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. Professional Cards
e s AL E Guus, FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Bolicitors,
Notaries Public.
éiicorrg?“h:éw:? for the Province of New
Yommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

ﬁl:hgf R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and
X. ¥
Agen’ 's Ci ial A .
m&"ﬂ?&?&' gerelglsre.om.“m 'ﬁfg In-
?\{er'lll bors%of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SALUB POFULI

SUPREMA LEX HST.

VOL.

. BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 17, 189.

NO. 16.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MTDDLETON,
~ (Next Door to J. P. Melansen’s Jewelry Store)
EBwvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United. States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&arMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL KESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any timé at
aption of barrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown,

Money to Loan on First-Olass
-Real Hstate, 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

. GOMMISSION - MERCHARTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock,

& Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 27y

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8,

Office and residence at Geo. I. Bishop's
until July 8th. 13 1y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

J. . GRANT, M.D., (.M.

Qlﬁ-ce and residence at corner of Church
5 and Granville streets,
QPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL,
43 Qrders left at the drag store will be
attended to. 3 tf

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N, 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re
pairing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
i Old instruments takeun in ex-
Over twenty year's ex-

twice a year.
change for new.
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MapDIETON. - . . N8
47 Office,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

A R ANDREWS, MLD, G

s f EYE,
‘poclaltlesl EAR,
' L THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Blephone No. 16.

R. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridge)own.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
~ranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each'week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891.

Optical Goods

—AND—

NEW JEWELRY,
P. G. MELANSON,

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye-
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and
Silver-plated ware is recond to none, and is
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a
call and verify the truth of the above statement.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

38t
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Prompt and satisfactory attention given
the collection of claims, and all other
rrofessional business. ' 51 tf

HUBES AND PELTS WANTED

TED by the Brideetown Larrigan
w uﬁr{g&r rokt :El.des a:% ngletsl;n .
which market rates f
‘Plluotgelivary.- Murdoch Tannery.
W. H, MACKENZIE, Xa@ufam

Bridgotows, Oct, 10ib, 1804

Co.,
for

T LR B

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE €O,

LIMITED.

(}\'e are now making sott mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thonsand
per day.

Thege Brick are 10 p.c. larger than any other
made in Western Nova Scotia.

They are Hard, Straight and Square. No better
in Canada.

We also have a stiff mud machine for making Wire Cat Brick, with a capacity of sixty
thousand per day. These are smooth, hard and straight, and we make them this year half
a pound heavier than usual. We have on hand five hundred thousand Wire Cut Buick left
over from last autumn.

Our Brick are absolutely free from ““white wash.”

Come and see us and geb prices, and before concluding a purchase take a look at the
buildings made from our Brick and compare with those made from stock obtained elsewhere,
—the Moir Building in Halifax, built three years ago, and the County Asylum here, built |
last summer for instance.

Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.

c—

| F. L. SHAFNER, -

A Grand
Spring Opening

PREESERY . B | SEICS

A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON, - - NOVA SCOTIA.

The Best Lines of
Cloths and Trimmings

ever shown in the County.

Sole agent in Middleton for

THE - CELEBRATED - “TYKE” - SERGE.

I guarantee satisfaction in fit and workmanship or no sale.

Prices away down to beat the band.
Just Opened: A full iine of Hais and Caps for Spring, ‘
A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises. |

o,
BRIDGETOWN

BOOT AND SHOE STORE

is now ready to meet the wants of all customers, hav-
ing just opened up a full and complete stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES

My line of Ladics’ Button Boots is simply fine,
with a very fine line of Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
Oxfords, in Black and Tan. Also Misses’ and Chil-
dren’s Tan Buatton and Lace Boote,

My Men’s Department is complete in all its lines,
consisting of Calf, Buff and Russett, in Bals, Congress
and Oxford, with all the heavy lines of the very best
quality for farming and heavy work. They have no
equal in the trade.

My line of Dressings is stocked with all the best
kinds and also new from the factory this spring. No
old dressing to be sold. Russett Cream and dressing
for Tan and Russett Boots and Shoes.

Lace Department complete in its lines, in colors.

So don’t forget the place. No trouble to show

goods.
E. A. COCHRAN,
Telephone 16. Murpotu Brock.
4z Fresh Eggs taken in exchange for goods, for two
weeks,

MARK CURRY, A. S. CURRY. B. A. BENT.

GURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

anufacturers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

| A mile a

| ¥or the prize

| men do not eat with their knives?

an’S OYNE.
JorN L ENT

an Increase of vital activity in the mms
thus |)rev«-lnimi and curing disease, Originated in 181
by the late Dr. A, Johngon. 1t has satisfled every body
for nearly a century, Trustwhat time hasendorsed,
R ke, rbus, Rheu
) ma, Catarrh, Colic, Cholera Mo, ete
a5 Eadne, Nevraliin, Lme Back. S Jorats. Steatng
Illustrated Book free, Price, 85 cents, six $2.00. B
by all druggists. 1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bo-gn. Mass.

“Best Liver Pill Made.”

Sons’

using them. Price,
18.5¢

Throat, cnn&und Paing,

Loetry,
Burdens.
We all must bear them, Vain regrets,
Love's longing for some dear, lost face,
Which even sleep cannot forget,
Nor yet the coming years replace;
The disappointment all must know,
When hope's mirage proves a dream,

The finding Marah’s waters flow
Where tempting wayside fountains gleam.

We all must bear them. Why despair?
The wive-press is not trod alone,
The promise is that He will care
As doth a father for his own,
Our burdens may become our wings,
For underneath His arms will be;
And through our sighing sweetly rings,
“* Bufficient is My grace for thee.”
= S e ose

The 0ld School-House,

With the red paint worn from the humble
walls,
With its shutterless windows blank and
wide,
With never a foot of land of its own
Of the fields about it on every side.
With a rusted lock and a worn door-stone,
The little old school-house to ruin falls,

While the shadows and sun throw warp and

woof

| Aslant the shingles askew on its roof.

Within, the desks are few and small and
straight
And short the aisles that run across the
floor;

| A broken chair, the teacher’s vacant throne,

Still keeps its place beside the sagging
door,

| Through whose wide crack a bright eye

sometimes shone,
To epy the land when lagging feet came
late,

| But the vight is day, and the day is night.

And there's mever a teacher or child in
sight.

1y, where the brown river runs,

time teacher is taking his rest,

ees if scholars shall work or shall play,
rimself, with his hands on his breast,

| He has lain in his grave for many a day;

And the wind and the rain loiter on at will,

| Where the old man sleeps on the brow of

the hill.

| On land and on sea, in field and in town

The old-time pupils are doing their work,

| But their eyes are dim and their hair is

white,
And the shoulder that

pushed now fain
would shirk, .

| As the schoolday lengthens into the night;

But the master Time, and his colleague
Fate,
Enow no excuse for the boy who is late.

Yet so perverse are the souls of men,
Though we struggle and strain till hearts
shall hreak :
ve leave when school is done
For the foolish baubles the masters make,

| Not one of us all would go back —not one—

To be a child in the schoolhouse again,

| When the shadow and sun throw warp and

woof

| Aslant the shingles askew on the roof.

Select Literatuve,

| & Little Good-For-Nothing,

‘“How often must I tell you that gentle-
Really,
Evgene, I begin to think you will never be
fit for proper society.”

The boy addressed put down his knife,

| and took up a fork obediently, with burning

cheeks. e might have been a nice-looking

| little fellow if it had not been for the awk-

ward, miserable expression on his sanburnt

We beg to notify the public in general that
G'run\’il'e street, formerly know B. Reed & ¢
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a ge

Contracting and Building,
INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF 3
Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Worik, Mouldings, Ciapboards,
Sheathing, Ficoring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Bui ding Mar rials.

Our motto will be “give every man a good job.” ‘We have come to stay, d if you want a
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the {imes.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.

Correspondence from all points respectfally solicited.

we have recent] rchased the premises on
rniture factory, and are new equip-
1 business in

Tou Don't Hoed & Booeel

OF MONEY WiTH

“White” Sewing Machine.

On the contrary, our prices are exception-
ally moderate when you compare same with the
results obtained in the use of the White.

IT'S BUILT WELL, LOOKS WELL,
SEWS WELL, LASTS WELL,

43 Points that you'll consider when yon ceme to buy.

J. A. GATES & CO,, - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.

P, §.—Sewing Machine Findivgs, Needles and 0Qil always on hand,

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,
e

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

WHICH TO BUY A

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

- PROPRIETOR.

MaxvraczusED st BOSTON, MASS,, and MIDDLETON, N. 8,

face, but his father watched him despairing-
ly.

‘‘ Have you not got two hands? Take up
your food properly, and be quick about it.
Hand me the sauce, Matilda, if you please,”

His sister did not hear him, and poor Eu-
gene thought he could do this little service
easily, but his hand was trembling with ner-
vousness, and, lo and behold! in a moment
the sauce was spilled over the snowy table-
cloth, and the boy had forgotten his first re-
proof in the severity of the second. The
offending knife was grasped again, and Mr.
Williams was now really angry.

““ What do.you mean by disobeying me,
sir? Go to your room till you learn to be-
have yourself.”

““I forgot,” murmvured the boy.

*“ That is quite impossible, It is not two
minutes since I spoke to you; do not tell
lies, whatéver else yoy do.”

““1 never tell lies; I did forget,” aried Eu-
gene, almost fiercely, and then sprang up
and rushed away, banging the door behind
him and overturning his chair.

Mr. Williams groaned.

¢ Matilda, whatever am I to do with him?
I am really quite ashamed to send him to
school; he is so utterly ignorant and valgar,
gentlemen’s sons would look down on him.”

*“I don’t know, indeed, Charles; perhaps
it will be best to get a tutor.”

*“Ob, I can’t be bothered by having a
strange man in the house. He must go to
school and bear things as well as he can, bat
we will not talk about him any meore just
now.”

They began to chat over pleasanter mat-
ters, while Eugene sobbed upstairs, with his
head hidden on bis pillow. He did not mean
to be awkward, and far less to disobey his
father, but so many different directions con-
fused him, and he continually made misfakes
while intending to do right.

This was how it came about that the boy
knew nothing of proper manners or ordinary
learning.

Mr. Williams had been for a great many
years in India, where money was easily
made, and there was plenty of shooting and
society to amuse him; but Mrs. Williams
had grown so ill that she was obliged to take
her baby son home to England, and died
there, leaving her child to the care of an old
nurse, a good woman called Betty West, un-
til his father should come home.

But Mr. Williams was too pleasantly sit-
uated to give up his post, and stayed in In-
dia year after year, with his elderly maiden
sister Matilda to keep house for him, always
intending to return, and thinking that while
bis son was only & child he was best off with
the good woman who had kept him healthy
and happy; it would be time enough to at-
tend to his education by-and-by. -

Betty did ber best for the boy, but she

it wak

found that his son could neither read nor
write properly at 10 years old, was awkward
and wretched with any one but the servants,
and hardly seemed to know his own name.
Betty always called him Hughie; she could
not manage the word Eugene at all.

‘I think he has not even proper senses,”
Mr. Williams said to his sister as they sat
at dessert that evening. *‘Can you make
any impression on him?”

“ Very little,” she said. ““I don’t under-
stand boys. He seems to me too rough and
rude to be allowed to have his meals with
us; but you did not intend to talk about
him any more, Charles,”

“You are right, Matilda; let us forget
this trouble, if possible. You can keep him
in his room to-morrow if you like. I must go
to town to place all my law papers, deeds,
and bonds in safe hands, - I don’t like having
that box in the house at all—it is worth
£20,000.”

He glanced at a small iron-clasped case in
the corner of the room, and Miss Matilda
looked at it nervously.

““All the fruits of your years in India,”
she said. ‘Do carry it up to your room to-
night, Charles. Think how terrible it would
be if robbers came!”

““ Robbers would not know half the value
of those papers—they like solid gold and
silver best, my dear; but I will do as youn
wish; there are bank notes and checks and
diamonds in it, also.”

The little box was very heavy, but Mr.
Williams hugged it to him quite fondly as
he went upstairs. He spent the rest of the
evening turning over his treasures and quite
forgot bis son.

Eugene sat up for a long while, and then
pulled off his clothes and went to bed. He
was very unhappy. He had a wonderfully
deep respect for his father, thinking him the
cleverest, handsomest, and wisest man in
the world, and he longed to win his love and
good opinion; yet éverything he did dis-
pleased Mr. Williams more and more, and
the little knowledge he had d all to

For Eugene did not die, though it was a
very weak, weary little son whom Mr. Wil
liams took down to the seaside when he was
able to be moved.

There was no more talk of school for Ea-
gene. Mr. Williams himself taught his son
by degrees as he gained strength, finding that
he was uot a stupid boy after all, as he had
too hastily concluded, and that love isa bet-
ter thing than gold. .

But that was months afterward, for Eu-
gene did not recover all at once, and at last
Mr, Williams told him he would try another
change of air to do him good.

Eugene did not raise any objections, but
he grew very tired of the railway journey,
and lay back in the carriage which met them
at the station without noticing anything
around him, until a voice he knew well
made him look up with a cry of joy.

For there was old Betty herself, to purse
her darling back to health in the dear little
cottage by the sea, where every day Eugene
declared with more vigor and determination
that he was ‘“The happiest boy in the
world.”

Mr.- Williams keeps the little chest still,
and its blackened sides never fail to remind
him of his boy’s brave deed.

Mr, Edison’s Latest Marvel.

TWO GREAT INVENTIONS COMBINED IN ONE.

A visit to Thomas Edison is suggestive of
a pilgrimage to the haunts of some medieval
wizard,

The greatest inventor that ever lived has
established himself in a dell hidden among
vagrant mountains in New Jersey wilds.
The neighborhood has no inhabitants with
the exception of the 200 odd men whom the
wizard employs in his incantations. The
place is an old deserted mine, once known as
Ogden, but the rockabye railroad with balky
engines and wheezy, catarrhal cars that
meander that way when the wind ie not too
strong, has christened it Edison. There are

ebb away when confused by sudden questions
and sharp reproofs.

He had never in his life felt so awkward
before, nor upset chairs and dishes at Hetty’s
table, for every one there seemed to him to
love him, and no one thought him stupid and
obstinate; what could he do to please his
father?

Poor Eugene fell asleep while puzzling his
brains over all sorts of foolish plans, and
woke up suddenly some hours after, with a
queer feeling that something strange was
going to happen.

He sat up in bed and listened. There was
a faint crackling sound overhead, and a
heavy smell filled the room; in a moment he
had hurried on some clothes and run up the
stairs to Mr. Williams’ door.

‘“Father, father, wake!” he oried; ¢ the
house is on fire!”

It was quite true; Mr. Williams had left
asmouldering match unquenched when going
to bed, and the fire had crept on slowly un-
til it canght the window curtains.

The sleeping man was breathing heavily,
knowing nothing of his danger, and Eugene
only waited to see him rush out of the room
before flying downstairs, and away to the
yard. In less time than it takes me to tell
you, he had roused the servants and labor-
ers, ordering them about as though he alone
kept his senses in the danger and fear, and
ordering them wisely, too.

First, he thought of his aunt, and she was
hurried downstairs at once. Even in that
dreadful moment he could not help laughing
a little at her funny appearance, looking so
queer without her false teeth and hair!
Somehow he felt happier than he had done
since leaving Betty's cottage, though that
seemed wrong when everybody was in such
trouble round him, and he forgot everything
but his father when Mr. Williams broke
through the crowd, crying out wildly:

‘* My box, my box! I must save my trea-
sures!”

He would have rushed up the barning
stairs, but they held him back, for the dan-
ger was too great, and he could only stand
wringing his hands in hopeless grief.

Bat Eugene slipped away quickly and
quietly; the time had come to show that he
was not good for nothing. In the confusion
no one had remembered the little winding
back stairs which were not yet on fire, and
there was just a chance that he might save
the precious chest.

Up the stairs he ran, but at the top a
cloud of smoke and flame almost blinded
him. He paused one moment, and dashed
right through it to the burning room. The
chest was in a corner which the flame had
not quite reached, but they burnt and scor-
ched the boy as he grasped it. It would
have been impossible but that the fire was
spreading chiefly away from him, through
the dressing-room and down the front stairs,
but even the iron clasps of the chest were
almost red-hot.

Eugene had not expected this, and gave
one cry as he touched them. Oh, if any one
knew where he was! They would have
stopped him if he had told hisintention, but
he must just do his best now, and he stag-
gered out on the landing.

But the fire met him it was coming up
from below, and he could neither go back
nor forwards. There was a window on the
landing and he stood there and called for
help, while the flames came nearer and near-
er, and the heavy box dragged him down.

It was only the space of a few minutes
but it seemed hours. Eugene had lost all
hope now, and his brain grew dizzy and con-
fused, while his breath was choked by the
smoke.

At last there came a cry from below.
They saw him and tried to save him, but he
could not move, and there was but one
chance.

““Throw yourself out!” they cried, and
we will cateh you.” :

A great sheet was spread, held up by eag-
er hands, but Eugene could scarcely find
strength to move now. It was only his
father’s agonized voice which roused him to
make one final effort.

Still grasping the chest, he scrambled up
on the window ledge and let himself fall
over. A dreadful sinking down, down, a
sharp pain, and then darkness,

‘ Father, I've got it safe,” and then he
knew no more,

Mr. Williams knelt beside him, begging
him to look up and speak again. All the
wealth in the world was not so precious to
him now as this poor, burnt, blackened,
little figure.

For a long, long while no one thonght that
Eagene could live; he was terribly hurt and
burned, and many weeks passed by while he
knew nothing at all of what went on around

Bgcuuh.v-pmmum
his father who tended him 80 o
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buildings all over Edison, large buildings
that walk about the premises if you press a
button. In fact, they rarely do anything at
Edison without preesing a button. But one
must know what button to press, for, al-
though some take you to the opera, there are
others.

When you reach the place no one pays
much attention to you, That is cne of its
dangerous fascinations.

““Can I sece Mr. Edison?”

“I don't know. The old man’s around
somewhere. Go to that red building.”

Easier said than done. For the big, red
building begins to move timidly away the
moment you get near it, stops when you
stop, advances when you advance, and is
altogether a will of the wisp of architecture.

Finally it hove to and was boarded. It is
an office and they pressed a button, found
out Mr. Edison’s exact location, said he
would be along presently, and then began to
break up mountains,

Breaking up mountains is a very simple
process. It is begun, of course, by pressing
a button. A hugh boulder is detached from
the solid rock, carried on a movable hod as
large as a barn, dropped upon a pair of huge
iron wheels and shivered into cobble stones.
The cobbles whirl aloft in trays or troughs,
come down dust, and the grains of iron they
contasin are picked out magnetically. A
three-ton boulder is splintered into fine iron
in three minutes, the refuse going into the
dust hole.

Finally the great Edison appeared. He
was terribly dirty. He looked, so far as at-
tire is concerned, like a navvy. He was all
grime and dust. But his face was that of a
bright, blue-eyed youth, beautifully blue-
eyed, and smiling. Not until he took his
vile, ash-covered hat off did the gray hair re-
veal that he is no longer young in years.
His face is almost free from wrinkles.

‘“ We are progressing, progressing,” -he
said, when informed that his retreat had been
invaded for the purpose of getting informa-
tion concerning the latest and greatest of his
inventions, the one which is being eagerly
awaited and which very few have had a
chance to see. That is the combination of
the phonograph with the kinetoscope, the
contrivance to which Mr. Edison applied the
term kinetograph on this occasion.

““ The great object of this machine,” he
eaid, ““is to afford the spectator two inven-
tions in one. That is, two senses are simul-
taneously appealed to. Suppose, we will
say, an opera is to be reproduced. The
phonograph alréady repea‘s thesound, The
kinetoscope afterwards affords a view of the
movements. Now, however, we wish to
combine the two, and combine them more
effectively than even their distinct elements
have heretofore been rendered by separate
instruments.

“Thus, if one wished to hear and see the
concert or the opera, it would only be neces-
sary to sit down at home, look upon a screen
and see the perfor: y reproduced exactly

“To throw upon a screen a series of move-
ments, each taking up an interval of time |

not longer, perhaps, than & fifth part of
10-49ths of a second, and st the same time to
insure fidelity is the problem. As it is,
there are occasional distortions, If a move-
ment in the reproduction be not, 80 to speak,
run oat consecutively that is, if looked upon
a8 & change of posture it be not acourately
photographed, although it ocoupied bat the
200th part of a second, the effect will be dis-
torted. Hence the extreme nicety required
in the mechanism.”

It would, of course, be out of place here
to enter into any detail connected with the

peration and the mechanism of the phono-
graph. That invention has been explained
over and over again. So, too, of the kine-
toscope. But it may be stated that the com-
bination of the two involves instantaneous
action in barmony of the two. This is, on
the surface, an easy' matter. The principle
upon which it is effected, theoretically, is
also known. In fact, the general mind has
been pretty well saturated with inf ti
on the subject. But as for the mechanical
difficulty with which Mr. Edison is con-
tending, il has remained unthought of. So
the great discovery lingers on the threshold
of its accomplishment in fact. . But it will
not linger long.

*Perhaps by to-morrow,” said Mr. Edi-
son, ‘‘we may perfect the machinery. Per-
haps we shall have to work another year
upon it. In trath, it is a very simple mat-
ter. It consists merely in adjusting thor-
oughly understood principles to a new con-
trivance made up of old contrivances, Were
it not that we have such infinitely small sec-
tions of time to deal with there would be no
difficulty at all. Bot, as I have told you,
we know how to overcome the difficulty.
We simply lack practice.”

““Does it make any difference of what
nature the representation to be produced is?”
‘‘ At present, yes. In time, h , it

Perhaps there is no healthier people
the continent of America to-day than
idents of the pi que village of |
rickville, situated on the Rideau river,
the reason is not so much in its

est favorite is Dr. Willisme' Pink Pills, and
many are the testimonials in regard to their
virtues. Your on Monday
last called at the residence of Mr. and Mrs.
H. Easton, and interviewed their daughter,
Miss Hattie Easton, a handsome young lady
of 20 years, who is known to have been very
low and has been restored to health by the
use of Pink Pills. “ Yes,” she said, I suf-
fered a great deal, bat I ain so thankful that
I am once more restored to health. Youm
have no idea what it is to be so near the por-
tals and feel that everything in life’s future
is wbout to slip from your grasp and an
early grave your doom. I was taken ill four
years ago with troubles peculiar to my sex,
and which have hurried many a young woman
to her dcom—an early grave, I have taken
in all about twenty boxes of Pink Pills, and
Iam only too glad to let the world know -
what these wonderful little pellets have done
for me, boping that some other unfortunate
young woman may he benefitted as I was,
When sixteen years of age I began to grow
pale, and weak and many thought I was
going into decline. I became subject
fainting spells and at times wonld become

will not. The reproduction of such sights
and ds as those ted in the opening
of congress wonld be very easy. The spec-
tator could sit down in his drawing room or
office, and the whole scene be enacted in front
of him. - Nor would any special apartment
or any particolar preparation be necessary.
But, with a grand opera, it would be more
difficult. One must exercise great cire in
securing the assembly. There are myriads
of details connected with the tones, the ges-
tures, the drees, the colors, the light.and
such like. It is proposed to give these with
scrupulous fidelity. Hence the temporary
cessation of progress. Though we could give
all these imp with ive ex-

cious, My strength gradually
d and I b 80 ciated that

was simply a living skeleton. My blood
seemed to turn to water and my face was
the color of & corpse. I had tried different
kinds of medicines, but they did me no good.
I was at lost confined to my. room for several
months and hope of my recovery was given
up. At last a friend strongly urged the use
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and after using
a few boxes I began to grow slightly strong-
er, I continued their use until I had used
about twelve boxes, when I found myself re-
stored to health. I now quit using the pills
and for six months I never felt better in my
life. Then I began to feel that I was not as

gular as I should be and to feel the old

actness, it is intended to be perfectly faith-
ful to the original. It never does to perpe-
tuate a half performance. It is disappoint-
ing and apt to shake confidence in an inven-
tion. For myself, I have no doubt whatever
of the outcome. Before many years we will
have grand opera in every little village at
ten cents & head. And the very highest
grand opera—you will hear and see Patti in
your own parlor. Shke will be heard 100
years after her death, and seen, and will
move and thrill her auditors in 3010. The
president’s inauguration can be treated in
the same way. Pope Leo and his cardinals
may be seen and heard for unnumbered
centuries to come.”

Mr. Edison's blue eyes lighted up with
enthusiasm. 3

* What a way to write history,” he re-
peated, echoing the words of his questioner.
‘ Well, T had never thought of that partic-
ularly, and yet it is a way to write it, isn’t
it? How much more effectively one could
convey to future generations an idea of the
president than words and writing could. In
fact, written records would cease to have
their historical importance.”

“ Yet,” went on the wizard, *‘ these things
are not as wonderful as they seem. It ap-
pears to me that the people. generally are
not keeping pace with scientific progress.
What do you think of the idea of vaccinat-
ing land? That experiment, I see, has ac-
tually been made with success. The object
of this process is to improve the quality of
the soil. The law of diminishing returns,
so long an important factor in politi-
cal Y, is thus To explai
the method employed so as to be comprehen-
sible to the popular mind is not easy. You
see, certain roots of plants which flourish in
inferior soils have been ascertained to nour-
ish a pacasite. These parasites afford the
plant, through' their organic functions,
strength and vitality. In return the para-
sites are fed and sustained by certain pro-
perties of the root. Ope supports the other
and the two together have a decided effect
upon the soil in which they grow. Now this
process of nature has been successfully ap-
plied by science. What we may term an
agricultural miss is obtained and the impov-
erished soil into which it is introduced is al-
most at once bettered. The process is per-
tly fertilizing and cannot fail to effect,

in every movement and at the same time,
the voices of the players and singers, the
mausic of the orchestra, the i d

that accompany a performance of this sort,
will be reproduced exactly. The end attain-
ed is a perfect illusion. One really hears
and sees the play, becanse the conditions
peculiar to the suitable impressions upon eye
and ear are obtained.”

Mr., Edison's hearing has improved very
much in the past year, owing, perhaps, to
his perfect physical condition. He spoke
well and distinctly, and is never, apparently,
as much imp d with the ders he per-
forms as are his workmen.

He wasasked if ordinary sights and scenes,
the pope in the vatican, or a speech at a mass
meeting, could be as effectively handled.

*Far more easily,” he replied, * that is
the least difficult part of the problem. Even
now, the sp could be d toa per-
fect reproduction of Gladst king' a
speech in the house of commons. This would
be shown of life size, and, so far as the spec-
tator is concerned, would be the real scene,
For every word, every gesture of the grand
old man, the g of each spect and
the sounds made on the occasion woudd be
reproduced exactly. And, of course, 200
years hence, the same scene could be thrown
up at will & new way of recording history,

you see,” :

“Is not ths mechanismrvery oonpliuud.. e
“Not more so than that of the kinetos-

cope and the phonograph, and the difficulty |-

now in the way is the adjustment of photo-
graphic apparatus in minute fractions. of a
second. Certain flashes of emotion are
caught in 10-49ths of a second. But in pre-
serving them and in their reproduction, one

in time, a revolution in farming.”

Here o button was pressed somewhere in
the remote regions, and Mr: Edison hastened
away. The ““ Plant,” as he calls the weird
agglomeration at Edison, is being enlarged
from day to day. In about six weeks it will

tired feeling once more coming on. Once
more I resorted to Pink Pills, and by the
time I had used six boxes I found my health
fully restored. 1 keep a box by me and oo-
casionally when I felt any symptoms of a re-
turn of the old trouble, I take a few and I
am all right again. I cannot find words of
sufficient weight to express my appreciation
of the wonderful carative qualities of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills and sincerely Hope that
all, who are afflicted as I was will give them
a trial and I am certain they will find re-
newed health.”

The facts above related are important to
parents as there are many young girls just
budding into womanhood whose condition is,
to say the least, more critical than their
p imagi Their complexion is pale
and waxy in appearance, troubled with heart
palpitation, headaches, shortness of breath,
on the slightest exercise, faintness and other
distressing symptoms which invariably lead
to a premature grave uuless prompt steps
are taken to bring about a natural condition
of health. In this emergency no remedy yet
discovered can supply the place of Dr. Wil-
liams Pink Pills, which build anew the blood,
strengthen the nerves and restore the glow
of health to pale and sallow cheeks. They
are certain cure for all troubles pecaliar to
the female system, young or old.
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Origin of the Word ““Trolley.”

Most persons which use the word * trol-
ley ” probably do not know the origin of this
term, or why this name was given to appar-
atus by which electricity is conveyed from
an aerial wire, - Twenty years ago the word
was used to designate *“‘a form of truck
which can be tilted, for carrying railroad
materials and the like.” ' This is the only
defination of the word in Webster’s Diction-
ary of the edition of 1848. In the edition of
1892 of the same work, three other defini-
tions are added: 1. *‘ A narrow cart thatis
pushed by hand or is drawn by an animal.”
It is noted that this meaning of the word is
in use in England, not in the United States.
2. *““A truck from which the load is sus-
rended on some kinds of cranes.” This
meaning is technical, according to Webster,
and employed only in speaking of hi
3. ‘“(Electric railway). A truck which
travels along the fixed conductors, and forms
a means of connection between them and a
railway car.” It is easy to see how the prim-
itive form of the electric trolley, which trae
vels upon the wires, came to receive its
name from its resembles to other types of
trolley; and the name, havirg been imme-
diately giver to this primitive form, was
naturally retained when the method of com-

be completed, and to-day has a very strang
look. It contains the only stone breaker in
tha world of its extraordinary kind. It will
reduce a mountain of ordinary size to dust
in one day. There are telephones every-
where and phonographs for making memo-
randa connected with the desks. There are
no house, no candles or lanterns. Labor is
reduced to a minimum. A days’ toil con-
sists largely in pressing a series of buttons.
And they never thiok this extraordinary in
the queer place. Even the ’prentice boys
are very scientific. They release the giant
forces of nature and hold them in check
again. Edison is the Nimrod of this electri-
cal game reserve, with his pack running and
gamboling all about him,— Boston Herald.

The Cause of Insanity.
Ju & recent article on Brain and Nerve

ion was changed from a little truck
moving on a wire, to & mast having at its
end a wheel pressing on the lower surface of
the wire. :

-

—Rev. C. B. Pitblado, in an eloquent ser-
mon preached lately in Winnipeg, said: -
thiss. Britata is wallnlgh MatiPe
controls ttan‘

matism is caused by lactic
the blood at:acking the fibrous
joints. Keep your blood pure an:
and you will not have rheumatism,
Sarsaparilla gives the blood
richness and tones the whole body, neutra-
lizes the acidity of the blood and thus cures
rheumatism,

Hood's Pills are the best after-dinner pills,
assist headache.

cure

| sl



