, as a grow-
g snould without waking up
or. twice. kEvery mormug 1ound
himm as full as ever with plans of pro-
“wheel.”’

Jun 1s a strange’ teilow.

reading

o1

sire
so liercely
boy

Ol

curing a
scarce in the house-
hotd Jonnny could not hope for help
trom the family exchequer, and his
fertile brain was weary of vainly plan-
mng ways and means.

Unce when he was staying at Grand
Gillet's craving  worried

As money wus

farm the

Grandpa Gillet
of Johnny's

dinary” tor

upon

hamseldl.

\
the work

| bands and said that it was mose than

“ordinary.”?

#You'd oughe to call it extra-ordin-
ary, Johnny,” said grandpa.

1t was made of one discarded corn-
plow wheel, one small waggon wheel,
and part of cutter wheel
[tl o circle, but it was not SUL'CL'hsiul
as a bicycle. Grandpa kept and cher-
ished Johnny’s “ordinary’” and chuck-
led over it long aiter Johnny left the
farm.

I'he boy’s plan for e¢arning money
for a machine scemed as futile as his
plucky etiort to make one, and he al-
most despaired ol coming 1nto posses-
sion till Alec Norton’s stamp craze
scemed to give some prospect of suc-

a cornstalk

Ccess.
said  Alee, soon
attempt at pur-
that your
Uncle Jim's old stamp book has one
of the Scinde District stamps or a
Mauritius ouc-penny for 1547, do you?
It it has your fortune is made,” and
Alec unrolled a - newspaper cutting,
with the startling statement that one
Mauritius penny stamp was valued at
thousand dollars.
“One thousand dollars!
staring.
“Yes, and in my Philatelic Journal
a Scinde stamp—hali-anna—is all the
rage now. lHave you any East Indies
at all?”’

“Yos !

*Say,
after
chase,

Johnny,”
his  first vain

“you don’t supposc

one

cried John-
ny

“There are
both East Indies and Mauritius
stamps. Last Indies, four annas, two
and one anna, and two Mauritius—""
“Let me see them will you?” and the
boys again ascended the attic to John-
ny’s den.

“Ma,” said Mabel, as she heard the
two up stairs. ‘“‘Johnny wants that
hook awfull-~. and if possession is nine
points of the law, I do think the book
is really his. He has saved it from
destruction a dozen times to my
knowledge. 1I'd give it to him in a
minute if it was mine. What shall
you advise him to do?”

“I shall not advise him to do any-
thing,” said Mrs. Kirtland, quietly.
“l am watching Johnny as I never did
before. It's going to be pretty hard,
but Johnny Kirtland’'s got the grip
Mabel, and—""
“What?"' said Mabel.
“The honor grip.
ten?

said Johnny.

15

The grip?”’
Have you forgot-

“ ‘But where ye feel your honor grip,
Let that aye be your border.”

“Johnnv's come to the border and
has the grip, God bless him!”’ and Mrs.
Kirtland bustled out into the kitchen
to make some of Johnny’s favorite tea
cakes, she hardly knew why.

“You'll stay to tea, Alec, won't
you?” she said as the two boys de-
cended. ‘‘Here are some of Johnny’s
favorite cakes. He’ll eat more if he
has company.” -

And Mrs. Kirtland beamed in true
motherly fashion on the two boys, for
Alec Norton was motherless, and al-
though he was rich Squire Norton’s
Mrs. Kirtland often .caught her-
self asking “that poor Alec Norton”’
to supper. No one took a heartier in-
terest in his boyish fads than John-
nie’s mother.

“Alec’s as smart as a whip,but eas-
ily influenced for good or bad, and he
needs mothering,” Mrs. Kirtland said
to Mabel.

Both boys ate heartily, and Alec
talked stamps.that evening to his
heart’s content. At nine o’clock he
started for home, and Johnny went
to sleep and dream. But his dreams
were more confused and fantastic than
ever. First he was tearing down Kimp-
ton’s streets on a new bicycle that he
could not guide, because that head of
Gireece, coldly stern was perched on
the handle bar, and the winged hel-
met caused uncontrollable swiftness in
the wheel: On they sped. Kimpton
lay far behind, darkness and horror
shrouded him like a mantle, but
through it all the helmeted head was
plainly visible. A rushing sound of
water falling, foaming, roaring, a cold
wave of air, and Johnny awoke with
a start.

“Well, I declare!”” was his sleepy ex-
clamation; as he turned over on the
pillow. “Whiat a horrid dream!”

The mext one was no better. This
time as he was examining a new ‘‘ordi-
narv”’ and preparing to mount, down
from somewhere came the Emperor of
France. Johnny knew him at once by
his pointed goatee, but he looked
strange with a pope’s miter on his
head. After * talking calmly with
George Washington, he proceeded to
lock the wheels of Johnny’s bicycle with
the two huge papal keys Johnny so
well remembered. Then Thomas Jeffer-
son and Benjamin Franklin appeared
and, bowing to Johnny, carried the
bicycle away.

The dreams got worse and worse.
Johnny found himself out at sea, seat-
ed firmly on his beloved bicycle, but
it was attached to a blue ship that
looked strangely familiar to Johnny,
end he read New Brunswick painted in
staring white on her sides. When, fear
fully grasping the handle-bar, he dared
to look up, all the deck was crowed

son,

“He’s somewhere in the west. I

with Victorias — red, yellow, green,

black,—all with huge crowns and big
earrings. Faster and faster the schoon-
er towed him out to sea, and the
erowned heads seemed regardless of
his misery.

“Such dreams!” he groaned, turning
over again. No wonder that daylight
found Johnny more willing to rise
than he remembered ever having been
before, except on the fourth of July.
Av breakfast he astonished Mabel by
chegrfully asking his mother for Uncle
Jim’s address.

“l can ask him and tell him just
why I want it,”” he said briskly. “Ill
tell Alec to-day, and write to-night,”
he added.

So this letter was written:

Dear Uncle Jim. Do you want your
old stamp book, because if you don’t,
1 do, very badly. Of all the things
you left here years ago when I was a
kid, all are gone but this book. My
mother cut ap the striped trousers for
me years ago, and the moths and
worms f{inished the birds. But I've
saved the stamp book. 1 want a bi-
cycle, and there is & boy who reads
the papers and knows lots that says
I could sell some of ‘the stamps: But
I don’t want to till you say I may.
We are all well, Write soon to, yours
truly,

JOHN J. KIRTLAND.

P. S.—I think the stamps are really
valuable—at least, some of them.

Mrs. Kirtland nodded approvingly as
Johnny pushed the letter across the
table for her inspection:

“Better write on the envelope, ‘If not
called for in ten days return to Jobn
J. Kirtland, Kimpton,” said she.

“All right, ma,”’ said Johnny, and
he mailed the letter with a lighter
heart than he had carried for many a
day.

A weck later a very strange missive
came to Kimpton Post-Office. It was
a square-folded sheet of brown paper
tied with a bit of string and addressed
t¢ John J. Kirtland. Johnny cut the
string eagerly, unfolded the paper, and
read with eyes that scemed not to see,
but to transfer in bot lines to his
brain: 2

Dear Nephew. I write in haste.
Glad to hear from you. Send the
book at once by registered package. I
have walked twelve miles and borrow-
ed the stamp to mail this letter. Send
the book at once. Will write again.
Your affectionate
UNCLE JIM.
Johnny laid the letter down and
crept quietly up to his den in the attic.
Mabel watched him turn slowly away;
then she snatched up the letter and
read it aloud.
“Well, mother,” she said, indignantly
*I wouldn’t have thought it of Uncle
Jim! He’s just as mean as he can be!
1 don’t see what he could want with
that old book. I am just going right
up to comfort Johnny.”
“No, Mabel,” said her mother, “let
Johnny be. I'll go—after awhile,”” and
go she did, to find Johnmy crouched
on the attic floor, with both arms on
the old, flat trunk, and a blank, miss
erable face resting bowed upon them.
“Johnny,” she said quietly, as she
scated herself on the trunk and drew
the boy’s head and shoulders into her
lap, ‘“there is something you have gain
ed this week—a greater, grander, bet-
ter thing than all the bicycles in the
world; yes, of more value than a
whole bookful of Mauritius stamps at
a thousand dollars apiece. Does my
boy know what it is?”’
“No,” he whispered, with such a
hopeless tone that Mrs. Kirtland felt
all his pent-up disappointment.
“Bring me your Bible, dear, and let
me show you.”” She turned to a mark-
ed passage, and Johnny read slowly
as she pointed:
“ ‘Him that overcometh will I make
a pillar in the house of my God; and
he shall go no more out,’” and
pcinting  still farther, “ ‘And I will
write upon him my new name.””
“Johnny, did you think you were
overcoming this week, overcoming a
desire to keep what you felt did not
belong rightfully to you? You could
have sold the book, but you never
would have been quite satisfied. Now
it will go to-morrow and leave an hon-
est hearted boy bebhind. Johnny, dear,
when pillars are used for king’s pal-
aces, or God’s workmanship, tkey are
hewn and polished undil God and man
can seo their beauty and service. The
hewing process is necessary. And then
there is this best of all—the new name.
I am so glad to &know my boy has
earned that.”
Johnny Kirtland whistled as he re-
turned from mailing the book—whis-
tled so cheerfully that Alec Norton
asked at once as he jomed him on the
street:
“Heard from your Uncle Jim?"”’
“Yes,” said Johnny, ‘“he wants his
hook. and I started it to-day. No
trade in stamps now.”
“Well, weren’t you silly to tell him!
Aud the bicycle fund—the bottom’s
knocked out of that again, I suppose.
You told him they were valuable, eh?
Why didn’t you ran them down or call
them trash?”’
“Because I—I couldn’t,”” said John-
ny, soberly.
A few weeks later Johnny showed
Alec a letter his Uncle Jim had writ-
ten from Five Forks Ranch, Nebraska:

My Dear Nephew: — God bless you,
Johnny Kirtland, for what: you have
done for us—my wife Annie, baby Car-
roll and myself. We were at our worst
extremity, hall-starving out hers on
the ranch, doing without almost com-
mon necessities, living on a little corn-
meal mush and just what few rabbits
1 could trap—no money to get away
with, and on the point of throwing up
one of the best claims ever trod on,
because 1 couldn’t find money enough
to prove up on and settle.

When your letter came I remembered
instantly what that stamp book con-
tained, and started offi on foot to my
nearest post-office. On the strength
of my book I borrowed from the bank-
er there, who is a stamp collector,
erough to stave off my worst creditors
until I got my hands on those stamps
again,

Johnny, you were right when you
thought they were valuable. The sale
of the book has given me back life,
land, hope, happiness. Five Forks
Ranch is mine forever now. As soon
as 1 get fairly settled I shall pay you
a flying visit. Now, Johnny, which
shall it be, a pair of Texas ponies, or
a bicycle, or both. Annie says both,
and adds, “For Jim, you had clear
forgotten all about ‘the book until
Johnny wrote you of it, and kept it
for you.” So give my love to your
mother and Mabel, and kindly remem-
Ber ma twthat “boy who knows lots
and reads the papers.” As for you, I
can only say as I began — God bless
vou from the crown of your honest
head to the soles of your feet.

Your grateful,
UNCLE JIM.

“Well, T de-
if I were you
I would

Alec Norton gasped.
clare! Say, Johnny,
and couldn’t have both,
choose the ponies.”

e

—Don’t flatter yourself that friend-
ship authorizes you to say disagree-
able things to your intimates. On the
contrary, the nearer you come into re-
lation with a person, the more nec-
essary do tact and courtesy become.

« —

oy

AIRSHIP’S FLIGHT.

London, Sept. 19.—Stanley Spencer,
a8 well known English aeronaut, today
successfully accomplished a remarkable
flight over London in an airship of his
own invention. It is estimated that
his ship travelled nearly thirty miles.

From the observations of those on
the ground, Stanley seemed to have
complete control of his vessel. He
started from the Crystal Palace at a
quarter after 4 o’clock this afternoon
and descended thres hours later near
Harrow. The route taken by the aer-
onaut was over Streatham, Clapham
Common, and the smoky south side of
the metropolis, across the Thames,
over the populous Chelsea district,
across Kensington and the Earls Court
out-to Harrow, and then safely past
the Forest building. He excuted an
easy descent at the little village of
Eastcote. :

Spencer has. been experimenting re-
cently wii~ his vessel at the Crystal
Palace. Fiuding the conditions suit-
abley "he smddenly decided to start on
his dangerous voyage late this after-
noon and the usual crowd of palace
spectators gave him a hearty send off.
‘I he airship at once rose to a height of
about 300 fect. After travelling for
about a mile with no deviation in his
course, Spencer made various detours
and seemed able to steer his airship
as easily as a torpedo boat. Near
Clapman Common, he came fairly
close to the ground for the purpose
of manoeuvering. The appearance of
the airship created intense astonish-
among the thousands of persons on
the streets, over whose head the aer-
onaut passed.

Percival Spencer, referring to his
brother’s trip through the air, said it
exceeded the longest trip of Santos
Dumont, the Brazilian acronaut by
nearly twenty miles.

Spencer’s airship has a blunt nose
and tail, and does not taper in a cig-
ar like point, like the airships of San-
tos Dumont. In general outline it has
the appearance of a whale. The bag,
which is 75 feet long, contains 20,000
cubit foet of hydrogen gas. The frame
is built of bamboo and the propeller
is in front instead of behind, as 18 the
case of Santos-Dumont’s vessels.. The
motive power of Spencer’s machine. is
a petroleum motor of about 30 horse
power, and the machinery is control-
led by electric buttons. The extreme
speed of the new airship in calm
weather is about fifteen miles an hour.
The machine accommodates only one
person and its entire weight is 600
pounds. Special features of the air
ship are devices. to avoid pitching and
dipping.

Spencer, in an interview, furnished
interesting details of his flight among
the clouds. He said: “At one time 1
feared an explosion of the balloon,
but the automatic valve prevented a
catastrophe. The engine also threat
ened to ignite the gas -of the balloon,
but this danger I also overcame.

“] had the machine under periect
control and could turn in any direct-
ion. The people in the London thor-
oughfares like black lines of
ar.ts.

““When T alighted the machine came
down so lightly that a child might
have been under it without further
hurt. The distance covered was much
further than at first reported, being
fully thirty miles.

“T dropped balls as T went along.
It shows what an army could do with
an airship carrving bombs.

“My ship differs from Santos-Du-
mont’s in  being propelled from the
front, and thus being drawn along.
Tts speed is seven and onehalf miles
an' hour.

“My present ship is a one man af-
fair, but I can make one to accommo-
date any reasonable number of per-
sons.”

looked

—

C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,—My daughter, 13 years
old, was thrown from a sleigh and in-
jured her elbow so badly it remained
stiff and very painful for three years.
Four bottles of MINARD'S LINIMENT
completely cured her and she has not
been troubled for two years.
Yours truly,

J. B. LEVESQUE.

St. Joseph, P. Q., Aug. 18, 1900.

Messrs

—John W. Gates, the multi-millionaire
and a number of friends, have pur-
chased a thousand acres of land in a
fertile district thirty-five miles from
Chicago, and established a new
boys’ school on a'novel plan. Every
boy will be free to study or not,
to leave the school or remain. It
is the intention to have in actual
operation every form of occupation
which a boy might wish to follow in
after life, and each boy is free to
choose what line of work may suit his
fancy or natural inclination. All
trades will be taught, military drill,
a bank will be conducted by the boys,
a railway will be running on the
grounds and everything ‘made as near
as possible to real life
Sl e

—Dr. Redwood, a leading English
chemist is endeavoring to secure some
lgislation to compel the general
adoption of use of oil as fuel in the
city of London. With such action, he
argues, the pali of fog under which the
city frequently struggles would dis-
appear entirely. The doctor says that
the London fog is composed entirely
of the unconsumed particles of carbon
in the air emanating from the thou
sands of factory chimneys which ar2
belching forth thick smoke for the
greater part of the day. There is no
soot from oil.

3 Cenls

Eight cents a pound s
what a young woman paid for
twelve pounds of flesh.

She was thin and weak and
paid one dollar for a bottle of
Scott’s Emulsion, and by tak-
ing regular doses had gained
twelve pounds inweight before
the bottle was finished..”"

Eight cents a pound is
cheap for such valuable ma-
terial. Some pay more, some
less, some get nothing for
their money. You get your
money’s worth when you buy
Scott's Emulsion.

We will send you a little
free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Cnmnsrs.

Toronto, Oatario.

soc. and $1.003 all druggists.

Minard’s Lini

ént for Rh

TO PREVENT CONSUMPTION IN CANADA.

There is nothing truer to-day than
that consumption can be cured except,
perhaps that it may be acqured
for it is seldom if ever hereditary.
Overcrowding, defective ventilation,
and general insanitation are its prime
promoters, while the wrecking by its
creeping growth is aggravated by
careless coukery, the use ol unwhole-
some and non-nutritive foods, and of
alcoholic beverages in excess.

In Canada consumption and other
forms of tuberculosis annualiy cause
between 7.000 and 8.000 deaths. Vol-
untary effort has come forward in the
organization of the Canadian Assoc-
iantion for the prevention of consump-
tion and other forms of tuberculosis,
to cope with this great calamity by
means of - that knowledge of treatment
and precautions which we owe to
scientific rescarch and discovery,

The official report of the second an-
nual convention of this association has
been distributed, and the labors of the
organization have evidently been di-
rected in a practical fashion to paving
the way for greater efforts in the
future, by the circulation of litera-
ture dealing with tuberculosis, its
causes its prevention, and its cure
in such a form as to be easily under-
stood by the ordinary reader.

Consumption is no new or modern
disease, for its death-dealing charac-
teristics were well known five hundred
years before the dawn of the Christian
era; but it has remained for the last
decade of the Victorian Era to dis-
cover the origin of and provide a
remedy for this dreaded and dreadful
scourge. We know now that tuber-
culcsis, especially in its pulmonary
form, is an infectious, communicable,
preventable, and in many cases,curable
disease: that it can be cured in nearly
all climates where the extremes of
temperature are not too pmnounccd,
and where the air is relatively pure
and fresh; that it is not always nec-
essary for a consumptive patient to
travel long distances and seek special
climatic conditions; but that in Can-
ada, in most instances, he has a good
chance of getting well in his own
home climate.

Consumption being a preventable
and curable disease, the sooner the
suspect or consumptive puts himself
under the care of a competent physi-
cian the greater are his chances of re-
covery. Thie well trained physician is
the most competent person to guide
the patient in the means to prevent
reinfection of himself or the infection
of his fellow men. Consumption or
pulmonary tuberculosis is not cured
and never has been cured, by quacks,
patent medicines, or any other secret
remedies.

The most modern and most success-
ful methods of treating consumption
consist solely and exclusively in the
scientific and judicial use of fresh air,
sunshine, water, abundant and good
food properly cooked, plenty of rest
by sleep, and help of certain medicinal
substances when these hygienic and
dietetic means do not suffice in them-
to combat the disease. The
thorough and constant supervision of
of the pulmonary invalid, the immed-
iate intervention when new symptoms
manifest themselves or old ones be-
come aggravated or do not disappear
rapidly enough, the preseription of
proper food and drink, can only be
had at the hands of the thoroughly
trained physician.

When the work of the Association
brings us into the presence of a con-
sumptive wage-earner, living in a
tonement house in a few badly venti-
lated and badly lighted rooms, with
the earnings of better days gone, with
scanty food and scantier raiment, one
wishes he could take this poor sufierer
to a sanitarium where he rould have
the best chance of cure, and where
the possibility of reinfecting himself
and infecting his wife and children
would be removed. Then one would
wish to examine all the members of the
family to find out if there be any
who have already contracted the di-
scase, and if so to take them too in
the earliest possible stage to a sani-
tarium for complete recovery. ‘ihe
next thing would be to advise a thor-
ough disinfection of the rooms, bed-
ding. and garments of the family.
Then, also, one wishes to be able to
provide for the family in want, de-
prived of their wage-earner, good food
and, if possible, a more healthy apart-
ment, so that all the predisposing
factors of tuberculosis which (we’
repeat) are bad ventilation, poverty
and malnutrition, as well as the exist-
ing foci of intection,  shall be elimi-
nated once for all. This is the mis-
sion the Canadian Association for
the Prevention of Consumption has to
fulfill. Thousands of consumptives are
allowed to -die annnally, not because
their disease cannot be cured, but be-
cause there is no place in which to
cure them. One of the greatest
missions of this Association is, there-
fore, the propaganda,for the erection
of sanitaria or the consumptive poor;
and not only for the absolute poor
but also for those of moderate means
not only for consumptive adults but
also for tuberculous and scrofolous
children. There is no better school
of hygicne than the well conducted
sanitarium for consumptives, and such
an establishment is no menace to
others’ health in any neighborhood.

Such is the work beifore the Cana-
dian Association for the Prevention
of Consumption and other forms of
Tuberculosis which has for its hono-
rary president the Governor General
of the Dominion, fer its active presi-
dent Mr. W. G. Edwards, M. P., for
of the Dominion for its active presi-
for its honorary treasurer Mr. J. M.
Courtney, C. M. G., the deputy Min-
ister of Finance of the Federal Gov-
ernment, and its honorary secretary
Dr. H. Beaument Small, of Ottawa.
The first year's contribution to the
ociation amounted to $1,277, and

yursements -to  $909-32, leaving a
balance to be carried to the current
year’s account of $367-18. Any person
who pays one dollar or more a year
hecomes an annual member, while the
contribution of one dollar entitles the
donor to life membership. It is high-
ly desirable that a large membership
shall be secured if the objects aimed
at by the Association are to be at-
tained in any appreciable degree, and
we strongly urge all our readers to at
once enroll themselves by sending at
least one dollar to either Dr. Small,
or Mr. Courtney, at Ottawa; or to
Mr. W. C. FRdwards, at Rockland,
Ont., remembering that every .member
of a society for the prevention of tub-
erculosis is a worker and a‘‘mission-
ary in a field as important as ever lay
before anyone who went out to preach
the Gospel to the heathen. The firlu
of work which lies open individually
as well as collectively to members ©
societies such as this one is large; it
is important; it is inspiring; for there
is no work more gratifying than to
help the prevention of a disease which
is preventable, and to add ln(lxre(:ﬂy
throngh such work to the prosperity,
health and happiness of our fellow-
men, and to increase the well-being
of humanity at large.

-

selves

—Don’t look at the world through
green glasses. People who understand
it hest are the last to condemn it.

In the same measure that we reform
ourselves tne world is relormed accord-
ingly, for what it should be depends

it
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Minard’s Liniment is the best.

STOCK SPECULATIUN.

(Toronto Telegram.)

The past {ew days must have saown
any man who Waiks about with s
eyes open that the city 18 noneycomo.
od wita stock speculatols, biaruicss
youth and venorabie &ge wie uter
mingled 1n  irantic  eUOLW W cover
their  marygins. instiluuons wmd;
which wowd gasp at lac thougat ot

piesentation in the maeistoom Ol is-
ery that the collapse ot the marset
provoked. Families hviug happiy aud
comfortably on the iucowe irom. smull
but securely invested fuuds caugbl tue’
stock fever, and 1n wauy & prcily res-
idential loronto street there arc dis-
mal hresides to-night. An old geatle-
man who has been living on one ol the
best uptown streets for twenty years
describes his woes thus:

“ft is hard on the young chap, but
see what it means to men lke me.
The young man is knoched duwn, but
he has vitalivy enough to pick mm-
self up and tackle Lie a
The old man falls and be Las neither
the strength mor spirit to rise.’

What the stock market will do now
is & subject of keen intciest Lo many
Toronto speculators, but the great
majority have passed over to tbat
stage of dejection where they talk of
quctations and margins ouly in ther
dreams. They have lett the markect be-
hind, or rather the market has ieft
left them bLenind. Castles in the air
have faded before practical obligations
which scemed mere trifies in tuc days
of buoyant markets.

The number who have lost their all
is a more uncertain guanuty ihan tue
number who have lost heavily. ‘ihe
truth is that nine out of wn siwock
speculators have iost money nince the
market broke. How far they muy be
able to redeem themselves i3 a ques-
tion for those who know waat the
stock market proposes to do.

While the smail specuisiors were be-
ing stripped of tueir investmenis, ex-
citement found its way into the oihces
of numerous brokers. The brokers saw
visions of paunies, of crumbling securis
ties, and many of them made demands
for margins that simply staggered
their patrons. Speculators with ten
and fifteen points to the good could
not understand why they should be
squeezed. But squeczed they were in
numerous instances, and for the rea-
son that New York .averages every
broker business, and when the average
was weak the broker did not mince
matters in his efiorts to restore 1it. On
the street you will hear brokers cursed
up hill and down dale, as a disgusted
“wiped out” phrased it. There will be
& new alignment of customers and
brokers when the market settles again,
and the gentiemen who lost their
heads will miss some familiar faces'ior
more reasons than one.

As the tumult subsides and dejected
victims calmly view their losses they
will come to conclusions whichr oider
heads sought to impress upon them in
vain. They will reflect that speculation
on small margins or stock speculations
of any kind without substantial sup-
port is a mere game of chance, more
perilous than pcker and hardly less
disastrous than the roulette machine.
Successful operators represent but a
small fraction of those who strand
themselves upon the rocks of their an-
reasoning credulity

THE TIMBLS® B~TIMATa OF KCOSEVELS

London, Oct. 17.—The “Times’’ in an
editoral article says:—

“It would be interesting to know
what consideration President Roosevelt
pressed upon Mr. Mitchel! in the final
interview; they must ba-e heen weighty
onex to compel what is really an un-
conditional surrender and to counvince
Mr. Mitchell that his game was hope-
less.

“In a euiet and unobtrusive manner
the president has done a very big and
entirely new thing. We are witnessing
not merely the ending of the coal
strike, but the definite entry of a
powerful = government upon a novel
sphere of operation. President Roose-
velt did not assume his task &s an
amateur mediator; he did not enter
upon it without counting the cost, or
withiout the support of convictions and
ideas far outrunning the ostensible
gubject matter of his action. . His
personal prestige and reputation are”
enormously enhanced by the immediate
public service he has rendered, and
they will be immeasurahblv enhanced
when the American people grasp, as
they rapidly will, the far larger issues
involved in his striking departure from
precedent.

AROTHER RAILWAY aciivéo "=t TONTI

NENT.

Vancouver, October 10.—Hon. A. G.
Blair, addressed the annual meeting
of the Liberal Association oi Vancous
ver, last night. He said tle govern-
ment was fully in accord with the
wishes of the west in regard to rail-
ways. .He wanted another line across
the continent from Montreal right
away, and he believed the yourg men
of the audience would live to see three
and perhaps four trans-continental
lines in Canada. To reach millions of
acres of land yet untouched and to ac-
commodate millions of immigrants was
an ideal policy to carry out. In his
mind the road across the continent
should be run by the government. It
was his dream to have such a railway
and operate it mot for revenue but on
such low rates as would pay the run-
ning expenses only without dividends,
and other railways now operating
would have to act accordinely.

More Terrible to let Him Off.

(Halifax Herald.)

Many boys seem to have got it into
their heads nowadays that they are
free to do iust as they like, and they
are responsible to nobody, arnd that
if they commit crimes they will be let
off because of their youth. This a no-
tion pregnant of youthful crime, and
all that is wanted to make it still
more so is for newspapers and others
to talk about what a terrible
thing it is for so young a boy as
Higgine to be hanged, and for the
authorities to commute his sentence.
The tendency of such a course would
be to make many Higginses. It is a
terrible thing for anvbody to be
hanged, but not one whit more ter-

vible in Higgins’ case than in ‘any
other.

-

How to Reautify the Complexion.

To have a soft, smooth skin, free
from eruptions and pimples, the blood
must be healthv and pure. Ferrozons
invigorates enfeebled blood and cleans-
es it of all impurities and poisons; it
brings color to the lips and cheeks,
brilliancy to the eye, whitens the teeth
and sweetens the breath. No tonic
compares with Ferrozone In rapid ac-

on each and every one of us to make

tion and permanent results. Try it.
Price 50c. at druggists, or Polson &
Co., Kingston, Ont.

i

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure Headache.

_The St. Louis court has sentenced
a millionaire banker to seven years of
penal gervitude for bribing. ~common
council men. Other promoters are im
danger of similar sen .

speculaung clerks did uov iaca ivr re-

wiser all.
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