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Professional Cards.

" J. M. OWEN,

J. M.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOR IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop'’s Grocery Store.)
Bvery Thursday.

O nsular Agent of the United States
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
~— AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

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

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

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

H>a1 of Queen 8t., Bridgetowr

Money to Loan on First-Olaes
Real Hstate.

0. S. MIL1 R,
Barrister, &c.
Real Estate Agent, ete.
SHAFNER BUILDING,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S
Prompt and 1::Li’sfuvtory me;m-vu given

to the collection of cilaime, and all other
professioaal business

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUEBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court:
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

484 nsy
DENTISTRY!

DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 3.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Fine . . .
. ...
Printing .

Good Stock,

Meat WWorkmanshbip,
Up=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable [Prices,
Satisfaction to Patrons.

(Ue Print «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,

Solicitor, |
|

Barrister, - -
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA S(‘OTI:\.i

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent. |

James Primrose, D. D. 8./

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and |
Sranville streets, formerly oceupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
pranches carefully and prompily attended |
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday |
«nd Tuesday of each week. . |

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

J. B. WEITMAN,

Land Survevor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8. -|
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UNION BANR GF IALIFAX,

Incorporated 1838, “

Capital Authorized, - $1,705,900
Capital Paid-up, - 1,205,900
Rest, - - - 75 ()00(

DIRECTORS: i
N, Wu. RocHE |
re~ident. Vice-F
C. C. BLACKADAR. )

E.
Gko. MircHELL, M.P.P. A, E..
GEORGE STAIRS, ESQ.

Wa. ROBERT!
P,

Head Office, Ealif@x, N. 8.
E, L. TEORNE, General Manager,
C. N+ S STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
wpecial deposit.

Savings Bank Departinent.

Interest at the rate of 3} per cent added half
yearly, Jauuary 3lst and July 31st.

BRANCHES

Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager-

Arikhat, C.B.—-L. W. Lyons, Acting Mgr-

Baddeck, (. B.—R. W. Eiliot, Manager-

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson,

Bear River, N. 8 —L A. Docdge, "

Berwick, N. S.—H. E. Mosher, "

‘Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, «

Broad®Cove Miaes, C. B.—F. G. D. Cam-
‘gran, Acling manager.

C.\;rke'l gHurbor, N. 8.—C. K. Hogg,
mansger.

Dartmouth, N. S8.—J. P. L.
manager.

Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Macager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Grenville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L. Wright,
‘scting manager.

Halifax, N. S.—W. C. Harvoey, Manager.

Kentville, N. 8.—F. 0. Robertson, Mygr.

Lawrencetown, N. S. —F. G. Palirey,
rmanager.

Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

Mabou, C. B.—R. 8. Gates, Acting

nager.
oz R A

Middleton,
mmapager. :
New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,
manager.
N:flh Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
manager,
Parrshoro, N. S.—E. R. Reid, manager.
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,
menager. |
Sherbrooke, N. 8.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager.
St. Poter’s, C. B.—J. A. Irving, manager,
Syduey, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, mansger,
Syduney Mines, C.B.—R. Creighton, Mgr.
Traro, N. 8.—C. A. Armstrong, mansger.
Windsor, N. 8.—C. A, Gray, "
Wolfvitle, N. 8.—A. F. Little, manager.
Yarmouth, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows, «

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eagland; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; National Bank of Com
merce, New York; Merchants’ National

- Bank, Boston; Royal Bank of Canada, St.
Jobn, N: B ; Rayal Bank of Canads, St.

Stewart,

Curcy,

STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’' Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,

POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Finest Fines

«+IN..

Wedding
Stationery.

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

Monitor = = =
Job Printing = =

'+ Johns, Nfid.

Departiient, = =
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The Cool’s
Best_ Friend

Lovril

Bovril is invaluahle in the kitchen
as by its aid rich nourishing soups
and tasty gravies can be prepared

in a few moments.

It also adds flavor

and strength to stews, hashes, ragouts
and every other dish for which it is em-
ployed. No cook whoaimsat culin-

ary successes, at a small cost and at

a short notice, can do without

THE MEKRY HEART GOES ALL THR*Y

When you come to a wearisome bit of
the road.
Where the stones are thick and the
path is steep,
And the back is bowed with the heft
of the load.
As the narrowing way is hard to
keep,
Don’t stop just then
sigh,
But challenge the worst with stead
fast cheer; .
If nothing else, there is help on high—
God’s angel will hasten, your pioneer.

for a wasteful

When you reach a lonesome bit of the
road,
Curtained about with mist and murk,
And you hear faint sounds from the
dread above,
Where shivering,
lurk,
Just laugh to scorn their doleful cries—
This is the place to whistle and sing;
Brush the fog from your fearless ey
And close to the faith of your fath-
ers cling.

grim hobgoblins

es

When you stand at the sorrowful bit
of the road
And a hand you love has loosed its

clasy,

When the streams are dry that in
sweetness flowed,

And flowers drop from your listless
grasp;

E’en now take heart, for
There are hope and
dawn of day;

You shall find again what you thought
was gone.

‘Tis the merry he

way.

further on

joy and the

art all the

goes

Ll ey =

TWAS NIGHT WHEN THE LORD WAS
BORN.

It was not in the glow of noontide
high,
Or the tender grace of morn,
But the shadows were over the earth
and

“Twas night when the Lord was born.

sky,

This is ever the way God molds His
deeds
In silence and out of sight;
They hide in the dark like the precious
seeds.
Then suddenly rise

in light

So whenever a night with
wing
Folds darkly over our way,
We must listen to hear God’s angels
sing,

And watch for the dawning day.

Let us say, when we sit in darkness
long,
With an aching heart forlorn,
“It was night when the
their song
‘Twas night
born.”

when the Lord was

For all the glad days that have rolled
in light
Since the first glad day
half so bright
dark night £
When the Saviour came to earth.

had birth,
as the one

And at last we shall own in the heav-
enly clinse,
With a finished life in view,
That our darkest nights in
of time
Were the brightest days we knew.

—Alfred J. Hough.

the paths

Heleet Liternture.

The Christmas at Jim Pilt's.

The double row of little tow-crowned
faces on both sides of the table look
ed unnaturally solemn in unconscious
sympathy with the older faces at. the
table ends. There was very little talk-
ing, and, if the truth must. be told,
very little eating as far as Jim Pitt
and his slender wife
The children’s plates were - comfortably
full.

At the “Works” the strike had been
on a month, and a month is a long
time for poor folks to be idle. James
pushed back his chair with a rasping
sound on the uneven floor. He found
his cap and stalked out.

“Oh, my land, I do hate to, but I've
got to!” gasped Rowena Pitt under
her breath, hurrying after him with
the baby in her arms. Her pretty,
faded face was creased with contend-
ing lines of anxiety. fear and determ-
ination that associated oddly.

“Jim,” she called softly, The man
turned back at the outside door, un-
willingly.

“Eh?”’

“Jim,’- she
breath with
baby,—““Jim,
mas. -

It was Friday now. Mechanically
both of them reckoned days in their
minds. Eight—eight days to Christ-
mas.

“They aint ever not hung ’em up
bef—"" the eager voice broke off with
a jolt, finishing that word like. was
too much like saying they wouldn’t
hang them up this year, and she
wasn’t ready for that—yet.

“Sunday ~week’s Christmas, Jim,
and they’ve always hung ’em up—
they’ve always.”

The baby lurched out of her arms
and plunged both tiny, pink hands
into Jim’s mop of beard. He put out
his hands and took the little ereature
absently. There was no visible soft-
ening in his face, but still the moth-
er's plaintive voice pleaded on. The
sentences came in jerks as if between
each one she stopped to gather cour-
age for the mnext. £

“I aint ever been very strong since
baby came, Jim; I do’ know’s T could
do any more. I can’t use that money,
for it’s all there is for vittles.”

He was gazing over the baby’s head

were concerned.

out of
and the
Christ-

was a little
the hurrying
Sunday week’s

straight away from her. His shoul-
ders shrugged uneasily.

Rowena lifted the baby’s long skirts
ard took the red-stockinged foot in

4 The stocking was worn and

mended--80 wauy . Y4tle feet had
worn it before this one. She smooth-
it gently up over the small curled leg.
“This  one’s been hung up three
times, Jim—Meggy had ’em new—but
it aint ever beén hung up yet for him.
]Jlu aint ever been here Christmas yet,
Jim.
Still
shouts
from the

no ' answer. The children’s
came out to them, muiled,

kitchen, but there was no
other sound till Rowena began again
desperately. She . was using up her
weapons fast.

“Tim’thy wants a horn,” she said,
almost in a whisper, “they aint but
ten cents down to Peck’s, horns aint.

only a little bit, Jim. And

he’s set her heart on a doll.

v's broke what there was left

you'd be surprised how cheap they

are. And little Jim’s crazy for a lit-

tle iron cart—a real little one’d do—

land, he'd be tickled with most any
kind, Jim!"”

She put out her slender fingers, par-
boiled and shining with a month’s
continous washings and turned his
face toward her.

“Jim!”’ cried.

“Well, what say?”’

“Won't you go back to the Works
a-Monday?”’

“No!” he shouted angrily. With
the baby crushed back into her arms,
twisted and astonished, she went
slowly back to her children. Their
shrill voices came to meet her.

“There’s blue painted ones an’ there's
red painted I hope mine’ll be
red—toot-a-toot-too-too-000?” shouted
Tim'thy.

“I hope my dolly’ll have blue eyes
like Ellen Jane’s—then she’ll “mind me
of her.”

“Blue eyes? Huh, Ellen Jane didn’t
havg any’t all, so there!’”’ tittered a
derisive voice.

“You stop,

have " eyes,

she

ones.

Polly Pitt—yes,she did
too! She warn’t born
blind;”” Meggy’s sweet aggrieved voice
cried back.

The mother and the baby waited a
minute at the door for the rest.

“lI want a iron cart an’ I wish’t
would tipper!”’ little Jim was
saying ‘in his slow precise way. “Do
you s'pose’t would be a tipper if I
kept a-wishin’, a-wishin’ like every-
thing, Meg?"”

“Oh, I guess so, little Jim,” Meggy

wered.  “I'll wish, too,—that’ll
it stronger.”’

“Toot-a-toot-too-ooo!” shrilled Tim’-
thy through his pieced-out fists.
““Chris'mas is a-com--i-in’! I say]
Meg, aint it good we aint like other
poor folks that don’t have any—not
any at all, oh, my!”

be a

“Not any Chris’mas?”’
“Tim’thy Pitt!”’

“Oh. my!”

“Well,
have ‘em.”

Ili«l»\\wm pushed open the door sud-
aenly.

“Here, take the baby, Meggy,” she
said gently. “I've got to go to wash-
in’ right away.”

Jut the despairing look on her face
was gone and in its place was a grim
determination that had come to stay.
There was goin’ to be a Christmas,
Works or no Works! “I’'ll be the
"Works!”” she thought, trying to
“I'll._ do. the old washin’s—
that’s vittles. An I'll do the new ones
that’s Christmas. There’s a-plenty of
‘em to do somewheres. I guess I aint
quite wore out yet.”

The little kitchen filled speedily with
sudsy steam, and the ill odors «f un-
clean clothes in the process of cleans-
ing. The steady rubbing-rubbing over
topped the confusion of the children’s

volices.

we do—yes sir! We always

smile.

The strike at the ‘“Works”” was not
a demonstrative one, but perhaps it
was all the more a stubborn one on

it account. Still waters run deep-

, they tell us.

It had developed out of sympathy
with other larger, fiercer strikes on all
sides of it. There had been an epi-
demic of strikes and the men at the
“Works” had caught the fever. They
went about with sullen, set faces, up-
holding each other and encouraging
the weaker ones to hold out.

#ames Pitt was one of the leaders—
one of the sullenest, ‘settest‘ ones ol
them all.

The “bosses’” went their ways un-
dismayed. It was not a:vital matter
to them—they could wait. Meantime
they took the opportunity to put in
new machinery and make certain re-
quisite repairs.

They took on a few new hands, but
not enough to antagonize the old ones.
For the most part when the ‘“Works”
was running at all it ran shorthanded
and waited for the moving of the still
waters.

It was generally known that, at
any time, the old hands would be tak-
en on again at the old wages. One or
two went back shame-facedly, to be
held in derision and galling scorn by
the body of gaunt, suffering men who
held out with grim persistence. Jim
Pitt derided loudest and bitterest.

The week before Christmas began
and kept along slowly. The days wazre
too full of burdens and distress to
hurry. At the Pitts’, Rowena worked
ceaselessly over the old work and the
new, and the children counted the
days on their fingers. One, two, three,
four, five — only three little child-fin-
gers left!

“T could do it easier if I'd eat more,”
murmured Rowena over her rubbing,
“it sort of uses me up doin’ it on an
empty stomach.”

She took little rests now and then—
they grew of necessity more frequent
toward the week’s end—and went into
the small bedroom adjoining the
kitchen, to take peeps at the little
hoard of silver that was slowly grow-
ing.. It would never grown up—
poor Rowena!—but it was to buy
children’s things, and it would be
grown up enough for that.

Jim came and went silently, though
if Rowena had noticed she might have
seen that his face was gen: and the
terrible lounger’s stoop was gone out

of his - shoulders a little. He moved
with his old quickness and even played
with the children slyly, sometimes, at
night. Once Rowena came _suddenly
upon him on all fours, growling in
true bear fashion, to the edification of
Tim’thy and the rest. But he got up
hastily and went out.

He went away early in the morning
and came in late for supper—he never
came home at noons. Instinctively
Rowena knew why that was. She ate
no dinners, either.

“I'm glad he aint home tmore,”” she
thought. “He’d see me workin’ like
mad an’ ‘twould pester him all up.
Jim’s got a good heart. He didn’t
used to want me to work any. I'd
ruther he’d be away this week, a
good deal.’

Saturday came and great exritement
prevailed in the steamy sudsy little
kitchen. The children went about
with radiant faces, holding up, each
one, the last finger of the eight—the
finger that said only one day was
left now.

“‘One more!”’ shouted exultant Tim’-
thy. “What do you think o’ that,
Meg Pitt?”

“One more,” . echoed gentle Meggy,
“an’ oh, 1 hope her eyes’ll be blue,
Tim’thy!”

““‘One-mo-re-oh!”
mured happily.

Even the baby caught the spirit of
glee and crowed and rubbed fresh
holes in the tiny, mended red stock-
ings, with his kicking: Was there
any spot in those tiny stockings that
wasn’t mended—or a hole?

I'he mother lifted her moist, tired
face from the scrubbing board—it wus
the last washing of the crowded week,
thank the dea: Lord!—and shook a
sudsy finger at them in playful anger.

‘“You shut up!”-she cried. “You
better wait till't is ‘Merry Christmas,.
an’ then see! How do you know
b’huntn Claus won’t pass right by this
chimney—hs.don’t come to naughty
Childl‘cll—-"&\ *

“But we've been good—oh,
my!”

Little Jim’s face fell and the cor-
ners of his mouth went a droopuug.
Tim’thy laughed densively.

“Huh! She’s shamming, goosie!” he
cried.

“Mammy’s just a-shamming, little
Jim, dear,” explained loving Meggy,
getting her arm around him. ‘“‘Don’t
you see how her eyes are laughin’?
She knows Santy’s a-comin’.”

“Well go and play, the whole kit o’
you an’ wait till he comes,”” mammy
said with a. little laugh. How her
back ached! How tired she was—and
how happy!

For the life of her she could not re-
sist a little excursion into that little
bedroom to squeeze the handkerchief
with the money in one corner. Une
corner!—it took the whole middle to
hold ‘em now. When Mis’ Westerly
paid for this washing there’d be en-
ough, Yes, and mebbe for the thick
woolen gloves for Jim—land! Rowena’s
heart was soft toward Jim and all
the world. The Christmas gentleness
was in it.

She got the children to bed early—
very early. They rebelled, but she
hustled tkem under ‘the quilts per-
emptorily. A neighbor without any
little rebellious hodies to tuck under
quilts had agreed to come in and ‘‘set’’
awhile. When she came Rowena hur-
ried away.

A light snow was sifting down with
lazy indifference. It felt grateful to
Rowena's weary face and she held it
back for a little cool - baptism. She
was very, very tired. Her legs almost
refused to carry her.

A heavily-freighted
lights, shot by her.

“If T could only ride both ways!”
she murmured wistfully. “But land!
there isn't any use wishin’. I’ll have
to ride up with.the bundles.”

Oh, the bundles! The thought of
them urged her on faster, and she for-
got her leg and her back and the faint-
ness in her stomach.

It was nearer nine than eight when
she finished her errands and folded up
the empty handkerchief.

The streets were full of people as
eager and busy as she. Everybody
was Christmassing. Nobody minded
being jostled or run into or snowed
on—the idea of mending such little
things on Christmas Eve! Friends slap-
ped each other’s shoulders unnecessar-
ily hard, and even enemies forgot
themselves and nodded a little.

Among them all Rowena Pitt plowed
on sturdily. She was almost sure once
che saw Jim’s face in the crowd, but
it dodged away instantly. .

“] hope he’s to home eatin’ his sup-
per”’ she thought. “I'm glad I left 1t‘
where it would keep good an’ warm.’

But Jim was not at home when sh,e
got there. The neighbor said he hadn’t

en.
h(l{u\\om\, leit alone at last, filled all
the children’s stockings from Tim’-
thy’s to the - baby’s. Then she crept
into bed beside the baby in the tiny
bedroom. 5

It was an hour afterward when Jim
came home. Rowena was drowsily
conscious of seeing him cross the shaft
of lamplight at the door. She thought
she heard his big steps on the floor,
but she was too weary, weary to re-
member ahout the stockings or feel
any triumph or pride in them. S}xe
just nestled snugger to the warm lit-
tle body on ‘her arm and went to
sleep again. L

Jim crossed the floor, tiptoeing clum-
sily. He went straight to the chimney
place, and then he saw the little
stockings in a row and gave a low cry
of astonishment and chagrin. One of
the bundles in his arms slipped to
the floor unnoticed.

They were all there—the stockings—
and full. The flaring end of Tim’thy’s
red-painted trumpet intruded itself
upon his vision—and there was Meg-
gy's doll an—an’ little Jim’s iron
cart. The baby’s tiny red, mended
stocking was full, too.

A few minutes later Jim was strid-
ing down town again. He {fairly flew.
It was getting stormier—and later.

On Merry Christmas morning Row-
ena lay beside the baby and listened
with her eyes shut to the clamor of
glee out in the kitchen. The children,
Zbless ’ em—how happy they were!
Bless ’em!

They shouted and danced
laughed. :

“Toot-a-toot-too-oooo!”

“Look, quick—Tim’'thy!—her
are blue!”

“Toot-atoot-too-oooo!’

* «“What’s in this bundle?—quick Meg,
untie it! I found it on the floor—I
guess he dropped it goin’ up again.”

“Well. it’s ours Polly Pitt, if it’s
here. © Break the string, goosie—oh!”

“Stockin’s!”

“Baby’s!”

«“Qh!”

“I'm so glad they’re for the baby,”
cried Meggy’s sweet voice joyfully—
“his toes do need ’em so!”

“So’'m 1 glad, too,” aj Tim’-
thy’s voice, generously “Toot-a-toot-
too-ooo0!”’

Rowena got up quietly after awhile
—very quietly so as not to wake up
Jim and the baby. She felt about in
the dim little room for her clothes—
then—

What! What! for over them lay a
great warm shawl—oh,as warm and
as thick as you could think! And a
green flat pack: in the yellow pap-
er that butcher’s use lay on the
shawl. Rowena lifted it cautiously.
A drop or two of some dark juice had
oozed out spattered over the

Little Jim mur-

mam-

car, gay with

and

eyes

i surface of the shawl. Rowena
J:uﬁiyycovetedthlitﬂsnpou-o.ﬁm
5y . o

would not see. She smelled the pack-
age with little, eager, slow snifis.

*“Yes; it smells like—steak,”
murmured. “Like steak!”

“Jim!”

“Get out! What d’ you want to
wake a fellow up in the middle o’ the
night for?”’ muttered Jim with a fine
assumption of wrath.

“Jim-Jim-Jim!”’

And, then in. a minute he was be-
gide her, with his arm around her in
the old-fashioned way.

“Aint it a beauty?”’ he was saying
proudly. “It’s a sirloin, Roweny,”
getting things mixed inextricably. His
voice was full of jolts.

“I had to hurry, now I tell you! I
carried the children’s things back,
when I found the stockin’s was full.
My, didn’t I put, though?”

A sudden enlightenment broke in on
them both.

“Roweny,” he said sternly, “you’ve
been workin’ extra—extra—to get those
things!””

“Jim,” she cried jubilantly, “you’ve
been back to the Works—all the week
—to get these!™ i

“Yes,” he said with a shrug, “strike’s
over.”

Out in the noisy kitchen there was
Christmas, and in the tiny bedroom
there was Christmas—plenty of it.
The baby woke up and crowed in un-
conscious sympathy with everybody
else’s joy. :

“It’s a sirloin. Roweny, an’ you're
a-goin’ to eat every mite of it—every
mite, do you hear?”’ Jim said loudly.

“0, T am, am 1?” laughed Rowena.

“Every mite, mind you.”

“We'll see!”
“Toot-atoot-too-oooo!”
—Annie Hamilton Donnell.
Db LT SR S,

DUTIES OF PRESIDENT AND PREMIER.

she

(The “Spectator” London.)

Mr. Roosevelt brings out with lively
force the enormous direct powers
wielded by the President of the United
States. It is no exaggeration to say
that he has far more direct power
than the ordinary Constitutional Mon-
arch, and that he is one of the hali-
dozen persons throughout the whole
world who have most power to afiect
the destinies of the world. That is a
very exact statement of the President’s
position. He can to decisions
and take steps to carry out those de-
cisions entirely on his own responsi-
bility, and without having to consult
any other person; and in the exercise
of these powers it is not too much to
say that he may afiect the destinies
of civilized mankind. It is true that
the President has no power of legis-
lation, and that he does not hold ghe
purse-strings, but he can by his per-
sonal act so irrevocably commit his
country to certain courses of action
that in practice those who legislate
and those who control the Treasury—
i. e., the men and  bodies who might
theoretically withhold from him leg
islative and financial aid—are bound
to follow his call. President, for
example, cannot formally make war
on any other power, but.he can take
executive action of a military kind
which may commit the nation to war
or may force another power.to declare
war. Mr. Roosevelt in a very strik-
ing passage compares the powers of
the President of the United "States
with: those of a’ British Premier. The
comparison is most inh-n-sling’agn(l
curious. In certain ways the position
of a Prime Minister, while he remains
Prime Minister—i. e., has the confi-
dence of the majority of -the House
of Commons —is one of greater
power than that of the President In
the hands of a British Prime. Minister
while he keeps his majority in Parlia-
ment are literally clinched the whole
might, majesty and dominion of the
State. He exercises, granted that he
can carry his Cabinet with him, and
if not he is hardly Prime Minister,
without any possibility of challenge,
the whole of the perogatives of
the Sovereign. It is true that the
Sovereion has to be consulted and to
be informed, but he cannot veto, though
he can sometimes delay, executive
acts.—That is, the Prime Minister can
pleases to all the
oreat offices of State, can dispose of
the armed forces of the nation, and
can mould foreign policy to his will
By virtue of his majority in the ('u‘n\‘
mons he can, as long as his majority
holds, obtain from the House of Com-
mons whatever legislative measures
are necessary to complete his policy.
Again, while he is the Minister chosen
by the Commons he has the Treasury
at his back, and can use the national
resources in the way he thinks best
for the nation. If he wants another
million for this or that service, he is
certain not to be refused . it. The
whole of the machine, executive, leg-
islative and fiscal, moves forward even-
ly and together, and he directs its

come

appoint whom he

Don’t forget the old man
with the fish on his back.

For nearly thirty years he
has been traveling around the
world, and is still traveling,
bringing health and comfort
wherever he goes.

To the consumptive he
brings the strength and flesh
he so much needs.

To all weak and sickly
children he gives rich and
strengthening food.

To thin and pale persons
he gives new firm flesh and
rich red blood.

Children who first saw the
old man with the fish are now
grown up and have children
of their own.

He stands for Scott’s Emul-
sion of pure cod liver oil—a
delightful food and a natural
tonic for children, for old folks
and for all who need flesh and

strength.
ohergett: e,

SCOTT & BOWNE,
Toronto,
BOc. and $1.00; all druggists.

course. As soon as he cannot direct
the machine, he ceases to be Prime
Minister for under our Constitution

CANADIAN NEWS,

On the 10th inst. there were two bye
lecti held on Prince Edward Is-

usage the t a T t of the
Prime Minister is refused by the House
of Commons, he resigns, and ceases to
be Prime Minister. The President of
the United States, on the other hand,
has no such power over the is-
lature. As regards the great appoint-
ments he must obtain i:ghe consent of
the Senate, which has a right to veto
upon them. In the matter of making
treaties the President can do nothing
without the co-operation of the Sen-
ate. If the President wants to do
something which involves the spending
of money, he must secure the agreement
of the House of Representatives before
he acts. Again, if legislation is re-
quired to carry out his policy, he must
obtain the concurrence of both Houses
of Congress. Thus in certain ways
the President’s action is far more lim-
ited and circumscribed than is that of
a Prime Minister. He cannot say:
“Either 1 obtain the money (or leg-
islation) I demand or I cease to di-
rect publiv ‘affairs.”” He is elected for
four wvears, and practically cannot 1e-
sign. If the Senate or the House of
Representatives refuse even the most
reasonable demand, he has no choice
but to put up with their decision. On
the other hand, the President’s ten-
ure is absolute]ly secure during his
term. He cannot be turned out of
office and deprived of all his power
by a snap vote in the House of Com.
mons obtained through the blunder of
a subordinate. Congress may ‘‘resol-
ute till the cows come home,” but the
President remains unmoved. He may
not be able to compel them to sup-
port his policy, but they have no sort
of right to alter it as long as he re-
mains firm. If Congress determined to
legislate ~ against —unether State, in
such. a way as to provoke war amé
the President did not wish war, he
would simply have to exercise the veto
on legislation which he possesses. He
could, that is, if he liked, reduce Con-
gress to absolute impotence, owing to
his right to prevent bills of which he
disapproves becoming law. To put it
shortly, a British Prime Minister,
when all goes well, and while he re-
tains the full confidence of the House
of Commons and has a loyal Cabinet,
wields a power which is virtually un-
limited, but its tenure is insecure. “A
breath can unmake him as a breath
hath made.” The tenure of the Pres-
ident is secure and this gives his pow-
ers a certainty and reality. They are
not fairy gifts which may vanish
away the moment the “Ayes’” have it
on a vote of censure. Again, the Pres-
ident acts directly, and visibly uses
his personal power. He is not always
moving behind a veil and exercising
powers which nominally are another’s,
as is the British Prime Minister. The
Prime Minister, too, must explain his
acts and the reasons for them to his
colleagues. The President may come
to a decision in the privacy of his own
house, and announce it as a thing ac-
complished without any moment of
discussion. On the whole, then, and
though the President is often cruelly
hampered, while an English Prime Min-
ister remains free and untrammelled,
the greater power and responsibility
mus? be admitted to remain with the
President. He may not be able to
do quite so much, or act so easily at
any given moment, but what he does
cannot be overridden, and no wave of
unpopularity can suddenly drive him
from power.

Which is the better system it is not
very profitable to inquire. For our-
selves, we should say that the Pres-
idential system suits the Americans bet-
ter, that of Prime Minister the Brit-
ish. Each people will prefer their own
system, and they will no doubt be
right, for in each case they have
learned to accommodate themselves to
its workings. The Americans have the
advantage of rigidity, we those of
elasticity.  Still, the fact remains
that on the balance of consideration
the greatest office of power in the
Anglo-Saxon world is that of Presi-
dent of the United States. Though
his powers are limited, he has a se-
curity of tenure and an originating
and independent authority of which no
one can deprive him. During his four
years of office he can on many points
say without an “if”” “I will do this
or that.” The British Prime Minister
has always to say: “I will do this
that if T can keep the confidence of the
House of Commons.”” The absence of
that ““if"’ gives to the President of the
United States a sense of independent
authority -which does not belong to a
Prime Minister. -

—We need to cultivate the faculty of
making life pleasant to those we are
most closely associated with. He
who has made some ‘pale face bright-
en’ has not lived in vain. To do
these things, and keep doing them, is
to make one’s life fruitiuf in good
afar out on the mission fields, but
works. Then dream not of greatness
come down to the mission of loving
service to those you meet day by day
in the home, on the street, in the
shop. You cannot endow a library, but
you can lend a good book to your
neighbor, or read a chapter occasion-
ally to some bed-ridden saint—or sin-
ner, if he will let you. It is in the
power of every man, woman and child
to render service that will augment
the sum of human happiness. The op-
portunity to do great and conspicuous
deeds seldom comes. To the great
multitude it never comes. If iour! life
is to be a life of service, it must be
in a limited sphere in which we move.
It must be in the circle of our own
home first. If we are not making life
sweet and joyous in our own home,
with those we daily meet, we will
never make life sweet and joyous to
any one. The common deeds of the
common day make up the sum total
of our life, and we should see to it
that each day’ should find us adding
something to the good of some human
life.

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.:
Gentlemen:—My three children were
dangerously low with diphtheria. On
the advice of our priest my wifg be-
gan the use of Minard’s: Liniment. In
two hours they were greatly relieved,
and in five days they were completaly
well, and I firmly believe your valu-
able Liniment saved the lives of my
children.
Gratefully yours,
ADELBERT LEFEBVEE

Mair’. Mills, June 10th, 1899.
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TO PREVENT R. R. COLLISIONS.

—

A device for preventing collisions
between, railway trains was success-
fully tried on the railroad near Frank-
ford, Germany, yesterday.

It consists of a small apparatus fit-
ted to a locomotive which will give
visible and audible signals if another
locomotive is approaching on_the same
track, or if a switch is misplaced._“ It

land for the local house. There were
two seats and they were captured by
conservatives.

--Canady ranks third for the yaar
among the nations of the world in the
production of gold and silver. The
United Stats and Mexico being first
and secoml respectively.

Sir Frederick Borden will introduce
a bill to amend the militia act next
session which will probably provide
for an increase in the permanent
force,

The reports issued by the Dominion
immigration department indicate that
the population of° Manitoba and tbe
territories will, by the end of the pres-
ent year have been augmented by fully
100,000 souls.

Patrick Murphy, of Quebec, was re-
cently honored with a public testimo-
nial for saving 24 persons from drown-
ing. An address, a purse of 8519 and
a bronze clock were presented to him.
About the same number of lives saved
is ¢redited to a colored man living in
Halifax, who is entitled to some
worthy recognition of his bravery.

The Dominion Parliament will not
be summoned to meet probably before
the 19th of February. An Ottawa de-
patch states while there is a lot of
business to be prepared for submission
to the people’s representatives, much
of it has already been discussed. The
lines upon which the redistribution bill
will be framed have already been talk-
ed over among the Ministers, and the
estimates of the several departments
are in an advanced state. The bill a-
mending and consolidating the railway
act and providing for the appointment
of a railway commission will be rein-

-4vaduced, as will also, in all probabil-

ity,the act pro¥ding. for the compul-
sory arbitration of railway disputeés.
—_——

OLD AGE PENSIONS

About twelve years ago, Mr. J. G.
Qraves, started business in Sheffield,
England, as a watch and clock dealer
in a small shop, employing a single
assistant. To-dav, at the age of 37,
he finds himself a wealthy man at the
head of the largest concern of its kind
in the world, with 26 establishments
in Sheffield, at which over two thous-
and persons are engaged in addition to
hundreds of travellers and agents
throughout the country.

Mr. Graves has always been rega'd-
ed as a model employ-r, and his lat-
esi scheme for betteriny the econdition
of his employes bids fair to solve, as
far as they are concerned, the old-age
pension problem.

Briefly put, the employes "will con-
tribute two and a half per cent of
their wages, and the firm will add the
same amount. Employes permanently
disabled will be entitled to pensions
varying in amount, according to
length of service, from one-sixth to
two-thirds of their wages, and there
is also a similarly graduated scheme
for employes retiring at the age of
sixty-five.

Mr. Graves says he has always held
it to be the duty of employers to
provide for the declining years of those
who have served them. He quite ex-
pects to be recompensed for the a-
mount he will be called on to pay by
the more devoted service of his work
people.

— .

KILLED BY A CHURCH BELL.

St. John’s, Nfid., Dec. 12.—The news
reached town last night of the awful
and instantaneous death of a young
lad named Roland Clark, owner of the
well-known schooner Star of the Sea.
The sad affair happened at 11 a. m.
on Sunday morning while he (Clark),
was entering the Episcopal Church at
Burin. He had just stepped inside the
church door and was in the act of
sweeping the snow off his boots.
Charles White, son of Constable White,
was also in the porch ringing the
bell. Sudtenly there was a crash, and
the huge bell, weighing upward of a
ton, came crashing down through the
ceiling. It struck Clark on the top of
the head and practically clove his
body in two pieces, killing him instant-
ly and leaving him a mangled mass
on the floor. How the accident hap-
pened nobody can account for. One of
the pins and other gear in the ma-
chinery at the top of the tower must
have worked loose and dropped out.
The tower was badly damaged and
the floors and fittings above literally
broken to atoms, like matchwood.

KING EDWARD MAY GO TO ST. LOUIS
WORLD'S FAIR.

London, November 17.—“There are
few events in the history of France
more glorious than -the cession of
Louisiana by Napoleon Bonapart when
he was first Consul. The St. Louis
exposition committee doubtless believes
that the best way of showing Ameri-
ca's gratitude would be to invite the
president of the third French republic
to the centenary celebration of this
act of the first republic. The journey
would be quite constitutional for prece
edents exist in the visits to Russia of
the late President Faure and of Pres-
ident Loubet h.mself. It has been
said,” concludes M. Deloncle, “that
King Edward m v ro to St. Louis,
and it is probap: that the king of
the Belgians will also pay the expo-
sition a visit. If President Loubet
goes he would certainlv make a more
triumphant trip than did Prince Hen.
of Prussia.

Pleasant Cure for Weak Lungs.

The best remedy for sore, weak lungs
is the soothing vapor of Catarrhozone
which traverses every air cell and pas-
sage of the breathing organs. It treats
remote parts that cough mixtures and
sprays cannot approach, and kills
thousands of germs at every breath.
Catarrhozone drives away pain, con-
gestion and inflammation; it makes
breathing easy and regular and exerts
a marvelous influence on Coughs,
Colds, Sore Throat, Bronchitis, Ca-
tarrh, Deafness and Lung’ trouble. Ca-
tarrhozone cures at once, is delight-
ful to inhale and simple to use. Price,
$1.00; small size 25c. Druggists, or
Polson & So., Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure constipation.
B

THL BELATED SHORE ROAD.

We note that MacKenzie & Mann
don’t carry all their eggs in one bas-
ket, says the Liverpool Advocate.

Their enterprises in the West appear
of far greater importance (to them)
than that covered by the contract,for
this Shore road, and having many
irons in the fire (to mix the metaphor)
it is perhaps to be expected that their
personal attention may be largely
called for elsewhere.

Perhaps the contractors have been
doing all that could be reasonably ex-
pected of them, but in that case, of a
yerjg, af largelnumbep-the great ma-
jority—of e in these parts m
be decid, "geoP ble fgr they are

is possible to have an understanding
by telephone between the l;)comqti‘yea.

In yesterday’s test two locomotives
approached each other. When 2:{
reached a certain distance from
other the apparatus gave the signals
and the engineers were le to com-
municate.

Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

very patient of delays for which
they are unable to see the cause.
—————e————

—The Pacific Cable was declared open

for business on Monday, and messages
any port in i

tralinn States, Tas-

, Fiji and other

-Red”” Cakle




