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Professional Cards.

R J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis opposite garrison gate
—~WILL BE AT RIS—
OFF10B IN MIDDLETON,
{Gver Roop's Groocery Store.)
sywvery Thursday.

O nnler Ajent of the United Siates
Zgent Nova Scotia Building Society
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£2r Money to loan at five per cent on Rea
Estate security.

0 T DANIELS
~ BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

{RANDOLPH 8 BLOCK.)
Hsad of Queen 8t., Bridgetow:

Money to Loan on Firat-Olacs
Roal Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHA¥FNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
o the collection of ciaims, and all other
rofessijnal basiness, .

y

~ DENTISTRY!
DR. . 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University lMaryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Speclalty.
Office next dmg:ﬁ Union Bank, .

Hours: 9 to 5. N

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Grapville , formerly pi ’.l‘)ly Dr.
Frsd Primrose. Dentistry in its
pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 28rd. 1891, 25 of

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

WOLFVILLE, - N. &.
April 1st, 1903.—1y

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX

Capital Authorized, - 43,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1.337,250
Capital Paid-up, 1,308,345
Reserve Fund, - 891 589

DIRECTORS:
W, ROBERTSON, President.
W Ro g, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEo. MrrcreLL, M. P. P
E. G. SM1/H, A. E. JoNES,
GEORCE STAIRS.

Hoad Office: Halifax, N. S.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
€. N 8, STRICKLAND,
Asst. Gen. Manager,

W. C. Harvey, - -  Inspector.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

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

Collections receive immediate atten-
tion and prompt returns made.

BRANCHES:
SCOTIA—Annapolis, 2arring Pas-
N Sow” B Hiver, Berwick, §
Clarke’s Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Granville
¥erry, ifax, Kentville, Lawrencetown,
Liverpool, Middleton, New Glasgow, Parrs-
Boro, Kherbroak, Springhill, Truro, Wi 1
‘Woltville, Yarmou
£ BRETON-—Arichat, Baddeck, Glace
” cA,P Inverness, Mabou, l}mh Sydney,- 8t.
eter’s, Sydney, Sydney Mines.
IN NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John.
BRITISH WEST INDIES—Port of Spain,
- P

-~

CORRESPONDENTS:
estminster Bank, London, En|
= gland,
New Eork.
ational Bank, ton.
Canada. St. John's. Nfld,

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE
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Good Stock,

Reat TWorkmanship,
Wp-to-Date Styles,

Prompt EFecution, |
Reasonable Prices,

Satisfaction to Patrons.

e Print «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
.STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
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
«oIN..

Wedding
Statlonery

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Monitor = = «

Job Prinfing = =

required.

The Best Linjment

isBENTLEY’'S

The Modern Pain Cure

It benishes pains and aches of every description and stands
unrivalled as the foremost household remedy. Is the safest
and surest rellef for Cuts, Bites, Bruises, Burns, etc., and is
without an equal in all cases where a linimeat or pain cure is

highly.”

D. B. MCALLISTER, Red Bamk, N. J., writes, May 10, 1800t

“The best Liniment I sell is BENTLEY'S., For Sprains, Strains and
Neuralgia lannuon some marvelous
recommend 1§ too .

cures among my customers, 1ioan not

especially Dru|

Sole Props.

We guarantee Bentley’s Liniment to do all we claim er
refund your momey. Could we treat you any fairer?

Accept only th:'fnulne BENTLEY’S. Sold by all dealers,
sts. 2 oz. Bottle, 100.
6 oz. Bottle (three times as much), 25¢.
The Largest Bottle of White Liniment on the market.

F. G. WHEATON CO., Ltd.,

Folly Village, N. S.

Poetry.

A Singing Lesson.

A nightingale made a mistake—

She sang a few notes out of tune—
Her heart was ready to break.

And she hid from the moon.

She . wrung her claws, poor thing,
But was far too proud to weep;
She tucked her head under her wing,

And pretended to be asleep.

A lark, arm in arm with a thrush,
Came savntering up to the place;

The nightingale felt herself blush,
Though feathers hid her face.

She knew they had heard her song,
She felt them snicker and sneer;
She thought this life was too long,
And wished she could skip a year.

““Oh, nightingale,” ‘cooed a dove,
“QOh, nightingale, what’s the use?
You, a Liru cf beauty and love,
Why behave like a goose?
Don’t skulk eway from our sight
Like a common contemptible %u\\];
You bird of joy and delight,
Why behave like an owl?

“Only thiuk of what you have done,
Only think of all you can do;

A false note is really fun
From such e bird as you!

Lift up your proud little crest;
Open your musical beak;

Other birds have to do their best,
But you need only speak.”

The nightingale shyly teok
Her head from under her wing,
And, giving the dove a look
Straightway began to sing.
There wiis never a bird could pass—
The night was divinely calm—
And the pcople stood on the grass
To hear that wonderful psalm.

The nightingale did not care—
She only sang to the skies;
Her song ascended ther,
And there she fixed her eyes.
The people who listened below,
She knew buv little about—
And this tale has a moral I know,
If you'll try to find it out.

5&13& iit»érat’ure.

Tapestry.
(By Elia W. Peattic.)
(From Boston Youth’s Companion.)

The old tewn lay under the drip of
a spiritless April day. Hardly more
than a hint of swelling buds was vis-
ible, and what with the unrefreshed
earth, sodden from the long winter,
and the gray drifting of the rain, the
world resembled nothing so much as
a weary old woman. Janet Broglie,
getting off the train, looked about her
with eyes which, for a girl of seven-
teen, wer2 certainly pensive enough.

Sl}o went around the station, half
hoping that the dreariest chapter of
her hfe might have come to an end,
aund that, finding no one to meet her,
she would have a reasonable excuse
for going back to where she came
from, or going or to some other part
of the world,

But there was a curious old brough-
am, and & grizzly old man with a
curling white beard sat on the box.
“Miss Proglie?”’ he inquired.

“Yes.”

‘“Miss Wkerry couldn’t come down,
Miss,/in the rain. Tt’s bad for her
1theumatism, Will you get in, Miss?”

Janet, accustomed to having the
doors of the most correct equipages
opened for ber, turned the easy han-
dle and steppec into the vehicle. It
was Ened in mouse color, and a cur-
ious, agreeable and undeniably old-
fashioned flavor came from the cush-
ions. There was a hot brick—sugges-
tive of som¢ one’s thoughtfulness—and
a carefully folded gray shawl.

Only u glimpse could be caught of
the houses, for most of them stood
back among the trees. Some of them
seemed rather imposing. Pillars of
classical dcsign gleamed out of the
gravness here and there; but Janet
bhad a sense that the blinds were down
in tha houses, and it seemed as if all
the people musi have gone 'to bed, al-
though it was only a little after five
in the afiernoon. :

When the old brougham left the
street it went up a lane of Lombardy
poplars, now leafless and gaunt. At
the end stocd a house. Janet had
seen pictures of it ever since she could
remember. The .pictures had always
been a litile faded, and the house
looked faded now. But the door open-
ed, which it never had done in the
pictures, and “Aunt Topham Wherry
stood iu it.

“Such a dismal day, dear!” cried
Aunt Topham. ‘‘But all the more rea-
son for getling inside as quick as you

=2,

She drew the girl in—Janet was al-
most a head taller than her aunt—and
by the glow of softened lamps and
the hlaze of u glorious fire, Janet be-
held the old sitting-room of which she
had often beon told. It was the room
which her mother had known as a
girl, and in it gentle, placid, amaiblle
Aunt Topham, Janet's mother’s sis-
;.er, had parsec all the years of her
ife. .
“You #ee I have the table laid in
here, bifore the fire,” said Aunt Top-
bam, as she took Janet’s jacket and
hat. “I see no reason why I should
sit in the big dining-room with noth-
jng but shadows for company. It’s
much friendlier in here, and when the
warm weather comes I eat on the
porch. Sit down, my dear.”

‘lilunt Topham struck a little silver

h“‘Wo'll have tel; served innsn;wL 1

ve supper eéarly, you see, an then

if Pm inclined for a bife before I go

to bed, why. I indulge myself. T al-
ways think it helps to pass i

ite likelv to have some

in with me. We're a

community of women, you know, my
dear—-almost exclusively, you may say,
a community of women.

The supper was a dainty feast. Aunt
"fopham surveyed it with critical eyes
and then turned her glance to her
guest.

Tall, glowing, nct without some
self-confidence, modestly dressed, but
with an indisputable ° dorrectness”
about her, Janet Broglie sat before her
a type of the modern American girl,
with a frank face and an independ-
ent air. It was not just the sort of
girl to which Miss Wherry was accus-
tomed, but she had a conviction that
if she found it less charming than the
old kind, she would, perhaps, find it
mora trustworthy.

“Janet,” she said suddenly, “I be-
lieve vou’d like tec tell me about it.
Now do.”

Janet sat up straight and looked her
aunt fairly in the eyes. ““I am going
to tell rou the story for several rea-
sons, not the least of which is because
I can think of nothing else.”

Aunt Topkam nodded and buttered
a mufiin slowly, to give her niece
time.

“Well, of course, I shall have To tell
it from my point of view. [ was at
college, as you know, and in my sec-
ond year. Everything had been very
happy there witk me. Whenever any-
thing pleasant bappened, it scemed to
come to me. 1 got to thinking it
would always ke go.”

“Yes, my dear. Well.”

“Well, one day there came a letter
from mother saying that father was
worried ahout his business. The two
men he was in partnership with were
brothers—Cubans, you know—and they
lived down in Havana. ;

“Hulf of father’s business has been
done down there recently. Mother
wrote that something seemed to be
wrong, and that {father was going
dows. there to- investigate. I almost
forgot about it, when mother wrote
that father was ruined. Everything
he had would have to go To meet his
obligations. Then came word that
father was prostrated—could not sleep
or stand the light or any noise, and
some days he could not think of the
words he wished te say. The physi-
ciars said the orly hope for him was
a sen voyage.

“Mother said I must leave school at
once, and she advised me to go to
New York to stay with Aunt Lucille,
who wanted me. But I couldn’t, I
really couldn’t. It meant going off
with her this sommer, on her money,
and going into all manner of gaities
with the girls, and returning in the
winter to ‘come out,” and all that.
While she’d do it cheerfully enough, I
couldn’t take it So I thought of
you. 1 knew you’d hide me away a
while, and you’d let me make up to
you for any expensé I might be—"’

“Janet!”

“No, vou're not going to be offend-
od, dear aurty, though perhaps you
think vou ate. I came down here of
my own choosing, because I knew you
were very sensible, and that you'd let
me be independent and—and happy.”

It was dccidedly the speech of the
“new girl”’—nct the kind of a girl
Topham Wherry had been brought up
to admire. But somehow Aunt Topham
liked the sppech very well, and gave
back the direct look her niece fixed
upon her. 5

“You are exceedingly downright, my

dear,” she said,
_ Janet was ratker glad when the even-
ing was over, although gentleness and
courtesy and peace marked every in-
stant of it. She wished to be alone to
indulge herself for a little in the pro-
found sadness which was upon her—
that black sadness of youth, transient
but terrihle.

Her sleep was troubled and light un
til dawr. and then she fell into a
heavy slumber, from which Aunt Top-
ham d:d rot wakc her; and when she
saw tears on the sleeping girl’s cheeks
sle retired to bher own sunny room,
unil sitting among her endless em-
broidery, considered what could be
done for the girl's salvation. She
thought of twenty things, but none of
them seemed to fit. At last Aunt
Topham was wise enough to decide
that she would let the matter rest.

“I will .give her liberty and love,”
she said wisely, “and she must find
her own cppcrtunity.” So Aunt Top-
ham drove worry from her doors and
resumed her cross-st:tching.

Here Janet found her an hour lat-
er. Aunt Topbam lopked at the smil-
ing face, and remembering the tears
she had seen on those eheeks a short
time ago, paid her niece the tribute
that is due to pluck.

“I forbade the bell to be rung this
morning,” she said. “lest it should
wiahe you. There is time enough to
fall into the ways of the house when
you are rested.”

“What churming embroidery, aunty!
Is it original with you? I have never
seen anything like it.”

Aunt Topham held out the great
piece of ¢mbroidery, and regard it
with critical eves, laughing lightly.
“Uriginal? Well, my dear, I wish my
friends could bave heard you ask that
question. This particular kind of
work has been done at Elkfield since
the days of the Revolution. Every
ore here does it. We don’t have to
be taught now—we are born knowing.
No cne admires it particularly—at
least no one notices it—because every
one has it. But it’s peaceful and it
passes the time. I think better when
1 do the blur tapestry.

“Is that what you call it? The blue
tapestry?”’

“That’s its name. I am glad you
like it."”

Janet took the work from her aunt’s
Lands It was curious and essentially

artistic. The design was a conven-’

tionalized all-over pattern, with the
old-faghioned, cross-stitch, now solid,
and now open, worked in dark blue
china, upon en ivory . linen back-
grymd. There was an air at onca
suhstantial end Leautiful about it.

“Hew guaint!” cried Janet. ““What
is thi= to be? A table-cover?”’

“Yoa. that is for a sitting-room ta-
ble, buf I have a great deal of table-
linen—cloths and  napkins—worked

somewhat difierently. Then there are
the counter pancs. Would you like to
ses them?'’

Janet, quite enough of the old-fash-
ioned girl to enjoy fine needlework,
assented cagerly, and her aunt led her
to a sunny room, where from drawers
and shelves she took out the work of
ner silent ena contented lifetime.
There were many kinds of embroidery
shown there, but of them all Janet
admired nene s¢ much as  the blue
tapestry, about which *there was an
antique quality which appealed to the
imagination.

“] usually bhave a friend or two in
to tea in the afternoon, Janet, and if
you do not mind I will ask a number
to-day- six or eight, say. You will
find thut at least half who come will
be working ¢p the Llue tapestry. It's
a habit, as I told you.”

“And what do they do with it?”

“Oh, give it to each other.” .

“How pathetic —and what a waste of
the wonderful blue tapestry! Tt de-
serves to be given to those who would
find it a novelty”

Miss Whérry sat musing for a mo-
ment, and then she said:

“It would be hard to make you un-
derstand the life of this old town, my
dear. It is a decaying town. The old
men are dead, and the young men
have jeit. The railroad has carried
the intercsts farther on. So here we
live, a group of women busy with our
memories. And we are poor. In some
of these fine old mansions, my dear,
there is tmit one fire, or at most two.
Peopie get along by the light of ker-
osene lamps. They wear their old
clothes, brushed and mended. They
live on the past. Now with me it has
been’ Letter. The little fortune I pos-
scssed was well invested by your fath-
er. It krings me an income which
makes me quite independent here,
where overy one is frugal.”

“It{ seems rather nice,” said Janet,
vaguely trying to follow her aunt, in
spite of the temptation to let her
thoughts wander.

“Nice? Weli, it does away with
striving and rivalry, 1 admit. But it
is depressing, Janet, terribly depres-
ging. But 1 shall send out the invi
tations, and you can see for your-
self.”’

Afternoon came, and Janef, in a
pretty hlve gown, came down to her
aunt’'s silling-room, Surprised, in-
deed, were the seven ladies, who, on
bearing the door open, looked up from
their fancy work at the tall, hand-
some, claborately dressed young wo-
man who stood in the door. She
gremed astonishingly large and com-
manding to them, and very wonderful-
ly attired.

They examined her with timid :yet
eager eyes, from her gleaming little
colonial shoes and her lace stockings,
to the chifion trifie above her crown
of light brown hair At her aunt’s
introduction, Janet came forward with
her free, confident fashion, half-over-
whelming the gentle, ljttle ladies, who
fluttered up out of their seats and
back inte them sgain.

“It’'s like being in a chicken-coop,”
thought Janeuv. “I wonder why they
scem so frightened.”

But they were not in the least hen-
like, as Janet soon discovered, but
ladies of birth and breeding, and,
Janet more thar half suspected, with
taste more fastidious than her own.
They had evidently expected some-
thing rather aggressive of Miss Top-
ham's niece; but when Janet sat quiet-
ly among them, as a young gir
should, waiting for them to address
her, 1the atmosphere cleared, and a
gentle friendliness diffused itself. Once
sure that they no longer distrusted
her, Janet began to make herself ac-
quainted. avd to enjoy the old-fash-
joned flower-garden aspect of the gath-
ering.

“You sec what T told you is true”
whispered her aunt, as they were tak-
ing tea together. “More than half
have the hlue tapestry.”

As Janet took the teacups from her
aunt to pass them around, she exam-
ined the designs. “My grandmother
invented this pattern.” said one.

“This has been in our family for at
Jeast a hundred and fifty years,” said
another. 1 think some of my ances-
fors must have adapted it from the
Chinese. Jt looks very Chinese, and
my ancestors were in the tea-import-
ing bus-'ness, and used to bring over
embroideries and that sort of thing.”

“But why do you not sell it?” asked
Janet impulsively. “They would be
charmed with work like this at the
women’s exchanges in the cities. You
ought to find a market for it.”

Eight old ladies—Miss Topham and
seven guests—turned a brilliant car-
mine, and silence fell on the assem-
blage.

“T'his is a Fne art, you see,”’ said
Janet quickly, seeing that she had
made a blunder. “It seems selfish to
shut away beauty from any one. An
artist always lets others have the ben-
efit”of his work, I think.”

The ladics looked at each other de-
precatingly. Then it was Janet who
flushed.

“What a hypocritical remark that
was!”’ she crica laughingly. ‘“‘Every
one likes to make money. We all need
moncy, and to make ¥t ourselves is
fine. 1t means happiness and self-re-
spect and happiness, and doing what
you like for others as well as your-
seli. There's o market awaiting that
beautiful stufi it any of you wish to
sell it. I'm quite sure of that. Now,
1 think I have the commercial in-
stinct. Why not let ‘me sell some of
this work for you?”

/The 1adies looke¢ about, still rather
red, and visibly excited.

“] went tc makc some money the
~orst way,”’ saia Janet.. “If you'll let
me sell your embroidery on a commis-
sion, vou'll help me, and I'll try my
very best to help you.”

1t was as if a breath of wind
straight from some tumultuous sea
had blown in upon a sheltered gar-
den. The longing for independence lay
deep in those gentle hearts, hidden by
pride and patience. But now that a
ray of hope shonc in upon them, they
fairly panted. Miss Topham had nev-
er seen her old friends look just as
they did then, as the idea dawned
upon ihem that their salvation might
lie 1’ their own hands.

“I suppose nu one need know any-
thing ahout us,” said onme. “Our
names need not be associated with it—
with the—the sale.”

“QOh, hy all means,” - said the sur-
prising ‘new girl.” “If we are to
achieve enything, let us have our
names associated with it. When wo-
men co anything good now they like
to have their names known in connec-
tion with it. As for its being any dis-
grace to do a commercial thing, why,
some of the best-born women in Eng-
land and France and America are in
commerce now. They like to have
{heir share of power and achievement
and money and business.” ...

“] never favored that kind of
thing,” said one lady, putiing the
needle, with its dark-blue thread
swiftly back ano forth in the heavy
linen. “Home is the place for wo-
women.”

“Some women have to make the
homes before they can stay in them,”
said Jonet gently, “‘and some have to
work to keep them.”

They tolked it over in the deepen-
ing twilight. and- they reached the
conslusion—almost tearfully—that they
had g right to sell the work of their
hands, Tt scemed very simple fo Jan-

et. It was a revolution for the gentle &

iadies with the ingenious needles.

That very night Janet wrote letters
to certain persons whom she knew in
New York and Philadelphia, and went
to bed with the heavy burfien of sor-
row and disappointmeni very peicep-
tibly lightened. She was up the next
morning at six, and arrayed for work.

“I'll call & meeting for this aiter-
poon, if you don’t mind, aunty,’”’ she
said. ‘I think it would be fine to
have an organization, and make Mrs.
Fulley the president. Are you in fav-
or of that?”’

Aunt Topham looked a trifle dis-
mayed. To form an organization in
the course oi two or three months, af-
{er every one had talked the matter
over in the long afternoons, might do
very well, but Janet's methods were
certainly startling.

“I'm afraid yop’ll give ofiense, my
dear,” sbe said gently.

“No, no!” cried Janet. “I think
not, dear aunty. I mean so well 1
can t. U'm going to write to father’s
office “o have a typewriting machine
sent down. You must nominate me
for secretary.’

Aunt Topham, unaccustomed to
these methods, stared in dismay; but
almost without her volition she was
presently driving about in her brough-
am, invjting her friends to her house.
The sun had come out, fortunately,
and Janet threw open all the blinds.
The old drawing-room - was opened,
and the doors of the rooms thrown
wide.

The organization was completed that
afternoon, and Janet entered syste-
matically upon her correspondence.
Within 2 woek the typewriter came,
angd in another week Janet had learn-
ed to opwrate it. The whole town was
in an acreeable flutter. So many per-
sons had noc been seen on the streets
before for ycars—except on Sundays.
In antiquated cloaks and dolmans, the
dear old ladies tripped down to Miss
Wherry’s, where in the little recep-
tion room, .oth its faded brocade hid-
den under holland, Janet Broglie sat
and conducted “business.”

In one sense they were the easiest
of persons to deal with, for they ex-
pected so little, and were content to
wait such a long time. Patience had
Iicome a habit witk them, and they
were almosi disconcerted when they
feund the shortness of time that
0} mudaq suInjax Ay} AI0Rq peosded
come to their brisk secretary’s corre-
spondence.

Thers seemed to be almost no dis-
appointments. The art decorative so-
cicties and the women’s exchanges and

the needlework gilds were all willing |

to see the hlue tapestry. Moreover, a
number of ladies. celebrated for their
jove of fine embroideries, to whont
Janet had written, sent in large or-
ders at cnce.

“You must work,” Janet said, “‘ev-
ery day, or th: supply will run out.
You must work.”

At the iden of the supply running
out every one laughed, but still the
spirit of work was abroad, and the
needles flew as they had never done
before. That pensive motions of the
hand, that slow glancing of the needle
patiently, without anticipation, gave

wav to a wholesome expectation and |

¢ There was a chattering of
tongues, instead of the. slow, aimless

conversation thaf had long been the

habit of those somnolent tea-rooms.

One morning. when the tulips stood
cut gay in the gardens, and the wil-
Jows were flinging abroad their fringes
of oreenish-pold, and the arboreal
aireets were alive with bird songs,
Janet came walking back from the
post-office.  Aunt Topham heard her
singing all the way down the road-
way between the Lombardy poplars.

“‘Father’s s little better,” she cried,
“and mother says she is really enjoy-
ing herself! She says it’s the first real
chance to talk with father she’s had
since they were married. The business
is straishtening itself a little, too, and
there’s hope for it—very good hope.
As {or our business, dear aunty, look
at this!” She held out a package of
letters. “Here arc orders and checks
and inquiries &and complaints and all
manncr of exciting things. Do you
know, the town is getting prosperous.
Mrs. Fuller is wearing a delightful
new coat, and 1 saw two dear old
tnings with new bonnets, and I count-
ed fifteen persons on the streets—yes,
madam—not to mention onkey-cart
and the grocery delivery® wagon. I
te!l you, we are becoming commercial
—commercial!l”

“What a girl,” halissighed and half-
laughed Aurt Topham.

“And how happy the dear ladies
jook!"”

“They do,”” agreed Miss Wherry.
“It is o fact that I have mever seen
them look so interested—not for years
and years, at any rate.”

“Well. it was the tapestry that did
it.”” Janet dropped her letter-opener
and sat dreaming for a moment. “I've
been making a piece of tapestry my-
gaif, 1 supposc. Life is a sort of tap-
esiry, you know. When I came down
I thonght 1 was going to do a very
dull and meaningless strip. 1 thought
T had 1un out of the gay colors, and
that | was going to take spiritless
«titches in faded drab wool. But here
it ig, full of action and color! I like
the strip I've done down here the
best of any.

“Tt certainly is a very pretty piece
of work, and wel' done,” said Aunt
Topham, falling into the simile. “You
brought the bright wools and the de-
sions dowmn with you, I think, dear,
for we certainly bad been on a long,
monotonous gray strip before you
came.”’

To Cure a Cold in One Day,

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refand the money if it fails to cure. E
W. Grove's signature is on each box. 25c.
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Every farmer knows that
some plants grow better than
others. Soil may be the same
and seed may seem the same
but some plants are weak and
others strong.

And that’s the way with
children. They are like young
plants. Same food, same home,
same care but some grow big
and strong while 'ot%ers stay
small and weak. :

Scott’s Emulsion offers an
easy way out of the difficulty.
Child weakness often means
starvation, not because of lack
of food, but because the food
does not feed.

Scott's Emulsion really feeds
and gives the child growing
strength.

Whatever the cause of weak-
ness and failure to grow—
Scott’s Emulsion seems to find
it and set the matter right.

Send for free sar
Bcott & Bowne, chcnnl:p. "}e' , Ontaries
soc, and $1.00;
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Marconi at 'l_‘nblo Head.

Glace Bay, C. B., Sept. 18.—Mr.
sfarcom, with his private seccretary,
tie Marquis Solari, who accompanies
fim as a reprefentative of the ltalian
¢overnmene, arrived in Sydney by .he
18t express frem Ottawa at 2 a, m.
t.-day, unid leter in the day came out
1o the wircless station at Table Head.
“ith unabated faith in trans-Atlantic
wireless telegraphy as a sound business
; roposition Mr.- Marconi has settled
iown for a few days of steady hard
vork.  Workmen are busily engaged in
efecting the changes made necessary
by the instalment of Marconi’s most
up-to-date apparatus.

In order to increase the area of the
#crial wires, iwo masts, about a hund-
rod feev high, have been erected about
u hundred fect to the east of the four
high towers, and two others at the
same distance to the west. The tops
of each pair of masts have bheen con-
nected by a cable, and this again is
connected hy acrial wires ‘with the
cables connecting the towers, from

hich the fan shaped network ol wires
escends to the operating room,

Whether all or any of the towers
will be finally dispensed with is as yet
neertain. 1t depends upon the out-
come of the experimenting of the next
few days. Although naturally exceed-
ingly busy, Mr. Marconi was not too
husy 1o give & very interesting inter-
iew. upon Lis plans and future exper-
iments wkilst at this station.

“I shall,” ke said, ““test the useful-
cess of four additional inventions,
which | have just patented. Their
hief ohject ie to secure greater rapid-
ty and greater certainty than has as
yet been obiained. By Monday I shall
' cxpect, have completed the installa-
zion and testing of this additional ap-
oaratus. 7 shall then proceed to the
‘ape Cod, station, where a similar
cork will Te done, after which I shall
take the Lucania for England, and
during my trip out in the same ves-
el I shall, during the return trip, con-
Juct importsnt experiments, keeping
n touch as far as possible, both with
his station and that at Poldhu, Corn-
wall. The ohject will be to test the
new additions te the apparatus, and
.f possible to keep in touch with the
ape Preton station all the way
wcross.’”

When in Mon‘real, Mr. Marconi was
Jfiered one of .the steamers of the Al-
‘an Company in which to come to
‘ape Lireton and conduct experiments
turing the voyage. The inventor feels
thoroughly satisfied with the progress
nade in wirelcss telegraphy, and says
hat the coming of commercial trans-
seean telegraphy may be slow, but
it is sure. The English company have
slenty of capital and are most anxious
that the commercial service should.not
e started vntil it is certain that no
hitches will occur, and that a thor-
ughly sutisiactory service can be of-
fered from the first.

“However,” sai@ the inventor, with
a twinkle in his eye, ‘‘commercial
wvireless telegraphy will come . before
.ome of our friends expect it. The
“ritish worernment has taken hold of
he Marconi system and has promised
2 substantial yvearly subsidy. The sys-

{ tem is rapidly growing in favor with

+he nevies of the world. To-day many
f the warships not only of England,
Clermany, France and ITtaly, but even
of South Americar republics like the
Argentine, ase fitted with the system.
\ number of contracts have been giv-
sn for stat’rns much further apart
‘han those of Cornwall and Cape
Breton.”

Mr. Marconi also stated that he had
\» number of schemes for land systems,
but none of them could yet be given
ont. He is much pleased with the re-
<ult of kis irip to Ottawa and his in-
terviews with members of the Cana-
dian government.

Dying by Slow Degrees.

Although not always aware of it
vet thousands die by slow degrees of
catarrh. It frst attacks the nose or
chroat, and finally spreads all through
the system. Catarrhozone is the only
remedy thdt will immediately prevent
the spread of this awful disease. Ev-
cry breath from the Inhaler kills thou-
sands of germs, clears the throat and
wose, aids expectoration, and relieves
the pain across the eyes. Catarrh-
syzone cradicates every vestige of ca-
tarrh from the system, and is highly
ecommended algn for Bronchitis, Asth-
ma, Deafness and Lung Trouble. Price
31.00; trial size 25 ets., all druggists.
Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure biliousness.

Panama Canal Treaty is Dead.

Washington, September 22.—When
the state department closed to-day it
was agreed that the Panama Canal
reaty was deac, although eight hours
remained within which the Colombian
Congress might take action on it.
Nothing however. had  been received
Auring the dey from either Minister
Beaupre, at Bogota, or from Dr. Her-
ran, the Colombian charge here, who
zave the slightest hopc of a favorable
‘ssue. A report is current that the
Colombian congress, in secret sessiom,
has clothed President Marraquin with
iull power to negotiate a treaty.
this report should turn out to be true
President Marraquin, who is counted a
‘riend of the treaty, could proceed un-
tremmelled by the fear of the future
reckoning with his congress. At. any
rate President Roosevelt must now
take the next step.

Bo Quick.

Not a minute should be lost after a
child shows symptoms of cholera in-
fantum. The first unusual looseness of
the bowels should be sufficient warn-
ing. 1 immediate and proper treat-
ment is given, serious consequences
will be averted. Chamberlain’s Colic,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy is the
sole reliance of thousands of mothers
and by its eid they have often saved
their children’s lives. Every household
should have a hottle at hand. Get it
wo-day. J. may save a life. For sale
by S. N. Weare.
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Nova Scotia Gypsum Mine Bonded.

Truro, N. S., Sept. 21.—W. F. den-
nison, a prominent mining engineer,
of Sydney, ard Gilmore McDougall, ho-
tel man, of Mnitland, have bonded the
gypsum mine ai South Maitland. The
property is covered at a high figure,
and it is the ivtention of Messrs. Jen-
nison and McDougall to prospect and
develop - the property thoroughly.

The Lovdonderry Iron & Mining
Compeny, Limited, of Londonderry,
have starfed to open up the well known
lime quarries on_ the Shubenacadie
River, near South Maitland.

—When you dc not relish your food
and feel dull and stupid after eatirg,
all you need is a dose of Chamber-
jain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets.
They will meke you Teel like a new
wan and give vou an appetite like a
bear. For sale by S. N. Weare.

—Raisins cught never to be washed
for a pudding, or it will be heavy.
Rub them clean between dry towels.

~Minard’s Liniment cures dandruff.

Church Coancil.

(Messenger and Visitor.)

In compliarce with the recommenda-
tion of the Ncva Scotia Western As-
gociation, the Baptist Church = at
Springfield called e council of repre-
sentutive ministerial brethren from
Hnlifax to Yarmouth to meet with
them on the evening of Sept. 9th, to
confer und ‘advise with them in mat-
ters relating to the pastor of the
church. Thirfy-ore in all were invit-
ed. A number of these came together
and were by unapimous vote of the
~church accepted as council. Rev. R.
1. Porter was chosen moderator and
Kev. 1. H. McQuarrie was appointed
secretary. The church records in ref-
ercnce ‘o the ealling of the council
were read by the club of the church.
Aftor giving eerious and prayerful at-
tention 1o al! the matters and eircum-
tances unde meideration, the fol-
lowing resoluiion was unanimously
adovted Ly tke council.

Whereas, matters afiecting the char-
acter of Purtor E. E. Locke have
been brought before us as a council,
and whereas Bro. Locke has confested
that in certain respects his actions
were imprudent, and not in harmony
with Christian ¢€nduct, and, whereas,
Pro. Locke fer many years before the
cvents in question, and for more than
five years since as pastor of the
Springfield hurch has served success-
fully in the Christian ministry, main-
taining unhlemished Christian charac-
ter, and, whereas, we are satisfied
with his present standing as a pestor
and brother—Therefore resolved, that
w2 recommend that the matters called
into question should henceforth be con-

and that the church and pastor con-
tinue to work together for the up-
Luilding ¢f the Kingdom of God, as
if such things had never been heard
of.

After some delikeration the above
resolution was heartily and unani-
mously accepted bv the church. The
church and 7ecple of Springfield had
nothirg bul gocd to say . of Pastor
Locke: and the members of the coun-
¢il expressed high apprectation of this
and commended them for having stood
by him so nobly in time of trial.

D. H. MacQUARRIE.

Skipped Out With Over $800.

Another example of the quick man-
ner 'n which criminals . who come
within the territory of the Halifax
police are brought up with a short
wurn was given 1 uesday night, when a
timekeeper o1 the South Shore rail-
road, who attempted to skip out with
some $800 of his employers’ money,
was arrested in St. John on a tele-
gram irom the polivs . suthorities
rere. The timekeeper, who was acting
as paymaster for a contractor named
McLean was given the pay for the
men on Monday morning. The money
oroved large enough to successfully
tempt him fo swerve from the path
of ‘rectitude, and he decided to clear
out. He walked to Halifax, and on
arriving purchased a suit of clothes
and some other articles, invested in a
shave anid proceeded to study the rail-
way time-tables. He intended leaving
for St. John Ly the 9 p. m. train, but
missing this, took the suburban to
Windsor Junction and remained there
over night, leaving for St. John yes-
terday morning  About the time he
was getting on board the train, how-
¢ver, Mr. Dunlap. of the South Shore
road, was telegraphing Chief of Police

The chief informed Detective Power of
the case, with the result that the
movemenis of the missing man since
leaving the railroad were quickly as-
certained, and the telegram which ef-
fected his arrest sent to St. John. De-
tective Power left for the latter city
this morning’ to bring back his man.
\ telegram received from St. John
stated that over $500 were found on
the man arrested. and it is expected
that ihe full amount which he stole
will be recovered.

The Evils of Constipation.

This dangerous condition causes sick
headache, abdominal pains, piles, and
in severe cescs insanity and apoplexy.
The most agreeable and satisiactory
remedy is Fertozone, which makes the
bowels so well crdered that natural
and unass'sted action is  established.
1t 1s mild snd certain in action, and
never causes distress or inconvenience,
and may be taken as long as required.
I’ains in the stomach and intestines,
piles, biliousness and ' eadache disap-
pear at once when Ferrozone is used.
Recommended and sold by druggists
price 50c. By mail from Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Unt. - S =

No Pills like Dr. Hamilton’s.
Missing Cambridge Man Arrived on
D. A. R. Liner—Alleged to be
$100,000 Short.

Cambridge, Mass., Sept. 21.—William
J. Tupper, the missing real estate
agent and treasurer of various church
and secret organizations, who is al-
leged to be short fully $100,000 in his
acrounts, arrived at Yarmouth om
Thursday, Sert. 10th, on one of the
Dominion Atlantic steamers. J. H. S.
Drinkwater met him soon after by ac-
cident and was with him several
hours. Tupper was going to the Grand
Hotel and told Drinkwater, who is a
call man i the local fire department,
that he was combining business with
pleasure and intended returning in a
fow days.

This is the first definite information
of Tupper’s whereshouts since he mys-
teriously left Cambridge two weeks
ago. Tupper seid he intended to tour
Nova Scotia and other provinces.

Since Tupper left, a mysterious wo-
man has appecred in the case, for
whom he is alleged to have maintainr
ed a flat in Roston for mearly a year,
and whose rumerous bills he is al-
leged to have paid. His wife is' now
investigating this end of the affair, af-
ter having come across numerous ac-
counts, in wkich this Mrs. E. A.
Browmell, who was also known as
Mrs. W. II. Tupper, figured as the
heneficiery.

C. C. Richards & Co.

Dear Sirs.—Fo# some years I have
had cnly partial use of my arm, caus-
ed by a sudden strain. I have used
every remedy without effect, until I
¥nt» a sample bhottle of MINARD’S
JINIMENT. The benefit I received
from it caused me to continue its use
and now I am happy to say my arm
is completely mestored.

R. W. HARRISON. .

Glamis, Ont.

Defective Ralling Causes Womnan’s
Death.

Lewiston, Me., Sept. 21.—Mrs. Frans
conia Gaudette, of Auburn, was in-
stantly killed by falling from the pi-
azza of her hcuse to the ground this
afternoon. The accident was caused by
a defective railing.

Minard’s Iinimeni relieves ‘neuralgia.

signed to oklivion by all concerned o

O'Sullivan from St. Margaret’s Bay.-
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