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THE CRITIC N

LYONS HOTEL,

Opp: Railway Depot:
KENTVILLE, N. S.

DANIEL McLEOD, - Prop'

R

CONTINENTAL HOTEL,
100 and 102 Granville 8t.,
OPPOSITE PROVINCIAL BUILDING.)

Lhe nicest place in the City to gt a luuch, dtue.
e r,or supper, Private Dining Room for Ladies.

ystorsin every style. Lunches, 1210 2430,

W. H, MURRAY. Prop,,

Late Halfax Hotel.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL.

Within Tw Minutes Walk of Post Office,

DUNCAN BROUSSARD, - Proprictor,

HALIFAX, N. S,

BEDFORD HOTEL.

THE BEDFORD HOTEL COMVANY, (Limit-
od) will open the BEDFORD HOTEL on JULY
1st, under the man:yicmenxof Mz, Geotge Hood,
late of the Halifax Club

‘The House has been newly furmshed, painted,
remodalled and improved, and no eapense will
be spared to mnake it a

First-Class Family Resort,

The Hotel is beauntifully situated at the head of

Bedford Basin, ten miles from Halifax, within a
fow minutes walk of the Railway Station, and wilt
be {lluminated by Electricity, and connected by
Telephone and Telegraph with the uity.

For terms a ply at'the

Halifax FHotel.

Or to the Manager at Bedford.

THE DAISY FLY KILLER

I a pretty house ornament,

Will Kill Flics by the Million.
PATENTED 1888
Thousands being xold every day in U, ted
States and England.

DEMAND AHEAD OF THE SUPPLY.
DON'T FAIL TU GET ONE.

W. H. SCHWARTZ & SONS,

WHOLESALE AGENTS
Sent to any address on receipt of 20¢

NEW SOODS

ARRIVING AT

E. MAXWELL & SON'S,

Ladies & Gents Tailoring Establishment,
68 Granville St.
SOUTH OF Y. M. C. A.
Victoria Mineral Water Works
W. H, DONOVAN, Prop.

Manufacturer of

BELFAST GINGER ALE, £RATED LEMONADE,
SPARKLING CHAMPAGNE CIDER, SODA WATER
and all kinds of MINERAL WATERS.

22 GRANVILLE ST., Halifax, N. S
1839—-SPRING—1889

Inspection invited of my large and well
selected Stock of

SPRING _GOODS.
ROBT. STANFORD,
TAILOR,

156 HOLLIS STREET

HALIFAX, N, 8,

Bost Route _to Boston.

CANADA ATLANTIG LINE.

ONLY ONE r_@n AT SEA.
Quickest & Most Direct Route, 10w Fares,

The Magniticent Clyde Built Steel 8. 8.

“HALIFAX)

Is the Largest, Safest, nnd Best Furnished

aud Mort Comlortuble Passenper Steamnhip

ever placed on tho route between Canada and

tho United States,

Sails from Noble's Wharf, Halifax, every

Wednesday Morning at 10 0°clock, and Lewis'

Wharf, Boston, every Saturday at 12 0°clock.
Lassengers by Tuesday ovening's trains can

g o board cnoarrval without eatoa charge.
Tavor-n Pronesy b Now York and all

points West,

Baggage checked through from all stations,

Through Tickets For Sale by all Agents
Intercolonial Ravlway.

CHIPMAN BROTHERS,

General Agents, Halifax.

NO TASTE!
NO SMELL!
NO NAUSEA!

PUTTNERS EMULSION

Of Cod Liver 0il,
With Hypophosphites and Pancreatin,

Ts largely prescribed by Physicians for
NervousProstration, Wasting
and Lung Diseases.

Puttner’s Emulsion

Has especially pruved efticacivus in cases of
WEAR and DELICATE Cmumxx; and those
who are Growixg Fasr. For WouEN who
aro debilitated, eavsed by Nursing, Family
Cares, Over-work, or troubles peculiar to
their sex. Jor invalids recovering from
sickness it is of the preatest benetit,

Puitsin o Estuision is sold everywhere
for 50 CENTS,

BROWN BROS. & GO,

CHEMISTS, Halifax, N. S,

PRINTING.

w fe== , We printby hand,
= [7] Print by steam,
) [ -4 !C/.) Print from type,
> £ £ Or from blocks—by theream,
= Bi=d| printin black
ecg "c"u Printin white,
23 c! = ! Printin colors
c=3 Of sombreorbright.
8_2 21| Weprintfor merchants,
2 N And land agents,too ;
(72} = o x We print for any
2.- ‘%:._._ Who haveprinting to do,
< . :::g W&pr{‘nlfor bankers,
A | B clerks, Auctioneers
v &8 Print for druggists,
R lég Fordealer: 1n wares.
L7 B d
@ = Weprintfordrapers
g..g ‘S o For grocers, for all,
=ae l 331 Who wantprinting done,
s&55 S'__f? And willcome or maycall,
SO |08 Weprintpamphlets,
A’ { _ Andbiggerbouks, too;
&D o=, In factthereare few things
=) = Butwhatwe cando.
e > CI | weprintlabels,
D
D =l Of allcolors tnuse, sirs,
= 73| = | Espeeially fit for
'E o] fomnd hemany producers,
n“ 8 = Weprintformsof allsorts
o o= Withtype ever set,
o Q. Lc&al,commcxdal,
B nl> thousestolet.
oo < g Printtngdonequick!ly,
-] e Bold, stylish and neat
<€ | By Hatirax Pm:mxc(foxr O
/s = At161 HolllsStrzet,

THE ARMADA OFF DEVON.
& Sketeh for a Poem after Tennyson's'* Revenge,”

].
**''n sex * tho Spaniards follow me !
So shiouted Master Flemming, ns he sprang on Plymouth Hoe,
When Howard and Drake and Frobisher wero waiting for the foe,
And playing the old Eunglish game in the grand old YEoglish way,
As though with dangere shrieking they had nought to do but play,
Till the foo wason t iciequarter with his fangs agapo for slaughter;
"I'hen, like holl's incarnate devils, bred to blood and fire for revols,
Lo turn and roar and rend in twain whoever dared the fray.

II.

**To sea | and fight the Spaninrds freo ! .

Rang half o score of voices ; but our sturdy Francis Drake

Cried, * Wo will not leave our game in doubt for any Spaninwd's sake.
My Lord and Sirg, play on:

Wo have time enough, 1 trow, to play who wins this now,

And afterwards to eettle with the Don,”

1§48

So thoy finlghed in full their 1i'umc, and to-day wo treasurs its fawe

*Mid the feats of light-hearted valour that have won our England lier aawme .
And wo pray when it comes onco moro . .
For Englund to hold her breath in the strugglo of lifo und death,

‘LThat men may ho many to die with tho smilo on the lip nnd eye, |

Whirh has mad . these Arinada horves o proverl the wide world o'er,

v,

They pln{;od till their gaino was done, and the Mun of Victories won
Qur terrible Sir Francts, who had scourged the King of Spain,

A Devon man was he, but bred in knightly Kent, _

Where back through stormy centurics the tale of tnumph went,

To the days when'tnen of Dover fell upon the Noriwan’s traln,

And drovo them holtering over to their native France again.

In the Saint-Confessor’s reign. v

A wind voso in the night and roused thestorm-wave's might,
“I'be Spaniard stretched full seven niles in span from left to right,
Andlhe cried in his pride, ** Will these English duve totight ¢

VI.

‘T'he wind blew up from the West, andun tho breaker's crest
His_gallcons rolled lmsteaddr. )

And his guns upou the les damped their iron lips in the sea;
Till the captains were more ready

To run for port and anchor than a griwm seoa fight to wags,
But on their weather gage

'T'ho little ships of Lugland came scudding at their ease,
For thoy loved the narrow eeas,

Ard they dreaded not tho storm,

Which round tho Rame's dark form

Hung a shrond of misty white,

T'ill it loomed liko a ghost at dead of night.

VIIL.
Would the English dare to figl't?
Does thic lcopard fear to leap
On the monstrous buffalo, as ho crashey, huge sud slow,
"Phirough jungle grasses deep to some wide river swwoep,
When thirsty noon-hours glow ?
Docs the bull dog shun the bull asatrony and augerful
As an elephant a-wrath?
Does the eaglo flee tho path
Of tho swan
Aas it sweeps superbly on?
Nay. Tho buflalo shall reel 'neath tho leopurd's deadly paws;
And the tall swan's back rhall fool the eagle’s cruel claws :
And theee stately bulls of Sovillo shall make revel nevermore,
For tho Lold torreador. —

Would the English dare to fight. aye, to fight_aud to attack ,

And five ships heave into sight full u!:on tho Spaniard's track.
The Admiral of England, and with him ships but four,

Upon the Spaniard s rear-guard their raking broadsides pour,
Scudding all along the line. *‘ Mother Mary, bo it thine

‘I'o help thy faithful servants to lay hands upon these few

Who ating their sides so sorely, but whom, once within their grasp,
They could, liko a nettle, clasp and hew tuem through.”

IX.

But tho Virgin they besought to their prayers she heeded nought .

And their cannon on the lee still wero choking in thosea;

While their cannon on the weatbor turned thoir angry mouths to Lheaven,
And tore the air with fruitless prayr, .
That the heretic might sink beneath their murdor-laden levin,

But the shot fror. their upturned lips flew over the English ships,
And the broad backs of tho Spaniards, hulls of thirtesn hundred tons,
s they recled beneath the gale, caught, like hillsides, all the hail
‘Which rained from the nimble i‘)nghsh guus,

x.
And they fled. TFor the Spanish Admiral sigualled, from his towerlvg twainmast-hesd,
** Closo up the rear,” and forthwith all up channel crowded sall,

Aud it chanced that our powder and our shot began to fail ;
So they fled. X1

But tho noble Capitans, as the galleons clashed together

Intho crucl Channel weather,

Lost hor topmast and her bowsprit, and lay crippled, like a knlght
Unhorsed in ﬁ‘ih"

Eatangled in hia surcoat and o’erburdoned with his plate,

Andit foll to her to meet

Tho great Sir ¥rancis Drako returaing latoe .

From chasing Flemish morchantinon it convoy of their fl-at.

XTI

¢ Now yicld you,” ctied Sir Francis ; but the Spaniard answered ** Nay,
You shall grant us terms to day.

For I am Pedro Valdor, and my men bo twenty-ecore,

All good fightors uzed to war, and of shot have goodly storo ;

And the snapping of n bowsprit and the falling of s mast

Have not mado our cannon dumb, we can welcowe all who coms ;

And our welcomes shall be Justy while thoy last.

Yo thall grant; us terma to-dsy, or right deazly ehall ye pay.”




