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Professional gards.

= el

J. M. OWEN,
3ARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Offiys in Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate
~WILL BE AT HI8—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
{Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
RBvery Thursday.

0 nsular Agent of the United Siates
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society

-~ AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

2@ Money to loan at five per cent on Real

Estate socurity.
0 1. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

‘NOTARY PUBLIO, Ete

BLOCK.)

(RANDOLPH S
Haad of Queen 8t., Bridgetow:

Money to Loan one Firet-Olace
Real Hstate,

0.5 MILLER
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

8R!DGETOWN, N S

Prompu anu sausfactory attentiou given
0 the vollection of viaims, and all other
professional businesa.

DENTISTRY!
DR, I. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the Unlve-rslty Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Oifice next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Stcre, corner Queen snd
srapvill. streets. {ormerly nceupied by Dr.
fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
oranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1381

J. B. WHITHAN,

Land Survevor.
ROUND HILL, N S

UNION BANK €F MALIPAX

Incorporated 1836,

5 of

tapital Authorized, - $1,705.900
Capital Paid-up, 1,205,900
Rest, - 175,000

DIRECTORS:
W, ROBERTSON, Wy, ROCHE,
President. Vice-President.
. C. BLACKADAR. €. G. SMITH.
£0. MircegLL, M.P.P. A ONES.
GEORGE STAIRS,

|
|
|
|

'Esq.
Head Office, Halifax, N. B.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager, |
€. N. S, STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exchange bonght and sold.

Highest rate nllowed for money on |
spocial deposit.

Savings Bank Department.

Intercst at the rate of 3} per cent sddcd hal
yearly, Jauvuary 31st and July 31st.

BRANCHES

- Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Arichar, C.B.——L. W. Lyons, Acting Mgr,
“Baddeck, . B —R. W, Eiliot, Manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, n
Beoar River, N 8 —L A Dadge, "
‘Berwick, N 8.— H. E. Mosher, "

Yridgerowr, N. 8. —J. D. Leavitt,
Broad Cove Mines, C. B.—F. G. D. Cam-

eron, acting munsger.

Clarke’s Harbor, N. 8.-C. K Hogg,
mansger.

Dartmouth, N. 8.—J. P. L.
manager.

Digby, N 8 —J. E Ailen, manager.

Glace Bay, N S —J. W Ryan, mapager.

Granville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L Wright,
acting manager

Halifax, N 8 —W. C. Harvey, manager.

Kentville, N 8. 0.' R bertson, Mgr.

Lawrenc:towe, N. G. Palfrey,
manager,

Liverpool, N.S.—E R Mulhsll, manager.
“M.bos, C. B.—R. 8 Gaers, acting
WIADBEET,

Middleron, N. 8. —P A. Curry, manager.

New Glasgow, N. 8.-R. C. Wrigkt,
menager.

North ¥
mansger.

Parrsbors, N. S —E. R R+id, madager.

Port-of Spain, Trividad—A. D. McRue,
man«ger.

Sherbrooke, N. 8 —C. E. Jubien, acting
manager.

8t, Peter’s, . B.—J A. Irviog, manager.

Sydoey, C. B.—H. W. Juabien, managrr

8yduey Mines, C. B.—R. Creighton, Mar,

Truro, N. 8.—C. A. Armsirong, manager.

Windsor, N. 8.—C. A. Gray, "

Wolfville, N. 8 —A F Litijer "

- Yarmonth; N. 8§ -N. R Burrows

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Wesiminster Bank, Loodon,
Fogland ; Bank of Toronto und Branches-
Upper Canadu; Nitional Bank f Com,
meree, New York; Morchants’ Natienal
Bavk, Bwiows; Royal Bink of Canada, Sr,
Jobhn, N B.; R yal Bavk of Canada, St,
Joho’s, N

Stewart,

8. -F.

~doey. C. B.—C. W. Frezve,

50 YEARS’
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The‘\
Berliner
@ram-o-phone

duty on them.

for 8 months.
payment plan.

EMANUEL BLOUT,
Gon. Mgr. for Canada, ‘

It is guaranteed for five ycars and
here to look after that guarantee.
bought on the instalment plan, $1.00 cash and $2.00 per month
Write for catalogue and particulars of easy

E. BERLINER,

The Musician’s Choice

Lovers of music who have hitherto scorned talking-machines
because of their wheezy, Punch-and-Judy sound, have given
Berliner Gram-o-phone a place of honor in their homes. This is
because of its absolute perfection in sound reproduction—clear,

is made in Canada, so are the records, you don't havg to pay

are

Prices $13 to $45. Can be

2315 St. Catherine St.,
MONTREAL.

MILLER BROS. & Mc:DONALD,

Distributing Ageats - HALIFAX, N.S.

‘Good Stock,

Meat Workmanship,
Wp=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable Prices,
Satistaction to Patrons.

(Ue Print «
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,

POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Finest Lines
s IN. .

Wedding
1006ry.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Monitor = «
Job Priniing -

Deparment. ~ -

NOT AS I WIIL.

Blindfolded and alone I stand,
With unknown thresholds on each hand.
The darkness deepens as 1 grope,
Afraid to fear, afraid to hope;
Yet this one thing I learn to know
Each day more surely as 1 go,
That doors are opened, ways are made,
Burdens are lifted, or are laid,
By some great law unseen and still,
Unfathomed purpose to- fulfill,

“Not as I will.”

Blindfolded and alone I wait;

Loss seems too bitter, gain too late;
Too heavy burdens in the load,
And too few helpers on the road;

And years and days so long, so long!

Yet this one thing I learn to know

Each dav more surely as I go,

That 1 am glad the good and ill

By changeless laws are ordered still,
“Not as I will.”

“Not as I will”"—the sounds

sweet
Fach time my lips the words repeat,
“Not as I will!” The darkness feels
More safe than light when this thought
steals
wh
bless
Ali unrest and all loneliness.
“Not as I will,”” because the one
Who loved us first and bhest has gone
Before us on the road and still
For us must all his love fulfil,

“Not as we will.”

—Helen

grow

Like ered voice to calm and

Hunt Jackson.

Select Literature.

OBADIAH'S AUCTION.

(By Cornelius W. Boyden)

It was a warm morning in early fall.
Silas Holbrook hitched tLe gray
mare 1nto the democrat and
drove slowly out of the barnyard.
Pausing the farmhouse, he
shoutea:

“Alvira! Alvira!”

“Well, Silas, what is it?” His wiie
opened the kitchen door with a jerk.
“Anybody's suppose the house
afire, the way you holler.”

*“1 jest wanted to say that
goin’ to the auction,” said
meekly.

“What auction?” snapped Alvira
crossly. ‘‘Seems to me you are alway
bringin’ home useless wrash to. litter
up the house. As ef we hadn’t got old
truck enough of our own without pay
in' good money to store some other

folk:

old
wagon

betore

was

I was a
Silas,

Fain't likely I'll bring home much
this time, Afvira, but I'm anxious to
find out what Obadiah’s a goin’ to do
aiter it’s all over.

“So it’s the old ‘Wood place, is it?”’
asked Alvira.

“Yes. The taxes have just about
eat up the whole place, an’ the town’s
took it. Obadiah hain’t heard a word
from Luther for more'n a year. They
writ all over creation the time his wile
died, six months ago, but all the let-
ters came back. Obadiah thinks he’s
dead, but I have an idee he’ll turn up

“Well, T hain’t no such idee, an’ I
don’t believe he’s dead, either,” said
Alvira scornfully. “Luther Wood was
always a wild, good-for-nothin’ fellow
an’ when he rushed ofi to the gold
mines an’ deserted his wife and year-
old baby I made up my mind it was
the last we'd ever see o’ him, an’ I
hain’t had mo cause to change it
either.”

Twenty years before there was no
more prosperous farmer for miles
around than this same Obadiah Wood.
Then the clouds of misfortune gather-
ed about him, and the storms of ad
versify swept ay nearly all of his
earthly possessions.

The death of his wife, the loss of
poorly invested money, the breaking
down of his own health, and the con-
sequent neglect of his farm work, fol
lowed one upon the other in swift suc-
wession.

The marriage of his only son, Luther,
to a frail, delicate girl, wholly unsuit-
el to the duties of a farmer’s wife,
was an added burden.

Ambitious and restless, with me
taste for farm life, Luther Wood was
an easy victim to the gold feyer. Daz-
zled ‘by its golden visions, he joined a
party of enthusiasts and departed for
the Eldorado of his dreams

For a time his hopeful letters cheer-
ed and comforted the lonely household
but suddenly these ceased, and the
weeks and moyths passed by with no
tidings of the traveller.

Then it was that the invisible power
which had upheld Selina Wood through
so many trials gave way, and the tired
little wife folded her hands over her
broken heart and went to her deep
sleep.

And now powerless to keep a roof
over his own and little grandchild’s
head any longer, Obadiah Wood wait
ed with bitter resignation the action
of the town upon his property.

A large crowd had pathergd when
Silas Holbrook arrived at the old
' Wood place, and teams of every de-
seription stood about the dooryard.
Through the open door of the farm-
house & babble® of voices was heard.
Silas pushed his way in among the

akers. :

sp'e'Whe!'e’s Obadiah?” he asked of 2
groun of curious people who were
handline with impunity the ~sacred
relies of this old New England family.

“Ain’t seen a thing o’ him nor_ the
Jittle gall this mornin’,” said -Jake
| Wentherell, who, with paper and pencil
“}5n hand, was taking an inventory of

hensehold - to the

preparatory

i answered Silas,
And joy is weak and grief is strong, !

| straighten

{a burd
| nette

“Say, Silas,” he continued, lowering
his voice, “‘there ain’t-nothin’ left for
hem two but the poorhouse, aw’ the
selectmen are a goin’ to take ‘em up
there the auction’s over.”

“Not so long as I have a home
to, exclaimed Silas,

soon’s
to
ask ‘em in-
dgnantly.

Shrinking from seeing his household
treasures despoiled by the crowd, Oba-
| diah had taken his little granddaugh-
| ter Jeannette, and led her into the ap-
| ple orchard, and there, seated on the
| low stone wall, with the child in his
| arms, Silas found him.

Lifting his to the face of his
he said in a irembling voice:
mighty hard to let the old

, Silas.

| ,
|
I
|
1
1
I
:
1

eyes

o it does, Obadiah—so it does,”
is own’ voice husky
*“But don’t
Luther will
) an’ he'll
out in no time, an’
he you an little Jeannette
air a gcin’ home along o' me to stay.”
“No Silas, I couldn’t think of bein’
if it wa'n’t for Jean
uldn’t mind much,
so ain’t no place fur a
ike her.”
fur either o’ ye,”
ently, Yan' ve
can help it, Oba

with suppressed
you gin up yet,
be comin’ 1}
things

a soon

until does

80

deli

shadows were length-

Holbrook, with Oba

iah and Jeannette, drove homeward.

S his misfortunes, Obadiah

to Silas’ persuasions,

h his heart misgave him as he
1 tremblingly into the wagon.

they a feeling of un-

s crept Silas at the

ht of would say on

i it best he

a brave front.

» its silent, de-

him with a

lights were

nd was closed and

Crushe
vielded

rode along;

over

be ye?” he
1t no one answered.
up, he
m an attic
Picking up
he thre it lightly
window y Getting no
he threw a larger one with
force, and a sound of broken
olass followed its flight. Up went the
attic window and Alvira's angry face
glared down on the astonished man.
“Fur the land’s st Alvira, what
be vou a doin’ “up there?”’ he cried.
“Come-down and let us in. T've brung
Oladiah and Jeannette home with me.’
Holbrock,” that man and
» can’t come into this house.
1.1 won't have 'em,” Alvira
vered angrily
n there ain’t no place fur ’em
Alvira,” said Silas

e
saw his

1wing
w. then disappeared.

the

Qi

» poorhouse,

ain’t no fault of mine, and I
won't be bothered with ’em; that's
settled,” s Alvira, and dowh
came the with a bang.

For a moment Silas stood as if root-
ed to the spot, his upturned face gaz-

blankly at the closed window. The
scraping i of the wagon wheels
aroused him, and he hastened to the
front of the house as Obadiah turned.
the horse toward the road.

“I heard every word Alvira said, Si-
las, an’ I don’t blame her a mite,” he
“an’ if you'll drive us over to
the poorhouse, I'm ready to go.”

Without a word Silas climbed into
the wagon, careful not to waken Jean-
nctte, who had fallen asleep as she
erouched in the bottom of the wagon,
her head against her grandfather’s
knee.

Silently they rode out into the gath-
ering twilight, and no word was spok-
en during the three.mile ride to the
town farm. A little later, when the
two homeless ones were comfortably
cleltered, and the kind-heartdd matron
had gathered the little motherless
Jeannpette into her arms, Silas Hol-
brook once more turned the mare
homeward.

Tender-hearted

apped

W

noise

said,

and slow to anger
was Silas Holbrook, vet once let the
spark be kindled, it blazed with fierce
wrath. And now a feeling of ‘hot re-
sentment agairst Alvira burned within
him. Bitterly he thought of her cruel
elfishness, and his own heart harden-
ed against her.

“I've a good mind not to go home
at all,” he muttered.

As he spoke a low rumble of thunder
fcliowed by a flash of lighting startled
him. The mare shied, sprang forward
int7-the darkness. Another peal, a
blinding flash; the wagon wheel struck
a stone and Silas felt himself thrown
violently to the ground. Then he knew
no more.

To Alvira Holbrook the night was a
memorable one. As the night advanced
and Silas did not return Alvira grew
a little anxious, though her stubborn
will would not yield itself in the
wrong.

At sunrise she arose, and as she
looked forth upon the beautiful ‘morn-
ing her eyes fell upon the old gray
mare, still . hitched to the democrat
wagon, standing quietly in the door-
yard. For a moment she gazed in dull
surprise, then stdpving out she glanced
around for her husband, saying im-
patiently:

“Well, Silas Holbrook, if you haven't
given me a pretty scare, a-stayin’ out
till this time.”

Her words scemed to die awav into
the silence that followed, while the
mare took o step forward and looked
at her with big. reproachful eves.

She ‘Tharnessed the mare into the
bugey and started out in search of her
husband. Driving toward the poor:
house, where she intended to make en-
quiries, she met the village doctor. -

“Good morning, Mrs. Holbrook,”
said be. drawing in his horse as they

to relieve vour mind in regard to you

| wagon and ran away. One of the

| can be expected.”’

met, “T was about calling to see vou.

farm hands ot the poor house found
him insensible by the roadside and car-
ried Lim to the house. ' His leg was
broken and he was badly bruised.
“They gent for me and 1 have set
hiz leg and he is doing as well as

want to see Silas!” - she said
stepping-briskly up to the door of the
poorhouse a few minutes later. *Dr.
]Ih‘ wia said he was here with a broken
L'g.
Martha Thompson, the matron,
blocked the doorway with her portly
figure, and looked at Alvira with stern
eyes,
Well, 1

him ef he i

Holbrook, ye can't sce
she said coolly.
I'd jest like to know wly?”
Alvira, angrily.

“ 'Couss thy first thing that Si Hol
brook said when he came to his senses
was this:

“‘It’s all Alvira's fault, every mite
on't, an’ I ain’t goin’ home no more.
It the poorhouse is good enough for
Obadiah Wood, it’s good enough for

an’ bere I'm goin’ to stay. An’
if Alvira comes after me don’t you let

r in, Martha.’ ’

During the days that followed, Al-
virn had plenty of time for reflection.
She drove daily over to the poorhouse
ouly to meet with the same refusal
from Silas and the same stubborn
firmness from Martha Thompson.

Day by day the old farmhouse grew
more and more desolate and lonely
without its master. Night after night
! gat by her lonely fireside and

sne
gazed with gloomy eyes at the vacent
ch opposite.

snapped

Y Lon and longer
grew the dark night hours, when, sleep
less, she tossed upon her pillow and
thought of the past.

Of the long years that she and Silas
had lived together in happiness and
content, of his patient loving kindiess
and tender her own quick
temper, sharp tongue and lack of seli-
control.

Jitter, indeed,

ways, o

were her reflections.
Remorse. regret and shame filled her
soul with torture. What could she do
to atore? How prevail upon Silas to
forgive her and return to his home’
At last her resolve was taken.

Six long wecks had passed, and Si
las had recovered so far. as to hobble |
alout on crutches, when one bright |
morning he saw Alvira drive into the
YUcorvard. From his chamber window
he watelied her unscen, and, in spite
of himself a wistful look crept into
his eves.

. ain’t richt a livin® this way.
"Tain’t right, an’ I know it,” he mut
tered sadly.

Meanwhile

Alvira had hitched the

“the

looking about the big
if in search of |
she spied Obadiah |
and the red dress |

as they wandered
Hastening toward them |

» and we
r lawn, as
Presently
whi

some |

on
Weod's
little

of Y
hand in hand.

| not

| seme

» old man looked at her sorrow

|
he answered |

Alvira, 1 don’t,”
sedly, “an’ I'm mighty sorry that Si
as. took sides with me agin’ you.” " |

‘““‘He was . right, Obadiah, an’ I was
o’ said Alvira eagerly. “I'm |
willin’ to own it now, an’ if you an’ |
Jeannette will come home with me an’

till Luther I'll be very

wion

comes, |

nin't likely t Luther'll come,
Alvira, and I hato to be a burden to |
ve,” he said. i

Alvira held out one hand, while with |
th: other she drew. the little girl into |
her arms.

“Obadiah. can’t you forgive an old
woman's hasty temper?”’ 1, her |
filling and her voice trembling.
have a-plenty, more than a-
an’ from my heart you are

And may the Lord do for
even as 1 do to this little one.”
$ bent and kissed the little girl,
who smiled and nestled closer ‘to -her
side. Obadiah clasped the hand held
out to him, saying gratefully:

“*Fhank you, Alvira, I'll come.”
With these words they turned toward
the house, and they did so they |
saw Silas standing in the doorway, a

smile on his wrinkled face.

“Ye ain’ yin’ to leave me behind,

said he, limping to

=0 L was gettin’ sort
wonderin’ ef

e criec
eves
“We
plenty,
welcome.
mi

She

as

Alvira, b
ward ther

o' homesick, an’ 1 was

you didn’t feel a mite lonesome your- | ’

self?”
It the
happens an

unexpected ‘that always
i so it was that only a few
short fter Obadiah Wood' a
his erandchild were settled in their
new home, that Luther Wood returned
broken in health, prematurely . gray,
ol! before time, but rich beyond |
his wildest dreams. |
To buy back the old homestead and
to rextore a few of its scattered treas-
mes he could do, and when he came
to take his father and little daughter
back to their old home he said to Si-
as:

“Mr. Tlolbrook, T can never thank
vou enough for your kindness to my
father in his hour of need. Tt is some- |
thing that gold can never repay.”’

“Don’t mention it. Luther!”
Silas with a warm clasp of the hand.
“Ti{ wan’t no more’'n T ought to have
RBut sreakin’ about vere gold, |
ve'll find there are a few t |
can’t buy with it, an’ thin
had. ve wouldn’t barter for ¢
Alvira an’ T have been a-fir
on ’em. Ain’t that so. Alyira?”’

A TR

is

wWet

3
his

said

done.

TOBACLO RS AR SLOW.

Like all elements which have an cf-
fect upon the nerves, tobacco difiers
widely in its action upon dilterent n- |
dividuals, and no sweeplng statements |
can be made. Upon most cunst.imtmus
its action is deteterious. 1t is always
injurious before the period of complete i
deyclopment, and cannot be used be- |
fore the age of 25 without harm. Dr. |
Seaver, directoriat Yale, tabulated the |
records of theestudents entering: that
university during nime years, when the
young men were examined and meas- |
ured. ‘lhe smokers averaged fifteen |
months older than:the non-smokers.
They were also shorter in stature.
Nicotine interferes with growth, and
its effect in that regard is very meas-
urable. |

At Yale during the four years’ course
the non-users of tobacco, although tal-
ler when they enter, gain24 per cent.
more in height and 26.7 per cent. more |
in girth of chest than do the habitual
users. Dr. Hitcheock, of Amherst Col-
lege, found even greater differences. The
dilference in “the lung capacity 1s ery |
siriking, and has been noticed by all
ohservers. It shows the effect of to- |
bacco on the respiration, being a pot-
ent depresser. As regards the efiect of
nicotine on the mental processcs, it is |
more difficult to interpret the meaning .
of statistics.  Out of the highest |
scholarship men at Yale only 5 per
cent. use tobacco, while of the men
who do not get appointments 60 per
cent. use it. It is not necessary to in-
terpret this as meaning that mental
decrepitude follows the use of tobacco
by young men, for there are _other
factors to be but it ‘is cer
tainly no co%oﬁ_ 1o ‘best work.
~World’s Work, (., Wiy

n avner

| cent
| Commission, there are given some sta-

LIFE OF GEURGE FRaNCIS TRAIN.

Citizen George Francis Train who
missed the Presidency of the United
States, but achieved more permanent
and less arduous honor and dignity by
means of the court®which he has for
thirty years maintained in Madison
Square, has given us a new hook
about his favors and adventures with

i s of the great world. Very fit-

in view of the character of his
courtiors and most intimate friends.
he has
children and the children’s children®in

this and in all lands who love and be- |

lieve in me because they know I love
and believe in .them.” Both confi-
dences ave well reposed, all the chil-

dren who have met the quiet voiced,

dignified, white-hpired author, do love
and believe in him. But bow it will
surprise the children to learn that
forty .years ago their tranquil friend
was. the great Clipper King, one of
the busiest and most energetic and
daring of Americans. His book tells
how he was shipped to Boston from
vellow fever infected New Orleans and
arrived in the New England city a
four-year-old bundle of grime—he had
not been washed for a month, and the
gailors had taught him to curse.

on a farm, at sixteen he went
uncle’s great shipping office in

living
to his

Boston, and at nineteen was in charge |

of the business. A little later he built
the most famous of the old Boston and
San Francisco clippers, and became
known as a power wherever commerce
penetrated. Then he began to stir
thir up all over the world, building
great railroads like the Union Pa-
cific, preat hotels like Cozzen’s in
Omaha, establishing street car lines in
(Great Britain, leading Communists,
fraternizing with Fenians,
lectures and circling the globe four
times—once in the fastest time on re-
cord.

EVER SEE A HORSE WEEP?

Many people believe that horses do
not weep, but those who have had
much to do with those faithful crea-
tures know' that on occasions they will
shed tears, as well as express sorrow
in the most heart-breaking manner.
In the West, where the hardiness of the
ponies causes the riders to almost
overlook the necessity of providing for
their needs, it is quite common when
weather is extremely cold to leave
an unblanketed pony tied up for two

where the temperature

\ while its owner is

cting business or getting drunk.

the suffering is evidenced

cries, which are almost like

s and unmistakable tears freeze
onto the cheeks like icicles.

Vhen a horse falls in the street and
g injured, the shock generally
numbs the senses so much that it does
cither cry or groan, but under
conditions an injured horse will
olcit sympathy in the most distinct
I rcmember a favorite horse
ot 'my own, which trod on a nail long
enough to pierce its foot. The poor

18 case

gels

| thing hobbled up to me on three legs,

end eried as nearly like a ckild in
trcuble anything I can describe.
The sight was a very touching one, as

as

| was also the crippled animal’s grati

tnde when the nail was pulled out and

the wound dressed.—St. Louis Globe-

Democrat.

—The proposal to use the automatic

| stop as a check upon engineers who

play fast and loose with block signals
15 evidently gaining gr&_iun‘d. In a re-
wt of the Illinois Railroad

¢ of derailments at interlocking
orade crossings eof railways in the
State of Dlincis for the past year,
from which it appears that while, out
ot a total of 197 derailments, only 7
o due to defective interlocking funec-
(including defects caused by
ice, ete.), and 27 were due. to
ive track or rolling stock, no
han 138 derailments were due to
irains running against the signals.
With such an extraordinary result of
their investigation befere them, there

t
less

| was only one thing for the Commis

sioners 1o do, and that was to recom-

| mend the use of an automatic stop,

acting directly upon the engine. The
attitude of the engineer to any signal
should be one of absolute

>.‘.~h-|n ;
irst, last and all the time.

nee,

| ¥From the very moment when he begins

to interpret block signals to suit his
own particular judgment of the situa-
tion, the system loses its value, and
in some cases may become worse than
useless.

Bl
« your horse shrink and shiver
u approach? Does yowr dox
drop tail between its legs and
sneak away when it hears your voice?
What kind of a man are you, anyhcy.”

—Doe
hen you

its

“When the butter
put a -penny

come

churn,” is an old time dairy |
It often seems to |

work though no one has ever | ra

| can. be shunned.

Pro 'x'L‘l'b.

told why. _
When mothers are worried

| because the. children do not |
| gain strength and flesh we |

say give them Scott’s Emule 6858 1 N ows, with- the gitee

il.

It is like the penny in the |

d

it
is

ecausc an

works
something

because there g
astonishing about it.

Scott's Emulsion is simj

' a milk of pure cod lix
hypophgsphites

especially prepared for delicate | .
i Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.,

with  some

stomachs.
Children take to it naturally

because they like the taste

" and the remedy takes just as

cause it is so perfectly adapted
to-their wants.

For all weak and pale and
thin children Scott’s Emulsion
is the most satisfactory treat-
ment,

We will send you
.the penny, i.e., a
sample free.

“Be sure that this picture

in
the form of a label is on the
‘9’!“.“ k;,le o

dedicated this book ‘“‘to the |

At |
. v |
ten years of age he was earning his !

delivering |

| and

wen't |
in the |

| lations.

| his hips being

| feet I
on him freely to deaden the pain,

SECRET.OF RESTORING SIGHT DISCOV~
ERED,

Paris, March 8.—Prof. Peter Steins
daims to have discovered the secret of
restoring sight to the blind. The an-
nouncement is published in the Revue
des Revues by Dr. Caze, who explains
how Prof. Steins tested on him a won-
derful apparatus of Prof. Steins’ in-
vention, by which he is nct only able
to restore logt sight, but to give vis-
ion to those who have never known it.
Professor Steins took Dr. Caze into a
dark room; and bandaged his eycs so
he could see nothing. He heard the
professor walk to and fro, strike a
match and light a lamp. Then he felt
an apparatus fixed around his temples,
whereupon instantly ~saw a dim
light, which enabled him to distinguish
surrounding  objects.  Presently the
light stronger, and Dr. Caze
was able to count the professor’s fin-
gers when they were held up hefore
him, and to enumerate other things
in ‘the room. Just as he was feeling
that his vision was clearing further,
and he was convinced that he would
soon normally, Prof. Steins sud-
denly removed the apparatus, and Dr.
Caze was in total* darkness.. Prof.
Steins' claim rests on the theory that
man does rnot see with the eye bhut
with the brain, the eye only serving
to receive the image which the optic
nerve transmits to the seat of percep-
tion. Tf then the image can be trans-
mitted to the brain without eves, a
blind person can see as well as any-
body else. The professor’s apparatus
has the same scientific basis as the
telephone, with the substitution of
licht for scund. Dr. Caze states that
ceveral other physicians have experi-
mented with the apparatus, but none
of them is able to explain how the as-
tonishing results are obtained.

SR

START RIGHT AWAY.

became

see

This is a good motto. It is not
only necessary to start right in things
small or great, but to start right
away. Many a man has lost because
he has dallied with his purpose, de-
layed action. Delays are dangerous,
often fatal. It is the initial step that
counts. Enthusiasm evaporates, zest
ouzes out, ambition fades away when
not exercised immediately. Every day,
every hour, every minute you delay
your task, it becomes a little harder
for you to begin. The glow of inspi-
ration dics out, the energy born of the
first qu I {lashed across
your brain is strangled by delay, and
frequently the purpose fades from the
mind altogether, and what you could
have undertaken with enthusiasm when
the iron was hot now becomes drud-
gery, Success.

blighting effect of delay after

was conceived some high project

ofly described by Prof. James in

“Pgychology.”” The beginning of

. new .year is a good time to study

He says: “When a good resolve or

fine glow of feeling is allowed to evap-

orate without bearing practical fruit,

it is a chance lost; it

works ysitively to hinder future

resclutions and emotions from taking
th: normal path of discharge.”

Many a man’s life has been ruined
by procrastinating with heaven-born
flash: i ition. Many a man
ha def instead of vie-
tors a few days’, perhaps a few
hours’, ay. The ornly sure way to
win is to “start right and start right
away.

worse Y

30 as

ed

—————e

VALUE OF CHEERFULNESS.

If a man should be cheerful at home
it goes without saying that a woman
should be. Whatever her cares or an-
xieties, the wife and mother must make
it a part of her religion to live above
them. What is prized in household
economy is not a temperamept which
is gay by fits and starts, up to-day
and down to-morrow, full of hilarity
on occasions, and heavy as lead at
other times, but an even seremement
:cul which makes people at ease
and Lappy under the roof. A home in
whick one treads always on thin ice
cennct be tolerable. A cheerful” dispo-
gition will influence its possessor to
make the best of existing circumstances,
forget the discomforts of yesterday,
and ganticipate delightful things to-
morrow. live largely in the pre-
sent, doing one’s best and trusting
God, to maintain an almost un-
broken cheerfulness and demeanor and
of expeiie

A distineti

ot

o

on may always be made
between high spirits, the sanguine op-
timism which makes people gay to
effervescence, and the equanimity which
is a good outfit for the common road
in choosing a life partner. Either a
man or a woman does wisely who
sceks one whose hahitual cheerfulness
will £it him or her for good comrade-
ship.

-

COMPROMISE.

One of the secrets of good fortune
happiness consists in knowing
when to give up, if a matter of vital
principle and horor is not at stake;
then, of course, a true man will con-
tend to the end. But in other affairs
“the last ditch” does not come within
the purview of sensible people. If they
arc convinced that they cannot secure
their point, they compromise, getting
as good terms as they can. But a far
i thing is skilfully to avoid the
+ of the direct issue whenever it
A good diplomatist
always seeks to aveid putting his fel-
low negétiator in a position where he
must choose between: backing down and
fichting. He always leaves a wide and
generous avenue of retreat. And in
{he humbler matters oi home .and so-
cial life it is well to be careful not to

native of humiliation® or a_positive
Lreak of friendly relations. You can
quarrel with your closest and dearest
friends if you present that alternative
rather fregquently. Concessicn, compro-
wise, the disposition to meet others
half-way and to concede to them even
a little move than their full right, is
a wonderiul lubricant of all human re-
Whereas your relations and
friends will have to be angrls not to
resent a too constant display of the
opposite: temper.—The Watchman.

Yarmouth, N. 8.
tentlemen,—In January last Francis
Leclair, one of the men employed by
me. working in ti Tumber woods, had

! a tree fall om him, crushing him fear-
| fully, He was, when found, placed on

naturally to the <hildren be- |

a sled and taken home, where grave
fenrs were entertained for his recovery,
badly bruised and his
body turned black from his ribs to his
" We used MINARD'S I,INIMRI\"'[;
with the use of three bottles he W

completelv cured and able to return to

his work.
SAUVER DUVAL.
Elgin Road L'TIslet, Que.,
May 26th, 1893.

—The National Temperance Society
(New York) is sending circulars to the
“clergy of all denominations

““

“them to join the “Twen

| tury World-wide Temperance

which hopes by a mﬂtﬂl
signing. to m{rmq or
crusade

HEA0iC CAPE BRETON. MISER. ~

sep-

Revelatoke, B. C., Mavchi 0.~A 'sepe 1
the death of ** '~

ious accident, resuluing in

g when toe night shit weie golug

on duty at 7 p. m. ‘lhe day shifv
had quit work at4 p. m., and fired
their shots, and it 18 supposed ‘that
some of the lower workings beécame

filled with powder,  smoke aad . gas.

Robert Savage was the fivst man to

descend to his work, and when.at the

bottom was heard to call for help,

that he was suffocating. 'Geéorge

Croshev descended to his reséuve and

succeeded in bringing Lim  up 4o the

floor™ level, when - Croshey became in-

sensible, and Savage's body dropped

back down a distance of about forty

feet. Allan Caulder’’thést’ rushed down

the ladder, and o reaching the bot-

tom called out for ‘help;. and Bar Cril-

ley, shift boss, and brother of the sup-

erintendent, went down to share Canl-

der's fate. Barclay Crilley went down

and actually reached his brother, but

the gas drove him up to the level more

dead than alive.

Jack McLeod, a Cape Breton miner
ot great experience, made an attempt
with a rope. He secured a body with
the line and bore it to the ladder
foot. The men above raised Paddy
Crilley to the level, McLeod partly
sustaining him from the ladder. Six
times McLeod came up with the body
of a rescued comrade and six times
went down perhaps to meet his own
more than probable death. The sixth
and last man having been carried Me-
Leod collapsed, and Jack Swecney de-
scended to see if any more remained in
the mine, and McLeod had to go down
again to bring out Sweeney M¥Leod
came out of his experience uninjured.

The names of the dead are: Pat Cril-
ley. shift boss: Allan Caulder, Ed.
Cognan and Robert Savage. Two men
Ned Johmson and Otto Bloom. are
now under the doctors. care and are °
expected to recover.

FURESIRY sTUUY IN PUBLIC SCHOOLS.

Ottawa, March 5.—The fourth annual
meeting of the Canadian Forestry As-
sociation opened in the City Hail this
morning with a good attendance. The
morning session was taken up with the
I'resident’s address and hearing of an-
nual reports. Two papers were also
read duning the meeting. To-night
Professor Jefirey, of Harvard Univer-
sity gave an address in the Normal
School when His Excellency Lord
Minto was present, Hon. Clifford Sii-
ton presiding.

Fapers were read from Lieut. Gov-
ernor Snowball, of New Brunswick an
F. C. Whitman, of Annapolis, N. 8
Mr. Whitman reported on th
ditions of lumbering and fc
wostern Nova Scotia. He said
forestry had been taken up
loca! Boards of Trade about two years
ago and since then a considerable im-
terest had been created.

When culling first sterted in the
Province, ity was done indiscriminately
and began in the white pine, as a re-
sult of ,which this class of timber is
commercially gome. The culling of
spruce ' stll continues at the rate of
170,000,000 feet per year. For many
vears there has been a large export to
South America which takes a lot of
small and young growth wood.

Lumber values in Nova Scotia are
steadily increasing. Spruce has ad-
vanced 35 per cent. within the past
ten years while lumber was advanced
$1 per thousand feet. ‘He urged that
the time was opportune for the intro-
duction of the study of forestry in the
schools and it was high- time for the
farmers, as well as the lumbermen, to
interest  themselves in forestry. In
fart it should be taken up seriously by
all Nova Scotia.

NEW CANADIAN POWER CONPANY.

Prospects are exceedingly good that
a large amount of eclectrical power
will ke available on the Canadian side
at Niagara within a few years. Al-
ready two companies are at work there
crecting plants for the development of
not less than 100,000 horse - power
each, ;and now a third company has
secured a franchise.. This new com-
pany is known as the Toronto Niagara
Power ‘Company, and the Ontario
government has granted it a franchise
1o develop 123,000 horse power. Its
method of development will be identi-
cal with that of the Canadian Niagara
Power Company. It will construct a
large wheel-pit and a long tunnel, the
portal of which will be close to the
edge or behind the sheet of water of
the Horseshoe Fall.

Inasmuch as the wheel-pit of . the
Toronto Niagara Power Company will
be further upstream than the works of
the Canadian Niagara Power Com-
pany the tunnel will be longer by a
fcw hundred feet than the one now
building. The inlet of the Toronto Ni-
agura Companv will be ahove that of
the Canadian Niagara Power Com-
pauy; and in order that the water ser-
viee of the latter company may be un-
irdpuired, the Ontario government will
caise the Toronto Niagara Power
Company to build weir dams for its
protection. The work contemplated un-
dor this latest franchise will cost in
the neighborhood of £5,000,000 and
will take two or three years to com-
plete. The Toronto Niagara Power
Company’s objective point for trans
missicn is the city of Toronto, and it
is intimated that the street railways
and the "lighting plants will receive
power from the new company.

The Saviogs Bauk of healih,

Is lots of red and vitalizing blood to
nourish and invigorate the body. I
your blood is thin and watery use
“Ferrozone.”” It supplies the necessary
clements such as phosphorus. and iron,
and quickly restores lost strength and
spirits. Ferrozone is an unequalled
restorative for the tired, the sick, and
the run down;it stimulates appetite,
aids digestion, soothes the nerves;and
makes the system too healthy for dis-
ease to exist. No tonic does so much
.good in a short time-as Ferrozone-
Get 4t to-day from any druggist for
50c. per box, or six boxes for §2.50.
By mail from N. C. Polson & Co,,
Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure constipation, e

-

CULTIVATED MUSIC IN THE HOME,

Begin when the child is in its &arly
infancy. Bring back from the recesses
of memory the cld songs and hymns
of your own childhood, and teach theni
to the little ones in your home. There
is a refining, elevating influence in mu-
sic' and song that nothing else can
supply. These songs will help the chil-
dren in later life; maybe in the per-
plexities of business, or the workies of ©
hceme, the ¢ song ‘“‘that mother
sang” . will spring unbidden or unex-
pectediv to the mind, and change the
current of thought from harassing con-
cern to a prayerful looking to moth-
er's God. gnve music, bright, cheer-
ful, holy music and song in the home.

~Common sense is the genius of this

i ly practical century. The age
> theorist, the dreamer, the mere
bookworm, is t. - “The hnrrylolis
world of realities, with its manif
1 e Yool v

fo
e} 5 o,
mands men of action,

who can transmute their
2 will help progress -

tour miners at Nettie L. Mines, Fergu- * = /
son, 1. U., occurred on Daiurday evems -



