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CASTORIA

The Kind Y u Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 80 years, has borne the signature of

? and has been made under his per-
m sonal supervision since its infancy.

. > Allow no one todeceive youin this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good*’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Seothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Counstipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

ceNUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

Rind You Have Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREST, NEW YORK SITV,
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All the Fault of the Magples.

1 was one day returning from &
drive when I came upon a solmer: !

agpie sitting on a tree. It preced
:egt':) settle 051 two trees In succession S Ol WS Whis Comtiuant
along the drive, and then flew away. | APproval of the action of the Ameri-
Shortly afterward three coincidences & can Shorthorn association in making a
bhappened—first, a picture fell down; determined effort to encourage the dual
second, about half a ton of thick plas- purpose type of the breed follows swift.
ter fell from a celling in a room close | Those in touch with ruling sentiment
to the dining room while dinner was in | were certain of the satisfaction with
progress; third, the hot water boiler { which the decision would be greeted.
burst and a new one had to be put in. | The Shorthorn has from time out of
I make no remarks upon these curious | mind been the farmer’s cow of this
coincidences, but it is a fact that they | continent. The basis of farm cattle im-
bappened. provement was laid in Shorthorn blood.

Three years ago 1 was on a motor | Special conditions have made room for
car tour in Cornwall. One day I saw | specialized breeds, some beef, some
a magpie and bad a bad puncture with- | dairy, and in obedience to the develop-
in an hour. Two days afterward, see- | ment of these conditions the Shorthora
ing another single magpie, I had a bro- | has either been modified to the distinct
ken exhaust spring. The next day, 1 | beef form or turned toward dalry spe-
think, I saw another single magpie. 1 | cialization or in some cases abandoned
said to my cousin who was with me, | for the specialized dairy breeds. The
“I wonder what is going to happen | men who pin their faith to the “red,
this time.” The words were hardl | white and roans” as the farm cattle of
out of my mouth before one of my | America have no quarrel with the spe-

THE MILKING SHORTHOKRN.

“From Time Out of Mind the Parm-

driving chains broke and flew off the
sprocket, fortunately without barm.—
Country Life.

————

Presence of Mind,

Presence of mind is a quality much
talked of, much honored and little cul-
tivated. Yet, like most other good
things in the world, it requires cultiva-
tion to bring it to any degree of per-
fection, for in very few cases is it a
natural gift. Some people there are
doubtless to whom it comes naturally
and by instinet to do the right’things
at the right time and place, but they
are few in number. Then, again, some

le are by nature cooler headed
than their neighbors and do not shout
or otherwise become useless just when
their services are required. But this
yuiet com)osure, though very valuable,
is not quite the same thing as presence
of mind. ‘il latter consist not only in
having your wits ready for use, but in
Lkiuuwing Low to use them and bemng
sufficiently calm and steady in mind to
remember and turn to account that
kuvileds From the earliest possi-
ble :ze clLiiiren should be taught self
centrul aund the imstinct of trying to
i remeCy 2ry mistake or accident they
| may encounter, .

——————

% Teeo Late.

“Madam,” said the grateful census
| enumerstor, “you have replied courte-
| ously and kindly to all my questions.

Unlike nearly every person I have met
sinee I began this work, you have not
treated me as If I were an enemy and
ap intrpder.  You have answered satis-
factorily all the ‘questions as to age,
physical condition and ownership of
property. Your conduct meets my
hearty approval not only as a govein-
ment officer, but as a citizen, and, with
your permission, I will ask you a ques-
tion not down in my list. Are you
engaged to be married to anybody ?”

“I am, sir,” replied the handsome
widow, blushing and smiling.

“] feared so,” said theé census taker,
with a sigh. And he put on his hat
#ud went out into the cold world again,
his faith in human nature restored, but
his heart broken.

Japanese Swords. ‘

“Japanese swords are the finest,”
said a swordmaker. “They are finer
than the blades of Ferrara, of Toledo
or of Damascus, The blades of Fer-
rara, of Toledo and of Damascus must
bend into a perfect circle without
breaking, and, a pillow of down being
thrown in the air, they must cut it in
two with one clean stroke, but the
Japanese blade must do all that and
more. The final test of a Japanese
blade. is its suspension, edge upward,
beneath a tree. It must hang beneath
the tree for twenty-four hours, and
every lightest leaf that falls upon its
edge must be severed neatly, One fail-
ure and back to the forge goes the
* Japanese blade again.”

L. R Eavious Canada,

- There I8 & great deal of gush about
the- charming and all conquering
American girl, What is the truth about
this much lauded damsel? The most
attractive American Is she who is edu-
cated abroad, who imitates the voice of
the Englishwoman and the dress of the
Frénchwoman and who uses the money
gecruing from Chicago pork or N

Xork stocks to buy, n,gru su

things may be bought, the-old world

' graces of speech and attire. .

cial dairy breeds under special dairy
conditions, but they yet maintain that
certaln individuals of the breed that
have been specialised for years toward
dairy production are guite as profitable
in the cow barn as the average of the
dairy breeds.—Breeder's Gasette.

This Is said to be a “strenuous” age.
Doctors or people who dabble in the
doctor’s art talk about the ‘“pace” we
all live now, the stress and storm of
life in England in the twentieth cen-
tury, and so forth. But are we all s0
tr dously str ? Are we
greater in will or work than English-
men were in the Elizabethan age or
than they were, say—we take date at
random—in 18067 English literature
and history do not show convinecingly
that this is so.—London Saturday Re-

view.
Girls

Rich, Red Blood to Stand
Worry ard Strain of Business
Hours.

Bloodleés

Need

a woman’s
langusihing girls
inde uunder the strain. They risk
bealth rather than lose employment
and the loss of health means the loss
of beauty. Thousands of carnest in-
telligent  young women
livelthood away from home in public
offices, and business establisbments
are silent victims of over-taxed nerves
and  deficiecney  of
their blood supply is not equal 1o the
strain  placed upon them. Fragile,
telithless: and nervous, they work
against time with never a rest .when
headaches  and backaches make every
hour like a day. Little wonder their
cheeks lose the tint of health
grow pale and thin, Their eyes are
dull, shrunken and wvary; their beau-
ty slowly but surely fades.
girls and women

Business
strength.

overtaxes
Weak,

quent help of a true blood-making,
strengthening medicine to carry them
through the day. Dr. Williams Pink
Pills are actual
nerves aml  tired brains of business
women. They actually make the rich
ved blaod that imparts the bloom of
youth anf glow of health towomen’s
cheeks. They bring bright eyes, high
spirits and make the day’s duties
hghter. Twelve months ago
ward street, Halifax, N. S.,.was run
down. The

tickle, and freguent headaches added
w hier  distress.  The docror treated
wer for anaemia, but without appar-
ent results. A relative advised her to
ase Lr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and af-
ver using but six Loxes rhe says she
feels kike an altogether different per-

ber

and

st the color has returned -to
cheeks and she feels Letter
swonger in every way.

lessness  just as food cures hunger.
That is how they cured Miss Cadwell
and it is _ just by making rich red

blood that they cure.such common
ailments as indigestion, rheumatism,
headaches and  backaches, kidney
trouble, neuralgia and the special ail-
ments which make miserable the lives
of so many women and young girls.
Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams’ Med-
icine Co., Brockville, Ont.

food to the starved |

son. She can now eat her meals with |

’Aftér

Many

ears,

Part I. A. D. 1848,

Pat Reardon, private, the ————th
Regiment of the Line, was the des-
pair of his officers in time of peace,
but in action, a glory and an honor
to the British Army. No keener or
more daring sokdier than be, when the
gans bogan to shoot. No man then
more responsive to the commard  of
his superiors, however exagting, or to
the demaids of the situation in
which ke found himself, bowever try-
ing and perilous,

Was a8 man necded as septry on a
dangerous post, then Pat Reardon |
was, par excellence, the man for the
0. No fear of kis being caught nap-
ping or off the qui vive, A stealthy
footstep, indistinguishable so duller

months in a military prison. A bun-
dred to a hundred and fitty lashes. .
From that time
lb'was 8 marked man. Every officer’s
\hand was against him. Hia life while
he remaincd in the service was a hell.
And when he left the Service, ne left
it without a character,

| Was any surer method ever devised
of drivipg men, even against their
will, to enlist under the devil's ban-
ner?

It was this senseless and brutal
system that brought about the fall of
Pat Reardon. The occasion of it was
ng follows:

While bhis regiment (after its return
1o Fugland) was marching from Len-
don to Chatham, at the first halt for

-ars; and it was  *“Halt! Who Roes
ihere?”” with  Pat, in half a twink-
ling.

Were men called  upon to volunteer
foF sume desperate assault or forlorn !
hope, then Pat Reardon’s arm  was
always the first beld up.

Reckless of his life, a born lover of
fighting, tough and hard as nails,
imbued with an intense ardor for h‘ls‘
profession  puvnerally, and for the
credit of his own regiment in particu-
lar, Pat Reardon was, just one of !
those men, a mere hawdful of whom, ¢
in an emgagement, are-  worth tun
times their  weight in gold to the
force which is happy n—n;)ugh to nam-
ter them in its ranks—men who will
uever acknowledge defeat, whowse very

to their comrades, men who are l'lﬂ)"
able of stemming the tide of appur-l
ently irretrievable disaster, and turna-
ing shamcful defeat into
victory.

Such was Pat Reardon on the ﬁ-ld‘
of action. At Mevanee, under .\npm,g
a general after his own heart, he had !
shown such conspicuous valor as had
actually impelled his eompany ofeer
—a rigid disciplarian and mueh the
reverse hands

that

glorious

of. emotions—to . shake
with him at the conclusion

desperate fight.

Under other circumstances, his be-
havior on that glorious day woukld
certainly have resubted in his promo-
tion to non-commissioned rank.
his record, undér’' peace conditions,
was #o  unsatisfactory that he was
passed over.

of

Jut

The faet was that the very devil in

the man which mede him such a ter- {

ror to his enemies on the field
battle, also made him impatient of
the haird-and-fast, pipe-clay style of
discipline that then prevsiled on the
paradeground end :in the barravk-

of

| ous hullebaloo. The sergeant sppear

4he night Rvardon was Wld off as
wentry over the beggege wagons,

It woukd seem that he bhad imbsibed
= little more than was good for him
1hat evening. Indeed, he himself sub-
wequently  admitted es much. But,
having the knack of pulling himself |
together under the eye of hus super-
sors, no marks of his bving in kguor
were observed ebout him when he was
#0M off for semtry, aird, in a state of !
apparent sobriety, he was marehed
to his post.

All went well until between ten and
eleven o'cloek. Then Pat detected the
figure of a man approaching, vague
apd shadowy in the darkness.

At once, he was on the ahrt,
chalhoged the stranger with the us-

and |

.presence is an inspiration of courage : ual ‘‘Who goes there?” i

No reply.

The challenge was repeated.

Still no  reply.  But the stranger
w11l advaneced.

‘“Och! Bejshbers!” sang
jm his rich Irish brogue. “If ye're ad
wvancing apother step 'm for ye wid
the bayonet.”

Still the stranger said nothing, but,
beedless of the sentry’s threat, con-
tinued to advance,

Then Pat Reardon
and ran bim through the amm

The wounded man ehricked \\rlhi
pein and terror. At once was & furi- |

out Fat,

went tor him |

{
ed upon the sceme, double guiek; snd !
be was shontly followed by the licu-
tenant.

It then appearcd that the unfortun-
ate man  who had been run through
the arm was a harmless laborer, af
flicted with dvafness, who, approach- |
ing the baggage wagoms out of mere
euriosity, had been prevented by his |
infirmity - from hearing the sentry’s |
challenge.

forward, the victim |

of that!

| “A demned liar.”” The words were
i said, in the heat of the moment, un:
der cruel provocation. But they had
been said. They could not b2 un-
spoken, The lieutenant, for the
ment, was speechless. The sergeant
| shuddered. Private Reardon had call-
{ed his superior officer “a damned
| liar.”

Discipline, as tnen upderstoed, ex.

acted its full pound of fiesh.
Pat Reardon was first handed over
to the civil authorities to be punished
for his assault on the unfortunate
mau whom he had bmyoweted and st
the'r hands received six weeks’ hard
lalor.

Upon his relecase, he was then tried
Ly court-martial for insulting Lis su-
They rentenced him to
military priscu, to
hundred and fifty

perior officer,
six months in a
Le followed by a
lashes,

A hundred and
Fifty
back to  rillbons,
formless- and hideous pulp of mangled
flesh. But a humdred and fifty!  And
for one hasty waoid,

But so it had
discipline required- it.

filty lashes. Think
would cut a man’s

reducing it to a

The sacred
Pri-
vate Reardon was strapped up to the
triangle in the barrack and

to be.

cause of

square,
the whole regiment was paraded to
witiress the sickening spectacle.

He bore the brutal torture vithout
a sound. The lieutenant was there, of
post behind
1 don't

Perhaps,
in his heart, ke was sorry. We will
do ltim the. justice of hoping that he
was,

At length the
wag despateled. They unstrapped l'at
from

course. He had to take
his aompany and look on.

know how ke felt about it.

loathsome business
Reardon, blevding ard mangled,
the triangles. And then the
had his eay.
The words
brave veteran
all those hundred 1
“Let he
“the regiment is well rid of guch rub- |
bish!” ]
1].)““1(

eolonel

he spoke cut into the

far more deeply than
and fifty
the blackguard go,”

ashes,

said,

It wes the Jast straw.

one thing in which he took the great- |

est prrde  of all—his regiment -jor

whose honor he had so often rought

and bled—had rejected him, and east
Iim out like a dog.
his bowed

Pat Reardon eovered

face with his haid and wept scalding

! tears, while they drummed him round

the square and out of the barrack

gates,

That was how broke the

they

mo- |

“Stupid idiot! What the devil mede | hearts of brave men and drove them |

room. Some of this diseipline perhaps
was useful; much of it, certaimy, was
merely oppressive and irritating., The
objeet at which it eimed, and the re-
eult which it generally achieved, was |
to kill all individualty, to comvert
meh into machimes, capable; itdeed,
ol merching past at a review with
mathematical precision, or executing
the formal evolutions of the parede-
ground with geometrical accuracy;
but it did nothing whatever to foster
and bring out the personal nquation
behind the uniform, which (when ell |
is said done) constitutes the
most valuable asset in every fighting
man.

amxt

You will often hear it argued by
vome lauvdetor temporis acti that be-
cause good fighting stuff abounded in
the British Army under that Draconie
system of disciphine (as, indeed, it Jdid
and there are ‘many glorious proofs
of it), therefore, the Draconic system
produced it. But any one who takes |
the troubke to go carefully mto . the

| driven tQ the

who earn a |
| British

strength because |

and |
| pidly repressive
o | the authorities did all they knew
Business |
look older than |
their  years because they need the fre- |

{ ited fellows,

Miss |
Mary Cadwell, wio lives at 49 May- |

i
1
|
i

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure blood- |

least exertion would tire | WTOUR, it added yet a greater.

e out. Her appetite was poor and |

matter, in the light of eontemporary
records, will probatly find himeel!
very opposite conlu-
sion.

Good fighting stuf sbounded in the
army not Lecsuge, but in
spite, of the discipliBary system that
then prevaild. The men fought vell
because they were Britons and Lad
the root of the matter in them. As |

the herdihood
that
system,

umes  for of the na-

tional charaeter even this etu- |

under which
to
break the spirit of the men in the |
sacred name of, discipline, 'did not re- |
sult in thke production-of an Army u';
alyect and obsaguious curs, }

That it eould not do. The men vurei
incapable of becoming such. RBut this I
R did, beyond question. It drove into |
mutiny and rebellion many high-spir- |
who, upder u more Lu-
mane and judicious regime, would |
have become the finest soldiers in the |
Army. And, having done them this
¢ It
flogged them mercilessly; drummed
them with ignominy out of the Ser-
vice; and sent them straight to the
devil,

Mind you, I do not speak of vicious
or erimmal characters, There are such
in all armées, amd they are fit' sub-
jects emough for pumitive severity. 1
speak of men who, in any other walk
of life, would have been respectable
memiers of society and made their
way with credit, but who became vie-
tims of the menufactured (-timinnlity‘
of “the then -military eode; men whose
kearts long uléerated, perhaps, by the
persiste:t and petty tyramny of sowme
sergeant or corporal, were at length
jrovoked by eorporal, were at length

d'ctive malice on his part) into some
hasty indiscretion of word or gesture.
| Then their doom was sealefl, Six

! ememe—fooH?’ roared the sergeant,

}plifd Pat Reardon.

| end the sergeamt gave way to him.

| stirred his resuntment beyoad ali eon-

{ 1 » ealled Pat-Reardon
| such, they would huyn- fought well | ;n:lu;luvlo\:t\n:i‘" " i :
| under eny system. And it speaks vol- | e

| trembled all over. To he twitted wiil
! cowar dice—he,

| dozen

|
! pany had shaken baods on the bli,ody |

| reproachful

you run this poor blake through? | right dawn tq hell, in the year of qur |
Yau'll have to answer for thiz, yoy ! Lord, 1=43,

.

“Shure, and I 'sd me orders,” re- | Part 11,  (Sixty Years After), A
! 1008,

In anjarmchair by e kiteuets fre in

b, |

';lln-h,
Why coukdn’t
man?”

*“Shure, and 1 ’ad me orders,” per-
risted Pat Reardom. | The devil

“D—-n you! How dare you answer | S Uthomt T ; o

g ! rrties acne therr 1 Lt

7"’ bgan the sergeant. “I'll soon | e ; :

::.(\h ;’:"ﬂu i & | serd him  in 1845, had not claimed
! him as a victim, after all. Pat Rear-
But bhere the | dom,

you bunghe-headed dufer! |

Vol okt Ariest the | OT® of the “l)rkyln-JA s suburbs of this
great  Metropolis—sat okd Pat Rear- |
| don;, now enfecbld with age

| stome blird.

ani |

whom  the military

hed

lieutenant appeared, L }
exhisiting once  more in civil

Te ull, mid more than sll, he grit
and pluck thgt he had shown on a
| dozen batthfic Ids,

| and, by shecr doggd

it
evening, and he

Now the liewtymant had—to pat
wikily—dmed  that
was in. the condition in which gentle-
men in the forties, alike lay and mili-
found thew-

hed set his tecth
determination,
| bad retrieved dds lost character and
| fought his w int > P i
selves after diner. He had the use of | e &y mio the ranks -of
: 7 e | SPectatle working men. bt was ot
his legs and of his tongue, and :hat | h - .
: { indevd, until the fifth vear afte
was about all you could say for him. | . 2 3 s
S ) [ gnuminous expulsion from e
Hewouldn’t listen to a word that | ke

Pat Reardon had to say; if b nad, | i
i YO,

indeed, he would scarcely have under

stood it; but he let loose at the unp
fortunate sentry with all that vitu-
perative eloquence  which
and parcel of every officor’s education
in the early days of "luevn Victoria,
For a while, I’at bore it in paticut
gilenoe. There was nothing else (5 deo.
But, at kongth, the lieutensmt hurled
ot the poor felHow a oruel inaule that

tary, not ioficyuently

his
Avmy

he was able

to get  repular

For at every  place where he

| apphied,  the fact of his having no
| discharge papers he could

b gt {f:ztul to him. Jut ac Jengin he -

! ducd the urban auvthority of his dis-
triet to give him a trial, us
on the rowds. What is sone,
ed his rn.p]h_\vru SO \\v‘”,

show  was

lal orer

be sy |
d that he Lept

his Yardh for forty lony years, enroiny
the respect of ‘all who knew hia .]1":
3V uae stvady
blameless lifo,

diligenee  wnd  Lis

Yan  Ip-

| Then the infirmities of age the |

rendercd

ad
: s Linen iS$S i esiod
“An infernal eoward.” Pat Reerdos | 1™ !uj loss of his eyesight
i neapubke  of earning his Living
any lowger; and ‘he and . his old wife
must imevitably have
cold shelter the workhouse, had

{not a kind friend, a local tradesma

who had proved b
pluek and grit again and again in a

engagements

bad to sech le

desperate be, -

aith whom the captain of his ecom |- .
intervstd himself .in the old soldier’s
case, and mede certain representa-
tions to the War office, with a View
to securing him a pension,

o The War offic e
“Be G, it’s no coward I am,” he . ¢, of ccurse, turned up
the man’s record,

eried, 1n a voice low and thase  witi e hice
ik i 5 [ “ad bee
indignation. And ans
as an
meé one is & damned |

field of It was
wore then

could Ltear,

Meeanee, :
the man’s »welling heart

showing that he

discharged from the army
in(‘nrripi‘lrl)' had character;
but, in consideration of his g rvice
the Gekl, they aet
of grace, to, grant him a pension  of
9d. a day. And this under the cir-
cumstances, was as much, doulstless, |
as it was poswible for them to do.
Litre scripta manet. That ol record

' How stil  stood  in damning black and

4 7 White against him. The consequences

M&n y of that hasty word, spoken under |
cruel provocation, more than fifty |
Kinds

years before, which had Feen visited |

at the time with such terrible sever- {

A bone |
of vehicles do you
think we make?

ity, were still operative. !
Ask for a Catalogue.

might be cast to this dog, in more
or less contemptuous pity: but that |
The Newa Scetia Carriage €o.
Limited, J» Kentville, N. S.

man who ealls i
tiar!” ! ot
comwented, us an

was all. However, this is sn im- |
provement on the old methcds, In |
1845, they wauld not have cast a |
bone to such a pariah.

And in truth the old fellow was |
very grateful to the War office for |
their pension, which, meagre though |
it wae, just sufficed, with the aid of
friends, to save him and his wife

A gvﬁt, Bridgetown.

s

i all the

i neighborh od,

mire,

{ writer Legged to enclose £5, subscrib-

|Sunshine
| Furnace

: The “Sunshine” furnace and
“sunny” ways are synonymous,
f The cold, dreary winter days can
be made cheery and warm with a pure,
healthful heat if you have a “Sunshine ” furnace.

Is easier to operate, cleaner, uses less fuel and
“ shines ".in many other ways over common furnaces,

Two shakers are used to shake the heavy, triangular-
shaped grates. This just cuts the work of.shaking-
down in half, besides being easier on the furnace than
the old one-shaker style.

Sold by enterprising deal-
. ers everywhere,

Booklet free.

M<Clarys

LoxNDoxN, Toronto, MONTREAL. WINNIPEOG,
VANCOUVER, Br. JomN, HAMLTON,

Agents, Bridgetown. N. <

BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY.

An Accident Policy

ABSOLUTELY WITHOUT CLASSIFICATION
Costs LESS than any Policy in Canada.

No limitations.
. _ An up-to-date, clear cut,
plain accident contract that insures you.

Every kind of accident

No negativing conditions.

covered.,

No matter how you get hurt you get paid.
Costs $5.00 per year and pays $5.00 per week if disabled

Ons price to all irrespective of eccupatien

This is the latest idea in Accident Tusurance, and is issued for the first tie by the

CANADIAN CA:UALTY ANB BOILER INSURANCE CO.

W. D. LOCKETT, Agent, Bridgetown, N S.

International Exhibifion

SEPT. IsSe &8 8ChH 1906

For space and privileges kindly communicate
at once with

C. J. Milligan, Manager

P. O. Box 41i St Joha N. B,

i T I

S - = S W
Hewson - Costume- Cloth}
Suiteble For All Seasons
HEWSON T\WEEDS for Ladies’ Suits have more
thau Leanty of siyie and coloring to commend them.
They are PURE wool—wear as ouly wool can—and
may be washed without injury.
Woven inn a great variety of beautifnl.
patterns.  Not expensive. Ask your dealer
to show you his rewest styles in

fromthe workhouse. But the ulcnr'
which festered in his poor, sore ok
heart, and which had been festering
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very still,
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too
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Old Reardon was dead!
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