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.-,Mgﬁéqm nited States.
“Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
~ Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3 Money o lnnnat five per cent on Real

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
$o the coilection of viaims, and all other
professional business.

M. E. ARMSTRONG, M.D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

Offce and residence on Qneen Street, next
door to MONITOR building.—%&.Telephone con-

“DENTISTRV!
R. F. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Speeialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - =~ Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOT

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

¥ L. MILNEBR,
Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Pffice opposite Central Telephone Rxchange,
Quee town, 184

CELEPHONE NO. 11,

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land, Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

. DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

'Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the first
sud second weeks of each month, beginning
January 1st, 1898, Crown and Bridge
8peciall

¥

DR, M. G. . MARSHALL,
. DENTIST,

Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. -8

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and

e le streets, formerly occupied by Dr.

Fred ose, Dentistry in all its

braitches earefully and promptly attended
to. Offico days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of eash week.

*  Bridgetown, Sept. 28rd, 1801,

JOMN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE: .
Bridgetown, N. 8

25 of

" Cox Building,

ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

.CASH N ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
+ Old and Y?::ng in the Maritime Provinces

. Twice a Week,

EDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

 Relfable Market Reports,
Full Shipping News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
. Eminent Diviunes,

Stories by Eminent Auihors,
Despatehes and Correspondence
from all parts of the World,

“all and see our Type-seiting Machines in
operation. Greatest invéntion of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
1S A NEWSPAPER
; Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy. $5.00 a Year.
' the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
Despatches and Correzpondence, it has

Mergenthaler Type Casting Machinec
is printed from New Type
ry Morning.

ad in 1878, it has increased in
and popularity each year.
rates farnished on application.

. JOHN, N. B.

"ETOWN

VOL. 2

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

“Hark! the herald angels sing,
WELCOME SOAP is just the thing;
Strong and pure, it’s action mild,
Good for beast, or man, or child.”

(We regret that we are unable to reproduce here the very clever and

well-drawn sketches that illustrated the last line of above e
: of Master A. CAMERON VANBUSKIRK, of

from the prize essay

ract

Bridgetown, N. S, eleven years old.)

The boy reflects exactly the verdiot of all hounsekeepers that have tried it:—

STRONG AND PURE,

Good for beast, or man, or child.

BUT BEST OF ALL

For the Laundry and all Household uses

BUY WELCOME SOAP —save the wrappers, and watch for

our COIDiﬂg announcements.

| BRIDGE

IT'S ACTION MILD,

TOWN

' Boot & Shoe Store

RANVILLE STREET -

fresh from the best

A ARAR VAR

|

|

manufacturers,
shades of Tan Boots and Shoes.

MURDOCH’S BLOCK.

IS HEADQUARTERS FOR

BOOT & SHOE
DRESSING

and for ali

£

We aiso keep in stock a full line of Shoe Laces, Polishing
Mits Wool Soles and the best Bocts and Shoes in town.

MURDOCH’S BLOCK, -
GRANVILLE STREET.

E. A. COCHRAN.

Curey Bros. & Bent Coy,

LyINMIXTED.

Wianufacturers
and Builders.

WE KEEP IN SPOCK AND MAKE TO CRDER |
Doors, Windows, Mantles, Store, Bank and Church

Fittings, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldin
Clapboards, Spruce & Cedar Shingles, Cement, Cal- | -

3, Stair Work,

cined Plaster, Hair, all kinds of building material.

srAgents for THE METALLIO ROOFING CCMPANY.
We have samples of Metal Ceiling.

Outside Steel Siding, Shingles

and Gutters.

Also agents for the s Cleveland” Bicyclie.

We have handled these Wheels two seasons and know they are in the front

SEEDS!
SEEDS!

Rennie’s Recleaned Timothy,
«  Mammoth Red Clover,
¢  Alsike (‘lovér,

Canada Beauty Pea,

Black Eye Marrowf{at Pea,

Cow Corn, and a large stock of

small Seeds.

Just arrived, a large stock of
Tilson’s Delight Flour,

« ' Whitecoat Flour,
Pride Flour,
Pilgrim Flour,
Five Roses, Hungarian,

and Hornet Flour.
Cornmeal in bbls. and bags.
Middlings, Feed Flour and
Bran,

TEA! TEA!

g&=Don't forget that we sell
Union Blend Tea
with a key in each pound
package. Buy a pound and
take ybur chance of getting

“

3

| $100.00 in Gold.

Pl

UST REMEMBER
REED’S

FURNITURE STORE

ia the place to visit when in need of

NEW FURKITURE ARD _
HOUSE FURRISHING GOODS.

Extra Value in the following
line of Goods:
$1
$28 00 to $95.00
$3.75 to $15.00

s, nice line, $6 50 to $15

Bedroom Suites, 7 pieces,
Parlor Suites, 5 pieces,
Iron Bedsteads, fine styles,
Children’s Carr

Sideboards and Dining Furniture, all pricee.

Bargain Sale of Window Biinds.

Having just received a large stock of
Blinds from the manufacturers, at special
low figures, we propose to give our patrons
the benefit, and are cffering a fine line of
these goods at unequalled prices.

Also a large and handsome
stock of Linoleums and
Oiicloths.

We have the Patent Elastic Felt
Mattress, latcly introduced and largely
taking the place of hair matiresses. Price

H. S. REED.

TINWARE
TINWARE

6o to Growe's Tin & Stove Siaeo
for your Tiiware,

——

2 10-qusrt PAILS for 2Bc., and still

Lortry,

Some Queer Things.
It's queer, when the world seems steady,
Iu really is whirling eo;
It’s queer that the plants get larger,
When no one can see them grow;
It's gqueer that the fountain's water
4 high in the sunshine bright;
And gueer that the moon can never
Fall out of the eky at night.

Iv’s queer that one clover blossom
Is white and another red,
When sage black earth surrounds them,
§ m waters their bed.
Iv's quecr that of all these wonders
We take so littie heed;
Aod that, as for feeling thankful,
We seldom see the need.

We scold if the weather's chilly,
And fret at the hot sunlight;
Don’t Jike to get up in the morning,
Hang back from the bed at night;
And queerer than all the queer things
Are surely those girls and boys
Who live in the world of béauty,
And rather sce woes than joys.
- Tllustrated Lesson Paper,
R R S,
Sometime. i
Sometime, when all life's lezsons have been i
learned,
And sun and stars forever more have set,
The things which ouf weak judgment here
have spurned,
The things o'er which we grieved, with
lashes wet,
Will flash before ug, out of life’s dark night,
As stars shice most in deeper tints of blue,

And we shall see how all God’s plans. were
right,
And how, what seemed reproof, was love
most true.
And we shall see, while we frown and sigh,
God’s plans go on as best for you and me;
How, when we called, He heeded not the

orys
Because his wisdom to the end could see,
And e’en as prudent parents disallow,
Too m of sweet to craving baby-hood,
So, God, perhaps, is keeping from us now
Life’s sweetest things because it seemeth
good.

And if, sometimes commingled with life's

wine,
We find the wormwood and rebel and
shrink,
Be sure & wiser hand than yours or mine
Pours out the potion for our lips to drink.
And if some friend we love is lyiog low,
Where human kisses cannot reach his face,
0, do not blame your loving Father so,
But bear your sorrow with obedient grace.

And you shall shortly know that lengthened
breath
Is not the sweetest gift God sends His
friend,
And that, sometimes, the sable pall of death
Conceals the fairest bloom His love could
send.
1d push ajar the gates of life,
stand within and all God’s workings

erpret all this c:
And for each m ry fiod a key.

re and strife,

|

|

|

|

t to-day, then be content, poor heart, !

s plans, like lilies, pure and white |
unfold;

tear the close set leaves apart, ‘

eveal the calyxes of gold. |

'mid patient toil, we reach the land, “

tired feet, with sandals loose, may |

ot E

l

|

> we shall clearly ree and understand,
ok that we will say that God knew
—May Riley Smith.

Select  Litevature,
e Meck's Goslin.

Oa a bright Baturday in April Uncle Meck
tke big road to town with his
ng over a stick on his shoulder.

Aunt Rebie picked her way more delicate-
ly down the cow path on the road side. Her

hat hung on ber stick and a new ** split-
et”-sat atop her head on her tightly
knotted handkerchief.

Jo-Jim, the adopted son of this old couple,
despite their injonctions, played ill-condi-
tioned pranks along the way.

In Aunt Rebie’s whije oak splint basket
were ten dozen egge, nicely packed in cotton-
geed, with a bit of lint cotton on top. Aunt
Rebie knew these egga would bring a dollar
and twenty cents. With this she counted

many delicacies to add to an

cast, mainly to be furnished by a

backet from Tolstone House. That never-

failing Easter backet would contain a turkey,

flanked with jams and *lightnin’ bread,”

and real ¢ white folks’ cake.” Master and

mistress pever forgot these old quondam
slaves at Easter-tide.

But at the first store of the short row of
village shops Rebie came to fear that she
could not get even the moderate price of ten
cents a dozen for the eggs she carried; for
there she saw what she had never seen be-
fore, a gorgeous supply of eggs, red, yellow,
purple, gold, and never a plain white one
among them.

¢ Fer goodness sake, Meck, what sorter
eggs is dem?” exclaimed the old woman.

“] don’t kmow, Rebie. Hit beats my
time!”

« They are Easter eggs. The Easter hen
laid them,” explained the young olerk, facet-
iously.

“ You don’t say!
You hear dat, Meck!
hatch, also?”’ e

¢ Well, not often. She usually rests nup
tiil another Easter.” -

¢ Well, she need to.”

¢ Can’t 1 sell you some?”

A gléam lit up Meck's dim old-eyes as he
drew his wife aside to whisper:

« Boot-leg-blue want' set, Rebie,”

¢ Who gwin hinder?” Pﬁﬂo‘htd not caught
the drift of his faney. 5" >

« A Easter egg mought hatch a Eaater
hen."”

“Fer true!” exclaimed Rebie. s

“ Swop yo' eggs for some of dem, Rebie.”

¢ Even swop?”’

“Js you crezy?
glad.”

“What 'bout de other things us wuz
gwin buy?”

Not des one hen, sir?
Des one hen. Doshe

Dozen fer one, and be

mo'?”
So Rebie offered the exchange of & dozen
for one. The clerk made the bargain,

* Ajn’t what Marse sendsal'a’s’noughand | &

WEDNESDAY, JULY 5,

good, full hatchin’ from de boot-leg-blue dis
time.”

‘¢ Ef we set her atter dark dat’ll make her
hatch all pullets,”

“I'll make de nest of hay, so as dat’ll in-
sure pullets alsc,” continued Meck.

“Jo-Jim,” commanded Rebie, ‘‘git out
de white flint rock, and when you hear me
and yo' daddy at de nest in de cornder of de
corn-crib, you drop de rock in de fireplace
in de ashes, and if we keep it dar all hatchin’
season, Gat’ll insure de chickens hatched
'ginst hawks ketchin’ ‘em.”

* Pat all de eggs in dis wool hat er mine,”
Meck held cut that unique receptacle; **and
pour 'em gently into de nest at oncet; dat’ll
make all hatch at oncet.” :

Tnus with every precaution the boot-leg-
blue was ** set.”

There were two treasures now to be guard-
ed from the prying ‘proclivities of Jo Jim;
the nest of many colored eggs, and a certain
sirong box, chained to the leg of the old
four post bed in the cabin.

Ever sives the little scamp could remem-
ber he bad tried to find out how that box
got there, and what was in it, but old Reble
did not berself know.

If Meck knew its contents he had never
told either Rebie or Jo Jim. Olid master
had given it to his trusted slave to keep till
young master needed it most. This box,
this injunction, and an old blunderbyss of a
pistol had been given at one time to old
Meck.

A huadred times the bootleg eyed and
turned her strange nestful of eggs. Before
long the hard-boiled eggs began to emit an
odor go baleful that even Jo Jim kept away
from the crib corner.

Three weeks had passed, and no sign of a
chick. Another week, and yet another.
Then, just as the boot-leg-blue was begin-
ning to distrust the laws of nature—** peep-
peep!” And out of the great white egg,
with blue flowers on it, came a downy some-
thing!

“ You know, Rebie,” suggested Meck,
when the question of rearing this strange
creature was discussed; ‘‘if you want ter
rightly raise a brood bf turkeys, you must
take de broke shells from de nest, and string
’em on a yeller homespun string, and hang
’em 'gainst de jam of de chimbly.”

“ Hit's a good thing to make any kinder
fowl grow fast to burn de hatchin’ nest.”

 De flint-rock gwin keep de bawks off,
but us better set & sad-iron on end on de
hearth now to keep off de squinch owls.”

Thus, the creature was sarronnded with
every precaution from the first hour of its
batching. It grew amszingly, but proved
to be no Easter hen—only a gosling—and a
gander at that!

The old people, though dispppointed, yet
loved it, and when in time it grew to be an
old, pink-eyed, snow-white gander, it mani-
fested in its turn, a sirange devotion for
Meck. It followed him to the field, walk-
ing beside him as he ploughed or hoed. In
the cabin it might any time be found squat-
ting beside his splint-bottomed chair. The
gander seemed, indeed, to develop an almost
human understanding, for when, once or
twice, hunger so0 pressed the old people that
they talked of eating the product of the
Easter egg, it scurried off and kept out of
sight for several days.

Meantime, the adopted child, Jo Jim, had
grown up lazy, ill contrived, ungrateful.
He had stolen money from Celonel Tolstone,
who, for the sake of the good old people,
had refrained from committing the boy to be
sentenced to the penitentiary. When that
year, after the boy’s theft, the Easter basket
came as before, Rebie and Meck felt that
love and loyalty to master and mistress,
should, if possible, be greater in their hearts
than before.

Jo Jim was, like the Easter gander, given
to wandering off; but from these trips be
was not welcomed with joy. He was surly,
abusive, even threatening to his foster par-
ents. He had, in his last wandering away,
stayed two whole years, and all' this time
Meck felt that the strong box ohained to the
bed-post was safer than when Jo Jim had
been about the cabin. -

The Easter basket was this year looked
for with more than uspal pleasure. Bad
crops and the low price of cotton had made
the times very hard for the pcople of the
South. Many nights that winter Meck and
Rebie had gone hungering to bed. ,

It-was Easter eve now and ne turkey had
yet come from Tolstone House. The old
people felt forsaken and forlorn as they
shivered over their smouldering logs. It
was the first time master had forgotten them
since the surrender; and mow they needed
help badly.

Now and then in his misery Meck looked
fortively and unessily toward the box
chained to the bedpost. The guardianship
of that box had grown heavier year by year,
yet he felt that he must be true to his word
to old master, and not give it over to young
master, who was pow himself fifty-eight
years old, until he should plainly need it
most. And how could Meck imagine want
of any sort at Tolstone Housc? But Meck
had reasons of his own for being very anxious
to deliver to master that strong box.

He had of late noted about the cabin
tracks of persons who had never come in.
He suspected that Jo Jim was returned
from his wanderings and was prowling about
his old home. Meck recalled with grief and
fear Jo Jim’s never-allayed curiosity con-
cerning the contents of the box. He sighed
a great deal by his fireside, and kept his old
pistol loaded.

Duek was settling down when tramping
hoofs roused the old couple by the fire, and
then at last came the Jong looked for basket
from Tolstone House.

But such & small basket!

‘e ¥t ‘sae,” 8aid the boy who brought the
basket, ** timesis hard wid us. Been gettin’
hard & time. Us sin’t gov-a~turkey

1899.

“De boy clerkin’ for his grandpa’s
seer’s gon.”

There was a long pause, then Rebie said:
“ A young, tender goose ain’t bad eatin’.”

Now, though Easter, as they called him,
might, as the ages of geese go, be expected
to have many a year before him, yet he
could by no means be called young snd ten-
der; but so he seemed to those fond old
people.

“ Fer young master’s sake,” murmured
Meck, tenderly stroking the gander’s white
head, as Easter hissed eoftly and upturned
a questioning pink-rimmed eye.

I done bad more hunger dis year dan I
knowed dar was in de world,” declared Meck;
“bat I ain’t say kill Easter yit, fer myself.
Us can’t kill him; ue must take him ter de
ole place 'live; us kin hurry home and let
dem kill him.”

*“Us can put him ’live in a basket and
start by soon daylight.”

I must carry dat box to young master.”

You tote de box. T'll tote de goslin’.”

Latterly Meck’s uneasiness over the box
had kept him wakeful; but that night the
knowledge that he was soon to get rid of the
great responsibility acted like a sedative on
the weary old brain, Not even the tramp-
ing and complainings of *‘de goslin’,” tied
in the eabin by the foot, lest he should wan-
der off in the old way at talk of eating, could
keep the old man awake.

Oid Rebie, however, kept awake as long
as the pet of the household remained restless,
snd it was late ere she too sank into heavy
slumber.

But at midnight both old people were
shaken roughly from their slumbers by a
loud note of terror from Easter. *‘ Dat’s
dat gonder! Kill him,” said a muffled voice
in'the cabin,

Then Easter set up & wild shricking. “‘ls
you got hold de box? Hit's chained to de
bed-post.”

Easter shrieked again.

* Lausy me, Rebie, what ail dat critter?”

““Hit des don’t like de string.”

But Meck, through all Easter's screaming
heard the rattle of a chain.

Instantly he snatched the old pistol from
his pillow, and cocked it with a loud click.

“ Lord, have mercy on me,” groaned Meck,
* bat if you was my own son I'd kill you if
you got dat box. If I don’t see you git
empty-handed out dat do’ 'fo’ I count three
you is a dead pigger fer sho.”

Then Aunt Reble screamed louder than
Easter, and the two cowardly thieves made
a dash for the door. As they leaped out
the two old people eaw that cne was their
scape-grace, their sorrow, Jo Jim.

Meck made fast thie door again. Rebie,
amid her weeping for her adopted son, kin-
dled pine-heart eplinters on the hearth and
by their blaze the two old people eurveyed
their cabin. All was safe. Easter hissed in
exultation. The rest of the night they eat
by the hearth guarding their trust, Next
morning at dawn the old couple were off
laden with box, basket, and blunderbues.

Strpggling with their load of years and
their burdens they went slowly on their
way. The sweet April air was all astir with
flight and fluttering of bird wiogs. The
fence-corners were blue with wild violets.
The golden bells of the jaseamine sweetened
every swamp and field.

At last the white pillars of Tolstone House
came in sight. The poor old people were
admitted, and Rebie presented her gift—
Easter.

Easter behaved very handeomely at this.
He turned up one bright eye on the master,
the other on the mistress, who now wept at
the gift of her former slave. Master, too,
must wipe his glasses. Meck put the box
on the table before the Colonel. From his
neck he took the key on its leather striog.
0}d master had given it' to him long years
before, when the now staid old Colonel was
a wild spendthrift. Meck proceeded to fit
the key to the lock. .

After much ado it opened. The lid was
Jifted. The glow of gold and the sparkle of
jewels shown before the amazed eyes!

A yellow letter told a part of the story.
The Colonel’s recollection of his early esca-
pades filled up any blanks.

« And Easter save us all dat money!” cried
Rebie, and she reiterated the story of how
the sagacious gander awakened them in the
night.

« Easter shall never be eaten!” declared
mistrees. Indeed, Easter's age had already
given bond that he should never be eaten
with pleasure.

So it came about that the Colonel’s young
son visited a home of rejolcing instead of one
of sorrow. :

The two old people went but once more to
their cabin in the lonely swamp, and then
only to move all their belongings to a house
of their own in eight of Toletone Place, a
gift of young master,

B e

The Kindergarten System.

over-

Under the caption of * Technical Educa-
tion,” the Ottawa Free Press, in commenting
upon some of the recent attacks made upun
the kindergarten system in vogue in many
of our educational establishments says :—

Thers seems to be a very unwise tendency
exhibited ia certain quarters to belittle the
value of the kindergarten eystem. To those
who have seen it properly conducted this is
inexplicable, because it is based on sound
principles, and Fredrich Frobel, who apprec-
iated the masxim of bis distinguished pre-
decessor, Pestalozzi, in the art of pedagogy,
that it takes & wise man to teach & child,
endeavored to treat the infantine mind‘as
an organism all the gualities of which had
to be made to co-operate in order to
ont & harmony. Those who belittle
kindergarten cannot have a trug kno
of the workiog of the
emphasized by the az
o large manuf.

Ohio, :

ourselves; sold all our turkeys to git Mister-1

from

“de gollege 'at Sewanee.
‘(“ﬁ"’ Mister Jenkin's

NO. 1

Flies and Diseaso Germs.
HOW THE FORMER CARRY THE LATTER FROM
YLACE TO PLACE.

(From the Hospital.)

Lady Priestly has done good service in
giving literary form and shape to certsin
well-known facts as to the role played by
winged creatures in the dissemination of
disease. This she has done in **The Nine
teenth Centary,”” where she has summarized
the observations which have been recently
accnmulated in regard to * winged carriers
of disease.”

She starts with the demonstration made
by Mr. Burgess at the Royal Society two or
three years ago, when he showed how com-
mon house. flies which had placed their fset
on a cultare of the Bacillus prodigiosus eet
up a fresh growth of these bacilli when made
to walk over sliced potatoes, even thovugh in
the interval they had been allowed to roam
at liberty in a large room for several hours,
“In the natural course of time be bad the
satisfaction of eeeing a perfect garden cf the
Bacillus prodigiosus spring up wherever their
feet had touched.”

Then comes the snalogous experiment
with the diphtheria bacillus, and the obser-
vations showing the several ways in which
the infection of cholera may be spread by
flies. Lastly, Lady Priestly tells the won
derful story of the melaria parasite and of
the filaria nocturna, and points to cattle tick
and the tsetse fly as illustrations of the round-
about manner in which infection is some-
times spread.

It is an interesting srticle, and one well
caloulated to show to the lay mind some of
the intricacies of the problems of disease.
Still, we are afraid that cholera, malaria,
sleeping sickness and the whole host of
*¢ tropical diseases ” which have stirred Lady
Priestley to enthusissm”are a long way off
and qoite impersonal to the average Eoglish-
man. It is well, then, to insist that, sithough
details differ, the principles of medicine and
the principles of blology are the tame all the
world over, and that *‘ winged carriers of
disease "’ are potent factors—far more potent
factors than some think—in fle dissemina-
tion of various infections.

The * aerial diffusion of infection” bas sl-
ways been a most unsatisfactory expression.
But if we recognize that the air contains
many living things and that the germs of
smallpox are certainly as easy to carty as is
the Bacillus prodigiosus,.not only dees an
explanation of much that is unexplained by
carrent phraseology seem near ab bhand, but
also a means of prophylaxis. Lady Priestly’s
description of the ¢ fly proof” house in
which dwelt her host, ‘ the most agreeable
and witty man of his dey, the distingnished
physician, novelist, and poet, Oliver Wen-
dell Holmes,” is full of suggeativenees in re-
gard to hospltal constraction.

—_——

What Militarism Means.

(From the Christian Endeavor World.)

What does militarism mean to a people’s
pockets? The United States spends yearly
for military purposes seventy-two cents to
each person within its borders. But the
czar's subjects must pay $1.17 each; the
French, $2.21; the Germans, $2.70. The
mere spectre of war demands this sacrifice
from the harvests of peace.

But the monster is not satisfitd with
money ; it must have men. Leaving Great
Britain out of account, it may be stated as
the rule throughout Europe that every young
man of ecund body must give three years’
service in the army on coming of age, and
does not become wholly free for twenty years
or more. In some nations no exemption, no
substitution, is allowed. When our army
last summer was largest, one out of eighty-
four of our adult males was to be found in
it. In Russia the proportion is about one
in forty; in Germany, one in twenty; in
France, one in fifteen. Conditions are con
tinually varying; exactness in statement is

_not attempted ; but the main facts are clear.

The comparison, teo, be it remembered, is
between our country in a time of war and
other lands in peace. Were war to come,
one in four of the able-bodied Frenchmen
might be called out. No. wonder we speak
of Earope as an armed camp.

Such a state of affairs saps a nation’s
strength by withdrawing men from produc-
tive pursuits like trade and agricolture, and
making them a burden instead of a prop.
It forces young men from home life into evil
surroundings. - The effect was shown in the
message from France that we printed two

school to

he is escorted to the
both he and the teacher
hands and bow profoundl;
asks, * What is your I
“ My meén, insig
Tea and pipes are
sipe and puffs for a quarter
he says to the teacher, * W
orable name ?” ¥
“My mean, 4
“ How mauy little stems have y
2d?” This means, ** How old ar¢
“T have vainly spent thirty ” P
“ How is the honorable and great
teachér’s father ?” :
““ The old man is well.” ki
“How many precions little ©
you?
1 bave two little dogs.”
teachers’s own children,
* How many children hgu,_goj'
illustrioua institution” ~ T "
I have a hundred little brothers.
Then the Chinsman comes to busis
“Venerable master,” he says,
brought my little dog here, and wo
intrust him to your charge.” i
The little fellow, who has been
in the corner of the room, comes for
this, kneels before the teacher, puts
on the floor and knocks his head ag:
The teacher raises him ap and sends
to school, while arrangements are bels
for his sleeping-roem, etc. At
Chinese gentleman rises to take his A
saying, I have tormented you ex n
to-day,” to which the teacher

These are

goes toward the door the geutleman
saying, *“I am gone.- And etiquette
quires the teacher to repeat,

in hearing, “Go slowly—go 8l

troit Free Press.

WHAT THIS FOOLISH, ENERVAT
DOES FOR MANKIND,
Worry is forethought gone toseed. -
is discounting possible future 8
the individual may

the traitor in our cem {
powder, weakens our aim. | Us
of helping us to besr the

ready for the futars wogry n
within our mind to sap our

single, vague, restless, un
acd fearfol idea. The mentsl epen
force that should be eoncentrated
succeesiVe dutles of the day i
and curreptitiously abstracted
by this one fixed ides. Thefull;1
of the unconscions workingof the
which prodaces our best success, tha
sente our fineat activity, is tapped,
and wasted on werry. -
Worry must not be confused sed w
though both werds agree in mesning
ally, a “chehing,” or & *a
ferring, of course, to the |
upon individual activity. Anxietyfacesisrge
iesues of life seriously, calmly, with dignity, -
Anxiety alwaya suggests hopeful poesibility 3
it is active in being ready.a isise
measures to meet the ontcome.
not one large individual sorrow ;
of petty, vague, insignificant, -
of fesr, that become imporant enly
their combination, -their counstancy,
iteration.— William George Jordan
Saturday Evening Post.

Partington :”
My fath

weeks ago, telling how youths were careless |

about their early years because they musi
virtually make & new start in life after their
military service is over. What the nation

gaioa at all thie cost may be-seen in France hy

to-day, where the War Department has given
an exhibition of the tyrannical power that it
wields over the people.

This is but a glimpse of what is meant |
pot war itselt, but the militarism that ise
liable to pracipitate war under the p
of guarding against it.

B S e —
A Little Sermon.
To be honest ; to be kind; to earn




