. H. E. Ginus. FRED W. HARRIS,

GILLIS & HARRIS,

 Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts,

Agelniu of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,

Professional @rbs.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LEX BT

BRIDGETOWN, N. S. ’

-  WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 30, 1895.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson’s Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

Consuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#3"Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

ance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
;r;a.llment.s are d, the ce of loan canno!

or.
Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms

of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N.
‘Weare will receive every attention. 3y

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church. 131y

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

#3 Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos o Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Instruments. Tuning and re-

ring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
wice a year. Old instruments takeun in ex-
change for new. Over twenty year's ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON, N. 8.
& Office,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

LECTRIC
NERGY
VERLASTINGLY
RADICATES

. ,nﬂammdinn

wxfh?u\‘
lrritation

should haveitin
Every Mother &cioise
acts promptly; It is always ready for use; It
is the best; It is the oldest; It is unlike any
other; It is superior to all others; It is used
and recommended by physicians everywhere ;
It has stood upon its own intrinsic merit an
excellence while generation after generation
have used it with entire satisfaction and han-
ded down the knowledge of its worth to their
clildren as a valuable inheritance. Could a
remedy have existed for eigh?' years cxcept
that it possesses great merit for family use?

SON'S
JUHN LiN MENT

It was originated in 1810 by the late Dr. A.
h an old fashi noble hearted
Family Physician to cure all ailments thatare
ded with infl tion, such as asthma,
abscesses, bites, burns, bruises, bronchitis,
colds, coughs, croup, catarrh, chaps, chile
blains, colic, cholera-morbus, all forms of sore
throat, earache, headache, la grippe, lame
back, mumps, muscular soreness, neuralgia
ains anywhere, scalds, stings, sprains, sti;
ints, toothache, tousilitis, whooping cough.

per day.

thousand

over from

a pound heavier than usual.

e B

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE O,

T MITTHID.

per day.

last autumn.

We are now making sott mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thousand

These Brick are 10 p.c. larger than any other
made in Western Nova Scotia.

They are Hard, Straight and Square. No better
in Canada.

We also have a stiff mud machine for making Wire Cut Brick, with a capacity of sixt]
These are smooth, hard and straight, and we make them this year half
We have on hand five hundred thousand Wire Cut Buick left

Our Brick are absolutely free from ‘“ white wash.”

Come and see us and get prices, and before concluding a purchase take a look at the
buildings made from our Brick and compare with those made from stock obtained elsewhere.
—the Moir Building in Halifax, built three years ago, and the County Asylum here, built
last summer for instance.

Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.

F. L.

ten times the cost.

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

AND

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

APPLIED EXTERNALLY

™ HAS NO HQUAIL:

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
Write to us for testimonials.

SHAFNER,

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

- PROPRIETOR.

MANUFACTURED at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

A R. ANDREWS, M.D, M.

EYE
Speclallies{

ROAT.
MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16. 38tL

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

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied b Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
.ranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891,

Optical Coods

~——~AND~—

NEW J@M@ﬂ‘.
P. G. MELANSON,

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye-
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and

Silver-plated ware is second to none, and is
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a
call and verify the truth of the above statement.

Repairing a Specialty.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

"EAR,
TH

25 tf

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
3 collection of claims, and all other
business. ; 51 tf

HIDES AND PELTS WANTED

WA‘N’TED by the Bridgetown Larrigan Co.,
a n!unber of Hides and Pglnt:. for
which the highest market rates will be paid.
Place of delivery,—the Murdoch Tannery.

H. MACKENZIE, Manager.

Doors,

MARK CURRY.

A. S. CURRY.

B. A. BENT.,

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

Manufaetueers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

‘We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granvyille street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a genéral business in

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Sashes, Frames,

Stair Work,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingiles, Laths, etc., and will constantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.

... Our motto will be ““give every man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.

Correspondence from all points respectfully solicited.

Mouldings, Clapboards;

ITS

You Don’t Need o Barrel

OF MONEY WITH WHICH TO BUY A

BUILT WELL,

SEWS WELL,

#ar Points that you’ll consider when you ceme to buy.

J. A. GATES & CO., - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.

P, 8§, —Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and 0il nl'ny-' on hand,

bxc you o

you compare same with the
results obtained in the use of the White.

“White’ Sewing Machine.

On the contr:
ally moderate wh

prices are exception-

LOOKS WELL,
LASTS WELL.

as their

LOWEST CURRENT BAPI'liqa.mi
of British and does the

ANOTHER FIRE

Insurance Company has opened an Agency in this town.

The “QUEEN,”

80 favorably known for prompt and liberal settlement of loss, has appointed

M. S. WN. WEARE

Agent, and he is pre
capital,

to accept applications on all classes of
The Queen is ~
largest business in

backed
thlwll:.’

Loetry,

.Heaven Down Here.

I call it a sin to be longing for heaven,
When God has created & beautiful earth
To live in and work in and love in and hope

n,
And share in our fellow man's sorrow and
mirth;
There is plenty to do for the man who will
o it,
And if you are idle some day you will rue it.

To be sure there are thistles and sure there
is shinning
And tears and disaster and trouble and
death,
But do your own part and forever remember
To thank the good Lord for your hands and
your breath.
Keep moving and let the world know you
are living,
And instead of repining, try loving and
giving.

Be hopeful and earnest and cheerful and
willing,
The best is ahead and the worst may be

past.
Oh, never turn back, nor look over your
shoulder
To glance at the shadow by dead sorrows

cast.
Whatever is done let it be done and ended;
Gray dust and bright rose can never be
blended.

"Tis & work-a-day world and a hard world it

may be,
But do what you can to make one corner
bright,
And spur on your neighbor to his best en-
deavor
And soon all around you will shine a new

light.
There is nothing like living, my impatient
brother;

We have heaven down here if we help one
another.

Sclect Liternture,
A Mississippi Steamboai Raee.

““ByGeorge! yonder comes the Amaranth?”

A spark appeared close to the water,
several miles down theriver. The pilot took
his glass and looked at it steadily for a mo-
ment, and said, chiefly to himself: *‘Itcan’t
be the Blue Wing. She couldn’t pick up
this way. It's the Amaranth, sure.”

He bent over the speaking-tube and said:

“Who's on watch down there?”

A hollow, unhuman voice rumbled up
through the tube in answer: ‘I am—second
engineer.”

“Good! You want to stir your stumps,
now, Harry; the Amaranth’s just turned the
point, and she’s just a humping herself, too!”

The pilot took hold of a rope that stretched
out forward, jerked it twice, and the mellow
strokes of the big bell responded. A voice
out on deck, shouted, stand by, down there,
with the larboard lead.”

“ No, I don’t want the lead,” cried the
pilot. “Iwantyou. Rout out theold man;
tellhim the Amaranth’s coming. Andgoand
call Jim—tell him.”

“ Aye, aye, Sir.”

The “ old man ” was the captain. He is
always called so on steamboats and ships.

““Jim " was the other pilot. Within two
minutes both of these men were flying up
the pilot-house stairway, three steps at a
jump. Jim was in his shirt-sleeves, with his
coat and vest on hisarm. Hesaid: “Iwas
just turning in. Where’s the glass?”

He took it and looked. *‘Don’t appear to
be any night hawk on the jack-staff—It’s the
Amaranth, dead sure!”

The captain took a good long look, and
only said:

¢ Damnation!”

George Davis, the pilot on watch, shouted
to the night watchman on deck: *‘How's
she loaded?”

* Two inches by the head, sir.”

¢ 'Taint enough.”

The captain shouted now; *“Call the mate.
Tell him to call all hands and get a lot of
that sugar forrad—put her ten inches by the
head. Lively now?”

“ Aye, aye, Sir.”

A riot of shouting and stamping floated up
from below presently, and the uneasy steer-
ing of the-boat soon showed that she was
getting ‘““down by the head.”

The three men in the pilot-house began to
talk in short, sharp sentences, low and ear-
nestly. As their excitement rose their voices
went down. As fast as one of - them put
down the spy-glass another took it up—but
always with a studied air of calmness. Each
time the verdict was: *‘She’s a-gaining.”

The captain spoke through the tube,
“What steam are you carrying?”

¢ A hundred and forty-two, sir, but she’s
getting hotter all the time.”

The boat was straining and groaning and
quivering like a monster in pain. Both
pilot’s were at work now, one on each side
of the wheel with their coats and vests off,
their bosoms and collars wide open, and the
perspiration flowing down their faces. They
were holding the boat so close to the shore
that the guards almost touched from stem to
stern.

““Stand by!” whispered George.

“ All ready!” said Jim, under his breath,
“Let her come!”

The boat sprang away from the bank like
a deer, and darted in a long diagonal line
toward the other shore. She closed in again
and thrashed her fierce way along the wil-
lows as before. The captain put down the
glass: *“Lord, how she walks up on us. I
do hate to be beat.”

“Jim,” said George, looking straight a.
head, watching the slightest yawnings of
the boat, and promptly meeting it with the
wheel, “how’ll it do to try the Murderer’s
Chute?”

“Well, its taking chances. How was the
cotton-wood stump on the false point below
Broadman’s Island this morning?”

¢ Water just touching the roots.”

“Well, it’s pretty close work. That gives
six feet scant in the head of Murderer’s
Chate. We caa just barely rub through if
we hit it exactly right. Bat it's worth try-
ing. She don’t dare tackle it!” meaning the
Amaranth.

In another instant the Boreas plunged in-
to what seemed a crooked creek, and the
Amaranth’s approaching lights were shut
out in & moment. Not a whisper was heard
now, but the three men stared ahead into
the shadows and two of them spun the wheel
back and forth with anxious watchfulness,
while the steamer tore along. The chute
seemed to come to an end every fifty yards,
but always opened out in time. Now the
head of it was at hand, George tapped the
big bell three times, two leadsmen sprung to
their posts, and in & moment their weird
cries rose on the night air and were caught
up and repeated by two men on the upper
deck:

“No-o bottom!”

* De-e-p four!”

“ Half three!”

¢ Quarter three!”

“ Mark under wa-a-ter three!”

** Half twain!”

¢ Quarter train!”

Davis pulled a couple of ropes —there was
a jingling of small bells tar below, the boat’s
speed slackened and the pent steam began
to whistle and the gauge cock to scream!—

“ By the mark twain!”

 Qaar-ter-her-er-less twain!”

‘ Eight and a half!”

““ Eight fect!”

¢ Seven-and-half!—-"

Another jingling of little bells and the
wheels ceased turning altogether. The
whistling of the steam was something fright-
ful now—it almost drowned all other noises.

“ Stand by to meet her!”

George had the wheel hard down and was
standing on a spoke,

“ All ready!”

The boat hesitated—seemed to hold her
breath as did the captain and pilots—and
then she began to fall away to starboard, and
every eye lighted.

“ Now, then!—meet her!—meet her!—
Snatch her!” z

The wheel flew to port so fast that the
spokes blended into a spider-web—the swing-
ing of the boat subsided—she steadied her-
self.

¢ Seven feet!”

¢ Sev-six and a half!”

*Six feet! Six f—"

Bang! She hit bottom! George shouted
through the tube: *‘Spread her wide open!
Whale it to her!”

Pow, wow-chow! The escape pipes belch-
ed snowy pillars of steam aloft, the boat
ground and surged and trembled—and slid
over into—-

¢ M-a-r-k twain!”

¢ Quarter-her—"

“Tap! tap! tap!” (to signify *‘ Lay in the
leads.”)

And away she went, flying up the willow
shore, with the whole silver sea of the Miss-
issippi stretching abroad on every side.

No Amaranth in sight!

¢ Ha, ha, boys, we took a couple of tricks
this time,” said the captain.

And just at this moment a red light ap-
peared in the head of the. chute, and the
Amaranth came springing after them!

“Well, I swear!”

“ Jim, what is the meaning of that?”

“1'll tell you what’s the meaning of it.
That hail we had at Napoleon was Wash
Hastings, wanting to come to Cario—and we
didn’t stop. He's in that pilot-house now,
showing those mud turtles how to hunt for
easy water.” .

“That's ‘it! X thought it wasn't any
slouch that was running that middle bar in
Hog-eye Bend. If it’s Wash Hastings—
well, what he don’t know about the river
ain’t worth knowing—a regular gold-leaf,
kid-glove, diamond-breasted pilot, Wash
Hastings is. We won't take any tricks off
of him, old man!”

“I wish I'd a stopped for him, that’s alL.”

The Amaranth was within three hundred
yards of the Boreas and still gaining. The
“old man ” spoke through the tube, * What
is she carrying now?”

¢ A hundred and sixty-five, Sir.”

* How’s your wood?”

“ Pine all out—cypress half gone—eating
up cotton wood like pie!”

“Break into that rosin on the main deck;
pile it in; the boat can pay for it!”

Soon the boat was plunging and quivering
and screaming more madly than ever. Bat
the Amaranth’s head was almost abreast of
the Boreas's stern.

‘“ How's your steam, now, Harry?”

“ A hundred and eighty-two, Sir!”

“Break up the casks of bacon in the for-
rard hole! Pile it in! Levy on that turpen-
tine in the fantail!—drench every stick of
wood with it!”

The boat was a moving earthquake by this
time.

“ How is she now?”

““ A hundred and ninety-six, and still a-
swelling! water below the middle gauge-
cocks! carrying every pound she can stand!
nigger rosting on the safety-valve!”

“Good! How’s your draft?”

*““Bully! Every time a nigger heaves a
stick into the furnace he goes out of the
chimney with it!”

The Amaranth drew steadily up till her
jack-staff breasted the Boreas’s wheel-hounse;
climbed along, inch by inch, till her chimney
breasted it; crept along, further and further,
till the boats were wheel to wheel, and then
they closed up with a heavy jolt and locked
together tight and fast in the middle of the
biy river, under the flooding moonlight! A
roar and a hurrah went up from the crowded
decks of both steamers—all hands rushed to
the guards to look and shout and gesticu-
late —the weight careened the vessels over
towards each other; officers flew hither and
thither, cursing and storming, trying to
drive the people amidships; both captai
were leaning over their railings, shaking
their fists, swearing and threatening; black
volumes of smoke rolled up and canopied the
scene, delivering a rain of sparks upon the
vessels; two pistol-shots rang out, and both
captains dodged unhurt, and the packed
masses of passengers surged back and fell
apart, while the shrieks of women and chil-
dren soared above the intolerable din.

And then there was a booming roar, a
thunder crash, and the riddled Amaranth
dropped loose from her hold and drifted
helplessly away.

Instantly the fire-doors of the Boreas were
thrown open, and the men began dashing
buckets of water into the furnaces—for it
would have been death and destruction to
stop the engines with such a head of steam.

As soon as possible the Boreas dropped
down to the floating wreck and took off the
dead and wounded and unhurt—at least, all
that could be got at, for the whole forward
half of the boat was & shapeless ruin, with
the great chimneys lying across on top of it,
and underneath were a dozen victims im-
prisoned alive and waiting for help. While
men with axes worked with might and main
to free these poor fellows, the Boreas’s boats
went about picking up stragglers from the
river.

And now a new horror presented itself.
The wreck took fire from the dismantled
furnaces! Never did men work with a
heartier will than did those stalwart braves
with the axes. But it was of no use. The
fire ate its way steadily, despising the bucket
brigade that fought withit. Itscorched the
clothes, it singed the hair of the axmen—it
drove them back, foot by foot, inch by inch
—they wavered, struck the final blow in the
teeth of the enemy, and surrendered. And
as they fell back they heard prisoned voices
saying:

“Don’t leave us!
do it!”

And one poor fellow said:

“] am Henery Worley, striker of the
Amaranth! My poor mother lives in St.
Louis. Tell her a lie for a poor devil's sake,
please. Say I was killed in an instant and

Don’t desert us! Don’t

| ouks 2. & mAm to the

never knew what hurt me—though God knows
I’ve neither a scratch nor a bruise this mo-
ment! It’s hard to burn up in a coop like
this, with the whole wide world so near.
Geod by, boys—we’ve all got to come to it
at last, anyway!”

The Boreas stood away out of danger, and
the ruined steamer went drifting down the
stream, an island of wreathing and climbing
flame, that vomited clouds of smoke from
time to time, and glared more fiercely and
sent his luminous tongaes higher and higher
after each emission. A shriek at intervals
told of a captive that had met his doom.
The wreck lodged on a sand bar, and when
the Boreas turned the next point on ber up-
ward journey it was burning with scarcely
abated fury.

When the boys came down in the main
saloon of the Boreas, they saw a pitiful sight,
and heard & world of pitiful sounds. Eleven
poor creatures lay dead and forty more lay
moaning, or pleading, or screaming while »
score of Good Samaritans moved amongthem,
doing what they could to relieve their suffer-
ings—bathing their skinless faces and bodies
with linseed oil and lime water, and covering
the places with bulging masses of raw cotton,
that gave to every face and form a dreadful
and inhuman aspect.

A little wee French midshipman of four-
teen lay fearfully injured, but never uttered
a sound till a physician of Memphis was
about to dress his hurts. Then he said:
“Can I get well? You need not be afraid to
tell me.”

“ No—I—1I am afraid you cannot.”

““ Then do not waste your time with me—
help those that can get well.”

“ Bat—-"

¢ Help thoge that can get well! It is not
for me to be & girl. I carry the blood of
eleven generations of soldiers in my veins!”

The physician—himself a man who had
seen service in the navy in his time —touched
his hat to this little hero, and passed on.

The head engineer of the Amaranth, a
grand speciman of physical manhood strug-
gled to his feet, a ghastly spectacle, snd
strode toward his brother, the second engin-
eer, who was unhurt. Hesaid: * You were
on watch. You were boes. You would not
listen to me when I begged you to reduce
your steam. Take that!—take it to my wife,
and tell her it comes from me by the hand
of my murderer! Take it—and take my
curse with it to blister your heart a hundred
years—and may you live so long!” &

And he tore a ring from his finger, strip-
ping flesh and skin with it, threw it down,
and fell dead!

But these things must not be dwelt upon.
The Boreas landed her dreadful cargo at the
next large town, and delivered it over to a
multitude of eager hands and warm Southern
hearts—a cargo amounting by this time to
thirty-nine wounded persons and twenty-two
dead bodies. And with these she delivered
a list of ninety-six missing persons that had
drowned or otherwisg perished at the scene
of the disaster.

A jury of inquest was impaneled, and after
the deliberation and inquiry the inevitable
American verdict which has been so familiar
to our ears all the days of our lives—*‘ No-
body to blame.”

The Japanese Memory.

WE HAVE NOTHING LIKE IT IN THE
ERN REGIONS.

WEST-

The Japanese memory is one of the won-
ders of the country. For example, is is the
custom to number the houses on a street in
what you may call their chronological order,
instead of their sequence; that is, in the or-
der of their erection, so that No. 11 may
adjoin 999 on one side and No. 70 on the
other. No. 1 may be three miles from No.
2and No. 10 midway between them. In
the city of Tokio there are 1,330 streets, and
by the last censue 318,320 houses, which are
divided into fifteen ku, or wards. When a
street passes through more than one ward
the houses are numbered independently, so
that there may be five or six numbered 320
and eight or ten numbered 2—perhaps miles
apart. Therefore when a stranger sets out
to find No. 217 Motomara machie, which is
the name of the street, and Azubu, the name
of the ward, in which our friend, Teuda Sen,
who was a commissioner to the Chicago Ex-
position, lives, he might as well look for a
needle in a haystack.

After hunting for three or four hours and
finding seven or eight houses with the same
number on the street six or eight miles
apart, he will sit down in the nearest tes
house and cry or curse, as the case may be,
until he gets cooled of. Then he will hire
a jinrikisha man, write the address on a
piece of paper, and go whirling up and down
the streets and alleys, around corners and
through short cuts until he isdanded at the
proper place without the slightest physical,
mental or more] damage.

The jinrikisha men are coolies, without

ducation or mental t Most of them
can read and write the names of streets and
men and merchants and factories. They
know the location and number of every one
of the 318,320 houses in Tokio, and the
name of almost every one of the 1,500,000

Lofty Mountains in the Sea.

There_exists in the great ocean between
Australis and New Csledonia. a range of
mighty submarine mountains, whose lime-
stone tops rise within 300 fathoms of the
surface. The discovery of these peaks ris-
ing sheer 7,500 feet from the bottom of the
deep sea, was made by men who have just
finished laying the first section of the tians-
Pacific cable. Sir Audrey Coote, who was
at the head of the cable expedition, arrived
here yesterday from Sydney, New South
Wales. He said:

“ The sea from Australis to New Caledooia
has been surveyed by a British and by an
American vessel. Your Albatross went
theére and did some very good work, but, as
it happened, both this expedition and the
other missed the strange feature of the
ocean that I can describe. We had antici-
pated no great difficulty in laying the cable
section, and did not find any until suddenly
the bottom of the ocean began to rise. We
were forced to cut the cable there in mid-
ocean and to buoy up theends. It was then
found that what bad hindered us was a
range of submarine mountains.

“There is nothing else like this in the
world that I know of. The mountains rise
in abrupt peaks, and are hard limestone and
granite. By careful measurement we found
that the peaks were more than 7,000 feet on
the average, and the highest of them 7,500
feet from the bottom of the ocean. Less than
300 fathoms from the surface of the water
we found the tops of the highest mountains.
The range extends for nearly seventy miles
—that is measuring from the extreme north-
erly to the extreme southerly point. To lay
the cable around this range took forty-eight
miles more of cable than we had counted on.
We had to go around the peaks as a raflroad
would go around a mountain on land.— San

Francisco Chronicle.
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Holidays.

When religion very largely occupied the
attention of men in the days when the world
was young, holidays were dedicated to the
gods, and the observances of these days bore
some relation to what were supposed to be
the attributes of each particular god. The
disadvantage was that the god supposed to
be of a bibulous or sporting nature found
more people ready to do him honor than
were ready to honor the sober-minded dei-
ties. When Christianity took the place of
some of the older religions the holidays were
purified to a large extent and became holy-
days, dedicated to some particular saint;
but, perhaps, the original or underlying idea
was always the same, to give rest from la-
bor, to provide recreation and help piety.
In this utilitarian age, and in America par-
ticularly, the religious holiday has almost
wholly disappeared; but there arestill state-
appointed days in which men perform a kind
of worship to the memory of eminent men,
or do some acts of a quasi-religious kind in
their own interest and that of humanity.
The State of Connecticut has added a new
day to its list of holidays, a Lincoln day,
in honor of the late Abraham Lincoln, the
war president of the United States, and of-
ten spoken of as ‘‘Lincoln, the Martyr.”
A contemporary points out that Connecticut
has now her holidays arranged as follows.
Beginning with New Year's, Washington's
birthday follows in February, Fast Day in
March, Memorial day in May, Independence
day in July, Labor day in September, Lin-
coln’s day in October, Thanksgiving in No-
vember and Christmas in December. A sim-
ilar arrangement prevails in many other
states, except that Lincoln’s day is not yet
taken up generally. It may be observed
that the great mass of people who keep these
holidays do so after plans of their own, and
with the exception, perhaps, of Christmas,
with very little regard for the purposes for
which they were established.

————ei.

Words to Young Men.

JOHN STUART BLACKIE'S SOUND ADVICE TO
THE BOYS OF THE PRESENT DAY.

The nobility of life is work. We live ina
working world. The idle and lazy man does
not count in the plan of campaign. My
father worketh hitherto and I work.” Let
that text be enough. Let your daily wis-
dom of life be in making a good use of the
opportunities given you.

We live in a real and a solid and truthful
world. In such a world only truth, in the
long run, can hope to prosper. Therefore
avoid lies, mere show and sham and hollow
superficiality of all kinds, which is at best &
painted lie. Let whatever you are, and
whatever you do, grow out of a firm root of
truth and a strong soil of reality.

Never forget Paul's sentence: *‘Love is
the fulfilling of the law.” That is the steam
of the social machine,

Do one thing well; *‘ be a whole man,” as
Chancellor Thurlow said, *“ do one thing at
a time.” Make clean work and leave no
tags.. Allow no delays when you are at &
thing. Do it and be done with it.

Avoid miscellaneous reading. Read noth-
ing that you do not care to remember, and
remember nothing you do not mean to use.

Never desire to appear clever and make

inhabitants. They are seldom puzzled to
find an address, even though it may be given
incorrectly, and if you tell them accurately
where you want to go they will take you
without the slightest delay or hesitation.

The same ph 1 memory app in
other classes of people, and you have to be
careful about telling a Japanese gentleman
the same story twice. This is the one result
of centuries of training. But the ing
powers have had no such exercise.

A New Method in Fishing.

The steam trawler Active has arrived from
Aberdeen, Scotland. She will eng‘iﬂn the
trawl fishing on the south coast, the first
steamer to do so here. The trawl is an im-
mense drag net, which is towed by ateamer
and catches all sorts of fish. It is hoisted
aboard steam and

spilled by steam. -

a parade of your talents before men. Be
honest, loving, kindly and sympathetic in
all you say and do. Cleverness will flow
from you naturally if you have it; and ap-
plause will come to you unsought from those
who know what to applaud, but the ap-
plause of fools is to be shunned.

Get Rid of Rheumatism.

To effectually drive rheumatism out of the
system, take a course of Hawker’s nerveand
s s ic pain, appl

‘o instantly eve rheumatic , apply
Dr. Manning’s german remedy, the most
successful of all pain relievers. 7

In these two suggestions lie the hope of
even the most helpless victims of this disease.
Present relief and speedy and permanent cure
are involved in the use of the two great
remedies mentioned. Hawker’s nerve and
stomach tenic is & most effective flesh and
blood l’mil'der, blood purifier and nerve and

Small fares is what the boals m:, “th'

health. No

quickly, landed and hipped an
ed in cities. She is a wooden boat and
logged 74 knots crossing the Atlantic.

The King of D. C.

Rev. J. Leishman, Angus, Ont., writes:
It gives me much re to t tothe
ex cy of K. D. C. as a cure for p-
sis. I have recommended it here ¥,
and in every case it has proved successful.
14 is the very best remedy for that frightfal
tmb_Ln\::neI know of, and never to
help or ture when used as you direct. It
deserves the name **King of Dyspepsia
Cares.” -

Free Sample K. D. C. and Pills. K. D.
C. Co., Ltd., New G/ , N. 8., and 127
State street, Boston,

Works the Other Way.

“ Do you think t.hmhunoh-:uwn‘-tln

brain invig 1
honsehold should be without the tonic and
the germau remedy. Especially should the
person afflicted with rheumatism turn to
them at this season. They are sold by all
druggists and dealers, each costing fifty cents
tle, or six bottles for $2.50, and are
th manufsctured only by the Hawker
Medicine Co. (Ltd.,) St. Jobn, N. B., and
New York City.
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Eat Their Enemies.

Advices by way oﬁu Francisco state
that two

A SCEPTIC CONVINCED.

HE HAD NO FAITH IN ANY ADVERTISED
MEDICINE. .

Arrackep Wrrh A Bap CoLpo, His Trov-
BLE WENT From Bap 10 Worse Un-
TiL ne Was THrEATENED With LoOco-
MOTOR ATAXIA—THEN DR, WiLriams'
Pixk Pras Corep Arrer OTHER
MepiciNes Hap FaiLep, 4
From the Yarmouth, N. 8., Times. ‘
The remarkable cures effected by Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills have long been & mat-
ter of newspaper notoriety, sud many of

them—well described as miracles—havebeen

in our province, but we believe so far none
have been published from Yarmouth. A
T'imes representative enquired in a quart
where such matters would likely be known,
and learned that there were several remark-
able cases of restoration to health directly
traceable to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, right
in our midst. Curious to ascertain the facts
in relation thereto, our representative called
on Mr. Charles E. Trask, who had been
known to have experience of long illness, and
now was apparently in excellent health, his
cure being attributed to Pink Pills. Mr,
Trask, who has been an accountant in Yar-
mouth for many years, was in his office on
John street when the reporter waited om
him.

Found Mr. Trask in His Office.

* Yes,” he said,” there can be no possible
doubt, of the efficacy of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills in my case, and I will be pleased if the
publication of the facts helps some other
sufferer back to health. I caught cold, was
careless and caught more cold. The first
thing I knew I was seriously ill. I could
not walk. All strength seemed to have left
my legs and the weakness increased. From
being obliged to remain in the house I be-
came obliged to remain in bed, but still sup-
posed it was bat a very bad cold. I became
80 helpless I could not move in bed, without
help. I had good attendance and the best
of care and nursing, but as week succeeded
week I seemed to grow worse instead of bet-
ter, till I was worn to a mere shadow and
began to care very little if I ever recovered.
A hint that I was threatened with hing
called 1 ataxia

inded a friend
that my case seemed similar to some of those
described in the Times, which had been
cured by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille, and this
first drew attention to them as a possible aid
to me. I admit that I was skeptical—very
skeptical—there are so many medicines be-
ing advertised just now, and I was never
much of a believer in them. Well, Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills were purchased and I took
them, as I suppose I would have taken any-
thing else, simply as the routine of a sick
room. The first box seemed to show a mark-
ed improvement, and I was correspondingly
encouraged. The pills were continued and
I became rapidly better, so that I was able
to sit up and go about the house, and occa-
sionally go-out if the weather wasfine. Day
by day I grew stronger, and to make a long
short story, I feel I am to-day in as good
health as ever I was in my life, and I can
hardly realize I am the same man who suf-
fered for six months, a helpless, despondent
being, who never expected to be on his feet
again. While I have no desire for publicity
I am quite willing these facts shouldbe made
known for the benefit of others, and am
ready at any time to bear hearty testimony
to the genuine worth of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. They regtored me to health when I
never expected to be about again.”

Mr. Trask certainly looks the picture of
health, and remembering the long period
when he bad been laid up, our representative
left, fully convinced that Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills have well deserved all that was said of
them elsewhere. When such cases can be
pointed to in cur own midst there can no
longer be any doubt of the reliability of the
many statements of wonderful curgs effected
throughout the country.

A ful Smoke C 3

The locomotives of the Miami division of
the Pennsylvania road are to be equipped
with a newly invented and thoroughly-tested
smoke consumer. If the device succeeds on
locomotives, it ought to find ready adoption
in cities which are now compelled to sup-
press the smoke nuisance by rigorous enact-
ments. No bituminous coal is allowed to be
burned in any factory in New York city.
In Chicago a fine is imposed for the emission
of black smoke from any smoke-stack or
chimney. In Cleveland and Cincinnati the
fines for this offence are as high as $100.
Pittsburg has both a time limit and a per-
centage; over 20 per cent. of black or
gray smoke is declared to be a nui ]
and the smoke from bituminous coal from
any single chimney must not continue over
three minutes at any one time. The inven-
tion of an efficient smoke consumer which
will not impair energy of the furnace, will
be reckoned as one of the most beneficent and
useful of the present age.

Little Things of Life.

Why is it that we so easily forget that the
little things of life are what makes it easy or
hard? A few pleasant words, a warm
clasp, a cordial letter, are simple things, but
they are mighty in their influence on the
lives of those about us, adding a ray of hope
to many disconsolate hearts, giving & bit of
courage to disappointed, weary ones
helping to make our own lives sweeter at the
same time. Few people realize how much
the little attentions of everyday life mean to
their associations in the home, the church,
the business place. Tt is generally a lack of
consideration which makes one m the
tiny pleasantries, but lack of con tion
is really one form of selfishness, and selfish-
ness is not considered a desirable Lulliltf"
Remember that the little things e,
either good or bad, count for more with
those we love than we ever knew, and we
.M::ll: be watchful in our_actions and our
WOl

—Exposure to cold, damp winds, may re-
sult in p ia unless the sy is kept
invigorated with Hood’s
—As there is about thirty million bushels
of oats in Manitoba, and as all that will be
uired for Ontario, and home
will be about ten million bushels, an
will be made to find a market for the surplus
in Great Britain. An effort will be made by
the ‘; Mwmtn&;;' in the
rate on oats for 8o
uyhdhpwoddnmmuhtom !

.| future years.
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