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Professional Cards

Poetry.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

OA s In Al 022305y gaeelson gate
—~WILL BE AT Hiv-
OFF10B IN MIDDLBTON,
{Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Wvery Thursday.

O asular 4, ent of the ('mited Siates
Zigent Nova Scotia Buiiding Qociety
—-AGENT FOR—

feliable Fire aud Life Ins. Co.’s.

2 Mouey to loan at five per ocent on Rea

O T. DANIELS

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.

(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)
H)ad of Qusen St., Bridgetowas

Money to Loan on Pirst-Olass
Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
RBarrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHA¥NER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt and sasisfactory attenticn given
the collecticn of oimims, sad all otber
rofessional busineas.

DR. F. S. A¥DERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Triice Work a spocialty.
Office nezt dov ‘o Unwa Bauk.
Hotrs: 9to i

’ - .
James Frimrese, L. D. S,
foo in Drug oivie, vorus:  usen and
“3rapville strects, forweily occupi d by Dr.
Fred Primrore. Dentistry iwn all its
. pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 5rd, 1801. 28 ot

7. B. WHITMAN,

L.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

WOLFVILLE, -
April 1st, 1903.—1y

Fine (Watch Repairing.

N. 5.

THOS. BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

Begs o .nform the peo
surrounding coun
Jscated ngxt whnr‘.' i
t. W ; -
Bt.r:eau kh:;: utewaw‘;mi and clocks, and trusts
y sound work and moderate charges to mario
8 fair share of public patronage.

FEstabliched over &

CABLE ADDRFSS:
quarter of a century

w Au.ret UIT, LONDON.

JOHN FOX & CO.
Auctioneers and - Fruit Erokers,
Spitaifislds anil Stratford Market,
LONDON, G. B.

g We are in a position to gusrintee
higheat market returo for all consignments
entrusted to us. Cash draft forwarded
jmmedintely goods are soid. Current prices
snd market reports forwarded wiih plessure.

Nova Scotia Apples a Specialty.

Our facilitieo for disposiog of apples at
highest prices is better than ever.

e

R -presented by

Abram Young,

BRIDGETOWN,
who will give shippers any information
required. 6m

Fashionable
milli nery.

Designed after the latest
models. Special attention
given to quality and style.

A beautiful assortment of Ostrich
Plumjs at special value.

MISS ANNE CHUTE.

Bridgetown, November 1st, 1903.

3 50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

- DATENTS

+  Three Sonnets.

EAGLFS OF. TIBERIUS.

They say at Capua thut Tiberius bound
Nis slaves to eagles ere he had them

thup

In the r&)yssw&, from the rocks that
hun,

Beetling %hove the sea, and the sca’s
sound.

Slowly the eagl: struggled, rcund and
rourd,

With the gagged slave that from bis
talons swung,

lsank he

through the air,
fiercely clung,

Umil ke sca caught both, and bcth

| were Arowned,

to which

0 Eagle of tke Spirit, hold thy own!
{Work thy great wings and grapple to
I the sky.

Let not this shackled body drag thee

| down

ihm that stagnant sea, where, by and
by,

The ethcreal and the clayey both must

| drown;

Bound by a linki that neither cam un-

.
EMPTINESS.
“here is a starding legend that is
known :
To N;anish scholars, how the fertile
land s

For years was ravaged by a robber:
h

c1

!Led by a knight with vison ever down,

{And Eew, at last, when he wasover-
thrown

The shape that made so desperate a
stand

And quivered still, was found to be,
whin scanned, :

A suit of armor, empty, heel to crown.

Naught fights like emptiness. Beneath
the veil

0f Islam’s warlike prophet, from Bag-
Ja

Te Renceveaux, it made
quails

And once, as Templar and
clad,

It shook th: smrth. E’en now, faith’s
emj ty mail

Yet writhes and struggles with the life
it had.

ithe nations

crusader

TIE RINQOF FAUSTUS.

There is a tule of Faustus, thati cne
Jday

Lucr tia the Venetian, them his love,

1Had, while h: slept, the rashness to
remova

iHis magic ring, when fair as a god

i he lay;

And that a suiden horrible decay

Q’erspread his fcrm, a thousand: wrin-
kl.s wove

Their 1etwovk o'er his face, while she
above

His «lumker (rouched and watched him
shrivil eway.

There is upon Life’s hand a magic ring

The ring of Faitk-in-good, lifes geld
of gold:

Remove it not. lest all life's
take wing:

Remove il not, lest sfraighiway you
behol

Life’s lche\is fall in, and every living
iking o

Grow, all at once, unutterably old.

—FEugene Lee-Hamilton.

charms

~ Gelect Literature,

AN IDEAL HUSBAND.

(By Elen [, Rexford.)

On the evenirg of Mrs. Dunham’s
dinner-party, Mrs. Reed was out of
fsurts with herseli, and everybody, if
!the truth must be told. Notling. had
gong right, that day. Her new dress
,pot sent home until aftirnoon, when
her modiste - had promisd it in the
morning, had disappointed her. Sev-
eral changes had to bemade in it at
the lest minute. The children had be-
haved badly, ‘there had been -trouble
with the cook and—Mr. Reed, to whom
she rchearsed! her trials, didl not scem
to take them to heart much, and had
answercd:

“Oh, never mind, Julie. Worse things
might have kappened. You'll forget el
abcut them when you gect to Mrs.
Dunham’s.”

“Quite likely T'll forget how miser-
ably this dress fits me when I know
all the other women are making men-
tal ccmment about it,” said Nrs.
Recd, crossly. “If you'd had as many
vexations as I have to-day I Jdon't be-
lieve yow'd fcel like passing ‘hem off
as & joke. Ona would naturally svp-
pose that a wiie had a right to exn.et
a little sympathy from her husband.
But. ninety-nine times out of a hundred
‘she dcesn’t get it.”

“How do yow know about: this nine-
ity-per cent. of unsympathetic Lus-
{bands?” laughed Mr. Reed. “I don’t
bel'eve you understand the one per
cert. cf husband tha! you lay ¢lsim to
as well as you ought to.”

“Oh. well, it doesn’t matter,” re-
sponded Mrs. Reed loftily, and with an
air that said she was used to being
misvnderstood and  unapnveciated.
“Some husbands that I know are
the ughtful of their wives. They treat
them as well after their marciage as
they did before. But they're the excep-
tion thet preves the rule. We have no
right to expect much of the must of
them—aftec the honeymoon.”

“1'd like to know what I've don: to
deserve such a scolding, ‘over the shoul-
ders of husbands in.general,” rcaid Mr.
Revd, lecking puzzled. “I’'m sure I
don’t know what I'm to blame about.”

““Oh, you aren’s tc blan e about any-
thing,” said Mrs. Reed, with smiling
sarcasm. “Of course not. Men never
are. Only, sometimes foolish women
can’t help feeling hurt over what they
kaven't done. That's one of our pe-
culiaritizs. We'ra hardly responsible
for it, you kaow, being foolish wo-
men,”’ and Mrs. Reed’'s tone tock on
a sharpr suggestion of ill-nature that
told she was in one cf hen most fault-
finding moods.

Mr. Reid lioked at her keenly. Then
he turned and went out cf the room
In the hall he sat down to wait for
‘her, and as ho waited he puzzled over
the problem of the woman. Did a man
live—had a man ever lived—to whom a
woman was not a puzzle past finding
out!

The fixt thing Mis. Reed saw, when
she entered Mrs, Dunham’s parlor, was
& pretty little tablean of conjugal love
that half angered her. Rothwell Dane
was leaning over the back of hia wife's
chair, smiling down into her face in a

|

manner that gave lookers’on to under-
stand that, for the momént, he was
ohlivions of tha prescnoe cf other wo-

men. His wife was the one woman in

the wotld to him just then.

“If my husband were like that,
now,” thoughtt Mrs. Reed. ‘They are
lovers vet, though married. That's as
it oughti to be. But John and I—why,
we're just Iriends I wonder that men
can’t sev how hungiy we women get
for little attentions of this kind. But
perhaps they do ses, and don't care.”

Mrs. Reed watched Rothwell Dane the
entire evening, and mady hersclf miser-
able in consoquence. He hovered about
his wife like & man just engaged to the
woman he loves. Ho seemed to antici-
pate her slightest wish.

“Why, can’t Johm be like that?”’ Mrs.
Recd asked herseld more than once.
“Hg never sees the little things I wanti
done. 1 have to tell him about them,
or do them myself. He ought to know
about them without my telling, Dane
does.”

Mrs. iveed did not do her husband
the wstice to credit him with doing
whatevér she askcd of him willingly.
Now did she admit to hersclf that he
never ashed! her to do for him any-
thing that he could do for himself. He
wad nleays kind, always oven-temper-
od, always willing to do things for—
buthc had to be asked to do them,
many times. That was whet nettled
her. Why couldn’t he see what wanted
done, and dance attendance upon her,
as Dane did upon his wife?

M:s. Recd went heme from the party
with a grievancq against her  husband
half formuiat.d in hert m nd. Some of
these times, wixn his res:ntmett at his
lack of lcver like attentions had grown
to ke unbearable, she wruld tell him
of his shortcomings and reproach him
for not living up to the standard . of
Rothwe!l Dane. In the mecantime she
would “suffer and be still;”” and nerse
her gri:vance. Aud ohe did so.  Let
me do her th: justice to say that she
was not fel'ng as well asusual that
winter. That accounted largely
her fu.lt-finding and her dissatisfac-
tion with her husband. The fact was,
she had no reason to find fault with
him, and she would probably not have
don: so had she been haseli. But by
Liacding over the matter she magni-
fied molehills into mountaing and made
horself peevish and umreasonable. Reed
wondered at her. She had never heen
like this before. Two or three times
ho asked her what th: matter
“Oh, nothicg worth mentioning,” sho
arswered, coldly. And he took her at
her word and asked no more questions,
though he kncw very well that some-
thing was wrong. Buu he also knew
that he had dcne nothing fo diserve
blame, ard he was not going to coax
her for reasons that she did not feel
willing to yive.

So a month went by, and at. the cnd
of that time Mrs. Reed had fretted
hersell almost into the belief that her
hustend no longer loved her. Not be-
eau-« he was not kind to hee—no hus-
band zould be kinder—but simply be-
cause he was not attentive after the
Rothwell Dane style. She made hersdf
beliove that her soul was starving for
loxe. And all that time pocr Recd
was woirying himself half sick cver
her and Yer treatment! of Bim, but, be-
ing & mean like ordinary men, he felt
helpless to prevent the trouble that he
did mot understand, and did not blame
himself for it, as his wife thought he
ought tc.

“He might kncw why I suffer so,”
she wld herselt. ““‘He would know, if
ha lovéd > as he made me believe he
did, h:fore we were merried.”

One ¢ay Ler scli-imposed misery set-
tlid down abhout her like a fog, and
shut out all checrful sights ard sonnds.
She tricd to read anl found her book
tircscme. She went about from room
to room, haunted by a demon of un-
rest. Jler husband was gone, and
would net be back uniil evening. Once
or twice the thought came to her that
she cared very little if he never came
back, but si.ch ¢ thought horrified her
when she realized the full impert of it,
and she blamed hersclf for it. But she
blamed him more. *If he knew!”” she
k. pt saying to herself, “‘And he might,
know, he ought to know!: Men arc sn
selfish, so absorbed in themselves and
pusiters, that they let their vives
star\e: for the food the heart needs.
Alrcady her heart seemed atrophied,
she told berscli. And much wmore, of &
similar view, that went to shew, had
she been able to look at it 11 the
propur §-ght, h w great a focl a wo-
man cun nmaka of berself when she sets
about it, in a morbid, unreasoning
way.

“I. don't suppose he gives one
thought tc-how lonely I am,” she said
as tha evening wore on. “Very likely
be’s glad to stay away as long as he
can. T don’t believe Rcthwe'l Dene
treats his wife this way. Hc loves her
too well. I envy har her happincss.”

There was & step in the hall, and
Tohn Reed walked irto the room.

“Ah, up yet, are you. I hope you
didn’t wait for ame. 1 came as soon

for

was

Doctors first prescribed
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral over
@0 years ago. They use it
today more than ever. They

Cherry
Pectoral

rely upon it for colds, coughs,
bronchitis, consumpticn.
11 you how it

as I coulc, but I hoped you'd go to
sleep and not worry about my tardi-
ness. It couldn't be helped. I mever
stayed out so late before, did 1? Fact
is, I'd have been here an hour ago, if
som thing hadn't happened to detain
me after my business was done. Dun-
ham cans, 1n t) ask my advice about
that Rothwe'l Dane afair. Brs. Dane’s
his nicce, you know. That kept me.”

“What do ycw mean by the Rothweill
Dano afiair?” acked Mrs. Recd.

“Why, don’t you know?”’ said Dane.”
“I took it for grant?d that scme one
would tell you during the dey. You
haven't seen anyone? Then, cf course,
you don’t know. Why, ‘Roth Dane’s
r'n away with a woman that he's
been infatuated with for the last six
months. Only a few of his most inti-
mate friends suspccted it, and they
said nothing, hoping it would blow
over. But—he’s gone, and thu'woman’s
gone with him, and they say his wife
is almest crazy oven it. I didn’t sup-
pose he was bad enough for such work,
but I never had any too. good an opin-
jon of him. I've watched him spoon-
ing over his wile, in public and it al-
ways s¢'med to me dono for effect. 1
don’t understand how any woman c:ald
care tc huvs her husban} behave ke
that. | don't buneve ycu'd care to
have me do it."”

Mrs. Reed was thinking many things
while he was speaking. So Rothwell
Dane’s lover-lika deference to his wif2
had been all pretence. And she bad
admir-d it so much. And she had en-
vied the poor woman who - now sat
elone. in a desolats home. How fool-
ish, how hhnd, how umjust, she hed
ban. She aprang toward h-r hushand
and tLrew hir arms about his neck in
a mvod of selfabascment and shame,
and hit her face on ois bresst, crying
hysterically.

Read thought the tears werg those of
scrrow  and sympathy for her friend,
ond he told himseli they did her cred-
t. But the woman who felt the clasp
of a sirong and loviag arm about her
was reproaching hensclf in & swift, pit-
iles way for the follp of the past
met:th. How foolish she had beem to
think anybody could be kinder to a
woman than this quiet, steady-going
husband of hers, who did not
much, but whosa silence, now that sho
came to look at it through unpreju-
Jiced (yesr was elogoent  of steadfast
loyalty.

“Oh Joan,” she cried, lifting her
tear-«tninel wet face to his, ‘I'm glad
you-re not line Rothwell Dane.”

“How could I be like him, with such
a wife as you are,” he said The
words stabbed her like a knife. She
opened hor lips to tell him all abcut
thy doubte and fears that had tor-
tured kv so for the past month. Then
che shat her teeth hard upon the
words crowding up for utterance. He
should never know what had been in
her mind. She would do penance for
all her unjust thoughte and unfoundcd
trouble hy never again wanting .her
husband fo be anything but his own,
natural self. Rothwell Dane’s treachery
had opencd her eyes to a great fact.
“He shall never know what a foolish
wife' ha has,”” she sard to herself. g |

"

say

was blind, bu: now I see.

And honest, steadfast hearted, un-
suspicious John Reed never did know
what had been in his wife's mind. .
To-day his wife looks back to her ex-
perience with a feeling of shame and
wond.r at herself.

AN TRt

Scribner’s Magazine, February, 1904.

Scribnur's Magazing for February be-
gins one of those series,which from the
days cf the Thackeray Letters to the
Waddington Lettirs have been churac-
teristic of this magazine. Mrs. George
Bancroft’s Letters from England are a
werthy snecesscr to these notable lit-
erarv achisvements. Mrs. Bancroft was
a brilliant woman, born in Plymouth,
Mass , and all hr life associated with
peopls of distinctian. As a young girl
she was a great friend of Emerson and
his wife, and of meny of the Brook
Farm people. She married Geo. Ban-
croft, the histcrian, in 1836, and when
ha was sent to England as Minister in
1846 she wrote these letters, principal-
ly in diary form, to her children. The

Bancrofts knew all the cminent people

I
Ma-
and

in politics, society and literature.
wes the age cf Samuel Rogers,

caulay, Lord and Lady Holland,
Palmerston.

Robert Grant’s scrial, ““The Under-
current,” rapidly reaches the crisis in
the life of the heroine. In this install-
ment she is deserted by her husband,
and thrown upon ber own resources.

Capgain Mahan’s distinguished narra-
tive of the War of 1812 analyzes the
unpopularity of the war in sections
of the United States, and defends the
Amer'can invasicn of Canada as a mil-
itary nccessity.

“Scme Garders in Spain,” by Helena
Rutherfcrd  Ely (author of “A Wo-
Woman’s Hardy Garden”), is a most
interesting account of the beautiful
gardens at the Alhambra, Escorial, Se-
ville anl Granada. The illustrations
follow the text closely.

Salvini, the great Italian actor, now
over, (710, was recently seem on the stage
in Italy by Norman Hapgood, and T.
R. Sullivan, the novelist and play-
wright, wbo has long beeny & friend of
Salvini’s. Each writes his impressions
in this nustbed; Mr. Sullivan descr'b-
ing the drawmatic festival which recent-
ly took onlace inj honcr of Alfieri at
Asti. Fuore Tito, the Italian artist,
lct‘uw' mauy of the illustrations from
ife.

The short stcries are:

“The Kangaryos,” o love story of &
tennis championship, by Mary Moss; il-
lustrated in tint by Carl Anderson.

“‘On the Honon of & Man,” & str,
story of wes'ern character, by William
R. Lighton; illustrated by Fink.

“The Jat and the Painter,” giving
the amus ing romance cf an artist, with
illustrations 1y L. A

The Evils of Constipation are

Well known, and the next best thin
is to know a reliable cure. Mrs. ‘5

Rddles of Stony Mountain, Man., says

' “Dr, Hamilton’s Pills are just the

thing. They go right to work at once.
I use only Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.”
Price 25¢c. per box. :

A Little Expeeiment in Horticul-
tura.

(By Mary Marshall Parks, in Congre-
gationalist. )

“Papa, may I speak to you a mom-
ent?” asked Helen, as her father took
hig hat from the rack. “I'm sc wor-
ried about Kcesa ™’

“Why, th: child looks well,”” said
papa as he followed her into the par-
lor. .

“Her health is perfect, p.apa, hut
she is gelting so unruly. - She is care-
less end untidy, and is never content-
ed & moment when she is not going
somewhere or having soma of the girls
hero. She hasn’t touched tha piano ifor
a week. She doesn’t mind a word I
It is & continual struggle, and—
tremu-

say.
I am so tired,” said Helen
lously.

“Poon child!’”’ said her father. ‘Per-
haps you are trying too hard. Did
you ever watch the sun open a rosebud?
It doesn’t tear the leaves apart. It
simply shines on it, and the rosebud
does the rest.”’

Helen looked a littld blank. “T
think I kncw what ycu meen, but it
is hard to find anything in Rose to
praise for, and it is almost impossible
to be pleasant when ehe is so aggra-
vating, Sh» really is, papa.”

“I dont doubt it in tha least,” said
papa, humurously. ‘“She is much such
of a girl ns her mother was. She led
your pgrandmother a life, I assure
vou, Huken *

“Why, papa Somerby,” cried Helen,
aghasi.

“We¢ were schoolmates, you know.
And she was a wild, headstrong, tom-
hoyish gitl Rosa is very like her.”

“It doe-n’t seam possible,” gasped
Hele:: “Mamma was such a perfect
ladyn.”

“She was. inded,” replied har father
gravely. 'l used to think, and I sti,l
think that she would have made less
trouble is she had been let alone a lit-
tle. She was a sensible, clever girl,
with all her wildnees and impatience
of restraint Rosa is not a child any
longer. She is begiming to feel herself
a ycung woman. Swuppose we try let-
ting her have her cwn way for & while.
I will take the responsibility, for I am
sure she will not go very' far wrong.
Don't werry, child, for you have done
the best vou could, and I bave not, I
fear. I'll put in an oar, too, and we'll
809 what we can do.”

“Papa ”’ said Helen, a glimmcr of fun
flickering across her troubled face, “‘did
you ever seo anyone open a rosebud
with an oar?”’

“Never,” ke said with a laugh, as he
1an down the steps and hailed a pass-
ing car.

Rosa did not burst into the house
in her usual impetuous way when she
came home from school that evening.
She slipped in, shutting the door
noisclessly pehind her, and - attpmpted
to steal unnoticed through the hall.
To her dismay, she came face to face
with Helen, who was usually busy up-
stairs at that hour.

Rcsa shrank back with a look half
defianti nrd halt scared, and clutched
closer something which, om careful in-
spection,  Helen saw was a sickly,
scrawny, black kitten.

“I couldn’'t leave it, Helem,” cried
Rosa impetuously. ‘‘Some boys were
tormenting 11, and it was too sick to
oven climb a tree. I'll put it out in
the barn, ard you shall never see it
again.”

“Poor little thing,” said Helen gen-
tly, “it dws look forlomn. If it gets
nica and fat perhaps Aunt Lucy will
take it. I heard her say the othar
day that wanted & cat, and I
know she likes black ones.”

Mclen passed on up the stairway,
leaving Rosa tramsfixed with amaze
ment. Her last protege had been a
lame, sellow dog, and she had been
furiously scoldel and forbidden to
bring arything of the kind uliout the
place, so it was no wonder tkat she
was astounded and half frightened at
the - sudden change in Helen's manner.

She took the kitten 1o the barn and
fed it and rolled it up iman old coaty
then sha crept upstairs and smoothed
her hair and donned a pretty house
dress. The half-hour hefore supper
was supposed to be devoted to scales
and excrcises, but for weeks Rosa had
not touched the piano unless compelled
to do so. This evening, however, she
wert to the parlor und mcekly set
down to the hated practice without a
wora. When the half-hour was up, the
darced into the hall, encounteriag licr
father as he entered the door.

“Why, pussy, how swrc you lock,”
he said, kissing her. “As fresh as a—
rcsbud. You grow mord like your
mcther every day, my child”

“Like mamma!”’ thought Rosa, fiurh-
ing and quivering with a sudd-n vivid
remembrance of the gemtle but viva-
vious pregence which had once glorified
the old houss. “Dear old daddy. “I’ll
be more carefal after this. I didn’t
krow he ever ncticed what [had on.”

Rosa was very quiet during supper.
She was doing some hard ‘thinking.
Thrie of her schoolmates wcre going
with the mother of one of them for a
moonlight sail on the lake, and had
asked Rosa to join the party. It was
one of the rules of the house that
Rosa should not go out in the
evering unless Helen accompenied her.
Thers would be no room for Helen in
the boa!, and beside Rosa knew her
sister was expecting callers; so, for the
first timne, Rosa bad plansned to excuse
hersell on the [-len of lessons wgﬁ;,
go to ber voan, and ‘elimb down the
wistaria vine by her window and join
her {riends, returning in the same way,
for she could climb like ‘a cat.’ This
had séemed to her a perfectly justifi-
abld way ‘of  escape from the petty
tyranny. she had daily to endurc, but
in sho lighti of Helen's unwonted smila
the plan had suddenly taken om a new
aspect.

“I'll ask her first, anyway,” she de-
cided at last. After supper she follow-
‘ed Helen into ‘the parlor, and said with
tremulous eagerness, ‘‘Helen, Mrs. Gra-
ham is going to take Carrie and Grace

sbhe

and Edith out on the lake to-night,
and they want me to go”’

“Mr: Graham? Why, I am sure you
might ¢nivly go tothaend of the world
with her. O1 coniss you girls woulde't
think ! g.ing without a chaparon, as
so many do "’

“fcurse not,” sail Rosa emphati-
cally.

“You will have & lovely time,”’ ad-
ded Heler. *“Ttis geing to be abeauw
tiful night.”

“How ahout our Rosebud?” papa ask-
ed cne morniny. several weeks later.

“Oh, yapa she has changed so. She
said Helen with a
little vatch in her voice. “She grows
more like her every day. 1 was nag-
ging thie pior child to death. I am
so glad we had that talk. I was grow-
ing iatc a fussy, fnicky old maid, and
didn t know it.”

“What, at twenty-five?”” said papa,
merrily.  “I heard a young lady, say
the other day thati there were no more
old maid —only women and Mmarried
women.” !

“Thers ulways will be ‘old maids,’
papa, regurdless of age, sex or condi-
tum, and thy can make other poople
very miscrable,” said Helen in a #ol-
cian but with a mischeivous
twinl le i her gye.

is ltlhe mamma,”

voide,

whispering togethar out there?”’ asked
Roas, thrusting her head out of the
utting-tac: door,

Ok, oniy @ little question in horti-
culture,” said paps, with a laugh, as
he ¢pencd thy street door, :

In the GaecDaysrf Motor Cars.

“When the motor car shall have
ousted the horse vehicle,”” says Hemry
Norman, in ‘lhe World’s Woik,” “‘there
will be no need for families to herd to-
gothor. To 'neke a call thirty miles
distant will ba nothing when every one
has an automobile, and consequently
wa shall be able to live with great
benefin. to ourselves in charming but
now hopelssly out of thq way places,
and yet be in no way cut off from the
advaniages of town life. Theatres, con-
certs, good doctors, good shops, will
be within reach wherever we may pitch
our tents; there will be no need to dis-
figuro the landscape with networks of
railways. Our streets will be cleamer
and quieter, and our goods d8livered
mors expeditiously.)’ According -to
Mr. Notman our grandchildren will
wonder how we dragged along at all
in the days whon we were dependent
on horses, trains and bicycles.
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You Take on Chances.

S. N. Weare guarantecs every hot-
tle of Chamberlaia’s Cough Remedy,
and will refund the money to anyone
wko is not satisfiel after usirg two-
thirds of the contents. This is the best
remedy in the world for la grippe,
coughs, colds, croup and whooping
cough, and is pleasant and safe to
take. It prowents any tendency of a
cold to result in pneumonia.

—The scratch of a pin mav cause the
Juss of a limb, or even dea when
blood poisoning results from the in-
jury. All dangcr of this may be avoid-
¢d,” however, by promptly applying
Chamberlain’s Pain Balm. It is an
actiseptic and unequelled as a quick
healing liniment for cuts, bruiscs and
burns. For sale by D. N. Weare.

—A few months aga the Denver, Col.,
Y. M. C. Asscciation established o
health farm. The objectt was to pro-
vide 5 home where young men who hed
gone to Cclorado for the benefit of
their health, cculd earn, or partly
earn, theic living expenses while
strengthoring weak lungs. The ycung
men ars housed in tents and encour-
aged {o spend as large apart of their
time as possible out of doors. The
manageis of the farm believe the con-
ditions very favorable fon the succees-
ful application of the open air {reat-
ment for ccnsumption. So far excel-
lent results cf the furm experiment
are roported.

—Minard’s Liniment cuves diphtheria.

Sick
Blood

Feed pale girls on Scott’s
Emulsion.

We do not need to give all
the reasons why Scott’s
Emulsion restores the strength
and flesh and color of good
health to those who suffer
from sick blood.

The fact that it is the best
preparation of Cod Liver Oil,
rich in nutrition, full of healthy
stimulation is a suggestion as
to why it does what it does.

Scott’s Emulsion presents
Cod Liver Oil at its best,
fullest in strength, least in
taste.

Young women in their
“teens ” are permanently cured
of the peculiar disease of the
blood which shows. itself in
paleness, weaknessand nervous-
ness, by regular treatment
with Scott’s Emulsion.

It is a true blood food and’
is naturally adapted to the cure
of the' blood sickness from
which so many young women

suffer,

We will be glad te scnd
@ sample fo any sufferer,
artr i By
R

- SCOTT & BOWNE,

Chemists,

Toronto,  Ontario.

“What are you two people plouing,-

Reason Why

we claim to have the finest
Drug Store in the county.

We are wholesale agents for

PARKE DAVIS & 00,

who are known the world-wide
for the superior quality of their
preparations

Our Chemicals are as
carefully selected.

Royal Pharmacy

88,

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B,
Chemist and Optician.

Death and Disaster Follow Toernado’s
Track.

Tuscaloosa, Ala., Jan. 22.--The mcst
disastrous cylone that ever swept over
this section visited Moundsville, Ala.,
town cf 300 inhatitants, fifteen miles
south of Tuscaloosa, this morning at 1
oclock, and eas a result thirty-seven
persons, thirty-two of whom are ne-
groes, were killed, and more than 100
injured, and every house in town, with
the exception of a small drug store,
was completely destroyed.

Thoe cyclone struck the town from the
southwest Its pathway wag a quarter
of & mile widy, right tkrough the
town. -

Surgeons wera rushed ta Moundsville
frcm Greensboro and Tuscaloosa.

By the force of tha storm persons
wera blown hundreds of feet from their
Leds in the blackness of the night

Through terror, a father, mother and
three children fled from their home to
scek refuge, aad in their excitement
they left a five-year-8ld boy in  bed.
this morning he was pulled from be-
math some timber, but thus far it is
impossible to fnd any other members
of the family.

Bedding, carpets and wearing apparel
are scattered a distance of ten miles
thrcughout what was a forest, but
which is now as clear as if it hadibeen
cut by the woodsman’s axe. Freight
curs were torn to splinters, the trucks
under them being hurled hundreds of
feet.

The depot, hotel, warchouses, gins,
thirty homes and five storehouses, to-
getber with their stocks, were com-
pletely dustroyed. Where they stood it
is impossikle even to find the pillars
on which these structurcs rested.

Rales of cotton stored in warehouses
were blown to atoms, the fragments
of lint, together with the debris, lodg-
ing in the trces making it appear as
it that secticn had boen visited by a
snowstorm. MHeavy iron safee were
corried away by the storm and the
doors torn from their hinges.

A young clerk employed hy W. P.
Phifor, hearing the terrible roaring of
the approaching cyclone, let himself
down into a well in the centre of the
stcre. lle no sooner found his place, of
safety when the store was complidy
demolished. To-day ha was drawn out
unirjured.

Tendency of the Times.

The tendency of medical science is
tcward preventive mcasures. The best
thougnt of the world is being given to
tho subject. It is easier and better to
Trc-vemc than to cure. It has been ful-
y demonstrated that pneumonie, one
of the most dangerous diseases that
medical men havc to contend with, can
be prevented by the use of Chamber
lin'a Cough Remedy. Pneumonia al-
ways results from a cold or an attack
of influ.nsa (gripg, and it has been
observed that this remedy counteracts
any tendency of these di toward
pneumonia, This has been, fully proven
in many thousands of cases in which
this remedy has been used during the
great prevalence of colds and grip in
Tecent years, and can be relied on with
implicit confidence. Pneumonia often
resvlts from a slight cold when no
danger is apprehended, until it is sud-
denly discovered that there is fover
and difficulty in breathing and pains
in the chest, then it is nnnmmc«i}J that
the patient has pneumonia. Be on the
safe side and take Chemberlain’s Cough
Remedy as soon as the cold is con-
iracted. It always cures. For sale by
Weare.

U —

Two Drowned, one Killed.

8. N.

Liverpool, Jan. 26.—The terrific snow
tquall on Mjnday morning brought
disaster and death to the lobster fish-
rmen on the eastern shora. While out
tending their lobster pots Charles and
Fred Whmten, aged respectively 24
and 21 wire caught in the storm and
their dory upset eand both drcwned.
They were last seen with sail up mak-
ing for the land, and were swamped
clcea shore. One of the bodies has
been reccvered. Both were exccllent
young men. Great sympathy is felt

.and expres for their bereaved par-

ents. Many
had narrow

others of the fishermen
prcapes and were compell-
nywhere possitle on the
shore. The Aquall was accompanied by

Possibly Your Wife

Doesn’t look' so young and pretty as
she used to. If her cheeks are hollow
and pale, if she is tired and nervous,
she needs Ferrozome, which is noted
for restoring the bloom of health to
sickly girls and women. Complexion
quickly becomes rosy, spirits rise, and
strenath increass daily. Hoelth and
vigor will soon return to your wife
and if Ferrozons is taken.
Tt’s the best tonic made, and costs
50c. at druggists,

Iroquois Fire Investigated,

Chicago, Jauuary 26.—The coroner’s
jury, which for three wecks has been
listening to evidence relating to the
firo in the Ircquois theatre last night
returned a verdict by which the follow-
ing persons arc held to await the ac-
tion of w grand jury:

Carter H. Harrison, maycr of Chi-
cago.

Will J. Davis, proprietor in part,
end manager cf the theatre.

George Williams, building commision-
er of chieago.

Edward Laughlin, building inspector
under Williams,

William Salters, fireman in the the-
atre.

James Cummings, stage carpenter.

William McMullen, who had charge

jof the light that caused the fire.

William H. Musham, chief of Chicago
fire department.

A special grand jury will bLe
vencd gext week to ra-open tha investi-
gation and decide what action shall be
taken on the report of the coroner:s
jury. The charges as far as the city
officials are concerncd. which the grand
jury will consider, is malfesance in of-
fice. Convictions mean their removal
from office in addition other
penalty.

THE INDIVIDUAL CHARGES.

Will J. Davis is held responsible as
president and gencral manager. He
was primarily responsible for the ob-
servance of the law, and was bound
to seo that his employes were properly
instructed as to their duties in case
of fire.

In relation tc Mayor Harrison the
verdict reads as follows: “We hold Car-
ter H. Harrison, as mayor of thecity
of Chicago, responsible, he haa
shown lamontable lack of force, and
for his efforts to escape responsibility,
evidenced by the testimony of Building
Commissioner Williams and Fire Mar-
shal Musham. Heads of -departments,
cnder the said Carter H. Harrison,
following his weak course, have given
Clicago inefficint s.rvice, which makes
such ealamities as the loquois theatre
horror a menace until the public service
is purged of incempetents.”

Vomnmissioncr Williams was held “for
gross megl-ct of his duty in allowing
the th-atre to open its doors to the
public when the said  theatre .was in-
complete and did nct ~omply with the
city ordinances of the oity of Chi-
cavo.”

Fire Marshal Musham was held re-
sponsible for “gross neglect of duty in
not enforcing the city ordinances, and
failure to haVve his subordinate, Wil-
Jiam Salters, fireman at the theatre,
report to him the leck of fire appara-
tus in the theatre.”

Salters was keld for nct
the lack of apparatus.

McMullcn for carzlessness in handling
tbe light that caused the fire

Cummings, as stage carpent.r,
not providing thc stage with
firs ‘protection

s e o
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His Own Free Will.

Dear Sirs’—I ‘cannot
strongly of the

speak too

excellence of MIN-

ARD’S LINIMENT. It is THE remedy

in my houschold for burns, spreins,
etc., and we would not be withont it.
JOHN A. MACDONALD.

Publisher Arnprior Chronicle.

It is truly a wonderful medicine.

Nl SRR <
Terrible Fxplosion.

200 MINERS ENTOMEID.
Philadelphia, Pa., Jan. 26.—An exs
plosicn in ths Warwick Mive, Western
Pennsylvania en Monduy morning en-
tombed 200 miners. Some escaped, but
the general manager fears that many
have perished. The main shaft into
the mine, 220 feet decp, was made use-
less by the explosion. which hurled
both cages, ove of which was withim
%0 feet of the hottom. through the
tipple 30 fcet above tha surfacc. Thera
were many heroic attempts to  rescue
the victims. Two of the rescuing par-
ty came to the sutface and reportcd
that one man had been found alive,
and 75 of the miners lccated.
jority it is believed are alive.

Pittsburg, January 26.—Betwcen 180
and 190 men are at the bottom of the
Harwick mine, of the Allechany Coal
Co., and all of them are belicved to ba
dead, only one cf the miners having
heen brought to.the surfacc. He is
still unconscious. One of the riscue
party is dead, one is unscicus, another
slightly affected.  Aid has heen asked
jtem the surrounding towns.

The ma-

A Bloated Stomach.

Distension and pains from
tion' are cured quickly by
When you get an attack of stomach
trcuble take a stifi dose of Nerviling,
which is\pcrhctlyw harmless ®gut.  mar-
vell: us‘/ quik in effecting ja lasting
cure. [“I was once h\kvlJ il with
with stemach trouble,” writes Edward
Rowell) of Rochester. “I was in great
pain gnd distress, but half a teaspoon-
ful_pf Nerviling fixed me up in a few
minutes. I can recommend Ncrviline
for sick headache and cramps, and con-
sider it an invaluable household rem-
edy.” Try it yoursclf. Pricc 25c.

indiges-
Nerviline,

—Tho demand for radium for medi-
cul purposes exceeds the supply. Ra-
dimin pos¢csses all tne important qual-
ities of the Roentgvn rays besides be-
ing rea’y fur use at any time and fure
nishing its rays without auparatus. A
small glass tube not larger than a
goose quill, ccntaining a hitle more
than a thousandth part of a grain is
as effective as an expensive and com-
plicated eloctric apparatus for the
treatment ol cancer—surpassing the
best fi.rts of ¢he Roentgen rays.

B ST Lo
To Cure_a Coldiin One Day,

All
E,

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.
drn.Jm refund the money if it falls to cure.
‘W, Grove's signature is on each box,




