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pwfesét@al Caros.
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

fice in A lie, opposite Garri
—~WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)

Hvery Thursday.

Oonsular Agent of the UM%

Gate.

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LHX HST.
e —

—e—

Agent Nova Scotia Busldi ety
~AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£ Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, eto.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompv and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.
OFFICE:

Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N, 8.

DENTISTRY!
DR, FL §. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

'Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, ﬁeginni.nz
February 1st, 1900,

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug Store,. corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at dgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801, 36t

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

N. B, CHUTE,
Licensed Auctioneer

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

UNION BANK OF HALIPAX,

Incorporated 1856,

Capital Authorized, - $1,500,000
Capital Paid-up, - 900,000
- = 505,000

? Head Office, Halifax, N. 8,

E. L. THORNE, General Manager.
€. N, 8. STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
special deposit.

Savings Bank Departlent.
Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent,

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, «
Bridgetown, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows,

manager.

Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

8.
“i)ntmonth, N. 8.—I. W. Allen, acting
manager.

Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Granville Ferry, N. 8.—E. D. Arnaud,
scting manager.

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, manager.

Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
acting manager.

Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,

manager.

North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
manager.

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—F. O. Robertson,

manager.
St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, actimg
manager.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,
Sydney Mines, C.B.—C.W. Frazee, acting

manager.

Wolfville, N. 8,—J. D. Leavitt, manager.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
England; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B.; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

UNDERTAKER

and Funeral Director.

Caskets of all grades, and a full line of
funeral furnishings constantly on hand.

(Cabinet Work also attended to.

'erooms at J. H. HICKS &
SON’S factory. 39y
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In the hour

T You Arg = =
H Business Man -«

You will soon need a new stock
of Commercial Stationery or some
special order from the Printer.

of your need don’t

forget that the

(Ueckly  Monitor
Job Department = «

is fully equipped for all kinds of
Job Work. Work done promptly,
neatly and tastefully. Nothing
but good stock is used.

Billbeads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
Dodgers,
Booklets,

Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required.

WE PRINT

Wetterbeads,
emoranda,
Post Cards,

Posters,
Books,
Business Cards,

{Ueekly HMonitor,

We make a specialty of Church Work,
Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc.

Bridgetown, I. S.

FLOUR and FEED DEPOT

In Flour

and Cornet in a few days.

In Fee

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream of Wheat, White
Rose annd Goderich. Also a car of Ogilvie’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings,

Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.

Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-

ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, etc.

s7Before buying it would pay you to see our goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guaranteed.

SHAFNER & PIGGOTT.

oPRING FOOTWEAR!

My assortment of Boots, Shoes
and Rubbers cannot be surpassed
in the valley. They particularly
include: a superior lot of Men’s and
Women’s Tan Bals, which I have
marked at the very lowest figure.

My specialty this season is the

“King”” Shoe

For comfort, style and perfect
workmanship these Shoes are the
standard of the Twentieth Century
production. A call at my store
next door to the Post Office, will
convince you that you can save
mioney and get perfect satisfaction
in your purchases of footwear.

W. A. KINNEY.
0YSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
SERVED AT ALL HOURS.,
h({{mruoldbythepeck or half peck, or on

always on hand.
T. J. EAGLESON,
QUEEN ST., BRIDGETOWN

BREAD, CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from
first-clags bakery

86t

“I Had Not the Heart.”

This was the excuse offered by a Junior
employee for not exposing to the manager
the wrong conduct of a senior in the office.
This is an actual case explained to us a few
days ago by the trusted manager of greab
financial interests. The confidential clerk
and senior employee was making personal
use of the company’s money, and covering
up the matter by delaying entries, and by
other decepti This b known to
the managér after several cases of misappro-
priation had occurred, and the confidential
olerk was clearly convicted of theft and
deception. One of the younger clerks knew
of these wrong transactions, and when ask-
ed by the manager why he had not informed,
he replied, ““I had not the heart; I thonght
that he would restore the money. The first
of these phrases was repeated several times,
with the evident intention of showing strong
human sympathy toward the transgressor;
until the manager became convinced that
the young man wae turning a weakness into
a virtue. Then he turned the phrase as to
drive home a moral lesson thus : *You had
not the heart to expose your friends wrong-
doing; you had mnot the heart to rebuke
wrong; you had not the heart to insist on
righteousness; you had not the heart to
honor your own conscience; you had not the
heart to serve the interests of the company.
Such & weak heart in such a serious crisis is
not commendable sympathy, but condemn-
able cowardice.”

Here is a lesson for young men and young
women.—Christian Guardian.

“The International Congress for Good
Roads,” will be held at Buffalo on Septem-
ber 16 21 inclusive. Invitations have already
been sent to Hon. James Wilson, Secretary
for Agriculture, for the purpose of invitin,
delegates from foreign couniries. The Buf-
falo meeting will be the first international
roads congress that has ever been called in
the United States.

Foetry,

An Invitation.

(From the Youth's Companion,)

“What doyou say?” said the Work To Be
Done
« Shall we start bravely together,
Up with the earliest peep of the sun,
Singing, whatever the weather ?
Come, little busy folk, what do you say ?
Let’s begin fairly together to day.

“Shall we keep step with a Isugh and asong,
All through the runaway morning ?
And when the noontime comes speeding
along,
Whistlin,

his chorne of warni
Then,” nltf the.Work To Be

Di:i'o, ot us
see
Who has kept up in the hurry with me.”

“Hark, in the midsb of the long afternoon
W hen you're a little bit weary,
How '}t the meadows keep aweetly in tune,
Toiling, and prattling and cheery,
What Id)o you say,” the Work To Be
one,
Shall we be comrades till setting of sun 1”

The Need of the Hour.

Great is our heritage of hope, and great
The obligation of our civic fate.

Fling forth the triplecolored flag to dare
The bright untraveled highways of theair.
Blow the undaunted bugles, blow, and yet
Let not the boast betray us to forget.

For there are high adventures for this hour—
Journeys to test the sinews of our power.
For we must parry—as the years increase—
The hazards of success, the risks of peace !

What need we, then, to guard and keep us
whole ?

What do we need to prop the state }
We need

The fine andacities of honest deed;

The homely old intrigues of soul;

The swift temerities that take the 'rre

Of outeast Right—the wisdom of the heart;

Brave hopes that mammon never can detain.

Nor sully with his gainless clutch for gain.

We need the Cromwell fire to make us feel
The public honor or the public trust

To be a thing as sacred and august

Assome white altar where the angels kneel.
We need the faith to go a path untrod,

The power to be alone and vote with God.

— Edwin Markham in The Independent.

Select  Litevature,

tell the poor spots along the line about as
well as anybody. I know there's a sharp
curve just this side o’ Billetsburg that ought
to be straightened. And there's u rough
plece near Baynefitle that needs relayln.”
An’' I know we're goin’ to strike the worse
section of all when we pass Ketorah. They've
been talking about relaying it for monthe
but they don’t do it.”

You,” said the quiet man ss he drew &
paper from his pocket and pencilled a note

on the margin. 5
8o you're » rallroad man?” continued the

“Who shall I say sent me?”

“Manager Robbins.”

The boy whistled as he sped along.

“The new g 1 "he mur
“and he’s a corker, too.”

Then followed hours of the hardest work
the boy had ever known. He was the man-
ager’s right hand man, his messenger, his
leutenant, his devoted aid, his faithful clerk.
Through all these scenes of suffering and toil
the boy never faltered. The old woman got
at him and bandaged his head and begged
him to rest, but he shook his bandages at her
snd harried back to the side of the quiet man,

boy, as he studied the stranger’s app

“I'm something of & raiivoad man,” was
the reply. *\What branch woyld yoy im:
sgioe me to be in §"

The boy looked him over carefully.

“Well,” he said, “I guess you're a freight
conductor goin' home to spend your vaocs-
tion with your mother.” .

The quiet man lsughed aloud.

“A good guess,” he said, and Iaughed
agein. Then he added, *“I suppose you are
giad to spend your vaocations with yens
mother !’

Me? said the trala boy. *I don't remem-
ber thatd ever had s mother. I'm just a
boy out of the streets. An sunt that turn-
ed me adrift is the only relative I remember.
Besides, I don’t have any vacations.”

“Didn’t I hear you call one of the pas-
sengers grandma " inquired the quiet man.

“Yes,” replied the boy. *I called her
that because she looked like the kind of
grandma & boy would like tdifiave. I've
had my eye on her ever since she came
aboard at Berwick. She knows I'm looking
out for her an' it makes heér feel more gom-
fortable. Every trip now I look out for
somebody—just pick 'em out, you know,
an’ keep a watchful eye on ‘em. It makes
the ride a little more pleasant for them, you
know, an’ I guess it does me some good too,
An'’ besides, it helps to pass away the time.”

The stranger looked at the boy with a new

interest.
“What's your name ?” he asked.

“Jack,” said the boy, “Jack Manning.”
He looked out the window as he spoke.
““We are just passing Ketorah,” he said.
“We'll strike that tough bit of road in a
minute or two, You'll notice the bumpin’,

“So you get ng vaocations?” said the

His Last Trip.

W. R. Rosk, in CLEVELAND PLAIN DEALER.

The train boy watched the guiet man in
the dark blue suit with some curiosity. He
was & quiet man and yet strangely restless.
At every station he would rise from his seat
and step out on the rear platform of the oar.
1f there was sufficient time he would go out

_on the station platform and walk up and

down. When he returned to his seat his
eyes were either on the landscape, or on his
watch, or on a bundle of papers he drew
from an inner pocket.

The train boy was in the babit of studying
the passengers. He set this particular pas-
senger down as an amateur traveller who
was afraid he might miss something.

Business was dull with the traio boy. It
was ‘a hot June day, and customers were
scarce when the thermometer climbed up in
the 80s. and the air was full of dust, and
the flying landscape was almost painful to
look at in ite dazzling brightoess.

The train boy had stacked up his goods on
» seat at one end of thecar. He felt a little
lonesome, and slowly strode up the car aisle,
He paused beside a seat on which sat a gray
haired woman of a very neat but unassum-
ing appearance. The boy stooped over.

“Anything I can get for you, grandma 1"
he asked in his cheery way. “Drink of
water ?”

The elderly woman looked ap and smiling-
ly shook her head.

“All right,” said the boy. “‘You just mo-
tion to me if there’s anything you need. I'li
be round somewhere.”

He moved along till he came to the quiet
man, who for a moment happened tobe idle.
The boy perched himself on the arm of the
opposite seat. The quiet man looked up at
him. He was still a young man, but with s
face that seemed to bear the impress of much
experience. He knit his brows slightly as
he looked the boy over.

it down, my lad,” he said, as he point-
ed to the seat in front of him, which was
turned over so as to face the quiet man's
seat.

The train boy took up the seat. He look-
ed up at the quiet man.

“Guess it's your first trip over the line,
ain't it " he asked.

*“What makes you think so ?”

“You're so fidgety,” said the boy. You're

trang: “All work ‘and mo play must
make Jack Manning a dull boy.”

Tbe train boy laughed.

“Guess I ain’t 'specially dull,” he said.
“Besides, I'm going to get what may be s
good, long vacation right away. This road
has got-through with train boys; they’re all
laid off. This is my last trip.”

“Your last trip?”’ echoed the straoger.
Soarcely had the words left his lips when
the car gave » sudden lurch and careened.
There was & savage bump or two, aud then
with & mighty crash, the car rolled over.
High arose a chorus of shrill shrieks and the
air was filled with blinding dust.

When the train boy got back his dazed
senses he found himself crawling up the
bank of the ditch. There was » bump on
his head, & cut across his ear, and one of
his ankles was wrenched. He looked around
as he wiped his grimy face.

The train had been ditched and it was &
bad wreck. Ahead he could see the white
cloud of steam that told of the engine's
position. The tender was piled above it,
and behind that came the baggage and ex-
press cars and the four passenger cars,
crushed agalnst one another or lying batter-
ed and shattered along the ditch like s
maany broken toys.

“Jack 1” called » voice. The guiet man
with hie head and shoulders projecting from
a window, was calling to him- Here, Jack,
give me a lifs. Iseem to be pinned down
by something.

The boy mounted the side of the crushed
car, and with a steady pull drew the quiet
man out, My arm is twisted,” said the lat-
ter, as he looked about, *‘or I could have
helped myself.” He gazed around and gave
a little groan. Then it seemed to Jack as if
his ddenly changed. Hestraight-
ened up, and his eyes sparkled.

“We must have help at onoce,” he cried.
“Do you know where we are?”

“The next stop is Caldwell, 'bout three
miles abead,” anwered Jack.

“And Hammersburg is nine miles beyond
that,” said the quiet man. “They can make
up a relief train there.” He felt of his in-
jured arm and a twinge ran through bim.
He turned to Jack.

“Get down into the car and bring up my
bag,” he said with swift abruptnees.

Jack quickly clambered through the win-
dow, and a moment later passed up the
handbag.

¢ Here,” he suddenly called, *‘here’s

d d she’s all right.” Almoat as

afraid you're going to miss hi It
seems a little funny to me, you kmow,
'cause I've been over the road every blessed
day for the iast four years.”

*You know all about it, then ! said the
quiet man.

“Don’t 17 laughed the boy. “Iused to
make a stady of it, but I got tired of that.
When I first came on I wae a little scared,
you know. *Fraid we'd jump the track or
the trestles, or something. An’ I used to

he spoke the head of the lady appeared above
the vpening, and with a strong pull from the
quiet man’s sound arm and with Jack's help
below, she was quickly drawn through.

She was a brave little lady, and though
she trembled a little her voice was firm.

#There is & shady place under the trees
on the bank there,” she said as she looked
about. **Have the hurt brought up there.
I will do what I can for them. I have had

experi a8 a nurse.”

listen to the old clumpety-clumping until it
sort o’ made songs for me, an’ after & while
there was a kind of song for every piece of
the road.”

“You're something of a poet.” said the
quiet man.

] guess not,” laughed the boy. *‘Being
a train boy 'will knock the poetry out of a
feller ’bout as quick as anything, I guess.”

“Perhaps you're right,” said the quiet
man I was a train boy for a little while
myself.”

“You !” cried the boy. He laughed as if
the idea amused him. “I don’t believe you
was much good at it,” he said. “You
haven’t got enough cheek.”

“Well,” said the quiet man with a laugh,
that fairly echoed the boy’s, ¢ I didn't keep
the job long, I was rather glad I remember,
when I was promoted to brakeman, and still
more glad when I left that job to be tele-
graph operator.”

“Well, say,” cried the boy, ‘“‘you know
more about railroading than I gave you
credit for.”

“But I feel pretty sure you know more
sbout this particular piece of railroading
than I do,” said the quiet man.

“Perhaps,” said the boy. *‘GuessI can

“f hope to have help here very soon,” said
the quiet man, Then he turned to the boy.
“Climb that telephone pole there and cut
the three wires on the lowerarm. Have you
anything to do the cutting with.”

Yes, sir,” rplied Jack. *‘I've gota jack-
knife that will do anything.”

The boy’s leg was sore and his head
bummed and throbbed, and it was hard
climbing, but he managed to reach the bar.

A moment later the severed wires fell, and ..

the quiet man had drawn a telegraph instru-
ment from his bag snd was sounding them.
As Jack reached the ground he heard the
rapid clicking.

The quiet man presently arose.

+An engine with doctors will leave Cald-
well in fifteen minutes,” he said, “‘and a re-
lief train will be made up at once at Ham-
mersburg.”

“Yeu, sir,” said Jack. ‘*What next?”

“Are you hurt?” cried the quiet man as he
stared at the boy.

“Qnly's soratch, sir.” He flung his coab
aside. ““Waitin’ orders, sir,” he said.

“Go down the line and tell the trainmen
to report to me here at once, We must go
at this work in an orderly way.

The quiet man was & man of steel, who,
with one arm dangling by hia side, gave his
ald, gave his orders, and sent his despatohes
and kept an ever watchful eye on all that
was done,

And then when night’s shades had fallen
and & merciful coolness had come with the
sebting of the sun, and the second relief train
was about to leave and the track repairers
and the wrecking crew were at work, the
quiet man turned to the boy and gripped his
shoulder.

“Well, my lad,” he said with a dry sob,
“we have done what we could, plesse God.”
He looked at the lad. **You have found me
s hard master,” he said.

“You are just my style,” said Jack a little
brokenly.

“Come,” said the quiet man, “we can go
now.” He leaned on Jack's shoulder as they
walked toward the train. He was tired and
faint. *“And remember,” he added, with a
little smile, “‘that vacation is indefinitely
postponed,”

1Al right, sir," said Jack.

T ST I A S ST SRS

Colonel Parson’s Great Ride.

THE FEAT WAS SUCH THAT GENERAL MEADE
WOULD NOT BELIEVE IT.

Colonel E. Bloss Parsons, of New York,
was brevetted general for distinguished ser-
vice during the war, bat characteristio
modegty forbade the use of that title when
he returned to civilian life. Not only did
he perform the only authentic feat of decapl-
tation during the Civil War, but he was the
hero of a remarkable ride, A few days be-
fore the battle of Gettysburg was fought
General Meade had an important message to
send to General Harding, one hundred miles
distant. As the route was through a country
swarming with rebels, the message was
written on tissue paper, that it might be
swallowed in case the carrier was captured.
The commander was in doubt regarding =
suitable g He d General
Davis to headquarters.

“General, who is the hardest rider as well
as the most trustworthy man in the service ¥’
aeked Meade.

Hints for Campers,

It is idle to attempt a considerstion of such
a query as *‘ where to go and how to do is.”
8o much depends upon the individual. A
young man who has never had much exper-
ience in camp will catch just as many fish
and kill just as many bears by a pretty little
pond five miles from home as on » big lake
1,000 miles away. He can eook, swim, ex-
plore and run into town and tell his mother
he is neither drowned nor eaten. Let the
tent be of wall pattern; it is much more
roomy. Pitch it in a dry and sheltered spot,
not too near the water, and about it dig
trenoh six Inches deep, 8o when & smart rain
comes the interior of the home will not be
flooded.

Don't worry about personal outfit. The
camper-out does not have to wear s partioular
sort of coat or trousers or shoes. Just lug
along two of the old suits in the garret and
two suits of medinm-weight wnderwear—
wool, for that handles molstare better. Con:
sult mother on the subject of provisions
and y cooking utensils and dishes;
Strange she should know about it than
you, but it’s true. You know best what
you want in the way of rod and tackle.

Do not permit » pistel in camp, bus, if ao:
oustomed to firearms, & breech-loading shot-
gun may come in handy. Pack the duffle
in an old trunk or well built box, and keep
it there, A comfortable bed is made from
fir tips, and in building this thrust the stick
downward and toward the head of the bed.
The old saw about the more being the mer:
sier does not apply to camping parties. One
kindred spirit is enough. There is nothing
like woods life to bring out the rough edges
of one’s nature, particularly when it rains
and the flies instead of the fish are doing all
the biting. And beside a tyro will find it
no snap to cook for four or five healthy boys.

Petroloum as Fuel.

There Is increasing interest in the use of
petroleum as fuel, both in locomotives and
on steamboats. It has been discovered that,
after the finer oils have been extracted from'
petroleum, the residue, which is two-thirds
of the original bulk, makes a liquid fuel con-

taining twice the heating power of coal. A’

ten of this liquid will produce as much steam
as two tons of coal and fills only & third of
the space. Furthermore, it stores much

more advantageously than any other kind of

fuel. One-fourth of the fleets of Italy,

France and Russis use liquid fuel exclusively. -

The Dutch are beginning toutilize petrol
while G is 1

on their hip y y

(Western Star, Newfoundland.)
thpnporumoudu.o“‘
the subject of Confederation, in the near
future, are in the air. At the present mo+
ment, there are exceptional circumstances
operating to make it a matter of the greatess.
moment to both the imperial and Cansdisn
Cabinets, that an agoeptable scheme of union
for this colony should be arranged, snd pere
haps the time was never so opportune for
socuring favorable terms. No rationsi pere
son thinks otherwise than that the ultimate
destiny of this Colony is to become & prove
ince of the Dominion, and that therefore we
should be keenly alert to grasp flie most
to that end. 'Tis hard (o think that say
other time than the present could be charg~

‘od with s0 many factors favorable to our

side of the issue—our economic condition Is
incomparably better that it was in '94, apars
from which, we, in & large measure, now
ocontrol, by possessing the source of chief
supply of the raw material, the future of the
iron and steel industries of the Dominion,
by which the Canadians set such store.
Again, the British .people and the Governe
ment fally appreciate the great value to the
Empire of Canada’s recent action in the case
of the South African war, and in recognition
thereof, will make any possible concession to
Cansdian demands. The Dominion Perlia~
ment is anxious, in the interests of all the
Provi P sing an & t in the Gulf
fisheries to control the same, and this can be
sttained only by Newfoundland becoming
part of the Dominion. It therefore follows
that the Dominion Government muss, for
ic and strategi desire to ses
Newfoundland enter the Confederation; the
British government will be equally as Jesir-
ous of such a comsummation, as it would
thus avoid antagonising Canada’s
by ing to any independent
treaty we might arrange with the United
States; with those pre-disposing influences,
the way to enter almost on our own terms,
would seem to be paved for us. Lastly,
given that g terms be ded us,
and of which. there would seem to be no
room to doubt the consummation of Com-
federation wonld appear to be reasonably
ocertain. The people from Fortune Bay te
Bonne Bay are certainly favorably disposed
thereto, and those of the remainder of the
Island are ready to dispassionately weigh any
scheme of union submitted to them, and if is
be such as to merit their approval, no
kish epirit of i will now oper«
ate against a progressive measure, ps it did
in ’69 and in '85. If a scheme of union be

testing its merits. Liquid fuel is also burned
on some of the English and French railroads

and in South Africa. Ruesia uses oil almost *

to the entire exclusi
and hi

of coal in locomoti

“ Colonel Parsons, sir,” was the p
reply.

¢ Send him to me at once.”

It was six o’clock on a Monday night when
General Meade gave the young officer his
instructions. He was to ride with all haste
to General Harding’s headquarters and re-
turn at once with an answer.

The messenger retired. Two hundred
miles were to be covered. The roads were
heavy and they led through the ememy’s
country.

Exactly at noon the following day Colonel
Parsons entered General Meade's tent. The
latter’s face grew purple wich rage and he
ripped out a string of oaths.

“Is this the way you obey orders?” he
thundered. * What are you hangi d

o 2

A fleet of forty steamers

burning nothing but liquid fuel is operated

between London and Borneo, s distance of
10,000 miles, with the most satisfactory re-
sults.
the far West are beginning touse p

The Southern Californian Rallroad burns
practically nothing elee. 'With the discover-
ies of new oil wells in the South-west, there
is no reason why oil fuel should not be used
exclusively in locomotives. One point very
much in its favor is that the change from
coal to oil can be made with very small ex-
pease.

The Bath That is most Healthful.

The most refreshing bath in s the
cold pl but some constitutions cannet

oamp for? You ought to be with General
Harding by this time.”

“I have just returned from General Hard-
ing, sir.”

*“You lie!” exclaimed the exasperated
general.

Parsons’s face paled, and he dug the nails
into his hands to restrain himself. * General
Meade,” he said, in a voice that ill concealed
his anger, *if you were not my commanding
officer I would knock you down for that
insale.”

Without the formality of a salute, he
turned on his heel and left the tent. Meade
afterward made an ample apology.

Colonel Parsons killed two horses and went
hiinsel! without s particle of food. For
eighteen hours he was not out of the saddle.

—Rev. A. Lazenby, of Chicago, does not
believe in praying for rain, and asserts that
God does not interfere with the elements for

the benefit of any person or y

stand it. A warm “tub” with asponge bath
of ‘cold water to follow is a modification
adapted to less robust constitutions. To
many persons even that is not beneficial, and

In the United States the railroads of

in plation, the sooner the country be
taken into the confid of those projecting
such, the better will be its chances of suc-
ocess.

Marconl’s Latest Projeet.
Preliminary steps are being taken in Enge
Sad d she anslal o sl
telegraphy in a new directi Most of the
applioations of M e i R el
hitherto have been to governmental servics,
military or civil. The commercial use of
the sy isatp limited to
incoming steamships, and is in its earliest
infancy. The latest project is an outgrowth
of this class of work, snd, though hardly
susceptible of extensive development, it s
sure to supplement existing means of come
munication in an important manner.
‘What Marconi—or rather the corporation
which has a monopoly of his rights in Gread
Britain—now proposes is to send commercial
sand social gee from p gers on &
steamship to the land hours before the vessel
osn reach her nearest stopping place. For
this purpose the same apparatus would be

warm or tepid water is best. It is always
advisable to consult one’s physician in re-
gard to the kind most helpful, says the
Evening Star. Bealthy people may take a
tepid bath (ome in which the temperature
varies from 82 to 90 deg.) twice s day—
when they rise and when they retire. They
should remain in the tub not longer than 10
minutes. For delicate persons this bath
should be indulged inbat once a day before
breakfast. Healthy persons may substitate
for the tepid bath the cold bath temperature
from 33 to 75 deg.) while delicate ones should
pever risk it for more than five minutes be-
fore breakfast. After bathing the body must
be dried as quickly as possible with rough
towels. Bath towels are seldom large enough.
They can scarcely be too' large, and are

ded of a size to envelop the body

The universe, he says, is ruled by law, an
the prayer which asks that this day's
weatber be changed, even to the squeezing
of one rain drop from a reluctant sky, asks
that the whole history of creation shall be
revised up to date.

A Siek Stomach.
is always relieved, and its unpleasant con-
sequences averted by taking thirty drops of
Polson’s Nerviline in a little sweetened
water. It instantly relieves the nausea and

and dry it st once. If the bath leaves the
body feeling chilled, it is an indication not
that bathing should be eschewed, but that
that special kind of bath is not at the time
adapted to one's physical condition.

—Men and women now in middle life re-
member how they were interested in their
youth by the exploit of Dr. Henry 8, Tauner,
who fasted from June 28, 1880, until the 7th
of the next August, a period of forty days.

by its soothing and ltimnlltin? po X
calmes the stomach and enables it to com-
ete the procéss of digestion. Nerviline
been proved more than a million times
the best remedy for stomach and bowel
troubles. Nerviline will cure you. 25c.

— Absent minded " would be the mildest
term we could use to apply to the man who
put all the fuel in his furnace and neglected
to apply the match. The merchant who fills
his store with goods and does not advertise
bas the disease in & more dangerous form.
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Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar,

Safeguards the food
At o e s e gt
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. tenacious one of the six can on beer.

_less Corn
get it—you've got & dead sure thing.’

The experiment was conducted in New York
oity under the charge of a committee of phy-
sicians, and in response to a challenge of Dr.
William A. Hammond, who offered a thous-
and dollars for a person who would fast-one
month, Dr. Tanner lost ten and a half
pounds in weight, and his hair became some-
what grayer during his fast ; but he appar-
ently suffered no injury, for now, at the age
of 68 years, he has challenged the brewers

ployed as for reporting a ship to her own-
ers and the postal authorities. Already the
Marconi pany has five on the
coast of the United Kingdom for announcing
arrivals, and it is planning to add to thas
number in the near futare. The government
has been asked to grant the necessary per-

for op g & Rrap
system within three miles of shore, and also
to extend its own land lines to the mew
stations. Complisnce with these requests
may be confidently expected. The equip-
ment of the vessels of the principal trans-
atlantic lines with Marconi instruments is
slready assured. And the establishment of
one or two wirel legraphi om ¢
this side of the ocean—say, at Nantucked
sod Montauk—will probably occur within
the next year or two. Thus the proposed
service can be rendered at this end of the
route as well as at the other. =

ot

—Nob long ago, when the subject of in-
somnia was under discussion, I said toa woe
man wise in many things. *“What"do yow
do when you cannot go to sleep?”

] lie awake,” she replied promptly. *I
lie awake resignedly, saying to myself: ‘I
am entirely comfortable, my room is qulet,
the bed excellent; I am free from pain and it
I am to lie awake when really I shou)d be
asleep it shall be dyc philosophically.’ And
the result is I amasleep before I know it.”
Which shows that she was a wise woman.

Relaxation is truly the best method of in«
ducing sleep. One may count sheep or coun$
anything else, say the alphabet backward,
roll the eyes, pick imaginary fruit, play an
imaginary pisno, but all this is a demand
upon brain power, and what the brain needs
is to be “‘relaxed” rather than roused to

of the city of Denver, Col., to a fasting con-
test. Six men are to drink beer only, and
he is to drink water. The brewers have
agreed to the contest and Dr. Tanner intends
to get along-on water longer than the nﬁ:
question as to the food properties of beer is
probably involved in the contest.

Nothing Hunts out Corns

Like tight boots, Nothing removes corns
with such certainty as Pn'tum'o Painless
of pob

g y and i

Non and thinking of ing will
induce sleep more quickly and surely tham
ought else.

Happily, the babit of repose can be culti-
vated; it can grow upon one. It isnot a fos
to energy or enthusissm, it simply holds
these qualities in check when they would
spend themselves in a thousand foolish ent-
lets. It isa gracious power; it tends to thad

ey

Corn Extractor. B sub-
stitutes. Ask for it and get Putnam’s Pain-
Extractor at ts. For if
you
All druggists sell it, or by mail post paid on
receipt of twenty-five u’uu. F‘Cpgolnn
& Co., Kingston, Ont.

Others shall sing the song,
Others shall right the 'm'ng;
Finish what I

And all I fail to win,

What matter, I or they?
Mine, or another’s day?
So the right word be said,
And life the sweeter made.
— Whittier.

quipose in which is strength ss well as
beauty.

Loss of Appetite
1Is commonly gradual; one dish after another
is set sside till few remain. These are
not eaten with much relish, and are often se
t a8 not to afford much nourishment.
of appetite is one of the firs: indicas
tions that the system is running down, and
there is nothing else so for it as Hood's
Sarsaparilla—the best of all toniocs.
Accept no subatitute for Hood's.

“;Tho Sydney Post advises onrygm bub
talists to stay away from .
Mekare of Industries sre all thet are e
Everything else is over-crowded. ;

“It's Good Tea!”

is what people sa about R

. That
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