T hear the war drams
The sound of hurrying feet,
The noise and crash of battle
Where sword and sabre meet.

I see the war-horse 3
With heated, fiery breath,

Where armed hosts are ci
The foe to instant death.

Like loud incessant thunder,
The murderous cannon peals;
The shaddering nations d

fresh, but very wrong, and you know it. If
I ever hear you do such a thing again, Ishall
send you out of the class at once; understand
—at once.”

Then there was a rush for the door, and
the trial trip was over.

The Superintendent came up and con-
gratulated me. ** You kept them wonder-
fully quiet, Miss Chester, they usually dis-

turb the whole school. Under you they |

may actually become a hopefal and not the
hopeleas class.” But I had my doubts, par-

And earth in terror reels. <

I see the death-flame flashing
Amid the fearful strife,

Where shot and shell are crashing
Through ranks of human life.

I see the vanquished shattered
On mountains, moor, and rock;

Their mightiest forces scattered
Beneath the awful shock.

I hear the cry of anguish

From warriors overthrown,
Who, maimed and wounded, lang
In agonies unknown.

I see fair fields down-trodden,
And rivers tinged with red,

While o’er the ground, blood-sodden,
Are strewn the ghastly dead.

In city, town, and village,
The ripened growth of time,
I see most cruel pillage,
I traced unbounded crime.

1 marked the mother's sorrow,
I see the father's grief,

In homes where no to-morrow
Can bring their hearts relief.

I see the widow, smitten

. With life-long want and woe,

And *“ children,” hunger-bitter,
Whose tears must daily flow.

In yon celestial city,
Beyond our mortal ken,

The awe-struck angels pity
The bleeding wounds of men.

O why, in hate and malice,
Should man his fellow slay,

And temple, cottage, palace,
In smouldering ruins lay?

O war! accurst! abhorrent!
What woes attend on thee!

Ilis follow, like & torrent,
Where'’er thy path may be.

Stand, statesmen, in your places,
Rise, nations, in your might,
And act upon the basis
Of fairness, truth, and right.

In horror glancing war-ward,
We sigh, we pray for peace,
And cry ** O God, hence forward,
Let sounds of conflict cease!

Where’er Christ’s name is spokea
Be every war-flag furled,

And harmony unbroken :
Prevail throughout the world. ”

A Hopeless Class.

In & rash moment I promised to take a
Sunday-school class in a little mission church
on the East side of New York. “It is a
difficult class,” the superintendent said de-
precatingly; “ three teachers have given it
up within the last few months. But I do
not yet feel that the boys are quite hopeless.”

This was not encouraging; but as I had
had some experience with hopeless boys, I
nerved myself for the ordeal, and started
down bravely the following Sunday to
““tackle” them.

As I entered the large room, filled with
children of all sizes, gathered in from the
slums of that district, the superintendent
welcomed me with fervor, and, pointing out
my class, added in a low tone: —

“They seem particularly- unmanageable
to-day.”

I went over and sat down, ‘‘nodding
brightly,” as the story bcoks say. There
were eight boys, their ages ranging from 10
to 14, all grimy, shock-headed and ragged.
Some were chewing gum, several blowing
spit balls, and all pushing, shoving and
squabbling.

My entrance had no quieting effect; they
merely stared and made a few unpleasant
personal remarks; so I waited until after the
service and braced myself for the task of
subjugating them.

““Boys,” I began, as they settled down
noisily in their seats, ‘‘ have any of you seen
the picture of Kilrain, the big prize fighter?
It’s posted in lots of cigar shops about here.”

““ You bet we have,” in chorus. * Ain’t
he a dandy?” *‘ Mitchell, he ain’t noslouch,
either.” “ Aw—Jim Corbett he can knock
spots outer them both.”

“ Well, I know a story of a man who had
more pluck than all of them put together,”
I continued, disregarding the interruptions
of:—*“ Here, you leave me 'lone;” “I'll
punch your head open;” ‘Say, teacher’s
lookin’,” ete. *‘ Who was he ’merican?”’
they asked.

“No,” I answered, ‘“he lived way off in
the East, in Asia, where the great sand de-
serts are, and where lions and tigers and
elephants and camels come from. I'll tell
you about my man and see if you don’t
thiok he beats Kilrain and Corbett.”

At the first mention of David and Goliath
a big boy named Dawson muttered with the
most disagreeable sceer, ‘ Chestnuts.” But
I was not to be daunted, and told the old
story—which is ever new—as dramatically
as possible, challenging David with haughty
scorn, answering the giant with energetic de-
fiance, and actually produced a sling shot,
borrowed from a small cousin, and showed
how David buried the four smooth stones in
the big bully’s forehead; then I cut off Goli-
ath’s head with enthusiasm, and routed the
Philistines in triumph.

“David was worth a hundred thousand
Sullivans and Corbetts,” I said. **Hedidn't
fight for money or applause, but for his peo-
ple and his country and the right. If he
lived here in New York now he wouldn’t be
a prize fighter; bat every time he saw a big
boy bully a little one he'd stop it; if he saw
a man hit a woman he'd interfere. He
wouldn’s lie, and he wouldn’t cheat, and he
wouldn’t steal "— r

I paused for breath.

“Say Missis,” drawled Dawson, * you
ain’t never heard us our Bible verses or the
catechism nor nothin’.”

“f don’t begin that way,” I answered,
coolly. “‘I wan’t to find out first what kind
of boys you are.” .

““Oh, we’re a bad lot,” said Jimmy Riley;
“ we’ve sent away no end of teachers.”

“ Well, I'm going to be your friend. I
know a great deal about boys, and am not
a bit afraid of them. I bave three big bro-
thers—two of them play football and are as
strong as horses; bat the other is lame and
can’t kick or run, so he writes splendid
stories—all about hunting and fishing and
wild animals. Some day I will read them to
you.”

“Can they fight?” asked Jimmy Riley,
eagerly.

“ When it is necessary,” I answered; ‘‘one
of them put a drunken man out of church by
the collar last Sunday.”

“My, 1 wish I'd been there!” sighed Bill
Yates. ** Here, you quit kickin’ me, or I'il
pull your wool.”

¢ Tell me another story,” said Green.
like ’em bloody.”

So then I told a jungle story, which, though
not in the Bible will one day be a great
child’s classic. The bell rang in the middle,
and the boys looked truly dissappointed.
Then we stood up to sing a hymn, and, to
my horror, I heard Dawson, instead of the
right worde, singing in loud, defiant tones,

er Gilden Hair was Hanging Down Her
ck,” while all the others giggled. I took
uotice at the time, but after the closing
; I turned to him and ssid, in my
evers mabiet: .

“y

J

ticularly about Dawson.

The next Sunday found me nervous but
eager for the fray. Igreeted the boys asold
friends as they shambled in, pushing and
tumbling over one another and giggling in
the most silly manner. Dawson alone looked
sullen and scowling. The hymn, *‘Come,
Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy,” was given out
and the boys stood up. They sang it with
occasional lapses into furtive kicks and mut-
tered threats, all through, until we came to
the last verse, and then Dawson, looking
straight ahead of him, deliberately, in a low
tone, sang, ‘‘ Saw my leg off, saw my leg off
—saw my leg off sh-o-rt.”

I didn’t move a musclue, though I felt the
eye of every boy fixed upon me, and heard
the snickers. As they sat down to the les-
son I said, quietly:—

““ Dawson, do you remember what I told
you last Sunday? Well, I always keep my
word. You must leave the class. I do not
want you ta come back until you are ready
to apologize for your behaviour.

Dawson sat still, glowering before him, the
others breathlessly awaited developments.

“Go at once!” I said sternly; ‘““do you
hear me? Go at once!”

My eye and voice, which have been trained
by a long course of setter and bull pups,
awed even this rebellious, unlicked cub. He
hesitated a moment, then rose, and stumbled
awkwardly out of the room. I turned to the
other boys; they, too, were subdued by the
issue of this conflict of wills.

“I would not teach a class,” I said, *‘ which
did not obey me. My father was the com-
mander of a ship, and he taught me that all
brave men must first learn obedience, if they
want to be good sailors or soldiers or officers.

‘“ He allus had to put us out, afore,” said
Jimmy, pointing to the superintendent;
‘‘ then we mostly kicked his shins and allus
come back the next time.”

“You can’t do that with me,” I said;
‘ you must go when I tell you.”

‘“ Dawson won’t never come back, then;
you don’t ketch him *poligizing,” said
Yates.

““Then he'll miss a great deal,” I answered;
‘“for I am going to make the lesson just as
interesting as I can. I have brought some
curious old sling-shots to-day to show you.
My father brought them from the Pacific
islands.” I produced them, and the boys
were at once absorbed.

““Now,” I said, putting them back in my
pocket, ‘“if you will pay attention and try
to learn your lessons, and behave like gentle-
men, I will tell you a story every Sunday;
and if you do very well next month, when
Hagenbach brings his wonderful trained
animals to New York, I will take you all to
see them.” 5

““ Dawson, too?” asked Jimmy.

‘‘ Dawson must apologize first,” Ianswered,
firmly.

The next Sunday there was mo sign of
Dawson; but the boys repeated with evident
relish the highly uncomplimentary things
which he had said about the Sanday-school
in general, and me in particular. I bore it
with fortitude, however, and continued to
teach the catechism and regular lessons,
sugarcoating them with Bible stories and
tales of adventure. I began to feel that I
was really getting some hold over these little
street ‘‘ toughs,” and was more than sorry
that Dawson persistently kept away. Then
the Hagenbach show came to town, and I
promised the class that the next week I
would take them all to see it.

Saturday evening I was sitting in the
library preparing my Sunday-school lesson,
when the doorbell rang twice very sharply,
and the maid told me that some boys wanted
to speak to me. I went out, and in the
darkest corner of the vestibule, huddled to-
gether, were four of my boys, among whom
I recognized Dawson. They did not speak,
but I divined in a flash what brought them.

““ Good evening,” I said, smiling upon the
embarrassed group.

*‘ Now, Dawson,” whispered Jimmy Riley,
giving him a dig.

““Go on, Scoot,” said Yates, pushing him
forward.

““Tell ber,” urged Green.

But still Dawson held back.

“ Have you anything to tell me?” I asked,
to help him out.

‘“He’s come to beg your pardon,” answered
Jimmy. *‘Go on beg it, Scoot.”

‘“We brought him here,” said Green,
‘‘cause he wants so awful bad to see the
show. You are sorry, t0o; ain’t yer Scoot?”

Dawson nodded.

‘“Say it then, you dumbidiot,” cried little
Jimmy, giviog him a tremendous poke in
the ribs. And then, prodded to action,
Dawson spoke;—

‘I ’pologize—and I'm comin’ back ter-
morrow,” he said; and with that, true to his
nickname, he scooted, followed by the others,
pellmell, out of the door and down the steps.

The cext morning he was in his seat, but
resiless and sullen, and I felt that there was
a mine under my feet which might explode
atany moment. After Sunday-school I went
to church, wondering how I could best get
hold of Dawson, and if the trained animals
would not soften him a little. When the
time for the collection came I looked in vain
for my purse. It was not in my pocket, and
1 distinctly remembered having it in my
muff, which Dawson had handed to me as I
left. But it was not there, and I went home
depressed, and with a strong sense of failure.
Two days later a most mysterious note was
left at the house.

““Fur Miss Chester—privit,” scrawled on
very dirty paper. I opened it and read:—
“If Miss Chester will call at 254 5th street
and Avenue B, she’ll hear somethin’ to her
'vantage.”

** Could it be my pocketbook?” I wondered.
““Surely the Dawsons lived at that number
—perhaps Scoot had repented of his theft.”

I lost no time in following the advice, and
toiled up the dark, rickety tenement house
stairs to the sixth floor, providentially avoid-
ing the mantraps in the shape of pails, boots,
etc., on my way. I knocked timidly on the
first door, and a big, rawboned, slatternly
woman, scowling an ungracious welcome,
opened it.

She reminded me forcibly of ¢ Wapping
Sue,” in the Bab ballads, who could—as Bill
her husband warningly said—** wallop you,
and me as well.”

I felt small and nervous in the presence of
all this bone and sinew.

““Does any one live here who sent this
note to Miss Chester?” I asked.

She looked at the paper suspiciously.

‘“ Yes,” she answered, stolidly, “‘ our Jake
writ it. You can come in.”

I followed her then into an atmosphere of
onion and cabbage, which I feel sure would
offer solid resistance to a carving knife. In
one corner of the dirty disorderly room was
a bed, and in this bed lay a boy, whose face
—what I could see of it forbandages—looked
strangely familiar. ;

““The lady’s come fer her purse, Scoot,”
announced the mother, as she kicked an
obtrusive chair and two babies out of the

-way.
,” she explainéd, * you

. 1+ You see; miss,” sho exp
dropped it sbtsr your muf, spd Scoot here

B ont - g
he seed that big Schmidt feller pick it up,
and he told him he'd got ter give it to you,
and Schmidt said he wouldn’t, that he'd
found it fair and square, and he offered
Scoot half of it not to tell. Bat our Jake,
he said he'd learned better offer you, so he
pitched in and fought for it. Schmidt he's
bigger and heavier, and there they bad it
out till 8thmidt he seed a cop comin’ and
then he dropped the purse an’ run. That’s
how Scoot comes to look like he'd ben prize
fightin’; you'll have ter excuse him.”

“ Why Jake,” I cried, in my enthusiasm,
almost crushing a third baby—*‘ why, Jake,
how splendid of you. You ought to have a
medal, like the soldiers who  distinguish
themselves in battle.”

What was visible of Jake Dawson’smouth
expanded into a smile.

‘“’Tweren’t nothin’,” he murmured; *‘ but
I'm awful sorry I can’t go to the show to-
morrer."”

“ We must put it off,” I explained, *‘ until
you are well. I know the boys won’t want
to go without you.”

Then Dawson smiled again.
dandy!” he exclaimed.

Of course we put it off. I went to see all
the boys, and they were unanimous. (I got
them an ice cream treat in Dawson’s room

““ That'll be

animals, who were decidedly feeling theic
oats, to the great Hagenbach show; and how
they did enjoy it! From that time Scoot
Dawson and I became the firmest friends,
and my class, though not a model, was never
a ‘““hopeless one” again.—Julia Conover in
New York Independent.
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General News.

The English parliament opened on Tues-
day.

During the past year 2,552 Chinese have
arrived in Canada.

The British people have good ground to
be proud of their surplus revenue of six
million pound sterling. They can afford to
build ships and sail away ahead of all their
rivals.

In bidding for the new first-class cruisers
for the British Navy there was but 1 per
cent. difference between the bids of the three
competing firms. About $2,150,000 will be
paid for each 11,000 ton vessel.

By the strangest coincidence, says the
Washington Post, three men met in the
House restaurant, whose names were Wheat,
Oats and Barley. They looked around and
found another whose name was ** Rye.”

In [taly, salt is a most expensive article
owing to the Government monopoly. It is
only for sale in the tobacco shops, and the
privilege of keeping it is.greatly coveted.
The salt is mostly obtained from the waters
of the Mediterranean.

Much interest has been aroused in London
military circles by an editorial in the St.
James’ Gazette, Ministerial organ, strongly
urging that Imperial assistance be given Lo
Canada in the shape of a loan to perfect the
defences of the country.

According to Mr. Bourinot, the great
constitutional authority of the Dominion,
the writs for the general elections must be
issued the moment Parliament expires on
the 25th of April next. The only delay per-
missible is that strictly necessary for posting
of the proclamation.

A brilliant aerolite fell in Madrid. Before
falling—when it came in contact with the
denser atmosphere—it exploded with a tre-
mendous noise and much light. The people
were greatly terrified but no one was hurt,
The force of the explosion caused a tremor of
the earth, and a serious shaking of houses.

The girl Nellie Sarsfield, who some time
ago mysteriously disappeared from Ames-
bury, Mass., is said to be the daughter of
Mr. John Sarsfield, of Canning.  Mr. Sars-
field has not heard from his daughter for
for eight weeks, and naturally is very uneasy
about her. The matter is being investigated.

The scientific world continues to be greatly
excited over the new ‘‘dark light,” —the
new photographic process discovered by
Professor Roentgen. Broken bones, in fact
the whole skeleton of a man, can thus be
pictured through the flesh. The process
hitherto has been slow and tedious; but it is
announced that Professors McLellan and
Wright of Toronto University, have advanced
on the original process by discovering means
of ‘securing instantaneous pictures. This
advance is exceedingly valuable.

.
It Does Both.

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE NOT ONLY
RELIEVES KIDNEY DISEASE IMMEDIATE-
LY, BUT IT ALSO HEALS AND REMOVES
THE TROUBLE.
Those dragging pains in the loins that are
a common symptom of kidney trouble are
most distressing, but they are only the fore-
runner of more acute pain, and will develop
rapidly if an effective remedy is not applied.
No medicine acts on the kidneys with :uch
speediness as South American Kidney Cure.
1t gives relief in the most distressing cases
in a few hours. But it does not stop here.
It is & great healer, and its continuous use
for a short time completely banishes the dis-
ease. Itis a cure for kidvey trouble, and
only it, but it never fails here. Sold by S.
N. Weare.

Through all the Ages.

Through all the ages men have regarded
themselves as being born only that they
might die. That has always been the great
melancholy plaint of life; that has been the
distress which has always lain on the soul,
even in its moments of happiness. This be-
ing so, is there not something great and stir-
ring in the fact that Jesus takes up this
word of death and turns it into an assurance
of victory? Jesus takes the dirge and turns
it into a paean; makes it the very assertion
of the glory of his existence on earth,

I was born,” we hear him say, *“for a
great, a noble and a splendid purpose, that
I might through death destroy him who hath
the power of death—that is the devil.”
There is something noble in the way in which
Christ thas takes these words, ** We are born
to die,” so full of distress and pain on our
lips and turns them into the psalms that
ring through the ages and glorify the world;
in the way in which he takes the very tears
and lamentations of our human life, and
shows how at the very heart of them are vic-
tory and joy.

LSRR
Justice.

Rev. Thomas Cumming, Truro, N. S.:—
‘It is only justice to say that your K. D. C.
has been several times used by members of
my family, and always with good results.”

These burdens of life, palpitation of the
heart, nervousness, headache, and gloomy
forebodings, will quickly disappear if you
use K. D. C.. The Greatest Cure of the Age
for all forms of Indigestion.

—The first thing to do when one’s clothing
catches fire is to smother the flames with a
blanket, a coat, or any thing made of -wool.
If a person is severely burned the clothing
should be removed by cutting, great care
being used not to tear off the skin. Dress
the burst immediately with either carron oil,
vaseline or olive oil, mixed with the white of
an egg. Old linen clothes saturated with
any one of the above remedies must be applied
directly to the burned surface.
linen lay on smoothly sheet wadding or cot-
ton batting and bandage to keep the dress-
ing in place. If the burns are extensive, it
is important to keep the patient warm and
give stimulants freely.

o i e it

An Alleged Case of Leprosy.
A woman suffering from Leprosy was dis-

covered in South Boston a few days ago and
was removed to Phillip’s Island.

~Minard's Liniment is the Best.

instead.) But the week after that, I led my*

Next to the-

baceo.

But the physical effects are not the only
bad results of tobacco using. It harms the
intellectual faculties also. According to
Prof. Fisk, of the Northwestern University,
when a college class at Yale had been divid-
ed into four sections according to scholar-
ship it was discovered that the highest sec-
tion was composed almost entirely of non-
smokers and the lowest section almost en-
tirely of k Such d trations of
the mental and physical results of the use of
tobacco by college undergraduates, says the
Philadelphia Press, justify the effort being
made by some college authorities to check
its use. But startling as the results of the
investigation among young men at college
are, it is probable that an investigation as to
the effects of smoking on the health of young
school lads would be much more startling.
The newspapers record now and then the
death or insanity of some boy from the use
of cigarettes. But no account is taken of
the stunting of the minds and bodies of the
great mass of young lads from the same
cause,

There are plenty of laws on the statute
books intended to check the use of cigarettes
among the young, but in the main they are
inoperative. And yetitisat this period that
the reform must begin. It would probably
be found that in the great majority of cases
the student who smokes acquired the habit
before he entered the college. It is rarely
formed later. If parents and public school
authorities would do their duty the most
effectual check could be put on the use of
tobacco. The crusade of college authorities
will doubtless give good results, but it is late.
To be effectual the battle against the harm-
ful effects of tobacco must be begun while a
lad is still at home and under the direct in-

fluence of his parents.
-

| Crusade of College Authorities Against To-

Heart Disease of 20 Years’ Standing Relieved
in a Day.

o

MR. AARON NICHOLS, WHO HAS LIVED ON ONE
FARM FOR 70 YEARS, TELLS WHAT HE
KNOWS OF DR. AGNEW'S CURE FOR THE
HEART.

““This is to certify that I have bought two
bottles of Dr. Agnew's Cure for the Heart
for my wife, who has been troubled for the
past twenty years with heart disease. The
first few doses gave relief, and she has had
more benefit from it than from all the doctor-
ing she ever did. The remedy acts like
magic on a discased heart. I am pleased to
give this certificate.”

AAr~N NIcHOLS.
Peterboro.
Sold by 8. N. Weare.

CORNMEAL!

Just arrived direct from Boston, 240 bags
Cornmeal. Give us a call if you want a
Bargain.

Plou, - Meal,

FEED!

Just arrived by schooners Swanhilda and
Temple Bar, 145 bbls. Cornmeal, and 100
bbls. Flour, of the following brands:i—

‘““GOLDIE'S BEST,”

‘“GOLDIE'S CRESCENT,”
“GOLDEN STAR,”

‘“ ACADIAN,”

“SPLENDID,”

“KENT MILLS,” and “DAISY.”

Cornmeal in bags, Feed Flour, Wheat
Chop, Oil Meal, Cotton Sced Meal, Midd-
lings and Shorts, all for sale at

LOWEST MARKET PRICES.

Christmas
Goods—=

We are just opening our Special Lines for
the Christmas trade. Call and ses them
before buying.

JOSEPH . FOSTER.

GRANVILLE STREET.

Bridgetown, Dec. 4th, 1895,

*LOUR!
FLOUR!

THE subscriber has just received at the
store in the

Masonic Buildivg, Grauville Street,

a carload of SUPERIOR FLOUR, among
which may be found the following
favorite brands, viz.:

Five Lilies, Five Roses,
Goldies’ Best, Crown of Gold,
Sun, Victoria and Chancellor.

CORNMEAL, FEED FLOUR,
Middlings and Shorts,

ALWAYS IN STOCK AT LOWEST PRICES.

Also a few half-hbls. of Rolled Oats.

The above Flour is manufactured from
sclected wheat, “ old crop,” and is guaranteed
to give good satisfaction,

e WILL BE SOLD AWAY DOWN
FOR CASH.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, September 16th, 1894.

'« CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, etc.
For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 851 B2OADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest bureau securing patents in America,
Every patent taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

Stientific Duwerican

Largest circulation of any sclentific paper in

world. ;\"i;leudhlly illustrated, anhrx)a‘llm;gg
man should be without it. Week] 3.00 a
vy 8150 slx months, Address, MUNN" & s
HERS, 361 Broadway, New York City.

FRANK RAND & CO.,

Fruit Brokers,

Spitalfields Market, Loidon, G. B,

#ar Highest market prices guaranteed, and
liberal advances made against consignments,
Cable address,—
“RAND, SprrarrieLp, Loxnow.”

Wu. RAND, Canxineg,
Agent in Nova Scotia.

HELP WANTED

WE MUST HAVE HELP. We pay men and
women $10 to svlasdper week for easy home work,

0 books or dling. Steady emgloymlmt
Sﬁlﬂ{hmp for work ard par

36 3m

gapieed
South SRtk Btreet,

ticu-
MANN & SEYMOD K, 218
Philadelphia, Pa. i

DOMINION AT
RAILWAY!
“Land of Evangeline” Route

On and after MonDaY, 6th Jaw’y, 1896,
the trains of this Railway will run daily,
(Sunday excepted).

Trains will Arrive at Bridgetown:

Express from Halifax..... 11.26 a.m.
Express from Yarmouth... ' z.01 p.m.
Accom. from Richmond... 4.30 p.m.
Accom. from Annapolis... 6.30 a.m.

Trains will Leave Bridgetown:

Express for Yarmouth... 11.26 a.m.
Express for Halifax. 2,01 p.m.
Accom. for Halifax. ....... 6.30 a.m.
Accom. for Annapolis..... 4.30 p.m.

8.8. “CITY OF MONTICELLO,”

DAILY SERVICE.
8T. JOHN and DICBY.
Leaves St. John tereses 7.30 a.M.
Leaves Dighy............. +es 1.00 p.m,
Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time.
W. R, CAMPBELL,
General Manager,

K. SUTHERLAND,
Superintendent.

Yarmouth S, S. Go., Limited,

The Shortest and Best Route between

Nova Scotia and United States,

THE QUICKEST TIME. 15 to 17 hours be-
tween Yarmouth and Boston,

TWO TRIPS A WEEK.

The fast and Popular Steel Steamer

T POSTON

Commencing Nov. 6th and until further notice
will leave Yarmouth for Boston every WED-
NESDAY AND SATURDAY EVENING, after the
arrival of the Express train from Halifax,
Returning leaves Lewis’ Wharf, Boston,
every TUESDAY and FRIDAY at twelve
o’clock, noon, mukinfz close connections at
Yarmouth with the Dominion Atlantic R'y,
and coach lines for all parts of Nova Scotia.
This is the fastest steamer slying between
Nova Scotia and the United States, and
forms the most pleasant route between above
points, combining safety, comfort and speed.
Regular mail carried on Steamer. Tickets
to all points in Canada via Canadian Pacific,
Central Vermont and Boston and Albany Rail-
ways, and to New York via Fall River line,
Stonington line, and New York, New Haven
& Hartford, and Boston & Albany Railways.
For all other information apply to Dominion
Atlantic Railway and N. 8. Central Railway

agents, or to
L. E. BAKER,
Pres. and Managing Director.
W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treasurer,
Yarmouth, Nov. 1st, 1§65,

Great Slaughter

LN

STOVES

—AT—

R. ALLEN CROWE'S,

Consisting of

Ranges, Square Cooks, Elevated
Ovens, Parlor, Bedroom, Hall
and Shop Stoves.

FURNACES

FOR COAL AND WOOD, SET UP
AT SHORT NOTICE.
COoal Vases, Ccal Hods, Fire Sets, Stove
Boards, Lanterns, 8heet Zinc.

Stove Pipe and Elbows

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

| TINWARE OF ALL KINDS

in stock and made to order.

R. ALLEN CROWE.
BRIDGETOWN

s
2

Manaee i,

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &ec.

Also Monuments in Red Granite,
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. 8.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line oan rely on having
their orders filled at short notioe, -

T.D.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

A, BENSON,
UNDERTAKER,

BRIDGETOWN.
FINE CLOTH-COVERED
and HIGHLY-POLISHED

Caskets and Coffins

of every description kept constantly
on hand.

Hearse sent to any part of the
County when required.

Orders from a distance ‘met with prompt
attention.

Bridgetown,May 7th, 1895, 1y

St. Crorx Cove, April 4th, 1895,
Having been a sufferer for a number of
years with some throat trouble, I was per-
suaded to try

Lingard's Gough Balsam,

and found immediate relief. I would recom-
mend it to all who are suffering from such
diseases as Bronchitis, Coughs, Soldl, ete.

Yours truly,
Osap1AR PoOLE.

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP
REPAIR ROOMS.

Oorner Queen and Water 8Sts,

TE‘E subscriber is pre to furnish the
public with all kinds of Carriages and
B es, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be

Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
Painting, Repairing and Vanish
inas manner.

: ARTHUR PALFREY.

scrofula

Any doctor will tell you
that Professor Hare,  of
efferson Medical College,

hiladelphia, is one of the
highest authorities in the
world on the action of
drugs. In his last work,
speaking of the treatment
of scrofula, he says:

‘It is hardly necessary to state that cod-liver
oilis the best remedy of all. The oil should

be given in emulsion, so prepared as to b
palatable.” drsall i o

He also says that the
hypophosphites should be
combined with the oil.

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-
liver oil, with hypophos-
phites, is precisely such a
preparation,

EMPORIUM

DEPOT,

On QGranville Street,
At the Old Stand of A, D. CAMERON,
IS THE PLACE TO BUY

Staple and Faney Goods,

DRY GOODS,
GROCERIES,
HARDWARE.

The place to buy is where you get most
for the money. Call and be convinced that
we do as we say. We donot advertise what
we have not. We have a choice line of

CONFECTIONERY.

Our Porto Rico Molasses, Sugars and Teas
are the finest. A trial will convince.

Best Americn Kerogene (0l

at lowest possible prices.

Lumbermen's Suitings !

JUMPERS and OVERALLS,
BEST MAKES OF

Boots, Shoﬁ,__ Laprigans.

Our Winter Stock is nearly complete

IN L.ADIES

Dress and Faney Goods

’twill pay to give us a call.

We have a fine line of FRAMED PICTURES
for Parlor that we are selling at a very
small advance on the price of the
glass. They are very pretty
and a rare bargain.

COME AND SEBE.
Anthing in our line at Rock Bottom Prices.

Remember the place, at

J. E. BURNS’.

Will take in exchange any guantity of good
Oats, first-class Butter and Eggs, Beans, etc.;
also, money in any quantity. LEB

Pyrethrum
Cinerariae_ﬂ)_lium I
B. W. B. & C0.

1868. - - Oldest Brand.

Powdered
Dalmation

Insect flowers
This Insect Powder

is the Highest Grade Manufactured,
Put up in }-1b. Sifting Tins and in bulk.

DEARBORN & CO,

Agents —ST. JOHN, N. B.

N. B.—Qur Sifting Tins contain from 1 to 2
0z. more than other makes.

Liver
Troubles
Cured.

Eastern Passage, Halifax, Dec. 15th, 1894,
C. GaTESs, SoN, & Co.

Dear Sirs,—My son Spurgeon has been sick
with Liver trouble for a number of years, and
we have tried every medicine that we could
hear of without his rt-igigii‘&axx benefit until

he used your LIFE O BITTERS A,.\P
As

SYRUP, which have made a cure of him,
this may be of benefit to others you are at liber-
ty to publish it. Yours truly,

BARBARA A. NEWCOMB.

Moncton, N. B., Sept. 21st, 1894.
C. Gares, Sox, & Co.

Dear Sirs,~1 had been troubled with Indi-
gestion, and tried quite a number of different
medicines which I did not receive any benefit
from until recommended by Mr. Thomas Groto
to try a bottle of your INVIGORATING SY-
RUP, which gave me instant relief, and up to
this time I have not felt any of the old trouble.

Yours truly,
EO, A. ROBERTSON.
(Of the firm of Robertson & Givan, Hardware

XM _A S!
Central I}@k Store.

MISS B. ELDERKIN.

The XMAS GOODS at Miss
B. Elderkin's are prettier
and in greater variety
than ever.

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

TELER

(anada Life Assuranee

COMPANTY.

8 All persons insuring before the S1st of
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.

8. E. MARSHALL,
Nov. 28th, 1894. tf Agent, Middleton.

Coal! Coal!
ETARD COAT.

Furnace, Egg, Stove and Chestnut.

SOF'T OOAL

OLD MINE SYDNEY.

Get my prices before buying.
CEO. E. CORBITT.

ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK NEATLY
EXECUTED AT THIS OFFICE.

To Launder Embroidery.

A FEW HINTS WHICH MAY PROVE USEFUL TO
LADIES,

It is necessary before the real work of
washing commences to have the embroider-
ies themselves finished according to certain
rules of needlework, if the former is to be
a success. The few following bints will be
of assistance to any one who not only laund-
ers her own embroideries, but does the
needlework also.

Many ladies prefer to wash and press their
own pieces for table decoration, for unless
the work is done by a skilful laundress they
are apt to be ruined in color or stretched out
of shape in the ironing.

First, only the hest wash silks should be
used, and it is a mistake to use very strong
coloring on pure white linen, as even the
palest shades show darker than one thinks
after being massed in solid on the white
background.

Never use a knot, as each one will show
plainly after the piece is pressed, no mat-
ter how well it may be disguised while work-
ing.

Also, never cross from one part of a design
to another, leaving a connecting thread;
rather break it off and commence again.
This may seem an unnecessary precaution, as
with fine 300 #ilk and a rather heavy mater-
ial it would not be liable to show on the
right side; but the habit once formed is hard
to overcome; and if sheer lawn or any other
transparent material is used the effect will
be very bad.

When the embroidery is complete, put the
whole piece right into a suds formed of tepid
water and the purest white soap and wash
carefully, rubbing the soap on the part of the
design where the stamping still remains dis-
tinct, and work it between the fingers until
all trace of the pattern is gone from the linen,
treating in the same way any parts of the
linen which have become especially soiled.
Use care not to have the water very hot.

Rinse thoroughly of the soap and wring
out gently as much of the water as possible,
stretch into shape, fold evenly, and roll up
ready for pressing. This should be done at
once, before it has time to dry.

On a perfectly clean cloth over a thin flan-
nel or cotton batting, spread the embroidery
wrong side up, and with as hot an iron as can
be used withont fear of scorching, begin the
pressing from the centre outward, betweer
the iron and the work, until partly dried.
Then press out the wrinkles toward the
edges, which can be stretched in the finish-
ing. Never press any embroidery on the
right side, as it is ruined in this way.

When the piece is ironed on the wrong
side till thoroughly dry, turn it and run the
iron over the plain surface of the linen and
over the hemstitched edge, if there be such
a finish.

Medical Fruits and Foods.

Celery is invaluable as a food for those
suffering from any form of rheumatism, for
diseases of the nerves or for nervous dyspep-
sia.

Lettuce is invaluable for those suffering
fiom insomnia.

Onions are useful in cases of nervous pros-
tration, and will quickly relieve and tone up
a worn out system. Onions are also useful
in all cases of coughs, colds and influenza.

Raw beef proves of great benefit to per-
sons of frail constitutions, and to those suffer-
ing from consumption. It is chopped fine,
seasoned with salt, and heated by placing it
in a dish in hot water. Itassimilates rapid-
ly, and furnishes the best of nourishment.

Eggs contains a large amount of nutriment
in a compact, quickly available form. Beat-
en up with raw sugar, they are good to clear
and strengthen the voice. With sugar and
lemon juice the beaten white of egg is used
to relieve hoarseness.

Honey is wholesome, strengthening, heal-
ing and nourishing.

Cranberries are used externally as well as
internally for erysipelas.

Lemons afford relief to fever thirst in sick-
ness, for biliousness, low fevers, rhenmatism,

colds, coughs, liver complaint, etc.
e

Use for Perfumes.

Perfumes should be used sparingly, so that
they may suggest faintly the odor of flowers.
Says Harper’s Round Table:

Fresh rose-leaves thrown into your bureau
drawers and scattered in the boxes where
you keep your laces and handkerchiefs, and
sprigs of lavender and lemon verbena left
there to dry, will impart a pleasant sweet-
ness to whatever lies among them.

Orrie-root powder in little satchet bags of
china silk, or strewn lightly between folds of
tissue paper, will give to your clothing in
closet or wardrobe a delightful, faint odor of
violet.

If you use a delicate soap, with a sweet,
clean perfume, not of musk or anything
strong and pronounced, and put a few drops
of alcohol or ammonia in the water when you
bathe, you need not to be afraid of any un
favorable comment on your daintiness. Per-
fect cleanliness is always dainty. Soil and
stain, dust and dirt, are never anything but
repulsive,

———
How to Give Castor Oil to a Child.

Did you ever find it necessary to give
a child a dose of castor oil? Did you ever
long for some magic power to force the
nauseating mixture down the throat of the
little, obstinate, squaling, sputtering young-
ster? . Try administering the dose in the
form of castor oil biscuit or ginger bread and
the difficulties are easily overcome.

Take one-fourth of a pound of flour, two
ounces of moist sugar, a small quantity of
spice and an ounce and a half of castor oil.
Mix all together, roll it out and cut it into
10 cakes. Bake them quickly in a hocoven.
Each cake will contain a good dose of castor
oil, pleasantly disguised. One or more of
ihe cakes may be given at a time, according
to the age of the child.

By adding ginger and using molasses in-
stead of sugar, castor oil gingernuts may be
made and the children will eat them readily
without perceiving the taste of the oil.

S

Dressing for the Neck.

The small embroidered and lace-trimmed
points that are now worn in the neck of
gowns add much to the dressy effect of the
bodice, and are also a protection to the lining
of the collar,
These points may be purchased ready
made in sets of four, two for the neck and
two for the sleeves, or may be easily fashion-
ed at home with small expense.
An economical idea is to purchase a pretty
embroidered linen handkerchief, cutting off
the four corners diagonally anysize preferred.
These four corners are then hemmed on the
bias edge, and basted into the neck and
sleeves—being easily removed when soiled.
They can be laundered easily and will be
found veryconevnient and pretty adjuncts to
the toilette,
: SRR

More Kind words from Hamilton Regarding
the Great Remedy Which Cures Rheuma-
tism 1n One to Three Days.

Mrs. Phillips, senr., corner Hunter and
Grath streets, Hamilton: **Several months
ago I was afflicted with rhenmatism, which
completely crippled me. South American
Rheumatic Cure being recommended to me,
I procured a bottle and obtained perfect re-
lief from the first few doses. It is without
doubt the quickest relief for rheumatism I
have ever seen, and I heartily recommend it
to all sufferers from this disease.” Sold by
S. N. Weare. :

s
—~For stomaeh troubles nuse K.D,C.

If Iattempt

e
this beforehand, but my sa
raised $50 a month, and I felt thi
was the only place for it. * So I shas
and looked timidly around at the o
bad an idea that a person about to
account mast needs consult the
went to a wicket marked * A
The accountant was a tall, cool
sight of him rattled me. My voice
sepulchral, .

“Can I see the manager?” I
added solemnly, “alone,” I don'
why I said ““ alone.”

¢ Certainly,” said the accountant,
fetched him. The manager was & gr
culmman, Iheld my fifuy-six dollars e
ed in a crumbled ball in my pocket.

‘“Are you the manager?” I said, ¢
kaows I didn’t doubt it. ** Yes,” he said,

“Can I see you,” I asked, *“alone?”
didn’t waut to say ‘“alone” again, but
out it the thing seemed self-evident. -
manager looked at me in some alarm,
felt that I had an awful secret to reveal,

*“Come in here,” he said, and led the way
to a private room. He turned the key in
the lock. i

‘ We are safe from interruption here,” he
said, *“ 8it down.” We both sat down snd
looked at one another. I found ro voiee to
speak.

““ You are one of Pinkerton’s men, I pre-
sume,” he said. He had gathered from my
mysterious manner that I was a detective,
I knew what he was thinking and it made me.
worse.

‘“ No, not from Pinkerton’s,” I said seem-
ingly to imply that I came from a rival
agency. “‘To tell the truth,” I went on as
if I had been prompted to lie about it.
“I'm not a detective at all. I've come to
open an account. I intend to keep all my
money in this bank.” The manager looked
relieved bat still serious; he concluded now
that I was a son of Baron Rothschild, or a
young Goald.

‘* A large account, I suppose,” he said.

““ Fairly large,” I whispered. *‘I propose
to deposit fifty-six dollars now and fifty dol-
lers a month regularly.” The manager got
up and opened the door. He called to the
accountant.

“ Mr. Montgomery,” he said, unkindiy
loud, “ this gentleman is opening an account;
he will deposit $56. Good morning.” I
rose. A big iron door stood open at theside
of the room.

“Good morning,” I said, and stepped in
the safe; s

*Come out,” said the manager, coldly,
and showed me the other way. I went up
to the accountant’s wicket and poked the
ball of money at him with a quick, conval-
sive movement, as if I were doing a conjar-
ing trick. My face was gastly pale.

““ Here,” 1 said, ** deposit it.” The tone
of the words seemed to mean, *‘let us do
this painful thing while the fit is on us.”
He took the money and gave it to another
clerk. He made me write the sum on a slip
of paper and sign my name in the book. I
no longer knew what I was doing. The
bank swam before my eyes.

“Is it deposited?” 1 asked in a ho
vibrating voice.

““ It is,” said the accountant.

‘“Then I want to draw a check.”

My idea was to draw out $6 of it for the
present use. Some one gave me a check
book through a wicket, and some one else

tating jay.
there

paople in the bank had the impression thas
I was an invalid millionaire. I wrote some-
taing on the check and thrast it at the clerk.
Fe looked at it.

“What! Are you drawing it all out
azain?” be asked in surprise. Then I realiz-
ed that I had written fifty-six instead of six.
I was too far gone to reason now. I had a
fueling that it was impossible to explain the
ting. All the clerks had stopped writing
tolook atme. Reckless with misery, I made
a plunge. .

“ Yes, the whole thing.”

“You withdraw your money from
bank?”

““ Every cent of it.”

““ Are you- going to deposit any
asked the clerk astonished.

““Never.” An idiotic hope struck me tH
they might think something had insulted
while I was writing the check and that I had
changed my mind. I made a wretched at-
t:mp: to look like a man with a fearfully
quick temper. The clerk prepared to pay
tae money.

*“ How will you have it?”’

¢ What?”

“ How will you have it?”

“ Ob,” I caught his meaning and answered,
without even trying to think, *‘In fifties.”
He gave me a fifty-dollar bill,

““And the six?” he asked dryly.

“In sixes,” I said. He gave it to me and
Irushed out. As the big doors swung be-
hind me Icaught the echo of a roar of laughter
that went up to the ceiling of the bank.
Since then I bank no more. I keep my
mongy in cash in my trousers pocket and my

savings in silver doilars in a sock.
Bkl

Love’s Labors Lost,

‘‘Just turn me loose among a lot of girls,”
remarked a Berkeley Freshman with the
pretty chrysanthemum bang. “ There’s
where I shine,” and he dusted a little lint
from his vest, gave his downy mustache a
downward curve and took another glance at
the mirror. *‘I'm right at home among the
ledies, and if you've got any pretty girls in
this town trot them out.”

‘‘ That reminds me,” remarked a Senior,
‘“ that a whole bus load of pretty girls are
going out for a drive over the mountain roads
this afternoon.”

“‘Just book me for that engagement,” said
the Freshman. * A whole load is just what
I like.”

““ Well, I think I can arrange it for you.”

*‘ Thanks, old man, awfully. I'll get ac-
quainted with the whole gang before I get
back.”

That afternoon he climbed into the ’bus,
sat beside the prettiest girl and commenced
firing bon-mots right and left. They were
met by vacant stares and an occasional smile,
but not a word could be got out of them.

““ Queer girls,” he thought, and he applied
himself assiduously to the labor of making an
impression. He chatted, laughed at hisown
jokes, pointed out bits of scenery and asked
questions, but no response could he get.
The girls said not a word, even to each other.

““ Those fellows have put the girls on,” he
thought.

He made several more ineffectual attempts
to draw them into conversation. Finally the
driver turned around, gave him an amused
smile and remarked;

‘“ You’'ve made a mistake, young feller.
Those girls are from the the Deaf and Dumb
Institute. They ain’t heard a word you
said.”

It was 9 30 o’clock when the young man
walked into Berkeley. -

—Maine papers are telling that a Cari-
bou clergyman, the other Sunday, noticing
that the choir seats were unoccupied when
the time for beginning the service arrived,
arose and remarked: I see all the singers
are absent this morning. Let the

tion rise and sing * Praiss God from whom~ ok’
all blessings flow,” . L

began telling me how to write it out. The oy



