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Professional Cards.
J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis opposite garrison gate
~WILL BE AT HIS—
SFF10E IN MIDDLETON,
{Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
wvery '!‘.'_lgmd.y.

O waular Agent of the United Siates
ZLgeit Nova Scotia Building Society
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. 0o.’s.

£ Money to loan at five per cent on Rea
Kstate security.

O T DANIELS
BARRISTER,
'NOTARY PUBLIO, Eto.

(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)
Hasad of Queen 8t,, Bridgetowr
L]

Money to Loan on First-Olase
Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, eto.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt and satisfacto! attention given
o the ocollection of cld;’l. snd all other
rofessional

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERS@N.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Poetry.

«“Good-bye—God Bless You.”

s

This secms to mea sacred phrase,
With reverence impassioned—
A thing come down from righteo
, days,
Quaintly but vokly fashioned.

Bood Stock,

Reat Workmanship,
Wpsto-Date Styles,
Prompt EFecution,

Reasonable Prices,

1t well becomes ar. honest face,

It stays the sturdy in his place,
And soothes the weak and fearful.
Into the portals of the ears
It steals with gentle unction,
And ia your beart of grace appears,
To work i graceful function.
And all day long with pleasing song
1t lingers to caress you—

That's
you

told

.

I love the words—perhaps because,

When 1 was leaving mother,

Standing at Jast iz solemn pause

We looked et one another,

And I-I saw in mother’'s eyes,

The love she cculd not tell me—

A love eternai as the skies,

Whatever fate befell me;

She put herarms about my neck,

and soothed the pain of leaving,

And, though ber heart was like
hreak,

She spoks ne word of grieving;

She !et no tear bedim her eye,

For fear that might distress me,

But, kissing me, she said good-bye,

And prayed that God would bles

me.

~ Select Literature.

(This poem was one of the last written
by Eugene Fidd Lefore his death.)

A voice that’s round and cheerful;

I'm sure no human heart goes wrong
“Good-bye—God  bless

Martha and Mrs. Burkett got into
the spring wagen and hurried immed-
intoly to the afflicted one. They found
the patient laid out on the bed, anvel
opad in quilts from head to foot. Her
mouth was limply open, and her eyes
seened fixed on a far away corner of
tha rocin. Mr. Salter, the very picture
of masculine helplessness, was fanning
his wiie will & wheezy Japanese far
ihat was aplit in two pieces. Martha
lleche took instant charge of affairs.

“Wo'll lock after her now, Mr. Sal
ter,” sho saia. ““You had better go
out and sec ahout them young heifers;
they have krcken into the alfalfa, w2
netivel when we were coming in, and
they'il make themselves sick.”

Nhe felt vnder the heavy quilts for
Mrs. Salter’'s heart. To her unprac-
tised touch there seemed to be noth-
ing alnormal! about the beating of
that organ. Buf the sick woman’s
clothing was wet with perspiration,
and Martha laid two of the quilts
baek. * She’s got enough cover on to
kill a well woman! But men ain’t got
any feeling,” she added.

Mrs. Burkett looked ateher.uneasily.

“Oh, she can’t hear a thing now,”
Martha went on confidently, ‘““we could
go right on talking about what every-
Lody ie saying about her, and she
cculdn’t hear a word! Hand me that
fan off the mantelshelf, Mrs.” Burkett.
Of all {00l things! To fan a sick,
mebbe a dying woman, with this
thing! But it's just like him.”

Mrs. Burkett gasped.

“I think if a man has got a weakly
wife he needn’t show he’s tired of her
so plain that the neighbors talk about
it,”” continued Martha. 2
There was an almost imperceptible
movement of the inert body, and
twitching ol the wide open, staring

us

‘adjoining farm
ready.
way of comsummating matrimonial in
tentions, and that was the state o
Mrs. Salter’s health.

the neighbors as “spells,” and was

MRS. SALTER'S SPELLS

: Mary Ellen Salter and Henry Beebe
Satisfaction to PAtrons. | bad veen engagéd for three years. Th
parents of the young people, on both
sides, were well pleased with the con-
templated alliancd, the bride was will-
ing and Henry Beebe's cottage on the
was furnished and
Only one thing stood in the

Mrs. Salter's malady was known to

eyes.
“Of course,”” Martha went on, “‘it
would be hefter for everybody if she
was to pass away in one of these
spells, instead of lingering on a hind-
rance and a burden, even to herself.
The Widow Béttner would make him a
good match, and she is dreadful
healthy. My folks have accused me of
making up to the widower that is
soon to be. You know he used to
come {c see mebefore he did her,”
pointing to the figure on the bed.
“But 1 tell them its downright un-
feeling to telk that way beforehand,
that

i

» | though there iv nc denying a

TWO PICTURES

(By Mary Wood-Allen.)
(American Mother.)

Little Agnes Martin had a broom
and a dustpar gmong her Christmas
gifts. She was very anxious to use
them, but had only succeeded in an-
noying her mecther with them. When
she saw her mother preparing for
sweeping day. she was_overjoyed.

“(h, I can help sweep, can’t L
mamma?”’ and she ran away to bring
hec broom. She returned with vyes
shining «ith awvicipation, and b goc
flourishing her broom over the caroet
hera and :.er¢ in a very irregulac
way.

“Stop that,” called out Mrs. Mar-
tin. “You can’t sweep. You arz raiy
ing a dust and making me more wors.
You are a regular little nuisance. 1
wish you badn’t been given a broom.
There'll be no peace with you now.”

“But I want tc help you sweep,”
pers'sted the child.

“Well, you*can’t help, so run away
and stop your crying. TI’ll warrant
that when you'mre*Si@enoagh to help
you won't be s anxious. 1 wish you
hadn't been given a broom. There'll
be no peace with you now.”

The child okeyed, but the bsightness
had gone from her face, the light from
her eyes.

Three hours later Mrs. Martin began
sctting the table for dinner, and again
little Agnés pleaded to be allowed to
help.

“You can’t help,” said her mother.

| e
“you’d drop &nd break things. I wish
you'd keep out of my way. I'm in a
hurry. Go to your play and don’t
bother me.”

Three years later. Baking day. Ag-
nes, now seven years old, wants to
help, but, as usual, Mrs. Martin refuses
her aid. “You can’t help,” she re-
peats, as - hefore. ““You are only in
the way. I'd rather you'd clear out
entirely.”

“Susie Mortow’s mother lets her cut
out cookies and help get the dinner,
and do lota of things,”’ pleads Agnes.
“Well, T can’t help that. I can’t be
bothered.”

“J¢ isn’t bother, it’s help,” persists
Agnes.

“Yes; you cell it help, but I'd rath-
er do it alone than show you how.
Clear out now. When you are older

“I can help sweep, mamma,” she ex-

her broom vigorously over the carpet.

“Yes, dear,” replied Mrs., Barrows,
who believed her child to be of more
importance than things. ‘you can help

you to.
hooks and put them on the sofa as

mamma  dusts them.”

great imporiance at being mamma’s
helper, little Lois carridd the books.
“What next, mamma?”’ she asked.

“Now you can help me put
sheets over the furniture.”

“Why do you dc that?” queried the
child, as she straightened the sheet
over the sofa.

“To keep the dust off,” answered
Mrs. Barrows. “Now we'll open the
window, and you can go and sweep
the porch while 1 sweep here, Let us
goo which can sweep her room the
best.”

By this rusc she got the child out

the

not deprive her of the privilege of
sweeping. ~ Occasionally she would go
to the door to oversee the sweeping
of the porch and to make encouraging
suggestions.

“Can Ihelp?”’ asked little Lois,
Lois.

“Yes, dear; here is a cloth, and this
is the way 1o dust a chair. You ses,
it will help mamma a great deal if
yon do it well, for then she won’t
have to stoop so much.”

The child was really anxious to do
her work right, and soon learn . to
see the dust and remove if, to shake
her dustcloth ovt of doors, a8 mamma
did, and surveyed her finished work
with great pride. Her eyes glowed un-
der her mother’s just commendation.
“I'm your little helper, ain’t I, mam-
ma?”’

“Indeed you are and
e

Three hours later. “Can I set the
table?”’ askéd little Lois.

“You can help. Go to the other end
of the table and pull the cloth straight
es I throw it to you. Now you can
put on the knives, forks, spoons and
napkins.”

“And dishes too, mamma?”’

“Not quite yet, dearie. We'll have
to save some work for you to learn
when you are older. It will not be
long until you can set the table all

alwaye wilk

With shining eyes and. a feeling of

of the dust of her sweeping, butdid |

claimed joyfully, as she began flirting |

if you will do just what mamma wants
First, you can take these |

Do you like your thia, rou;

short hair? Of eo:'m y‘:n:
don’t. Do you like thick,
heavy, smooth hair? Of
course you de. Then why

° o
i
Hair Vigor
not be pleased? Ayer’s Hair
Vigor makes beautiful heads

of hair, that’s the whole
story. Sold for 60 years.

Edison’s New Battery Tested and
Approved.

Philadelphia, Oct. 8.~The North
American says:

Thomas A. Edison has achieved the
greatest of all his triumphs in the
conquest of the forces of -electricity.
He has couceived and created an elec-
trical generator, which derives power
ircin s “luel” of marvelous potean-~v,
and which will place electric lighting
and electrically propelled vehicles in
the hands of thke masses of the peo-
ple.

The perfcction of this wonderful ma-
chine makes possible the almost univer-
sal utilization of the storage battery
which Mr. Edison invented several
.ears ago, and the two creations o
hand in band to the accomplishment
of well-nigh inconceivable results.
Wednesday of last week the final test
of the invention was made. By tbat
test the perfection of the generator
und its viility when applied to the
Edison nickel-steel-alkali storage bat-
tery, alen  lightened and improved.
was demonstrated. The demonstration
was entively satisfactory to the in
ventor.

*Six feet long, six feet high and five

Sunday School Workers, Attention.

Remember the Provincial 8. 8. Con-
vention ut Truro on Oectober 27, 28
and 29. Two International field work-
ers will be in attendance, W. C.
Pearce and Mis. Barnes. All pastors,
superintendents, county officers and
one other delegatc for each 100 schol-
ers will be coneidered delegates and
free enfertainment will be provided.
But names must be sent in before Oct.
tober 20th to J. D. McKay. We are
planning on work for the coming year
in Annapolis County and desire to
carry out the following program:

(1) Make Annapolis a banmer coun-
ty.

(2) Every 8. School in the Co. vis-
ited by a 8. S. Association officer.

(8) A Home Department in every S.
School which closes in the winter.

(4) At least one Normal Class
each district,

{5) District meetings
outlying sections,

(6) Each district to collect two
cents a head or its 8. S. enrollment
for the Provincial Association pledge
of $80.00.

If we begin at once and all work to-
gether this can be done easily.

C. F. ARMSTRONG.
Co. Sect'y.
(Co. papers please copy.)
P . B P e s

in

quarterly in

Hearts that are Diseased

will never be cured by the false, un-
natural stimulation of liquor. First
increase your vitality, build up the
system, sirengthen and purify the
blood—then the heart will respond and
grow strong.

‘errozone is precisely what to take,
it gives yvon an appetite and akiges-
tion that will look after everything
That is eaten. Ferrrozone improves nu-
trition, makes rich, vitalizing blood,
and is positively the most powerful re-
storative and strengthener known to
medical science. It improves the nerve
tone, regulates the heart’s action,
makes the feeble strong and the sick
well. Fertozone will do you untold
good and costs only 50c, at drug-
gists, or Polson & Co., Kingston,

Ont.
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills stimulate the
liver.

e et e

Rain, Floods in England.

London, Oct. 13.—The rain and
fioods tituntion in England shows the

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
n'xt”da:rhnlhum

yon can help; only you won’t want
to, then. Childrer never want to do
things' they can do, but are always
tensing to do what they €an’t do.”

Seven years later. Saturday morn-

outlook beeoming hourly more serious.
There has been abatement of the
Gownpour in London, but the total
rainfall is rapidly approaching a
point equal to the highest since the

{:W!“:e‘.“y; ’rl(;::. :ome h'e:lr.t :;O:lilhe‘; healthy woman would make a sight of
ough just wl orm of disorder the | jororcnce in this place.”

doctor, if he knew, kept with profes- S ey
sional wisdom, to himself. There were

vulgarly bealthiul people who gave the

feet wide, the generatoris capable of
producing electricity sufficient to run an
automohile and light a house, at a
price very much less than that exact-
«l by large supply .companies. The

by yoursgelf.”
“Goody!” said the child.
Thre: years later. Baking day.
“Can I help?”’ asked little Lois.

(Ue Print «

BILLHEADS,

At that ins'ant there was a minia-
ture earthquake. The quilt enveloped

&mes Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug
Grapville , formerly i J.‘l'l’ Dr.
Fred Primross. Dentistry in its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office dl{l t Brﬂpm Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801.

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

‘ Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.
WOLFVILLE,

(N0 BANK OF WALIFEY

- ‘3v°.°|°°°

Store, cornsr Queen and

N. 5.

Capital Authorized,
Capital ~ubscribed,
Capital Paid-up,
Reserve Fund,

Go———————
DIRECTORS:
WM. ROBERTSON, President.
Wu. Ro HE, M. P, Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEO. MITCHELL. M.P.P
E. G. Smi1H, A. E. JONES,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Hoad Office: Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,

C. N 8. STRICKLAND,
Asst. Gen. Manager.

W. C. Harvey, = Inspector

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

uted half-yearly at the
e?:l::t. ondcpo{iu of $1.00
in the Savings Bank De|

Interest
rate of 3%
and upwi
ment.

Collections receive immediate atten-
tion and prompt returns made.

BRANGCHES:
—Anna) Barrin Pas-
w uovs oot et s
Clarke's Harbor, Dartmouth, Dighy, Granville
erry, Halifax. Kentville, - Lawrencetown,
{‘mm W New Glasgow, Parrs-
IK‘DGW-L Truro, Windsor,
mﬂls ‘Yarmou!
IN CAPE lnsvonu-.mm!}mcflﬁ
x:{u'r':n ;ydnq, lyd:y" Mines.
IN NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John.

JN BRITISH WEST iNDIES—Port Mm“‘

e T MR
OORRISPONDINT. ’
London uaw-t:l:wm London, England,

U Canada.
%ank of 'rmwd e Work.
John's. Nfid,

80 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

yone etch and description may
quAu‘l‘H m :Il.r‘ opinion free w ::u::
fuvention is ProBably Andbook on Patents

h“iw}: &m&'w
R

"Scienific finer
Bs

ANTED— ERAL IND!
- ia uj':na to travel for

sons
tisiied eleven ¥ and with a
o e Por
Wi cash salary ¢ and
pénses hot

LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
REOCEIPT FORMS,
Trustees' Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
8. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

«IN..

Wedding
Stationery

Finest Lines

husband, who lost so much time run
ning to his wife’s side that his farn
was running down from neglect. A
for Mary Ellen, these coldly ecritical
people averred, it was a shame
keep her from getting married, and sh

these two years. Not every young fel

Beshe. There were plenty of
without waiting.

Bat Mary Fllen was a dutiful daugh
ter, and derrly as she
gently but  firmly refused to
improvement

of permanent

signs

there, I could never forgive myself,’

she said.

house on the nearest cormer on pur
got water there.
mother. A hali-mile is no distance.’
wait till fall.

harvested by thet time. and Dr. Har
vey ihinks motker is apt to grow bet

hatter give me up, anyway,” ahe ad
ded with @ pathetic little smile,

ony other girl ix the world for me, no
I'll wait for you til
to.

ever could he.
I'm gray-leadel, if I have

think it for a minute.”

not who'ly kelicvé in the seriousness o
Mrs. Salter’s
*means’ of her own, and was

that she was unmarried from choice
for she was a woman of good sens

there were the usual covert allusion

Satisfaction Guaranteed

ona treatment.”

tle Mrs. Durkett, “after she’s

botths of stuff she’s taken.

than hee heart, and if I ever get

anyway. No,

Job Printing «

Department, «

Monitor = = «

awa;."

*

ter has been took had,

- futo town,” ke cried,

“spells’”” a wharper, less sympathetic
name. and cpenly declared it a shame
the way Mrs. Salter imposed 6n her

to
with her housckeeping outfit ready

low would Le as patient as Henry
girls
ready to step into that new house

loved Henry,
leave
home until her mother’s health showed

“Mother just looks like she couldn’t
stand it to have me leave her while
she is so pocrly. If she was to die in |
one of her spells, Henry, and me not

Henry Beebe had heard the rumors
concerning the cxaggerated importance
ol Mrs. Saltar’s attacks, but he was
too loyal even tc mention this to his
flancee. “But we will be so close to
your mother, Mary Ellen; I built the

pose, though it was twice as hard to
You know I would
never Linder vou from waiting on your

Mary Ellen shook her head. “Let us
Father’s crop will be

ter in wool weather. Maybe you had

Henry Dicebe took ' his sweetheart in
his arms. They were standing at the
edge of the «rchard where they could
/sec the waiting cottage. “There isn't

No
otler womat butyou is going to sit
on that front porch, and keep plants
in that bay window, and don’t you

Marthp Beghe wag Henyy’s maiden
annt, and one of the few who did not

illness. - ‘Martha had
fore-
handed and thrifty as any farmer in
the naightothced. It was well known

and feeling. One day at the quilting

to Mrs. Salter’s peculiur malady. “I'm
po doctor,” seicd Martha Beebe, “‘and
dop't keligve in dootors much, but rn
wurrany 1 could cure Mrs. Salter in

*Why, Mertha Peebe,” rebuked lit-
baen
dectored for years, and the bottles and

““{hnt’s just the trouble; if she’d let
1hat putent stuff alone. The Lord on-
v knows what is in it. I believe Mrs,
Salter’s eilment is in her bhead ' mere

chance }'m going to try my remedy.
Tm not going to tell
what it s, she added with a slight
flush, “a doctor don’t give his secrets

Tha epporturity came sooner that
waa expected. While the company e
quilting the hired boy from Salter’s
rushed in hatloss and breathless. ““‘Say
Mr. Salter says can’t some of you wo-
1en come over right away? Mrs. 3al-
and nobody
there bty him. Mary Elen has goa:

womsn sprang up: gasping and stag-
reving, flinging the heavy quilts to the
floor.

. ““Ch, you think so, do you? Well, T
can t¢Jl you ncw, Martha Beebe, it
g | won't be the Widow Bettner, nor any
1 | meachin’ old maid, either. And I
don't b!lieve a word of what you've
been saying. My husband isn’t tired
He—he—" and Mrs. Salter
. | burst into tnmultuous sobs.

Martha wvas e little frightened at
the success of ber experiment, but she
met the attack boldly. “I've done
just what T ee! out to do, Mrs. 3al-
- | ter. I've krought you out of a fit
whan (veiybody thought you wasy .-
sengible, and proved you wasn't us
near dead as you thought you was.
. | Oh, I don’t mean to say thai you are
really pretunding to be sick, but you
have heen decciving yourself, I ain’t
denying that you feel bad, and weak-
lv. But vou are just giving up to
your feelings and sacrificing your fam-
ily shameful. I'm going to speak my
mind ahout 't while I'm at it, wsnd
say that the neighbors are saying
that ite ton bac akout Mary Kllen
and our Hemy. But nobody ain’t ever
sail a word about Mr. Salter, excepot
that he is the patientist and the ten-
- | derest man that ever lived, with
thought of anybody but his wife.
“Bat T helieve, and there are otlcrs
that Lelieve, thal you counld controf
your feclings, and overcome, to jome
extent, vevr ailment. A woman that
een gev wp snd eat a good meal of
- | vi.tunls right after she has been :loss
- | to death’s dcor as you always appear.
to be. can’t Fe dangerously sick. You
- | ain't tbo first woman that has given
way to hysterice and thought she had
heart disease. Now,I have spoke my
mind, and ¥ air’t sorry for it. But
I'll turn to and help you straighten
up the hovse i you say so, and Mrs.
Burkett and me will never mention
what I’ve ¢aid.””

Mrs. Salter bad, during this tirade,
passed from violent weeping to calm,
repentant tears. What further passed
between the women need not be re-
peated. It ia sufficient to say that
Martha cucceeded in making her peace
and cstablishing a tie of friendship
which was never broken. When Mary
Ellen came home from town, she was
startled to fioci her mother in the
kitchen making biscuit for supper.
“Why, motber,” she began.

9 “Yes, Mary Ellen, I reckon you heard
that I had enother of my spells; but
1 don’t low tc have any more. Miss
Beebe, she had some mighty good
medicine, and I think I'm going to im-
prove right nlong now.”

Henry Pecbe came over that even-
ing ae usuval end Mary Ellen met him
with a tenderness that more than re-
paid him for his probation. “We'll
go over tomorrow and air the cot-
tage,” she said, “and—and we can be
married next week if you say so.’—
Gallie F. Toler.
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People With Bad Breath.

Generally suffer from Catarrh and
sl_xould use Catarrhozone Inhaler four
{imes daily. The pleasant scented Ca-
tarrhozone vapor spreads through ev-
ery air passage of the ‘breathing or-
gans, and reaches the very root of the
disease at once; it kills the germ, pur-
ifies und cleanses the mucous sur-
faces, and eradicates every vestige of
catarrh in a short time.

Pure, sweet breath, free from head-
ache, sneezmg and discharge, are
quickly derived from the use of Ca-
tarrhozone Inhaler. Complete outfit,
guaranteed to cure, costs $1.00, trial
size 25¢. Druggists or N. C. Polson &
Co.; Kingston, Ont.
Dr, Hamilton’s Pills

o,

o

stimulate - the

ing. Mrs. Martin has an excruciating
headache, anud comes into the sitting-
room %o rest for a few moments. Here
she finds Agnes, a large girl of four-
teen, busy reading a book.

“Oh, here you are”’ exclaimed Mrs.
Martin, irritatedly. ‘Regding as us-
uwal. I warrant you haven't done a
single stroke of work this morning.
Have you taken care of your foom?"’
Agnes gives an articulate reply and
continues reading.

“G3o and sweep your room and put
it in order,” commands Mrs. Martin.
“Then I want you to help get dinner.
There’s to be company, you know.”
«1 don’t know how to get dinner,”
Agnes says eullenly as she leaves the
room.

“That's always the way,” sighs Mrs.
Martin. “Tve
+hinking she’d be grateful,

but she

I'm sick and tired out. She’d never
offer to do & thing for me.
was vight, it is sharper than a ser-
pent’s tooth te have a tMmkless
child.”

Agnes paid no attention to the sug-
gestion that she was to get dinner, 8o
Mrs Martin got it herself, but at ite
close, told ter daughter to wash the

Agnes. *‘I hate housework. 1 never
mean to do one bit of it ,when I'm
grown up.”
“I’s very little of it you’ve done
yet,”” said Mrs. Martin. “I thought if
1 saved you wher you were young,
you'd repay me by saving me as you
grew up, but I was mistaken.”
“I'll tell you where you made your
mistake,” ssid the girl. “You would-
n't let me work when I wanted to,
and now I den’t know how, and don’t
love work, and Im not to blame.”
“Oh, of course you'll blame me. I
might have known that would be the
thanks 1'd get.”” and Mrs. Martin
sobbed in seli-pity, while her daugh-
ter sullenly washed the dishes, feeling
sorry only for herself.

NO. II.
Among her Christmas gifts Lois
Barrows had received a broom and
dustpan. She saw with great delight
her mather’s preparations for the next
sweeping day and began to find her
tiny _implemcntu. 3

BONE FOOD

Soft and crooked bones mean
bad feeding. Call the disease
rickets if you want to. The
growing child must eat the
right food for growth. Bones
must have bone food, blood
must have blood food-and so
on through the list.

Scott's Emulsion is the right
treatment for soft bones in
children. Littledoseseveryday
give the stiffness and shape
that healthy bones should have.

Bow legs become straighter,
loose joints grow stronger and
firmness comes to the soft

heads.
Wrong food caused the
trouble. %iight food will cureit,
In thousands of cases Scott’s
Emulsion has proven to be the
right food for soft bones in
childhood.

Send for free sample,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
Toronto, Ontario.

soc. and $1.00; all druggisis.

slaved to save her, !

“Oh, yes, dear, of course you can.
I'd hardly know how to do without
you. You know how to do so maeny
things now. You may beat these
eggs. Then you can bring up some
apples, and chop them after I have
veeled them.”
“What next?
is?"’

Can I cut the cook-
“Certairly.”

*‘And ornament the pies?”’

“To be sure. We wouldn’t know our
pies if you did not ornament them
Then you can wash the potatoes for
dinner, fill the kettle with water,
wash the rice, fill the salt cellars and
set tie tadle.”

While lois was busy with these
taaks her tongue was chatting merrily
and Mrs. Barrows learned much of the

|

Solomon |

tchool life ot her . daughter, much

about her compamionship, much :on-

isn’t, one bhit. She doesn’t care that | cerning her thoughts and feelings, and

felt 1hat the most important results
of the morning were not the bread,

{ pic and cake, or the well cooked din-

|
|
i

i sit down for a moment’s rest.

dishes. ‘I hate dish-washing,” pouted |

ner, but the sympathy, confidence and
companionship that grew out of the
hours spent with the child. :

Seven years later. Saturday morn-
ing. Mrs. Berrows and Lois have
been busy working together and now
‘“You
look tired, mother?” said Lois, loving-
ly.

“I've had a headache all the morn-
ing,” replied Mrs. Barrows

“Then you're not going to do anoth-
er bit of work., You just lie here till
dinner s ready.”

“But you know, dear, papa is going
to bring home company to dinner.”

“Well, what of that?” laughs the
girl. *‘I think it's a ‘pity if I can’t
get dinner, such an experienced house-
keeper as 1 am.”

“Oh, I know you are competent,”
says Mrs. Barrows, smiling.

“Then let me prove it. Surely I
ought to ‘do you proud.” You have
beea such a faithful, pavient teacher. I
must have been an awful nuisance
when I was little, always wanting to
help. Didn’t you often want to drive
me away?”’

Mrs. Barrows gently smoothed the
gitl’s hair from her forehead, as she
lovingly veplied:

“Your help was not always the
most eflicient, buc I never wanted to
drive you away. 1 was too anxious to
keep you close to me, and now I am
Laving my reward.”

Lois kissed her: mother tenderly.
“I'm so glad you were patient with
me, for now I know how to work and
I love it. Agnes Martin is to be mar-
ried next monih, and she says she
hates work and never means to do

any. I wonder what kind of a house
she’ll bave. She thinks her mother
will five with her, and work for her,
as ghe always has done. But, mother,
I'd be vshemed to do that. It seems
to me that the least agirl can do is
to take the hurden of her own life
when she is married. I'd like to have
you always with me, but I mean to
work for you, to pay for what you've
done for me.”

A Remarkable Record.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy hes a
remarkable record. It has been in use
for over thirty years, during whioch
time many million bottles have been
guld and used. In has long been the
standard and main reliance in the
ireatment of croup in thousands of
homes, vet during all this time no
case has cver been reported to _the
manufacturers in which it has failed to
effect a cure, When given as soon as
the child hécomes hoarse or even: as
soon as the croupy cough a o
will prevent the attack. It is pleas-
ant to take, many children like it.
it contains no opium or other h:srm-
ful substance and may be given as con-

fidently' to s baby as an adult. Fo
sale by S. N, Weare. ¢

machine ¢an now bé made at a cost
of #45C, and the inventor declaresithat
cost will be muck reduced in a short
time, After the first expense the out-
Jay for operaticn is almost nominal.
The generator is so simple in its
workings that any person of ordinary
intellugence can act as engineer. Three
pounds of the “fuel” which Mr. Edi-
son,says has never been adapted to
its present purpose before, will, with
the generator, light a house and run
a motor car for wwenty-four hours.
Mr. Edison explained that the
machinery necessary to the manufac-
ture of his invention in numbers suf-
ficient to be placed on the market is
vet to be conmstructed. He expects,
however, to kave accomplished that
part of the work within a year.

Toa reporter whe saw him Mr. Ed-
ison pointed toward a shed which
stands in his ‘laboratory yard. It was
approximately fhfteen feet long by eight
feet wide, and sufficiently high to per
mita man to stand upright in it.
“If vou owned a little house some-
where in the suburbs of Philadelphia,”
he said, musingly, “with a little shed
like that ore iv the yard, you could,
at a trifling cost, keep a runabout
cutomobile,- supply it with power,
light your house and furnish your own
electricity all from beneath the roof of
that little shed.

“You would ke absolutely indepen-
dent of the electric light companies.
“The batteries car be charged and
recharged as often as necessary, with
the little machine at the farther end
of the shed.

“A child or maid servant can oper-
ate .the charging machine.

“No insurance company in the world
will object to it

“The storage battery cells in the
automcbile will light your house—say
wwenty or twenty-two lights.

‘“The e¢xpense, after . you are once
supplied with batteries and the ma-
chine for gencrating the electricity, for
charging them, will be less than run-
ning the same number of lights with
kerosene oil.

“You ireturn from your business and
after dinner take your wife for a spin
along the road—say fifteen miles and
return—thirty miles in two hours of
daylight that remain to you, run your
auto in the shed when you get home,
put in the plug which connects the
batteries witk the house and enter-
tain a parly with every room in the
house lighted. o

“You can make the thirty miles a
great deal quicker than two hours if
you want to, but that is fast enough
for a pleasure ride.

“You cau wire your house for elec-
tricity, telephones from .room to room
or for anything that electricity will
do. and vhe batteries in your automa-
bile wi'l operate them.

“The ccst? So trifling that after
you are provided with the plant
is not worth mentioning.” -

Minaed's Liniment for sale everywhere.
New Times Good Enough.

The old times—they wuz good times,
As good as good could be;

But these new times,

With rhymes and chimes—

With jingling dollars—dancin’ ' times,
Air good enough fer me!

—The ratepayere of Glace Bay, at a
meeting held Monday night, refused to
authorize the borrowing of  $100,000
for further street improvements. May-
or Burchell stated that the indebted-
ness of Glace Bay was now $255,000.

R SRR
—Minard’s Liniment cures burns, ete,

meteorogical office was established in
1866. Rivers arc high everywhere and
in many places have broken their
pounds.Railway traffic has been inter-
fered with anG great inconvenience
has been caused in several towns by
inundations. Acres of grain are under
water in Ycrkshire and reports of gen-
eral foods come from the north of
England.

S‘h;uh‘d Junction, P. Q., 12th Aug,
§93.
Mogurs. C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen.—I fell from the bridge
leading from a platform to a loaded
car while assieting my men in unload-
ing & ear of grain. The bridge went
down as well ar the load on my back,
and I struck the ends of the sleepers,
causing s serious injury to my leg.
Only for it being very fleshy would
have broken iv. ° Ir an hour I could
wot walk a step. Commenced using
MINARD'S LINIMENT and the third
day went to Montreal on budiness and
got about well by the use of a cane.
In ton days was nearly well. I can
sincesely recommend it a s the best
}iniment that I know of in use.
Yours Truly,

C. H. GORDON.

—_—

The Ocean Race.

New York, Oct. 9.—It was definitely
decided last night that the Atlantic
Yacht Club would be the custody of
the 8300 cup which Sir Thomas Lip-
tor has ofiered for the ocean race
from Sandy Hook lightship to the
Needles in May next. The conditions
of the contest would be published at
an early date. In addition to the hon-
or of having the winning yacht’s name
inscribed upon the cup it is announced
tie Atlantic Yacht Club will give thrae
additional cups, one of the value of
8300, to go to the first yatht finish-
ing,one of $300 tc go to the second
vackt, and still another of $200 to go
ta the third boat.

The restrictions at the race will ne
tew. Each yach! will take its owa
time at the fivish, and all allowancas
witl he barzed.

Owes His Life to a Neighbor’s Kind«
ness.

Mr. D. P. Daugherty, well known
throughout Mercer and Samher Coun-
ties, W, Va., most like'y owes his life
t» the kindness of a neighbor. He
w~as almost hopelessly afilicted with
diarrhoea; was attended by two phy-
sicians who gave him little, if any, re-
lief, when a neighbor learning of hi¢
serious ecndition, brought him a bot-
tle of Chamberlains Colic, Cholera and
Diarrhoea Remedy, which cured him in
Jess than twenty-four hours. For sale
by 8. N. Weare.

Awful Month.

According to Professor Gustavo
Myer, the astraloger, that evil planet
Saturn posted in the seventh heavens
will do evil to this early during the
latter days of October. The astrolo
ger says, however, that, as Saturn
has been befriended by Mars and the
sun, things may not be as bad as the
horoscope would indicate. Dire things
are in store. Although the astrologer
hates to bear evil tidings he sees much
trouble shead. such as strikes, riot
and dangers of war; calamities to nas:
val vessels at intervals from Oct. 4th
to the 3lst, with the greaiest disas-
ters on the 24th. 29th and 30th; a be-
reavement io the president’s cabinet
during the last week of the month.
Furlher reading of the horoscope indi-
cates that the mortality. of the world

in October would be large. Cyclones,
earthquakes and floods at various
dates, the most disastrous on the
v4th and 27th, when Europe will be
most seriously afiected.

~Minard’s Liniment cures dandrufi. |




