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Great Cities . of the world i::x;:.by that means he pulled him to his

MOSCOW -

Until Peter the Great founded the]claims a man,
city which he named after himseif ]} bor, who replies, “He is risen indeed.
on the banks of the Neva, Moscow was It is a sad thought that the sublimity
the sole capital of Russia, but although |and reverence of this midnight scene is
it is not now the official centre of the followed by a day of feasting, when

as he kisses his neigh-

Empire, it does mnot lack distinction.
Are not the czars crowned there, and
do they not consider it essential that
the® should visit the eity at least
twice a year? The trade and manufac-
turing industries are important. It is
thoroughiy Russian, being bound up
with the country’s history and trad-
itions, and the people look upon it as
the holy or White Mother city. Pilgrims
flock to it; shrines at which they may
worship abound. Then, where elso in
the land can the Kremlin be rivalled?
This gld fort, with its triangular red
brick wall, contains a number of re-
markable edifices, many of which are
churches.

There is, for example, that grotes-
que building, the Church of Saint Basil
the Blessed, named aftéer a half mad
holyman wholived near. Itisan archi-
tectural freak, without unity in design
or coloring. It has a dozen cupolas, no
two of which are alike. One resembles
a sea-green pineapple, another is shap-
ed like a huge melon; in a third one
can trace a likeness to an onion. The
color schethe—which isn’t a “scheme”
at all, as far as one can tell—is as fan-
tastic as the construction, One dome is
stripped yellow and green, another is
pink and green, while a spire presents
_ a brilliant combination of gilt, red and

" green. In truth, there are all the colors |

of the rainbow,

Almost in the centre of the Kremlin
- iz the Bell* Tower of Ivafi the Great,
at the bottom of which stands the
Czar Kolokol, the King of Bells, the
largest in the world. It weighs over 200
tons and was broken before it ever
sounded. Ascend the dark, winding
staircase of the tower and you find
vourself among numerous bells rang-
ing in size from the giant of sixty-five
tons to a little silver one as small as
hand. If vou have the patience
and the skill to puzzle out the Slavonic
will find that every

sounding pieces of metal

your

inseriptior

one of these
human story connected with it
Most of them have been hung there as
thankofferings special Dblessings

that have been vouchsafed people of

you
has a
for

days gone by.

Climbing still higher, you come to a
balconv above the bells, which com-
mands a splendid view of the city. Far
the River Moska winds and
twists through the valley like a silvery
serpent. The sun, if it be shining, inten-
sifies the color that has been thrown
on with’such a lavish hand. Green
tiled towers, pink-walled
white cathedrals and golden domes
form a dazzling scene. As you gaze,
you are inclined to take literally the
tvssian proverb which savs -that in
there are forty times forty
churches.

Moscow is picturesque, its buildings

below

nMoscow

possessing a peculiar charm, not be-

cause they follow any particular

style, but because they are infinitely
The streets partake of the |

diversified,
general irregularity, and are mostly
narrow and crooked, with many blind
alleys among them.

Waster, which is a great festival all
over Russia,_ is observed ith partic-
ular ceremony in Moscow. Pilgrims
come from far and wide to be at the
hremlin on that day. A vast throng
gathers on the hilltop before midnight,

i

palaces, |

avereating is the rule rather than the|
iexception, for after
fasting the Russian has little mercy on

'his stomach.

Moscow is notorious for having been
time after time devasted by fire. How-
ever, the last great conflagration took
‘place over a hundred years ago. It was
in 1812, six days after the battle of
Borodino, when Napoleon occupied the
mighty city of the Muscowites, an event
which he had looked forward to eager-
1y and which he eonsidered to be a very
important step in his campaign against
‘the Russians.

| But if ther great general exulted

;when. from & piece of rising ground, he

caught the first glimpse of his goal, his
spirits were shortly doomed to fall
The Russian army had evacuated the'
city; most of the inhabitants had fled;
the few people who remained behind
were in hiding. The conquerors march-
led through silent streets, past deserted
houses, playing their band in the vast
igolitude in an attempt to keep up
ltheir spirits. In place of a deputation
fot prominent citizens waiting upon
‘Napoleon to tender him submission of
‘the city, his officers were only able to
'.bring to him, as he stood waiting

i. the Krefulin, a few frightened for-,

| g

eigners.

| To have his headquarters in that
‘ancient stronghold brought to Nap-|
oleon a revival of the feeling with|
whiehrhe had first ga##d upon the city. |
H% am at last,” he is said to have |
‘excTafmed. “Here I am in Moscow, in
the ancient palace of the czars, in the
Kremlin itself.” But even this triumph
was short-lived. That very night fires
started to break out in the city. These
were so numerous that they were
plainly the work of incendiaries, and
when they discovered that all the fire
engines had® ben taken the
French realized that the Ruseians had
planned te reduce their victory still
Sparks began to fall
upon the Kremlin and Napoleon with his
suite escaped to the castle of Petrovsky
from which he watched the sea of
flames sweep over the city. The fire fed
‘upon the stores of
chemicals; it was fanned by & strong
gale, which carried along the heavy
billows of smoke. When it was finally
exvtinguished three-quarters of the
prize for which Napoleon had sacrificed
200,000 men and stranded the remaind-
er 600 miles in an enemy’s country
had been destroyed.

For five weeks the French stayed in
the ruined city, where their commander
had supposed that they would at least
have food and shelter for the winter. |
But the fire and the departure of the
people cut off all chance of obtaining
‘suflicient supplies and the severc Rus-
sian winter was coming on. Reluctant-
ly Napoleon was obliged to begin the’
retreat, which was an acknowledge-
ment of the failure of his plams.

The Russian forced the Grand Army
to return along the devasted line by
which they had advanced, which meant
‘that they could obtain a very scanty
amount of food. Matters becanre 8o bad
with the starving soldiers that if a man
‘discovered some flour that was half
dirt and chaff in the crack of a floor in
one of the deserted half-burned vil-
'lages he was considered lucky.

away,

further.

even

wines, spirits and

his six weeks of'

which ends the long Lenten fast, and| The horrors of that terrible retreat
2 motely crowd it is. The noble in his ecan hardly be described. The fragments
rich garments rubs shoulders with the of the army marched over the vast
peasant in his sheepskin coat; the snowy plains, swept by freezing winds,
tourist, vs;at_:o has come mostly out of often accompanied by ice rains or
curiosity, is wedged in between the blinding snow-storms. Noeither the
most devout worshippers. All is dark- fmen nor the horses were shod for win-
ness, till at length a tiny light ﬁashes,fter, and they would continually slip
then the big bell, that is rung only at Fon the ice. The men who had pieces of '
Christmas and Easter, boocms out three ‘cloth or sheepskin to wrap about their:
times. This is the signal for a flood feet were fortunate; clothes of any |
of sound, all the other hells joining in ‘description that they could get hold of
and making a great clamor. The bells 'were held around their shoulders. If a
are not chimes, so the result can Isoldier fell, his comrades, half-crazed
bardly be described as musical. Then by cold and hunger, would strip from'
myriads of tiny candles are lit by the him his tattered garments before he!
multidude of worshippers so tightly 'was really dead. %
packed together, till the Kremlin| The nails and even the hands of :lxe;
seems to be as full of twinkling lights imen dropp_ed off. A benumbed French-i
as a star-dotted sky. Great torches add man who had dropped into a ditch ask-
further illumination, and the people ed another soldier for a helping Rand. |

‘a little plot of earth, but generously

'mankind to reap.

The bleak. nights stretched to the
‘length of sixteen hours as the days
‘grew shorter, and the scanty fires were
{very insufficient to provide warmth for
the army as it rested. The spot where
.they bivouacked at night looked like
a battlefield the next day, for so many

of the exhausted men were unable to |1t stands for what these islands have
[stood for like a rock throughout the |

‘rise again in the morning.

Mingled with stories of deeds doneg
by men rendered savage by the woes of |
that frightful march are many tales ofé
heroism and self-sacrifice. We read 01'?
soldiers screening Napoleon from the!
fury of the elements as best they ('ould?'
with - their own bodies, so that their
commander might rest and live. In-
stances of true nobility of character|
were not wanting at that time of hor-
ror any more than they are wanting in |
the struggle that -is now going on. |
Stories which come to us from the |
front prove without question that|
men’'s natures have not become (lrawf-I
ed and sordid, as some pessimists who |
look back with regret to the good old |
day would have us think. |

But with Napoleon and the remnant |
of his men we have got for away from |
Moscow. The city itself suffered much |
less from the fire than did the Grand !
Army. The Kremlin and other dur-
able structures were not, K consumed, |
while the place was cleared of num- |
erous timber houses, and the inhabit-
ants when they returned were wise
enough to make liberal use of brick
and stone in rebuilding, so the city has
in a sense profited by the disaster of |
a century ago. '

WHAT THE BRITISH
FLAG STANDS FOR.

imankind? It has

that stirs the hearts ' men when they |
see the red, white, ayd blue. It is the
sign and token that vhe spirit of lib-
erty lives upon the enrth; it is the as-
surance to the world that mankind
shall be enslaved no more. The spirit
iot the flag is nothing less than that.

ages, for the right of liberty and truth |
to march wherever théy will, hand in |
hand unhindered. i
|
|

What Has it Done’

This flag that the North Sea wind
is blowing—what has it done for you |

land me? This flag that an alien hand |

is threatening—what has it done for all
opened the gates of
the world to all; it has opened the door
of the human mind.

When the tyranny of Spain was at
its heights, when her ships dtove other
countries from the sea and the inquis- |

ition gripped the human mind as in a ]

vise the ships that broke her cruel|
power flew England's flag. It was
Francis Drake, stirred to the depths by
the insolence of Spain, who laid the |
{yrant low, It was little England, little !
then indeed—who shattered the man |
who had sentenced every protestant in
Holland to be put to death. It was
Francis Drake-—he who climbed a tree
in Panama and discovered the Pac-
ific, and prayed that he might sail that
sea in an English ship—who took our
flag around the world. |

The Message of the Flag.

It fiies for all those things thal have
built up, out of the warring peoples o |
Alfred’s day, the great ruling race of |
the world. It flies for the spirit that

‘runs through the wool and texture of |

(By Arthur Mese.) "

i

From the British hilltop, as I write,|
blown by the wind that comes ir from
the North Sea, flies the flag that stirs
the world.

It is red ;with the blood of heroes, it
is blue with the blueness of the sea. It
i3- white as the stainless soul of Jus-
tice. It is the flag of the brave; it is the
flag of the free; it is the king of all
the flags that fiy beneath the sun.

The Flag’s Record.

into the world it
far and wide to the ends of the earth.
so that there i8 not a free land any-

Far out has gone,

where, nor a free mind under the sun,
hat would nct suffer if our flag shoula
fall. No enemy has ever pulled it down.
It has waved on the battleiield that has
made men free; it has sheltered the
victims of tyrants wherever they have
been; it has kindled the fire of heroes
who have marched to liberty against
great odds 1t has been the torch of lib- |
erty that nothing could put out. it lias
been like a fire of freedom sweeping
through the ages, or like a wind blow-
ing out of its path whatever hindered
the frée marching of the human race,
It is not true that there has never
been a stain upon our flag. We are
poor, frail, human creatures; and the |
nation is merely all of us together.'j
There have been dark days and bad |
days in the story of our land. But it is
true that this flag of a thousand years
fs the noblest friend of all mankind |
that the eyes of a man can look upon.?
In all the strivings and yearnings of |
multitudes of men it has been on the|
side of everlasting right. In all the |
long story of the rise of nations it hasé
been on the side of freedom with hon- |
or.  In the coming up of the world |
from barbarism to civilization it has |

‘been on the side of humanity. It has|
cleansed the world from many a foul|

blot; it has hurled down many a blood- |
stained power; it has sent many ai
monstrous crown and sceptre rattliugi
to the dust; it has sown the seed of
human freedom, not as in a garden or

and widely in a boundless lhnd, for all

The Flag that is Loved Wherever it
Floats.

Across the hot desert sands of Egypt,
over the broad veldt of South Africa,
through the spacious hushlands of
Australia, in the’yimng British Domin-
jons of North America, over the rich
cities of India, the sheltering flag floats
as the sign of human freedom. and
wherever it floats it is loved and cher-
ished as we love and cherish the
thiugs that are all in all.

led.

form a huge procession. All is gladness
and rejoicing “Christ is risen,” ex-

“I haven’'t one,” was the reply—there| ' We have seen what lies behind it in
lwere only stumps! However, he told lthe wvears that mave gone. We canu run

|.he English-speakingfce.

It flies for the government of the |
people, by the people, and for the
: reatest number.| ‘

It flies for liberty for all who are
able to use and will not abuse it, and
for guiding all others along: the road
that leads to it. |

t flies for the open door-——a fair field
and equal rights for all nations.

It flies for the gospel that the laborer
is worthy of his hire, and that
shall not be slaves.

It flies for humanity in all things: for

men

the stopping ol crueity everywhere, for
kindness to animals, for the love
little children.

It flies for the honor of the spoken
and the written word.

It flies for throwing open as wide as
can be the field of human knowiedce.

It flies for spreading as wide as can
be the field of human happiness.
It flies for letting the truth be free
as life itself. ‘
It fies. for the toleration of every
man’s opinion, be it right or wrong. |
It flies for the unselfish pursuit of
the good of all mankind.

It flies for the peace of the world, |
which no nation ever longed for mor'e. |
—My Children’s Magazine.
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With the transfer of the Central;
Prisor. from Toronto to Guelph, the
name of the institution has been chang- :
It is now known as “The Ontario |
Reformatory,” and its aim will be to |
reform crimials rather than to punish |
them. Dr. J. T. Gilmour remains as the?
superintendent, :
|
|
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is fully equipped to do

all kinds of

Commercial and

Society Printing

dispatch.

WE.havfe recently added a large qﬁan-
tity of new and popular serizs of

type faces to our plant and are in a better
position than ever to do Job Printing in
the latest ideas and with neatness and

Circulars

WE PRINT

Letterheads
Envelopes
Billheads
Statements

Catalogues
Shipping Tag

Menus, . Programs
Wedding Invitations

Visiting Cards
“At Home” Cards

and see if you are in

We guarantee

We keep an unusually large quantity
of Paper Stock, of all kinds, on hand in
our stock room, and are, therefore, ready
to fill your orders at short notice.

- Look over your printed forms today

and send us your order.

and our prices are right.
money you send away for printing never
comes back; th%t you leave with us does.

need of any printing

good workmanship
Remember the

BRIDGETOWN

Monitor Publishing Co., Ltd

Printers and Publishers

NOVA SCOTIA

AGENT FOR CALEDONIAN IN-
SURANCE CO.. Insure yous
buildings in the largest ané
strongest company.

MONEY TO LOAN
Telephone No. 52, } Y

sy

l .
‘. MIDDLETON,

 DR.C.B. SIMS 3
| Veterinary. Surgeon and Dentist

| Sept 30, 1914—¢tf.

| will receive prompt attention,
{ to all pirts of the country.

| showrooms in two-storey building in rear of
{furniture warerooms, Phone 76-4

Hermann C. Morse

E B.A.,, LL.B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.
| and NOTARY PUBLIC

i

it

;,Money to loan on first-classs;
Real Estate

INSURANCE AGENT

! BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Offices in Royal Bank Buildiongy

' C. F. Armstrong

PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR

:Transit Work, Levelling, Draughting.

N. S

—Graduate of—

Nova Scotia Agricultural Collega.
Ontario Veterinary College
University of Toronto.

PARADISE, N. S

.Phone I§

Dr.F.S. Anderson

DENTAL SURGEON

Uraduate of the University Maryiand

Office:’ Queen Street, Bridgetown..
Hours: 8 to 5.

N

W. E. REED

‘Funeral Director and Embalmer

J R —

Latest styles in Caskets, ete, All ordess

Hearsc souk
Offige and

e

;Arthur M. Foéter

LAND SURVEYOR
BR.IDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA

Leslie R. Fairm
ARCHITECT
Aylesford N. 8.

¢ UNDERTAKING

We do undertaking in afl It
branches

Hearse sent to any part of the
County, :

J. H. HICKS & SONS

Queen St., Bridgetown, Teleghone 4G.
H. B. HICKS, Llanager

G. E. BANKS

PLUMBING
Furnace and Stove Nepairs

FIRE !

If your home should burn
tonight, how much would you
loose ?

—LET THE—

Northern Insurance Co.

Protect you

Frep E. Batn
‘ . Local Agent

|cCASH MARKET

Prime Beef, Fresh Pork, Lamb,
Chicken, Hams and Bacon, Saus-
ages, Headcheese, Pressed Beef,
Mince Meat, Corned Beef and

Pork, Salt Mackerel, Boneless Cod.

Fresh Fish every Thursday

Thomas Mack

Bridgetown, N. S.
TELEPHONE, NO 3-2

iy

 Now is the Time
To Plan for the Summer

St. John’s Summers are so deliciously-
cool that the city is a plaece of refuge:
during the hot season, “and stady just

as pleasant as at any other time.

Catalogues mailed to any address.




