Professional Cards

Jl M'
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
fice in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,

(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Every Thursday.

O msuiar Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.

~~AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#arMoney to loan at five per cent on Real
KEstate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY-PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompu 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.
SoMcitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

DENTISTRY!
DR. K. 8. ANDERS@N.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Bank.

Oftice next door to Union
Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHATFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

'Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
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 Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week. i

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
_ROUND HILL, N. S.

Ne. B, CHUTE,
Licensed Auctioneer

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1856,

Capital Authorized, -
Capital Paid-up, -
Rest, - - = -

25 of

505,000

DIRECTORS:

Wy, ROBERTSON, WM. ROCHE,
5 President. Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, Esq.
J. H. SYmMons, Esq.
@E0. MITCHELL, Ksq., M.P.P.
C. G. SmITH, Esq.
. E. JonEs, EsqQ.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager.
€. N. §: STRICKLAND, Inspector.

gq;lloetlons solicited.

11s of Exchange bought and sold.
l‘fhen ‘rite allowed for momney on
specidl deposit. '

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the yate of 3 1-2 per cent.

AGENCJIES,—
Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, «
Bridgetown, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows,
manager.
Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

sage.

?)utmonth, 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,
acting 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. S.—F. 0. Robertson,
manager. 5

St. Peter’s, C, B.—C. A. Gray, acting
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.; Nationai Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

$1,500,000 ¢
900

=PL0UR and FEED DEPOT

SAT.US POPULI SUPRHEMA LEX HEST.

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 4ly
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In the hour

I You Arg = = =
A 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
0 Job Department = «

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

* * o

*

* L *

Billbeads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
Dodgers,

BooRklets,

Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required.

WE PRINT

Letterbeads,
demoranda,
Post Cards,

Dosters,
BooRs,
Business Cards,

{UeeRIy HMonitor,

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

Bridgetown, . S.

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

our prices.

SHAFNER

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurpna, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream cof Wheat, White
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,
Oonfeetionery, Stationery, ete.

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

& PIGGOTT.

CARRIAGES!

Just arrived, one carload of Car-
riages, built by the Brantford Car-
riage Co. These goods are ubex-
calfed‘ none as good in quality,
workmanship or style. The best
is always the cheapest.

The famous *‘Starr’’ Cart
The BEST on earth,

The “McCormick”
Mowers and Rakes!
These goods speak for themselves,
obtaining the highest awards both
at Paris and Chicago Expositions,

Plows, Harrows, Cultivas

Notice to the Public

As I am an authorized agent of the Herbaroot
Medical Company, of Montreal, for the sale of
Herbaroot Tablets and Powders, the

reat family medicine and KING OF BLOOD

URIFIERS, for the cure of Rheumatism,
Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Torpidity of the Liver,
Jaundice, Sick Headache, Constipation, Pains
in the Back, Female Weaknesses, and all im-
parieties of the blood, I would ray to those in

r health that I will send by mail to any ad-
ess on receipt of price, Herbaroot Tablgés.
200 days’ neat‘ment., w‘i't,h guarantee ¢ $L00

100

Herbaroot Powder, per package..

Inhaler =
Herbaroot, Powder cures Catarrh, Sore Throat,
stops Headache and relieves Asthma.

*"1p, J. Eagleson, Bridgetown, N. S.

tors, Seed Sowers, Bicycles,

Call and examine goods.
Terms to suit customers.

D. G. HARLOW.

Bridgetown, May 15th, 1901,

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE.

ALL persons having legal demands against
the estate of JAMES WILSON, late of
Centreville, in the County of Annapolis, farmer,
deceased, are hereby required to render the
same, duly attested, within twelve months
from the date hereof, and all persons indebted
to said estate are requested to make immediate

tto
i 0. 8. MILLER,
Executor.

Bridgetown June 26th, 1900,— 14 tf

.CONSUMPTION IS THE BANE

of our country. It destroys hun-

dreds of precious lives yearly.
Upon the first appearance of the
symptoms, or where a predisposi-

tion to this dread disease is feared,

Puttner’s Emulsion

should be at once resorted to.
Begin with small doses, but take it
regularly and persistently, and you
will surely benefit. Many a life
has been saved by taking this in-

valuable remedy in time.

Be sure you get Puttner’s
the original and best Emulsion.

Of all druggists and dealers.

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE

ALL persons having legal demands agixlnst
the estate of WALLACE G. FOWLER,
late of Bridgetown, in the County of Annapolis,
Gentleman, deceased, are hereby required to
render the same, duly attested, within three
months from the date hereof, and all persons
indebted to said estate are requested to make
immediate payment to

LOUIS G. DEBLOIS, M. D.,
Sole Executor

or to F. I. MILNER,

Piocto - of the estate. 6m

Loeten,

Sunset.

Do you ever think, when the skies are blue,
Aud the clouds in the weet are an amber hue,
And a shaded red, and a shimmeriog white,
That the great All-Father takes delight

In seeing His children reet awhile ?

Has the day been weary, the task been long
Lay care aside, and let a song

Rise to your lips as you gaze at the sky,
For the glories of heaven seem floating by,
And the great All-Father shifts the scenes.

For some, life seems but idle play;

While others are burdened with care alway,
But idle seeming oft hides a pain,

As the sun oft shines in summer rain;

Yet the great All-Father sees it all.

And the beauty of sun and cloud and sky,
That gilds the west as night draws nigh,
But shows the love that will safely hold
Each trusting heart of this earthly fold
Till the great All Father leads us home.

The Four Guests.

A knock at the door—but he
Was dreaming a dream of fame;
And the one who knocked drew softly back,
And never again he came.
A knock at the door—as soft
As soft—as shy—as a dove;
But the dreamer dreamed till the guest
was gone—
And the guest was Love.

A knock at the door—again
The dreamer dreamed away
Unheeding—deaf to the gentle call
Of the one who came that day.
A knock at the door—no more,
The guest to that door came;
Yet the dreamer dreamed of the one who
called—
For the guest was Fame.

A knock at the door—but still

He gave it no reply,
A%S the waiting guest gave a cheery hail

re he slowly wandered by.

A knock at the door—in dreams

The dreamer fain would grope,
Till the guest stole on, with a humbled

sigh—
And the guest was Hope.

A knock at the door—'twas loud,
With might in every stroke;
And the dreamer stopped ig his dreaming
thought,
And suddenly awoke.
A knock at the door—he ran
With the swiftness of a breath;
And the door swung wide, and the guest
came in—
And the guest was Death.

 Select giiixaiuié.

 Tncle Aleo's Bad Folks,

“I'm going to jail.”

“Virginia Swan !”

“Yes; I'm going today. They've sent for
me, Haven't you always known I'd come
to it sooner or later ?”

Virginia’s bright face shone with fun;
then it clouded over. She threw herself in-
to the hammock and rocked back and forth
violently.

“It’s such a nuisance! I'd a good deal
rather not go. Freedom's good enough for
me. Bat there’s Uncle Alec sick abed and
worried to death about his bad folks; and
Aunt Alec's got her flowers all picked—
ready. I'm the only one who's in the prop-
er condition to go to jail. It's my first
sentence, and it’s a nuisance {"”

The girl in the invalid’s chair smiled. She
was used to Virginia.

“Do you know, dear,” she said suddenly,
“I'd be willing to go to jail with you if
could only get on my feet and walk 7 [
wouldn’t ask anything better 1"

“You poor dear !” Virginia oried, im-
petuously, springing across the little space
of lawn to the pale girl's side.

“You'd be just the one to preach to Uncle
Alec's bad folke; it would make them all
good just to look at you ! But me—it’s cars
rying coals to Newcastle, Emily Warren.
That's what I told Uncle Alec. But he just
put out his long white hand and stroked
mine, and said he tome, “It’s time you did
some good in the world, little girl—run
away and do it.” Waen't that exactly like
Uncle Alec ?”

The hammock had resumed is swing to
and fro. Virginia shut her eyes and assum-
ed a far-away expression. The corners of
her saucy little mouth drew down.

“I’'m thinking of my text—sh !” she said.
“Uncle Alec's was ‘“‘Judge not, that ye be
not judged.” Whoever but Uncle Alec
could preach a sermon to prisoners from
that ? No, I think Ishall take “Thou shalt
not steal.”

*Virginia !

“Well, I'm a ‘bad folks' today. They
ought not to send me missionarying. I'm
a heathen, and somebody ought to come and
preach to me.” :

A tiny girl trotted soberly down the walk.
Virginia’s face broke into coaxing smiles.

0, lttle Hop o’ My Thumb, come here
and be kissed all nice. You blessed baby !
Don’t you want to go a preaching with Vir-
ginia ? Go and ask mamma if you can’t.
Tell her it will help the naughty folks to be
good.”

“Yes; I'll go help the naughty folks to be
good. I put ’em in the closhet an’ say,
“Now, fink o’ your sins like ev’rything !”

The two girls laughed, but the face of the
tiny one was sweetly serious. She trotted
away to ask mamma.

In the afternoon Virginia loaded herself
with Aunt Alec’s flowers and started away.
She was going across the street to call for
Hop o’ My Thumb. At the gate she kissed
Aunt Alice with a wry face.

“Iv’s ‘such a ridiculous notion of Uncle
Alec’s, Auntie! The idea of sending me !"
she said. And Aunt Alec smiled up at the
tall girl gently.

“Keep your eyes open, dear, and your
heart, and you'll find a way. Did he tell
you about his two most anxious ‘‘cases”—
the one who's time is nearly out, and the
one who is going to die ? I put in the moss

roses for him. And give the white pinks to

the one who is going out. White things
maybe will remind him to be pure. He
hasn’t been very penitent. We're afraid
he'll fall right back again as soon as he gets
out. Your uncle has wrestled in prayer for
him again and again.”

She sighed, and the gentle ripple of her
breath stirred her soft laces. Virginia was
thinking that, looking at Aunt Alec always
reminded her to be pure—Aunt Alec was s0
white. 7

“We're going to jail, Hop o' My Thumb.

Don’t you feel queer ! Virginia said, as
she clasped the cool little hand in hers. The
tiny one looked up at her gravely.

“Yes; I feel queery, too. I it like goin’
to the unheaven place, ‘Ginia, where there’s
Eeaps o’ bad folks ?”

*No, dear—oh, no; not like that,” smiled
Virginia; *Uancle Alec’s bad folks can be
sorry and begin all over again after a while.”

“After they get out o’ the closhet ?"”

Yes; after they get out of the “‘closhet,”
dear. Uncle Alec goes to see them, and
tells them to begin all over and not be bad
folks any more—that God will forgive them,
you know.”

“Yee, I know—same as he fo'gives me,
‘times when I eat out o’ mamma’s sugsr-
bowl. He fo’gived me twice to day.”

The clear little voice sank into silence for
a minute, then began again, eagerly.

“An’ we's goin’ to tell 'em to be good
folks, same’s Uncle Alec does. I like to do
that.”

It was a new experience to the tiny one.
It had always been some one else who had
told her to be good.

Uncle Alec’s ““bad folke” lived in the big
stone house with barred windows. They
approached it with curlous awe. Even Vir-
ginia's sixteen-year old heart beat faster.
A youthfal looking jailer met them outside
the great iron door, and led them in.

“Uncle Alec is sick abed, Mr. Cummings,
80 I came,” Virginia explained. Then she
laughed, reassured by the young jailer’s
pleasant face.

“] dido't come to preach a sermon—
mercy, no! Just to bring Aunt Alec's
flowers. She wanted me to distribute them
for her, but I wish you could, Mr. Cum-
mings ! We're afraid of Uncle Alec’s bad
fo—I mean the prisoners, aren’t we, Hop o’
My Thumb ?”

“Oh, no, I isn't, not a speck ! affirmed
the tiny one, cheerfully. ‘I like bad folks
drefily. I know how they feel when they
eat sugar out o’ their mamma’s sugar bowls.
I'll ’stribute the flowers, *Ginia,”

The long, bare hall was full of dim day-
light, and the chill of sunleseness. It was
lined with rows of cells with grated win-
dows. Some of the doors stood open, and a
few prisoners lounged about aimlessly on the
hard benches without. They stared in as-
tonishment at the fair vision that appeared
suddenly in the jailer’s wake. The tall girl
and the tiny one, in their white dresses,
with the glory of Aunt Alec’s flowers about
them like a halo, seemed to have burst out
of the dimness and chill like a beautiful
gleam of sun.

“My God !” muttered one of the men who
had had a tall fair daughter once. And one
beside him gazed at the tiny one wistfully.

“There were two especially,” whispered
Virginia, *“Uncle Alegc was especially
troubled about the—the one who was sick,
and the one who was almost ready to be let
out. And Aunt Alec sent special flowers to
them.”

She began to hunt among the flowers for
the white and pinks roses.

The jailor opened one of the heavy, iron-
grated doors and motioned her in.

“This is the one that's goin' out,” he mut-
tered in her ear, Then raising his voice :

*“Here’s a couple of ladies to see you, Bill.
The minister’s sick, and they come instead.
Walk right in, ladies. Bill’s going into
society again pretty quick, and a little prac-
ticin' will do him good.”

The bit of a room was "ot inviting.
Neither was Bill. He glowered at them in
surly silence. There was no promise of bet-
ter things in Bill's face.

Bat the tiny one one was unabasbed and
cheerful. ™Here was her opportunity. She
crossed the little bare place importantly and
peered up into the grim face.

“Is you one o' the bad folks 1" she piped,
sweetly. “Well, so is me, but He fo'gived
me, God did. I guess he's got dreflly tired,
but He did it. Has He fo’gived you 1”

The grim face relaxed a little—a very lit-
tle. The little sweet voice ran on:

] guese you'd better take me in your lap,
don’t you? You can't talk so well when
you're standin’ up, you know. I can climb
up—there! Now, whyfore don’t you tell
me if God’s fo'gived you? You look so sor-
rowful, I'm 'fraid he hasn’t. Well he will,
'cause he fo'gived me. I asked him te.
Want me to show you how todoit? You
put your hands right so, and shuv your eyes
—you got your eyes shut ?—honest and
true ? I can’t see ’cause I've got mine shub
up. Now, you say, ““Dear God, I wan’t you
to fo’give me 'cause I ate it out o’ my moth-
er's sugar-bowl. I guess I won't again'—
you better say *I guess;” it'ssafer. ‘Please
to keep me from being a bad folks any more,
forever 'n’ ever. Amen. There I”

Virginia had crept forward and laid the
bunch of white roses in the tiny one’s lap.
Her bright face was wet.

“Tell him about them, Hop o’ My Thumb,”
she whispered.

“They're for you,*.that’s what,” the tiny
one said. ‘‘And they're all white ones, eo’s
you'll be white. ’'Ginia said Aunt Alec said
so. I guess that's why mamma puts me in
white dressee. Smell ’em. Oh, my, don’t
you know how ? You do it this way.”

She buried her nose in the fragrant pinks,
and drew in a long, loud breath.

“We must go now, dear,” Virginis said.
But the grim man tightened his fingers
around the tiny one's arm.

“Let her stay a spell—till you're ready to
go back,” he said. “I'll mind her all

right. I had a little young one once, an’I
minded her. She was smilin’ and chick,
like this one. Oh, wasn't she, though ! Lat
her stay.”

., “Let her—'twon’t do a mite of barm,” the
jailer whisperéd. *‘Bill ain’t the kind to
hurt a little 'un.”

“I'm goin’ to stay wiv Mr. Bill,” announc-
ed the tiny one, conclusively. *‘I like it in
this teenty room, au’ he likes me, don’t you,
Mr. Bill?” -

And so Virginia left her there while she
visited the other prisoner that Uncle Alec
was anxious about. It was the ome who
was dying.

“Can’t stand it much longer—he’s all
worn out. I ain’t sure bat he’ll go out be-
fore Bill does, now,” the jailer remarked
with sorry wit. Bat his rough face was not
devoid of sympathy. Virginia noticed that
his big voice softened when he spoke to the
haggard man on the cot.

“Well, Barney, how is it now? Ain't
suffering 80 bad, are you ?—not quite. The
minister’s sick, too; he sent this young lady
to see you instead of comin’ himself.”

“And I brought you some moss roses—
see ?” added the girl, gently. She let them
fall in 8 pink, sweet shower on his coverlet.
He ;put out a great blue-veined hand and
lifted one and then another.

“There was a-bush of moss roses grew at
home, close up to the door. Mother never
let us boys pick any except on Sundays” he
said. ‘““Mother had queer notions. She
said for us to look for sermons in 'em.”

He was smiling up at Virginia—a curlous,
wistful smile. It brought quick tears to the
girl’s eyes.

*Moss roees and mother’s hymns—and Sun-
day—always went together. When I've re-
collected one—it ain’vbeen often—1I've recol-
lected the other two. They're swest-smellin’
ain’t- they ! They smell of Sunday and the
hymns and mother.”

“What were the hymns?’ questioned
Virginia, with quickening color. ‘“Maybe,
perhaps, I could sing one.” She had never
sang before strangers in her life—and before
Uuanle Alec’s bad folks !

The sick man’s face brightened. How
long it had been since he heard one of moth-
er's hymns !

“There was the ‘‘Jesus lover” one, and the
one with ‘“majestic sweetness” in it;she sang
those two, Sunday nights when we boys
were gettin’ restless. We'd sit on the door-
stepe and listen, as still as mice. I ain’t
recollected before for ten years. Mother
was a splendid singer.”

“Jesus, lover of my soul;
Let me to thy bosom fly.”

sang Virginia's clear voice, softly. It filled
the little cell-room and ran over into the big,
bare corridor. It rose clearer and louder as
the verses went on. Virginia had forgotten
to be afraid.

“ ‘Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sins,”’

The listless loungers outside crept to the
door. Bill and the tiny one came, hand in
hand. It was very quiet save for the hymn.

““Now the one with ‘‘majestic sweetness”
in it,” quavered the sick man. eagerly. And
Virginia sang it, unafraid. She sang both
of mother’s hymns several times, and a thin,
baby treble joined in with words of its own.

“Sing, Mr. Bill—burry, sing ! the tiny
one commanded, but the grim man shook
his head. One or two ventured in, with a
low, base rumble. It wasbetter than Uncle
Alec’s preaching.

*] knew you would find a way dear. It
was a beautiful way,” was what Aunt Alec
said.

“Why, Auntie, it wasn’t much to do—
just sing !" protested Virginia. ‘'Apybody
can ging. But it takes Uncle Alec to preach
—or Hop o’ My Thumb. It was you did it
today, wasn’t it, tiny one ?”

“Yes, it was me,” assented the tiny one,
modestly. ‘‘You can tell how to to it, you
know, when you've been a bad folks your-
self.” Solemn retrospect was in her face.
**‘An’ been p’eached to,” see added, gravely.
American Messenger.—

Purely Personal.

Goderich, July 8. —Rev. Mr. Mckay has
recovered from a severe attack of Throat Ir-
ritation. Of course everybody knows Ca-
tarrkozone cured him, and Mr. McKay says
Catarrhozone is an excellent remedy. For
Ministers Sore Throat, Bronchitls, Lung
Trouble and Catarrh, there is nothing in the
world to-day that curesso quickly and pez-
manently as catarrhozone. It cures by in-
halation, without danger or risk, and is most
agreeable to use. Two months treatment,
$1.00; small size 25 cents. Druggists or Pol-
son & Co., Kingston, Oant.

What *‘Bobs” never Does.

Never smokes. Never has patience with
those"who drink to excess. Never uses an
oath. Never parades his piety. Never
forces it on those around him. Never for-
gets a name or face. Never passeda comrade.
Never forgets to thank those who serve him.
Never omits to retarn a salute, and never,
by any chance, neglects to give praise where
praise is due.

RoYAL

Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food

against alum.,

Alum powders are the greatest
menacers to of the present day.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW :&

Property Value of Trees.

* You haven't any idea of the expense and
trouble to-which wealthy New Yorkers, who
are buying up country places on Long Island,
go in order to beautify their property,” said
a real estate agent the other day to a visitor.
““Take for instance the place which Edwin
Gould bought over at Port Washington.
There is an army of men now at work over
there planting trees.

“These trees are not the young saplings
which you might expect, but great maples,
full grown and of beautiful proportions.
Mr. Gould is having a driveway, extending
fully a quarter of a mile from the entrance
of his placo to his house, lined on either side
with these trees. The expense of trans-
planting these big trees will amount to
thousands of dollars. When the trees are
planted, the entrance to Mr. Gould’s estate
will look as if it had existed for at least a
half century.

“ And that reminds me of the great value
placed upon trees by wealthy people. The
other day I took a man over to look at a
place on the shore of Manhasset bay. The
place is high and slopes off beautifully to the
water. From the highest part you can get
a maguificent view way across the water to
the Westchester shore. But there isscarcely
a tree on it. The prospective purchaser said
to me:

““* You are asking $12,000 for this place.
It’s cheap at that, but I don’t know as I
want it.
a moment’s hesitancy if it had trees on it;
it will cost me more than that to get the trees
planted here.’ - I haven’t sold him the place
yet, because he is looking for a shady spot.

‘“Just the other day a place down at Great
Neck came on to the market by the death of
an old lady. It had been in the family for
a century. The early owners realized the
importance of shade trees and planted them.
Those trees have been the biggest attraction
to the place. It was rented within a week
to a rich New Yorker.

‘A man who owns a place a short distance
from Great Neck had four giant beech trees
on his front lawn. He recently bought the
place, paying $2,500 for it. One day last
fall he received a letter from a man offering
to buy the trees. The owner became Indig-
nant at the proposal, because he thought the
writer of the letter wanted to cut them down.
He wrote back to the man and said if he
wanted fire wood he could find plenty else-
where. Imagine his surprise when the writer
came to him and told him he would give him
$250 apiece for the trees, and fix his lawn
up after the trees were taken away. The
man said he wanted to transplant the trees
to the estate of a wealthy man who had seen
and admired them.

¢ Have ycu heard what William C. Whit-
ey is doing to Lis house out at Wheatley
Hills? Well, he is paying a florist $4,400
to plant moes on the roof. The agreement,
of course, is that the moss is to be put in
artistically and be made to grow. That
florist is now at work on his job. He had
the whole thing worked out by an artist,
who told him where and in what way to pat
the moss on so it would look as if it had
grown there from age. This idea of Mr.
Whitney's ie a new one, but I am sure it will
be copied by some of his acquaintances if it
is successfully carried out.

‘‘Another thing very popular with wealthy
people is ivy. Some of the florists have a
way of forcing this ivy, and of taking it from
the sides of some old building and transplant-
ing it against the sides of a new house with
very pleasing effect.

‘*A person who has ivy grown over the
side of his house, and is willing to sell it,
can get a good price for it.”

Learning to be a Public Speaker,

In managing his voice, the speaker, when
be is engaged in earnest conversation, com-
monly and naturally falls into the best tone
and manner for public speaking. Suppose
you are sitting about a table with a dozen
friends, and some subject is started in which
you are deeply interested. You engage in
an earnest and serious dialogne with one of
them at the other end of the table. You are
perfeotly at ease, not caring in the least for
your manner or tone of voice, but only for
your thought. . The tone you adopt then
will ordinarly be the best tone for you in
public speaking. You can, however, learn
from teachers or friendly critics to avoid any
harsh or disagreeable fashion of speech that
you may have fallen into, and that may be
habitual to you in private conversation.

Next. Never strain your vocal argans by
attempting to fill spaces which are two large
for you. Speak as londly and distinctly as
you can do easily, and let the more distant
portion of your audience go. You will find
in that way very soon that your voice will
increase in compass and power, and you will
do better than by a habit of straining the
voice beyond its natural capacity. Be care-
ful to avoid falsetto. Shun imitating the
tricks of speech of other orators. These may
do for them, but not for you. You will do
no better in attempting to imitate the tricks
of speech of other men in public speaking
than in private speaking.

Never make a gesture for the sake of mak-
ing one. I believe that most of the success-
ful speakers whom I know weuld find it hard
to tell you whether they themselves gave
gestures or not, they are so absolutely un-
conscious in the matter. But with gestures
as with the voice, get teachers or friendly
critics to point out to yom any bad habits
you may fall into. I think it would be well
if our young public speakers, especially
preachers, would have competent instruct-
ors and critice among their auditors, after
they enter their profession, to give them the
benefit of such observations and counsel as
may be suggested in that way.—From *Or-
atory,” by Senator GEORGE F. HoAR, in the
June Scribner's.
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— Alcohol, even in small doses, will take
the bloom off and injure the perfection and
loveliness of health, both mental and moral.
—Sir Andrew Clark,

I would give you §15,000 without

NEWS OF THE WORLD,

The South African war is costing Eogland
$6,000,000 a week.

Sir Thomae Galt, late chief justice of com-
mon pleas, died at Toronto Saturdsy morn-
iog.

Andrew Allen, head of the Canadian man-
agement of the Allan Steamship Line, died
recently.

The Northwest Territories "Assembly has
passed a resclation favoring a state monopoly
of the liquor question. 1

Yale won the ’unitz. race with Harvard
by less than & length in the last 100 yards
o{ the four mile struggle.

Sydney, N. S. Wales, now ranks as one of
the large cities of the world it being the
largest city south of the line.

A steamer of the Jupanese line recently
brought news to Canada of the massacre of

30 French converts at Quelport, Corea.

The Nova Scotia Steel Company has beeh _
reorganized as the Nova Scotia Steel and Coal
Company with capital of $9,500,000. .

A strike among the employes of the
United States Steel corporation, involving
35,000 men is reported from Pittsbarg.

Mr. John Zwicker, of Mahone Bay, has
Eailt and fully 1 e d? WS
and twenty-seven vessels in his life time.

The British transport Armenian, having
on board the first ship load of Boer ners
:io be quartered at Bermuda arrived last Fri-

ay. .

Miess Helen Keller, the wunderful deaf,
dumb and blind girl, is on a visit to the
province, accompanied by her instracter,
Miss Sullivan.

A proclamation of King Edward, issued
on Saturday, announces that his coronation
is to take place on a day not yet determined
upon in June next.

The casualty lists made public by the War
Office show severe fighting in various parts
of South Africa that are not reported in the
ordinary despatches.

-

56,000 tons of hay have been sent from
the Dominion to South Africa. The home
govi has aleo expended over $2,000,-
000 for hay, jams, meats, preserved _vege-
tables, etc., in Canada since the war opened.

One of the best gold mining properties in
this province—thas of the Gugey-.lannlnp
company at Caribou, in Halifax connty—has
just changed hands. The purchasers are
said to be men considerably interested in the
Baltimore and Ohio railway, and the asme
of the new corporation is the Baltimere and
Nova Scotia Gold Mining company. The
price it is understood, is in the neighbor-
hood of $300,000. It is said that the shaft,
now dowa to & depth of about 600 feet, wilk
be pushed on to a depth of 1,000 feet.

Reelproeity of Injury.

(THE OUTLOOK, New York.)

The reciprocity policy half-heartedly proe
claimed at Washington is not yielding the
promised fruits. The reciprocity treaties
with various countries, framed with so much
care by the Hon. John A. Kasson, of Iowa, -
special Reciprocity Commissioner, were all
80 unceremoniously rejected or neglected by
the Senate that the Commissioner, with true
dignity, resigned his post, and when, at the
President’s request, he consented to resame
it, he refused to accept any further salary
while the office remained useless. Kyery
treaty that promised to iucrease our exports
necessarily promised to increase our imports
in payment for them, and these imporss of
course always competed, directly or indirecte
ly, with home productions in some quarter
of the country. Some Senator or Senators im
the quarter affected seemed always ready te
unee every possible means to defeat the pende
ing treatiee, and, by appealing to the preju-
dice against the *‘free-trade theory” thag
exports must be paid for in the products
of the labor of other countries, the means
used proved successful. Every reciprocity
measure providing for increased commerce
has been defeated, but at the same time the
“ reciprocity ” clauses in the Dingley Bill
providing for retaliation upon countries dis-
crimicating against our products have mand-
fested unexpected vitality. Not many weeks
ago our facturers of hinery 1 &
to their dismay that Russia had inoreased
her duties on many of our iron products be-
cause we were levying additional taxes em
her bounty-fed sugar, and last week eur
manufacturers of resin and of bicycles were
chagrined to find that Russia had imposed
additional duties on these exports from
America, because we were discriminatiog
against Ruseian oil products in retaliatiom
for Russia’s duty upon American petroleum.
There is only one hopeful side to these
mutusl recriminations, and that is that thep
may force home the truth that all trade i
reciprocal, and that with what measure any
pation metes, it is measured to it agaim.
The whole episode might well lead Commis-
sioner Kasson to repeat with renewed em-

hasis what he said as a Representative from
fows in 1866: * What you call protectiem
amounts, therefore, simply to a system of
equal robbery, taking from one home Interess
in order to pay another. . .°' . If we ge
on in the present plan, . . . there i
not another country upon the face of the
globe that will contribute one cent to enrich
the people of the United States.”

—_————

—1It is too much the fashion nowadays te
assume that the more we know of the unl™
verse the less we need to worship its Maker,
*‘Ignorance is the mother of devotion,” Is &
mediaeval saying that Reformation put am
end to once for all. A few materialistio
thinkers: who make a great noise, cannos
obscure the fact that a majority of modern
scientists are reverent believers in Almighty
wisdom. ‘‘An undevout astronomer is mad,”
is a true ing up of mod ¥s
which repeats heartily, the Psalmist’s song,
“The hedvens declare the glory of God, and
the firmament showeth his handiwork.”

Romanes, the great disciple of Darwin, be-
ginning as an infidel, died lately an earneed
and consistent Christian. Henry Drum-
mond shows us, both in his books and his lifey
that an ardent scientist may be also the moss
ardent of believers. It is not because we
know much, bat because we know little,
that we effect to be too scientific to believe
the Bible. When we are greater tham
Agaseiz, than Romanes, than Dana, than
Kelvin, than Drummond, than Newton, we
can afford to take such a position—but ned
until then; and by that time we shall know
too much to take it.— Forward.

The Hot Weather Test

Make people better acquainted with theis
resources of strength and endurance.

Many find that they are not so well off as
they thought and that they are easily enerva.
ted and depressed by the heat.

W hat they need is the tonie effect of Hood's
Sarsaparilla which strengthens the blood,
promotes refreshing sleep, overcomes that
tired feeling, creates appetite,

—Patience is a good thing to exercisey
but it is a bad thing to overwork.

RED ROSE TEA IS “GOOD TEA.

That is why so many people use it.

T. H. ESTABROOKS, Tea Importer and Bl

der,

St. John, N. B,
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