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Professional Cards

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in A li ite Garri
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OEFICE IN MIDDLETON
(Over Roop’s Greeery Store.)
Every Thursday.

gate..

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Socieey.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#& Money to loan at flve per cent on Real
Rstate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

—

Prompt and satisfactory sttention given
to the collection of olaima,

professional business.

DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of_the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9to5.

“James Primrose, D. D. 5.,

Offics in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville Streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fced Primrose. Dentistry in its
sranches carefully and promptly attended
0. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgstown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

«J. B. WHITMAN,

;Lland Surveyor,
~_ROUND HILL, N. 8.

25 ot

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903.—1y

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.

Oorner Quesn and Water Sts.

HE subscriber is pre&ared to turnish the
public_ with all kin of Carriages and
gu gies, Sleighs and Pungs that may be
esired.
Best of Stock used in all classes of work,
Painting, Repairing and Vanishing executed
n first-class manner,

ARTHI/R PALFREY.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX

INCORPORATED 1856,

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1,336,150
Capital Paid Up, - 1,336,150
Reserve Fund, - 931,405

3
DIRECTORS:
WM. ROBERTSON, President.
Ww. Rocag, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEO, MrrcHELL, M. P. P
E. G, SMITH, A. E. JoNES,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Head Offiee: Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
C. N §. Strickland, Asst, Gen. Mgr
W. C. Harvey, - - _Inspector.

BRANCHES:

Annapolis, Arichat, Baddeck, Barrington Pas
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s
Harbor, Dartmsuth, Digby, Glace Bay, Halifax:
Inverness, Kentville, Lawrencetown, Liver.
pool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton, New
Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sherbrooke,
Springhill, Syduey, Sydney Mines, St. Peter's
Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Port of Spain, Trinidad; St. John, N. B.

CORRESPONDENTS:
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada.
National Bank of Commerce, New York.
Merchants' National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, England

Special attention is directed to the
OO'EPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
showing the progress made b{ this Bank
1n the past sixteen years, also he increase
of business in the last year.

STATEMENT
1887 1903}
Capital, _ - $ 500,000 $1,205,900
Reser 000
s ks 5,115,648

X /000
. 472401 18
6,534,320
54
7,187,176

148,442
7%.@
g
. 1,358,200 9,170,243

. Bills

{iabilities,
Assets,

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

and all other|

BRIDGETOWN., ANNAPOLIS COUNTY, NOVA SCOTIA.

REASON

WHY YOU SHOULD USE

ed Rose
Tea

Because it is put up in sealed packages.

N7

These packages protect

Place an orange beside some

the flavor of the tea and

protect you in weight and guarantee of quality.
No article of food is so easily tainted as tea—it
absorbs the flavor of everything it comes in contact with.

tea for an hour, and then

taste or smell the tea—orange too.

Very few tea bins are tight enough to prevent tea
from absorbing the odors of fruit, vegetablcs, cheese,
etc., etc., usually mixed together in a grocery—and the
ordinary tea chest is very little protection.

The Red Rose Tea sealed lead package preserves
all the original flavor and freshness of the tea—open a

and uniform in quality.

package and smell its fresh fragrant aroma.
Packages of Red Rose Tea are always full weight

T. H. ESTABROOKS, St. John, N.B.
BRANCHES : TORONTO, WINNIPEG.

Poetry.

Love’s Help

(James Buckham.)

Love said, “Alas! how helpless I,

That bring no increase to thy store,

JBut only make thee toil the more,

And trouble thee with many a sigh.

I would, sometimes, that thou wert
f

ree

From this, thine added cross of care.

Bitter it seems that thou should’st
bear

The thankless yoke of toil for me.”

L

Love answered love, and thus he said:
“Thou art my comfort, and my stead,

Thou art life to me and
heart;
All that I am, or do, thou art.
No cross I bear because of thee,
But wings that lift and lighten me.
Dear heart! life were but weariness,
If thou should’st cease to cheer and
bless.”

m%el”ectéb Story. -
MRS. BUSBY'S IDOLS.

Mr. Busby eyed the sky as he leis-

| her voice.

urely walked from the bharn to the
house.' The morning sun was veiled
by a fleecy mist, while low in the |
southwest a bank of dark gray clouds
were visible.

After a prolonged scrutiny, Mr. Bus-
by pondered the matter. It was not
until he had washed his hands and
face in the back kitchen porch and en-
tered the room where his wife was
taking up the breakfast, that he said:
(¢ *Pears like it might rain.”

“That is what you always say if |
there’s a cloud in the sky,”” Mts. Bus- |
by said tartly; “T'll thank you to lift
that boiler on just the same.”

“Goen to wash? It's most certain
to rain.”

“Let it rain. I haven't any patience
with such weather,” and Mrs. Busby
rushed down cellar for a pitcher of
cream.

Her husband never hurried. He put
the boiler carefully on the stove, built
up a good fire, and, in obedience to a
gesture from his wife, took his place
at the table.

Mr. Busby always thought before he
spoke. This time, after a brief but
earnest blessing, he devoted himself to
ham, eggs, and potatoes for five min.
utes before saying in his drawling
voice:

“That was a powerful sermon of the
elder yesterday, Miranda. I always
thought that text about Ephraim bein’
jined to his idols might apply to some
of ug. Most everybody have idols of
some sort or other.”

Mrs. Busby stirred her golden brown
coffee reflectively.  “Perhaps so. I
hope the people who need it took Mr.
Ranton’s fine application. As for me,
I once had an idol, but God took it.”
There was a pause. The thoughts of
both husband and wife travelled to the
parlor where hung the picture of a
child, a wee maiden with laughing
blue eyes and dimpled arms. It was
the picture of little Leah, their only
child, whose death twenty years be-
fore had left the old farm desolate.
Mr. Busby’s child was too deeply
stirred by memorjes of his child to
speak, But when a dash of rain came
against the window-pane, his wife ex-
claimed crossly:

“There, it’s raining. And if I don’t
wash on Monday, nothing goes right
all the week.”

“"Pain’t an idol, is- it, Mirandy?”’
The good man of the house pushed
back from the table. ‘“Now, it doesn’t
geem jest right to be so sot as you
air on doin’ your work exactly ag you
want to. It 'pears to me it might be
an idol.”

“What an idea! Just look there,
Joseph. - See that dirty spot on the
table cloth where you’ve rubbed your
old coat sleeve. This tablecloth was
clean yesterday morning and now it
must go in the wash, making three
this week. I do wish you would be
more careful.”

“Why, now, Mirandy, I do try to be
careful. I wish you would use colored
table cloths. I thought you bought
some turkey red onmes."

“Yes, I did buy them,” and a look
of disgust erossed the face opposite
Mr Busby. “But I want it .under-
stood I am not going to use ’em. I
will work my fingers to the Lome be-
fore I'll set my table with anything
but a white cloth,” and she stroked
the glossy linen approvingly.

“I know, Mirandy, but maybe that’s
another idol. You see, you think a
sight of such things.”

“Now, Joseph Busby, if you are go-
|ing to talk such nonsense as that, you

better get to work. Just seo there.
The sun is shining. So you see it was
right for me to wash after all.”

|
|
|

| their pink, blue and

simple-hearted man softened as be
looked through the east window at the
sun-kissed young foliage
the rain drops were yet falling.
be so, Mirandy.

from' which
“May-
You air an uncom-
mon woman and have been a good
wife to me for twenty-seven years,
You hain’t got many idols, Mirandy,
not half as many as I have, but this
always thinkin’ your way is best—"

““See here, Joseph Busby,” there was
an undertone of almost fierceness in
“I think such twisting of
the Seripture is sinful. 1f I have
idols, I can tend to ’em, that’s all,”
and Mrs. Busby strode into her bed-
room and shut the door violently.

When she returned -to the kitchen she
was in possession of the field.
had gone to his work.

“High time,” she sniffed; “idols in-
deed!”’

She put her clothes
carrying
she

Joseph

to soak, and
her dishes into the pantry,
began  washing  them. Her
thoughts were not pleasant ones; the
frown on her face told that. - The
window before which she stood was
with

of morning glory vines.
daintily

thickly covered a thick growth

A few of the
twisted buds, unheceding the
threatenings of storm, had opened
white cups and
peered at the flushed face of the work-
er. But Mrs. Busby was too busy, too
disturbed by her husband’'s words, to
notice their beauty,

“I don't see what possessed Joseph
to say that,”’ she said,
rubbing her clothes.

as she brgan
“I gave up the
only idol I ever had twenty years ago.
-

She stopped abruptly.
it’s that letter,”
brief pause.

“Of course,
she went on, after a
But he is wrong. It
isn’t idols that keeps me from doing
my—"
Again she stopped, she had almost
said duty. A week before a letter had
come from a little town in Kansas to
Mr. Busbhy. The letter contained news
of the death of Mrs. Emma Hale, a
distant cousin of Joseph’s. Mrs. Hale
was a widow' and left one child, a boy,
The writer, a neigh-
woman, went on to
care for the child no
longer, and if his relatives did not
come for him he would Le sent to the
Joseph pondered the mat-
ter a day and a night. He then coolly
proposed sending for the child and
adopting - it. His wife flatly refused.
What, a child, a two-year-old baby, to
make litter on her clean floors and up-
set Her orderly plan of life?
“You must be crazy, Joseph,” she
said severely. “If it was a girl, now,

two years old.
bor of the dead
say she could

poorhouse,

and big enough to be out from under
foor, I might think of it. But there
hain’t any use talking about it.”
Joseph Busby rarely  opposed his
wife, even in so small a matter as
talking, when she bade him be silent.
However, this time he said:

“We are growin’ old, Mirandy. The
baby would be something to love us!”
These words came back to Mrs. Bus-
by as she bent over the wash-tub.
Did she and Joseph need something to
love them? She thought of the ramb-
ling old house with its many ropms,
of the fertile acres surrounding it, and
of the comfortable bank account,
Then her mind wandered to the dis-
tant cemetery, where a' white marble
cross marked her baby's grave.

“I couldn’t give Leah’s place to an-
other,”” she whispered. ‘““And yet he
might make a place for himself. Oh,
my baby, I miss her still!”

Withdrawing her hands from the
suds, Mrs. Busby crossed the sitting.
room and entered the parlor. No one
knew, not even her husband, how many
traublesome questions the mother set-

Take cold easily? Throat
tender? Lungs weak? An
relatives have consumption
Then 8 cough means a great

Cherry
Pectoral

deal to you. Follow your
dootor’s advice and take
Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral. It
heals, strengthens, prevents.
g2 g0 s Lpnint A1)

“Maybe so0,” and the cyes pf the

tled before her child's picture.

She opened the blinds and looked
long and earnestly at the laughing
baby face.

‘“Do you . want
asked tearfully.
take a noisy,
this home?
wanting
derly?”’

Ten minutes later she was back at
her washing. The parlor blinds were
closed and all things were as they had
been, excepting Mrs. Busby’s eyes;
there was a new light in their grey
depths. At half-past nine the last
clothes were on the line. Returning
from hanging them out, Mrs. Busby
found a neighbor, Mr. Vance, at the
door.

“I’ve been down to the sfation,” he
said, and the eight o’clock train
brought a baby for you, or Busby,
rather.”

“A what?”” demanded Mrs. Busby,
catching her breath.

“A baby.” It was plain to see that
Mr. Vance was enjoying the situation.
“A woman who was going Fast on a
visit brought it from Kansas. Said it
belonged to some of Bushy’s folks.
She left it in care of the ticket agent,
and he sent it over to me. It’s down
to the road in my wagon, and a trunk
too. The little fellow has cried most
ever since the woman left him.””

Mrs. Busby took down her green
gingham sunbonnet and prepared to
follow him out to the wagon without
a word,

“Were you expecting it?”’ Mr. Vance
asked, somewhat disappointed at her
quietness.

“Not to-day,” she replied bricfly.

It was a plump, but-tear-stained lit-
tle face that met her eager gaze. There
were great blue eyes, a rosy mouth,
and closely curling yellow hair. But
the child was unmistakably dirty, and
!)vqun crying again in a piteous fash-
ion.

me to, dear?” she
“Do you want me to
troublesome boy into
Is it an idol, Leah, my
everything so quiet and or-

Mrs. Busby held up her arms. “Come
to auntie, dear,” she said coaxingly.
“You want some bread and milk,
don’t you, and to see the dear little
chickens?”’

At the same leisurely gait of the
morning, Mr. Busby = again traversed
the path from the barn to the house.
Miranda’s line of snowy clothes drying
in the sun brought to his mind the
convérsation of the morning, but he
expected no reference to it from his
wife. A surprise awaited him. The
table was laid for three, and at the
guest’s place stood a clumsy high
chair that for twenty years had stood
empty in an upper room. And on the
floor sat a happy-faced child, sur-
rounded by clothés pins, empty bottles,
a disused candlestick and a like col-
lection of impromptu playthings.
“Why, who is that, Mirandy?”’
“Joey Hale Busby,” was Miranda's
prompt reply, and picking wup the
child, she put it in her husband’s
arms. “There, dear, make
friends with Uncle Joseph. He is the
dearest little fellow,” she went on,
“so cunning and not a bit afraid.”

“But I don’t understand,”” and Jos-
eph Busby’s arms closed tenderly a-
round the little orphan.

The story was soon told.
“Of course, we'll keep him, and do

Joey,

the best we can by him,” Mrs. Busby
said, by way of conclusion. ‘Dinner
is ready, and the green peas and cus-
tard pie will taste good to little Joey.
1 guess you were right about my idols,
Joseph,” stopping to fasten, a towel
child’s neck in lieu of a
bib, “but they are overthrown. Now,
I'll try and not make an idol of Joey.”
“You air a remarkable woman, Mir-
andy,” Mr. Busby - said, wiping his
eyes. ‘I have always said you was a
remarkable woman, and I'm a leetle
afraid I’'m makin’ an idol of you.”—
Hope Daring, in New York Observer.

around the

B e

Rovolntion Broken Out in Argentine
Republic.

Regiments Have Mutinied and
Are Marching on the Capital.

Two.

Buenos Ayres, Argentina, Feb. 4.—
An insurrection has broken out in this
province. Several police posts have
been attacked by bands of about thir-
ty men each, but the assailants were
nearly everywhere repulsed. Two posts,
which were surprised, were recaptured
by the police. An attack om the ar-
senal also was repelled. It is rumored
that twe regiments of troops have
mutinied and are marching on the
capital, The Argentina Government
appears to have been acquainted with
the plans of the leaders of the plot,
and took timely measures to suppress
the uprising, and seems to have com-
plete control of the situation.

As a result of the insurrectionary
movement which broke out last night,
not only here, but in several other
cities of Argentina, the ,government has
issued a decrec establishing a state of
siege for the present throughout the
whole of the Republic, and has' also
ordered the mobilization of the Na-
tional Guard.

e e e e
Startling, But True.
— ;

People the world over were horrified
on learning of the burning of a Chica-
go theater in which nearly six hundred
people lost their lives, yet more than
five times this number, or over 3,000
people, died from pneumonia in Chicas
go during the same year, with scarce-
ly & passing notice. Every one of
these cases of pneumonia resulted from
a cold and could have been prevented
by the timely use of Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy. A great many, whe
had eyery reason to fear pneumonia,
have warded it off by the prompt use
of this remedy. The following is an
instance of this sort: “Too much can-
not be said in favor of Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy, and especia'ly for colds
and influenza. I know that it cured
my daughter, Laura, of a severe cold,
and I believe saved her life when she
was threatened with pneumonia.” W.
D. Wilcox, Logan, New York. Sold by
8. N. Weare. ’

Minard’s Liniment OCures Garget in
Cowa, e .

LUMBERING IN THE ANCIENT
COLONY.

ENORMOUS EXPANSION AND
GROWTH OF THIS INDUSTRY—
EXTENSIVE TIMBER AREAS—
LARGE AND MODERNLY EQUIP-
PED MILLS OF THE NEWFOUND-
LAND TIMBER ESTATES, LTD.

(Written specially for the Monitor.)
the Gulf of St.
forming

Lying right across
Lawrence, and as it were a
connecting link between the eastern
and western worlds, is the island of
Newfoundland, England’s oldest pos-
gession beyond the seas. .

Until recently the idea prevailing
abroad of the ancient colony was
that it was a land shrouded by a cur-
tain of fog, and its interior a howl-
ing wilderness of dismal swamps and
naked rocks, or as the poet Burns put
it:

“Some land far abroad,
Where sailors gang to fish for cod.”

Time, which tells things best, has,
however, dispelled these mistaken
ideas, and we find that Newioundland
is not only wealthy in her fisheries,
but has in addition untold mineral
wealth and vast timber resources.
Her fisheries stand second to none in
the world. "Every year witnesses the
discovery of new mines, which are at-
tracting outside capital, and within
the past four or five years her timber
areas are being so utilized as to form
a most important factor in the ma-
terial prosperity of the people of the
island. No industry has made more
rapid advancement within the colony
than lumbering, and with every ap-
pearance of success and prosperity to
those concerned.

To my knowledge, no single indus-
try has done more for the general ad-
vancement and prosperity of the fisher-
folk of the colony than the introduc-
tion of lumbering. Hitherto, when the
fisheries terminated in October, there
were no other avepues of labour that
our people could turn to. Now things
are changed, for thousands of fisher-
men go into the lumbering woods, and
finding remunerative employment dur-
ing the fall and winter months, have
greatly advanced their
circumstances, so that now the fisher-

position and

men of this country may be considered
prosperous and independent. It is a
strange but true fact that ten years
ago Newfoundland imported from Nova
Scotia and other parts of the Domin-
jon nearly all the lumber we used,
whereas today our own saw mills not
only supply all local demands, but in
addition we export millions of feet of
pine, spruce, fir, birch and juniper to
England, United States and South
America.

Of the many
in the

Jumbering companies
operating
largest is the Newfoundland Timber
Estates, Ltd., by reason of the size,
capabilities and
the millions of
the large and valuable timber limits
They own and oper-

at Gambo, Glenwood,

capital invested and

at its disposal.
ate the mills

it is said, ’ere long erect mills in other
parts of the island, where they hold
large timber rights. The personel of
the company as follows:—I1. M.
Whitney, Boston, President; H. J.
Crowe, Bridgetown, N. S,
dent; H. D. Reid, -St. John's, Nflc
Treasurer; and B. F. Pearson, Halifax,
Secretary.

is

the Vice-President, H. J. Crowd, Esq.
Having a large experience in the lum-
bering business of his own country,
he was in every sense eminently quali-
fied for the onerous duties entrusted
to his charge in Newfoundland. Of a
very pleasing appearance and manner,
Mr. Crowe is most popular with all
his employees.  Although by far the
busiest and hardest worked man in the

SEED
TIM -

@ experienced farmer
has learned that some
grains require far differ-
ent soil than others;
some crops need differ-
enthandling than others.
He knows that a great
deal depends upon right
planting at the right
time, and that the soil
must be kept enriched.
No use of complaining
in summer about a mis-
take made in the spring.
Decide before the seed
is planted.

@ best time to reme-
dy wasting conditions in
the human body is be-
fore the evil is too deep
rooted. At the first evi-
dence of loss of flesh

Scott’s Emulsion

should be taken imme-
diately. ‘There is noth-
ing that will repa ir
wasted tissue more
quickly or replace lost
flesh more abundantly
than Scott's Emulsion.
It nourishes and builds
up the body when ordi-
nary foods absolutely
fail.

We Will send yoa a sample free.

y months.

Newfoundland Timber Estates, Ltd.,
nevertheless you always find him calm
and well disposed, ever ready to re-
ceive those who have business with
him, even to the poorest scrvant in
the company; to give him a hearing
and alleviate hig little troubles by
making his condition better if pos-
sible.

Millertown is- the largest lumbering
village in the island which has started
into life in recent years, and may be
considered the capital of the Nfld.
Timber Estates, because of its large
and modernly equipped mills_and the
excellent fumbering facilities surround-
ing the place. A little over four years
ago, Lewis Miller, Esq., from Crieff,
Scotland, laid the foundations of Mil-
lertown. He built the town, erccted
the mills, and gave to lumbering in
this colony its first great impetus.
He was the lumbering pioneer in every
sense of the word, and where Miller-
town was built was then ‘‘the forest
primeval.”

In the winter of 1903, when the ‘“Es-
tates” made a deal purchasing many
hundreds of square miles of timber
lands, Millertown and Glenwood pro-
perties of Lewis Miller were included
in ‘the sale. The good work commenc-
ed by Miller has not abated. under the
present management, but has increas-
ed considerably, and will continue as
the years pass on.

Millertown has a pleasing situation
on the banks of Red Indian Lake, the
second largest the being
forty miles in length and from three to

in island,
five miles in width, covering an area
of 100 square Several large
rivers pour their waters into this
beautiful island The lake
drained by Exploits River, the longest
and largest in the island, which winds
its way for two hundred miles through
the land, and then loses itself in the
briny waves of the Atlantic Ocean on
the northeast coast of the island.

miles.

sea. is

Along the shores
banks of the rivers magnificent forests
of pine, spruce fir and birch clothe the
land, which make this property one of
the most valuable in the country.
Here the logging operations are car- |
during the fall

During the present winter,

ried on

operation, em-
As
the foreman in each camp has entered
with the company for

gixteen camps are in
ploying 180 men and 57 horses.
into contract
the season’s operations, it is safe to
predict a large cut of logs for the
winter 1904-05. Eleven of the camps
are under the control of Newfound- |
landers and five controlled by Swedes.
All the Nova Scotians who worked on
these waters last season ecither went
back to their own country or are log- |
ging with the company at some of |
their other centres. Mr. Louis Brooks,

colony, by far the | cheapest logs on Red Indian Lake last

| winter, is this season working for the ! wisiat poNsllE waiivt il ol w

number of its mills, |

Gander Bay and Millertown, and will, |

Vice-Presi- |

The moving light of the company is |

who is so well and favorably known
at Bridgetown, and who “put in’’ the

New Land® Lumber and Pulp Co. at |
Norris Arm. When last heard from
“Lew,” as the boys call him, was just

| piling in the logs. He has the largest
| camp in that section of the country, |

and together with his able licutenant, |
Mr. Arthur Buckler, will give good ac-

| count of their stewardship when spring

comes.

Apart from its lumber
Millertown is fast becoming a favorite
hunting and fishing resort. The count-
less lakes, rivers and brooks in the

values,

| neighborhood abound. in trout of the

finest description, and are the homes
in the summer time of the wild goose,
duck and other fresh water birds. But
that which furnishes the highest prize
for the sportsman is found here also,
and in large numbers. I refer to the
noble caribou or deer. Among the
rolling  hills or out on the “barrens,”’
all through the summer, in vast herds
they roam unmolested. Next year will
probably witness the establishing of
pulp mills at Millertown or in the near
For some time past nego-
been going on between

vicinity.
tiations have

Be sure that this
cture in the form
& label is on the

£
:::Jr:' of every
you buy.

Emulsion
SCOTT®
BOWNE

CHEMISTS
Toronto, Ont.

the Nfid. Timber Estates and the

| Messrs. Harmsworth, of London, Eng-

land, for the sale of the timber areas
ar Red Indian Lake, for the purpose
of manufacturing same into pulp. In

| my next article'to your journal I will

be able to give your readers more de-

tailed and reliable information on this

important work. MAC.
Newfoundland, Feb. 1st, 1905.

O R R SRS S I S

The Germs of Cai.arrh

Not only attack the passages of the
head and throat, but finally reach the
lungs and cause’ consumption. Noth-
ing destroys catarrh so quickly as
fragrant healing Catarrhozone, which
relieves the cough, stops the dis-
charge, takes all soreness from the
throat. “I consider Catarrhozone has
no equal as a cure for catarrh and
lung trouble,” writes. Jas. E. Wether-
ell, of Brighton. “It cured me after
many good doctors failed to even re-
lieve my trouble.” Catarrhozone can't
fail to cure—it's guaranteed. ~Two
months’ treatment, $1.00; trial size
25¢.

s ————————

A Chester Blacksmith’s Discovery.

Halifax, N. S., Feb. 7.—Edward
Church, of this city, today received
word from his father, who resides at
Chester, N. S., that he and Charles
Cleveland, a blacksmith of Chester,
had discovered the long lost and much
sought after process of hardening cop-
per and was writing parties interested
in the discovery of the process.

Mr. Church sent tc his son a sample
of the result of an experiment of the
process. It is a small piece of cop-
per, about an inch long, and it ap-
pears as hard as steel, a penknife fail-
ing to make an impression on it.

If Mr. Church’s confidence in the
process is fully justified, he has made
a discovery ‘that has been sought for
hundreds of ygars, and onc of immense
value.

Afraid of Strong Medicines

Many people suffer for years from
rheumatic pains, and prefer to do so
rather than take the strong medicines
usually given for rheumatism, not
knowing that quick relief from pain
mey be had simply by applying Cham-
berlain’s Pain Balm and without tak-
ing any medicine internally, Fo» sale
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Dr. Pitcher’s
Backache
Kidney Tableis

The much advertised Kidney
and Bladder Cure. 50¢; 3for
$1.25.
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ANTISEPTIKOS.

Tooth Powders,
Laxative Tablets,
Balm
Liquid
Dandruff_Cure,
25c.

FOR SALE HERE.

Royal Pharmacy

>

W. .A WARRER, Piim. B.,
Druggist & Optician.
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The Divorce Question.
Mr. Roosevelt’s Reply to Deputation
from Inter-Church Conference.

Washington, D. C.,,
Right Rev. W. C. Doane,
Episco;al bishop of Albany, and a
f the Inter-Church Confer-
'age and Divorce, called

26.—The

Protestant

Jan.

committ
ence i
nt today to confer with
him as to su.:e of the results of their
deliberations. Bishop Doane, speaking
for the committee, delivered a brief
Roosevelt,

on the 1: s

who
replied as follows:—

“Bishop Doane and Gentlemen,—It is

great pleasure to meet you
There is a certain tendency to
exalt the unessential in dealing with
our public questions, and public men
especially are apt to get their atten-
tion concentrated on questions that
have an importance, but a wholly
ephemeral importance, compared with
the questions that go straight to tHe
root of things. Questions like the tar-
ifi and the currency are of literally no

| consequence whatsoever compared with

the vital question of having the unit
of our social life, the home, preserved.
It is impossible to over-state the im-
portance of the cause you represent.
“If the average husband and wife
fulfill their duties toward one another,
and toward their children, as Christ-
ianity teaches them, then we may rest
absolutely assured that the "8t
problems will solve themselves. But
we have solved every problem in the

nothing if we have lost our own na-
tional soul; and we will have lost it if
we do not have the question of the re-
lations of the family put on the pro-
per basis.

“While I do not know exactly what
it is that you wish me to do, T cun
say in advance that so far as in me
lies all will be done to co-operate with
vou toward the end that you have in
view. One of the most unpleasant and
dangerous features of our American
life is the diminishing birth rate, and
the loosening of the marital tie among
the old native American families. It
goes without saying that, for the race
as for the individual, no material
prosperity, no business growth, no ar-
tistic or scientific development, will
count, if the race commits suicide
Therefore, Bishop, I count myself for
unate in having the chance to work
with you in this matter of vital im-
portance to the national welfare.”

JE G- CE———

The publisher of the best Farmer’s
paper in the Maritime Provinces in
writing to us states:

“I would say that I do not know of
a medicine that has-stood the test ef
time like MINARD’S' LINIMENT. It
has been an unfailing remedy in our
household ever since I can remember,
and has outlived dozens of would-be
competitors and imitations.”

L T AR
Electrocuted as He Shovelled Snow.
- New York, Feb: 7.—John Timmons,
of Henderson street, Jersey City, a
carpenter, was killed by a telephone
wire in front of his home yesterday
under peculiar circumstances, says the
Tribune. He was shovelling snow
from the sidewalk when the wind blew
a broken wire, which hung from an
electric light wire, close by where he
was shovelling. He avoided it for a
while, and was standing close to it
when the wind blew it against him.
He fell instantly, the electric wire
falling across his body. His overcoat
caught fire. His wife,’ who had wit-
nessed the accident, ran to help him,
but could do nothing. A constable
dragged the body away, but a doctor
summoned declared him dead. It is
said the broken wire had been dang-
ling in front of Mr. Timmons’ home
for about two hours.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy the
Mother’s Favorite.

The soothing and healing properties
of this remedy, its pleasant taste and
prompt and permanent cures have
made it a favorite with people every-
where. It is especially prized by
mothers of smé&ll children, for colds,
croup and whooping cough, as* it al-
ways affords quick relief, and as it
contains no opium or other harmful
drug, it may be given as confidentiy
to a baby as to an adult, For sale
by S. N. Weare.

—Rev. F. B. Meyer has taken a bold
stand on the temperance question. A
rule has been adopted in his church
in London against the use of ferment-
ed wine at the communion, and against
any person holding office who is en-
gaged in sthe manufacture or sale of
intoxicating liquor. The latter clause,
Mr. Meyer says, cost him the loss of
the richest member of his church.
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by 8. N, Weare,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, stc.

The Wreck of the Damara.

Abandoned to Her Fate on the Shore
of Jeddore.—Long Hours
Passengers in Life-Boats.

of

Safe in Halifax, the officers, crew
and passengers of the Furness liner
Damara, that foundered in deep water
emid the icefloes off Jeddore Light on
Tuesday morning, 8th inst., told the
story of a disaster which happily re-
sulted in the loss of no lives. Fatally
injured in her starboard side, the old
liner that had weathered the wildest
of North Atlantic storms ploughed
through heavy ice fields in her race for
safety, until the waves flooded the en-
gine rooms and the fires wern extim-
guished.

Two or three miles from the ice-
fringed shore of Jeddore the stcamer
was abandoned to her fate. The wind
was blowing a-gale, snow was coming
down thickly and the sea was covered
with ice-cakes. But the life-boats were
quickly launched and provisioned, the
passengers and crews took their sta-
tions without disorder or panic, and
passengers, officers, crew and stowa-
ways, thirty-four all told, reached
land in safety.

It is true that they nccessarily had
to undergo hardships from the ex-
treme cold and turbulent seas and
during the long hours that they were
in the life-boats, but that they got
ashore without loss of life or . serious
mishap is a splendid testimony to the
efficiency of British seamen, and the
courage and carcfulness of Captain
Gorst and his officers. In face of the
perils encountered, it is remarkable
that the lives of all were presewved.

The captain gave the following ac-
count of the loss of his ship:—

“We left St. John’s on Saturday
with three passengers, iwenty-eight
officers and crew and three stowaways.
We met more or less ice all the way,
and skirted around Sable Island to
get clear of the ice. We had been run-
ning seven hours in ice before we
We struck at 2.15 a.m. on
Tuesday something floating on the
water, submerged wreck or- else a
heavy piece of ice that knocked in the
bilge. We were then eighteen miles off
the land in, I should judge, forty -
fathoms of water. We were headed on
the regular N. N. W. course. The
steamer struck the obstacle on the
starboard side of the engihe-room af-
ter end, and the water made first in
the engine room, both holds being
then dry. We then changed the course
and ran sixteen miles in two hours on
a N. N. E. course to get into thinner
ice, as it seemed lighter in that direc-
tion. The water gained in the engine
room and extinguished the fires, and
at 4.15 a.m. we anchored in fcurteen
fathoms of water. It was blowing a
gale from the southeast with snow

bumped.
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IR e of
increaSew g Septent® Our in-
creases in wages affecting 721 works
people. were reported, with ome reduc-
tion in wages and one reduction in
hours. During October, 1,807 worke
people were affected by sixteen changes,
all of which were either increases in
wages or decreases in hours, or both.
The November changes numbered tem,
and with one exception were either in-
creases in wages or decreases in hours.
During December there were twelve
changes, of which ten were increases.
The record for the balance of the win-
ter season of 1903-4 included twelve
increases in wages, four decreases in
hours, and four increases in hours. It
will be seen from this statcment that
the tendency in wages during the past
year in Canada has been strongly in
an upward direction.”

Heart Palipitation at Night

Rattles even the strongest man, but
to the average woman it is a taste of
general purgatory. Take a little Ner-
viline in sweetened water  and away
goes the palpitation. You’ll be saved
lots of worry by keeping Nerviline on
hand, which is a treasure for all sorts
of paine and aches. Nerviline cures
headache, stomach and bowel troubles
quickly. Costs 25¢. for a large bottle.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper,




