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Professional Cards.
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J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Offio: in Annapolis, opposite Garricon gate
—WILL BE AT HIS—
CFFIOB IN MIDDLETON,

(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Bvery Thursday.
Consular Agent of the United States
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3 Money to loan at five per cent on Real
KEstate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIO, Ete.

(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)
Horal of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt aud savisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, aud all other
professional business.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARBISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

DR. H. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University MNaryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty,

Oifice next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to §.

FRED W, HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primrose, D.D. S

Office in Drag Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.

Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each weck.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

J. B. WHITHAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

UNIBN BANK OF HALIFAX
lncorpgﬂd 1836,

capital Authorized, - %1,500,000

Capital Paid-up, - 1,009,000

Rest, - - - 642,660

25 of

DIRECTORS:
ON, WM. ROCHE,
dent. Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR. J. H. SYMONS.
Geo. Mrrcugrn, MP.P. E. G, SMTH,
A. K. JONES.

War. ROBER’
Pr

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General }Manager,
€. N. S STRECKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited.
Gills of Exehange bonght and sold.

Mighest rate nilowed for money on
spreinl deposit.

savings Bank Department.

Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent

BRANCHES

Annapolig, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, «

Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, «

Broad Cove Mines, C. B.—R. W. Elliott,
a0'ing manager.

Clarke's Harbor, N. 8.—C. Robertson,
manager.

Dartmouth, N. S.—J. P. L. Stewart,
manager.

Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.

Giace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Granville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L. Wright,
actiag manager.

Haiifax, N. S.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.

Kentville, N. 8.—F. O. Robertson, Mgr.

Lawrencetown, N. 8. —F. G. Palfrey,
manager,

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

Mabou, C. B.—J. R. McLean, acting
manager.

New Glasgow, N. S8.—R. C. Wrighs,
manager.

Nocth Syduoey, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
manager.

Port-of-Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,
manager.

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager.

St. Peter’s, C. B.—J. A. Irving, manager.

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,

Sydney Mines, C.B.—R. Creighton, actisg
manager.

Woifville, N. 8.—A. F. Little, manager.

Yarmouch, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows, «
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Weetminster Bank, London,
“England; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada;
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Biank, Boston; Royal Bank of Canada, St.
John, N. B.; Royal Bank of Canada, St.
John's, Nld,

National Bank of Com- |
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Good Stock,

Meat Worhmanship,
Wp-to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable Prices,
Satisfaction to [Patrons.

FLOUR and FEED

DEPOT

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

we have in stock Five Roses,

Five Stars, fFive

Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona. Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream cof Wheat, White
Alsc a car of Ogilvie’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings
Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.
Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-
ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, etc.

warBefore builnz it would pdy you to ’u;’o“éur goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guaramteed.

L. PIGCGOTT.

f. A CROWE

Sanitary
Piumber

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

'Phone 21

T

TR

: Loetry, |

((¢ Pring «

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

Finest Lines
o ING.

Wedding
Stationery.

fo mmee————

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

S S R = 0T

OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

O{sbers sold by the peck or half peck, or om
bal

shell.
BREAD, CAKES and BIi(.JL'IT fresh from

first-class bakery always on hand.

T, J. EAGLESON,
BRIGDETOWN'Y

GRANVILLE ST.,

onitor = = =
Job Prinfing = <
Department, =

| ning.
| house

OMNIPRESENCE.

“Nothing is created vainly,” saith my
soul. **All things that are
Have a deep unfathomed m
falline leaf or shooting :
There is one whose tender love
ed in the buds that blow,
Thou canst hear his holy footsteps in
the drog, 1 SNOW,
His the starry isles of heaven, and all
that lives and moves and i
Even the heart-throbs in thy bosom
are the echoing of His.”
—T. B.

WORK.

wning—

is fold-

is;

Aldrich.

Let me do my work from day to day,

In field or forest, at the desk or loom,

In roaming market place or tranquil
room,

Let me but find it

When vagrant
tray
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heart
beckon

in my
wishes

to say
me

as-

“This my work; blessing
my doom,

Of all who live I am the one Ly whom

This work can best in the

right way.”

my not

be done

Then I shall see it,
small
suit my
powers,
Then I shall cheerfully grect the labor-
ing hours,
cheerful turn
shadows fall
At eventide, to play and love
Because 1 know for my
best.

not too great nor

To spirit  and to prove my

And when  the long

and rest

me work is

—Henry Van l)_\'l\(

 Select éiiéramn. -

THE JUDGE EXPECTED.

(By Hildegard Brooks in the Youth’s
Companion.)

Over the wall of pines that rimmed
the farm the morning sky was bright-
i The flames “tromr the burning

had subsided; the ruins had
crashed togciher with  showers of
sparks. Under the live-oaks were gath-
ered the Morris family and their ncar
neighbors amid such household
goods as had been saved.

The mother was weeping softly, not
so much over the of the house,
as because it had been decided that
her boy, Nicholas, .must stay and raise
the crops while the rest of the family
returned to the- north. She thought
he was too youug st cighteen to take
care of himself.

With only the negro, Ted, to cook
for him, he would live like a savage
she feared; and he would lose heart
at being so much alone. Mrs. Fou-
¢hee sought to comfort the mother by
expressing her intention of being neigh-
borly to Nicholas

Meanwhile, Mr.

est

loss

Morris gave Mr. Fou-
chee his reasons for leaving the farm
with perfect confidence to his son.
Nicholas was energetic, he was intelli-
gent, he had stood well at the agri-
cultural colle and he had plenty of
practical training on the home farm.

As for the boy, he was clated. To
be left his own master a thousand
miles from home, with land mule, horse,
barns, implements, sceds and a field-
hand under him was a delightful re-
sponsibility! He could not look with
any sorrow on the ruins of his father’s
house. From those smoking ashes his
independence had risen, like a phoenix
with wide spread wings.

“Ted, from now on I'm your boss!”
he called to the negro, with a mix-
ture of fun and dignity; and Ted ex-

wpressed himself well pleased. Then
Nicholas raised his gun above his head
—he had sav it from the fire—and
greeted the rising sun with a whoop
of joy.

“Put down that gun, my bov!” call-
ed his father. “You ought to be flour-
ishing a hoe.”

The gun or the hoe? This became
the problem to Nicholas in  the first
weeks of independence. KExery morn-
ing they both lay to his hand; he had
the choice to make between them.

Those who, have handled both hoe
and gun will agree that the gun is the
more entiving. The hoe carries you
out into the hot field to unvaried toil
that is likely to tire the back. The
gun takes vou through the glimmering
pine woods, and along breezy hillsides
where the * broom-sedge waves, and
down the dim branch bottoms where
the magnolias: grow, great and cool
and ever green. The hoe will promise
you a corn harvest in  the fall, per-
haps; the gun will assure you a savory
roast of quail for your supper, per-
haps.

To tell the truth he had made rath-
er a jolly life of his bachelorhood. His
mother’s fears for his good ~spirits
were unfounded.- His first act, after
“fixing up’’ the small out-house, which
was now his dwelling, was to invite all
the Fouchees and their pretty visitor,

Miss Coralie, to a house warming. In
a big iron kettle, on g tire kindled out
oi-doors, Ted cooked a famous “*perloo™
—a scasoned dish of rice and chicken
and game

“Ain't we givin' a scrumptious pahty
me an’ mah boss?”’ inquired Ted, and
the guests cheered him with hearty as-
sent.

Mics Coralie, who indeed, had come
from Charleston, and knew something
of the delights of society, declared it
the nicest party she had ever at
tended. Nicholas was clated, he would
not let his guests depart before mid-
night.

Perhaps the greatest objection to
farming, from Nick's point of view,
was that it allowed him hardly sufti
cient sleep. When he had been up till
midnight, as he often was with the
Fouchees and their friends, he found
it next to impossible to rise with the
sun and go afield.

No one could call the voung farmer
lazy; when he worked he fairly drove;
no negro could begin to keep 'up with
him. And him at star
waning to join a fox hunt was to ac-
quit him forever of being too fond of
sleep. He would saddle Gracie hastily
and rock away down .the pine-tag-car-
peted” wood road.s plash through the
ford and turn iuto the open broom-
sedpe.

It was no ordinary riding, ‘this; it
like flyine toward the rose-red
sunrise. The boy would stand in his
stirrups and shout; and his friends,
him bear down on them in a
blaze of light out of the sun-touched
sedge, would cheer his coming.

After one of these hunts, Gracie
would not do verv well at the plow-
ing, and Ted and the mule icame along
rather slowly alone.

Certainly  Nicholas not lazy.
He was particularly energetic in fight
ing forest fires on his neighbors’ land.
He owed them a good turn since the
burning of his T

The Fouchees ™ had a - good deai of
“rough” land that had not been burn-
ed over for a year or two. and where
dead wood and dry grass were plenti-
ful. When a fire gets out on a “‘rough,”
it is ninp and tuck as to whether man
can get the best of it.- All hands turn
out to ficht it. ‘There was enough ex-
citement in the work for Nick's enjoy-
ment. He liked to prove himself an
able woodsman, director, cool-hecaded
director of negro workmen, and a
neighborly fellow, generous of his own
time.

“I like to beat those Georgia fel-
lows on their own ground,” he confid-
ed to South Carolinian friend,
Miss Coralie.

Meanwhile you are spending so much
time that they may beat you on your
own ground,”’ she succested.

“How do you mean?”’ he asked.

“Isn’t your business to farm?”’ said
she. I hear you are a scientifically
educated farmer.”

“So I am. _That’s the reason I have
some leisure. Brain work saves hand
labor I lay out Ted's work intelligent-
ly, and no time lost,” explained
Nick, highly satisfied with himself.

Coralie began asking questions,

¢ the lamentable ignorance of

ity girl in all things agricultural.

Nicholas treated her to a sound, clear

lecture on facts and methods, rather

agrecably surprised himself to find

that he remembered his college lore so
well.

Miss Coralie. when he had finished.
assured him - that he had been very‘in-
teresting in his subject; but Mr. Fou-
chee, who had overheard him, made
some rather uncomplimentary com-
ments after Nick’s departure.

“Those colleges would be all right if
they didn’t make the chaps so con-
ceited,” said Mr. Fouchee. “Nick has
been so no ’count lately that I've got
after him about it. It's of wo manner
of use however. When T told him he
wouldn’t make his crop unless he tend-
ed it better, he up and criticised my
old-fashioned methods. I reckon it is
geting rather old-fashioned to look
after your own business.”

The assembled voung Fouchees en-
ergetically defended their favorite Nick;
only Miss Coralie looked a little sor-

was

to see rise

was

seeing

was
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.ry and said nothing.

Nick was pleasantly engaged stretch-
ing a coonskin on his stable floor to
dry when a small darky ambled up on
a big mule bring a letter. He told
Nicholas he had ridden up from Marm-
ington, in the lower end of the county,
from Judge Rysing’s plantation; he
was on his way to town, and would
stop on his return the next morning,
to take Mr. Morris’s answer to the
Judge.

Nicholas finished his task to his sat-
isfaction, and then read the letter. It
ran as follows:

Mr. Nicholas Morris:

My Dear Sir,—

Ever since I have known of your pres-

nce in the county I have been intend-
ing to call upon you, but I have not
vet found the opportunity. Next week
Thursday or Friday, if vou can be at
home, I promise myself the pleasure of
making your acquaintance.

I have heard from Professor Engel-
mann (this was Nick’s instructor in
agricultural chemistry at the college)
that you are thoroughly competent to

"advise us down here on the newer
" mothods of farming. It is greatly to
‘gur advantage that you have come
nong us. We are sadly behind the
mes, as you must have already ob-
ved. 1 am myself a constant
experimenter on my plantation, and
the laughing-stock, as any one
will tell you, of my conservative neigh-
bors. Would it trouble you too much,
before 1 have the pleasure of visiting
your model little farm, to answer a
few of my more urgent questions?

Then follwoed inauiries as to the fer-
tilizatioo of cotton and the cultivation
of corn. Many of them seemed to Nich-
olas rather elementary. The Judge's
style was so courteous, however, and
the event on the whole so flattering
that Nick went well pleased "to his
cabin, to answer the letter at once,
and to the best of his ability.

As he wrote he began to grow un-
comfortable.

“I'd better practice what I preach!”
he muttered. “If the old gentleman
Should ride up today and inspect my
model little farm he’d be rather sur-
prised at the looks of things.”

He threw down his pen and betook
himgalf to the field o see whiat Ted
was about. , . .

Ted was asleep in the tremulous
shade of the flowering sassafras on the
purple borders of the woods. The.mul
purple borders of the woods. The mule,
unhitched, roamed near, and nibbled
such young shoots as he could find.
the plowing was not half done.

““This what haviens when a farm-
er writes letters instead of looking
after his men!”’ said Nick, in high dis-
gust. He felt rather angry with Judge
Ryting for taking up his time. With
plainly spoken words hef roused Ted
and sent him to mend a broken-down
fence, then hitched up the mule and
undertook to finish the plowing him-
self. When he held the handles stead-
ily and the share slipped through the
light earth with ease to man and
mule, Nicholas could not help making
a favorable comparison between this
farming dand and that which he had
left in the North. 1t put him into
good humor with the work, and he
stuck to it for the rest of the day.

That night he tinishod his letter to
Judge Ryting, cordially urging that
gentleman to make the promised visis.
~1 shall be at home both days,” he
wrote, ‘‘as 1 am very busy on my
place.”” And he considered how busy
he should . have to be to bring his
place in some measure up to his visit-
ur s expectauon. T e S
A little vanity with a good deal of
energy behind it will work surprising-
ly. Nick spared necither himself nor
Ted that week, and the face of his
land took on an aspect wonderfully
improved. He declined to go fox-hunt-
ing; he was in the “‘push of plow-time.”
He ate bacon for his supper instead of
broiled quail; and for once, when he
went to Sunday dinner at his neigh-
bors, he failed to take Mrs. Foucheo
the usual wild turkey or lake-trout.
At night he was too tired for any
werry-making whatsoever.

The young Fouchees and Coralie ask-
ed each other . wnaccinent what had
come over Nick; but they had the hab-
it of admiring him, and they now
cordiplly admired his industry. The
boys would come over in the morning
and linger about, preterring to hear
Nick rail at the reluctant Ted than to
hearken to the bay of their hounds.

Coralie, also, when she went riding
with Mr. Fouchee, would often leave
him directing his field- hands, while
she cantered: over to the border of
Nick’s farm for the pleasure of seeing
him so hard at work. ner uark eye-
brows would he arched wide with sur-
prise, her whole face expressive .of
childlike wonder.

“And I thought vou cared only for
hunting and shooting and dancing,”
she would say.

““There are times for work and times
for play,” Nick would replv, calmly.

Then, perhaps, he would remember
the coming of Judge Ryting, who ex-
pected little less than perfection of the
young Northern farmer and the thought
would sober him.

The Judge, however, did not come
that 'week. He wrote instead, putting
off his visit on account of his farm
work, and giving such an acccunt of
all that was going on at his planta-
tion that it made Nicholas feel rather
cross. It scemed his disciple in agri-
culture was potting somewhat ahead
of him. He was glad of another week’s
respite, hired a second hand, grew
sterner with poor Ted, and for that
matter, with himself.

By this time he could not cross his
field without viewing it with the eyes
of the courteously inguiring Judge
Ryting. He began to feel curious as to
how his visitor would look. Know-
ing Miss Coralic had visited near
Marmington, he asked her the next
time she drew rein on the margin. ot
his field if she knew Judge Ryting.
Her face lichted up ; she blushed a lit-
tle.

“Yes, I know him!”’ she exclaimed.
“Do you?”’

“I've been corresponding with him,
and he’s coming to see me. What
kind of a man is he?”

“Oh, a charming man! You will like
him. He's devoted to farming,” sho
called back as she rode away, ‘“‘and
so successful!”

“I just know I'll be barefy able to
stand him!” muttered Nicholas, and
he went back to his work with the re-
solve that he would produce some-
thing for that Sowtherner to admire.

“How did you like the judge?”’ Cor-
alie inquired a few days later.

“He didn’t come. He put it off
again.”’

“Well, it’s very hard for him to get
away.”’

“He seems to have no ldea that an-
other fellow may have something to
do besides looking up answers to his
questions in the books.”

“Why don’t you put him off, if it's
too much trouble?”’

“Well it’s all interesting enough to
me when it comes to that,” replied
Nick, rather more good-humorediy.

“Besides he \s{so very polite, I hate
to be less so. How old is he anyway?”
“I don’t know him so well as that,”
said Coralie evasively. “I couldn’t
ask him his age.”

The spring stole langurowsly over
the pine woods country. Green, hot
summer took its place, the plants
grew as if touched with magic. On
Nick’s farm the crops had a start of
which he was justly proud. Neigh-
bors saw it and remarked: ‘“Work will
tell! Elbow-grease pays every timel
The grass ‘doesn’t get the man who 'is
up soon in the mornin’!”

At Sunday dinner with the Fouchees
one day, Nicholas said to Coralie:
“Your friend, Judge Ryting, is a
fraud. He never came to see me after
all his letters.”

“Who is Judge Ryting?” inquired
Mr. Fouchee. Nicholas told the family
about his correspondence. It appear-
ed that the Fouchees, who were not
acquainted down Marmington way
had never heard of the gentleman.

“I mean to know him,” said Nick.
‘To-motrow I'm going half way to
Marmington to buy a mule, and I
mean to ride on down and look up
my farmer friend.”

fHe’ll be so pleased!”
Coralie.

After dinner, when the family settled
on the breezy back piazza, she called
Nicholas into the cool and sh
“Ifont parlor, where she had a talk

H ards

murmured

with him.

sending them his good-bys by the
young lady. His face was flushed,
there was a frown between his eyes as
he cantered home; yet a smile twitch-
ed about his lips, as if in spite of him
self. When he opened his own gate
from his saddle and rode on through
his cotton-field, *ix'h looked like a
vast garden of hollyhocks in full blos-
som, his face relaxed and he laughed
aloud. If he could forgive her, surely
the rest of us can—=even if we have our
doubts about . the method®8he em-
ployed.
“Nick hasn’t been to Marmington,
after all,” remarked Mr. Fouchce to
his guest, a few days later. »
“Do you know why, sir?”’ inquired
Miss Coralie, setting her lipstin curves
of, gravity. “It is because I am the
man who wrote the lettc I Lnow it
was rather mean to deceive Nicholas
so, but I'm glad 1 did it. Expecting
the judge has made him find himself.”

Bier Conference with Chamberlain.

Landon, Sept. 6.—Nothing important
it is .believed now, is likely to ensue
as a result of the conference, held yes-
terday at the colonial office, between
Joseph Chamberlain, the Colonial Se-
cretary, and the Boer generals, Botha,
DeWet and Delarey. There may  be,
however, slight modifications of the
plans outlined for the settlement of
matters in the annexed territories, but
these will be in the nature of internal
changes, more interesting to political
economists than to the world at large,
and even these will only occur after
Mr. Chamberlain shall have consulted
with Lord Milner (British High Com-
missioner in South Africa, and, after
such consultation shall have laid the
matter before the cabinet. What tran
spired at yesterdayv’s conference is lit-
tle. more than what happened when
the cabingt receives a trade or other
delegation in support of its particular
views. No topic really vital to the
conquered republics, far as their
relations to the outside world are con-
cerned, could be admitted to discus-
sion; such points were irrevocably set-
tled when the terms of peace were
signed. The concessions which the
Boer gonerals. nrged Mr. Chamberlain
to make were almost vitally important
to individual Boers, and especially to
land owners, but of comparatively
small importance to the rank and file
in England, except to those who
directly concerned in South Africa.
Except for the breaking of precedents,
hampering Lord Milner or antagoniz-
ing the loyalists of Cape Colony and
Natal, it may be safely said that Mr.
Chamberlain might easily have con-
ceded all the generals asked. These
exceptions, however, involve so many
wheels within wheels that the discus-
sions are likely to be protracted, with
a result that will combine as much a
compromise is consistent with the
imperial  dignity = These half way
courses and undramatic denouements
do not enter into the reckoning of the
English - public, who imagination
has been unusually fired by accounts
of Africa’s confercnce. Nothing has so
forcibly brought home to the average
Englishman the end of the war as the
visit of the Boer generals to Mr.
Chamberlain’s office, and it is possible
results are magnified out of all reck-
oning. The British government will
give the Boers all it can in a desire
to gain their co-operation in the es-
tablishment of the new regime, but al-
ready there sized storm
brewing among the Boers of Cape Col-
ony, Natal and Rhodesia, and among
the British residents of the South Af-
rican colonies over what termed
“‘the imperial government's anxiety to
reward dislovalty and acoression.”
One of the colonial premiers recently
said to a representative of the Asso-
ciated Press: “Mr. Chamberlain
more red now by the South African
loyalists than he ever was by tha
Boers. With such conditions prevail-
ing, it is obviously impossible for Mr.
Chamberlain immediatelv to secure any
important concessions for the Boers,
even though he mav recognize the jus-
tice of their claims.”
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Sensitiveness and Sueeuss.

Many people are kept back in their
efiorts to get along in the world, by
over-sensitiveness. We¢: know  able
young men and women who are well
educated and well fitted for their call-
ings, but so extremely sensitive to
criticisms and suggestions that they
never rise to the places to which their
abilities ecatitie them. Their feelings
are constantly being wounded by fan-
cied skghts in the oflice, the shop, the
store, the mill, the factory, or where-
ever else they may happen to be. They
carry about with them, most of the
time, a sense of injury which not only
makes them: unhappy, but also to a
great extent mars their efficiency.

Over-sensitive people are usually very
fine-grained, highly organized and in-
telligent, and if they could overcome
this weakness, would become capable,
conscientious workers. This faling—
for it is a failing, and a .very serious
one, too—is an exaggerated form of
self-consciousness, which, while entire-
ly different from egotism or conceit,
causes self to loom up in such large
proportions on the mental retina as
to overshadow everything else.  The
victim ofwit feels that, whercver he
goes, whatever he does, he s the cen-
ter of observation, and that all eyes,
all thoughts are focused on him. Ile
inagines that people are critising his
movements and his person, and mak-
ing fun at his expense, when in reality
they are not  thinking of him, and
perhaps did not see him.

This supersensitiveness, so destruc-
tive to happiness and success, and in-
cidentally to health—for whatever des-
troys harmony destroys health—be-
trays, in a sense, a lack of solf-respect
of which no man or woman should
voluntarily be guiltv. To ke a com-
plete man, one must be conscious, but
not in an offensive way, of his own
worth and dignity. He must feel him-
self superior to envious criticism or
ridicule. When some one told Diogenes
that he was derided, he replied: “But
I am not derided.”” He counted only
those ridiculed who feel the ridicule
and are discomposed bv it.

The surest way to conquer morbid
sensitiveness is to mingle with people
as freely as possible, and, while ap-
praising your own ability and -intelli-
gence at least as impartially as you
would those of a friend or aequaint-
ance, to forget yourself. Unless you
can become unconscious of self, you
will never either appear at your best
or do the best of which you are cap-
able. Tt requires will nower and an
unbending determinttion to conquer
this arch enemy to success, but what
has been done can be done, and many
who were held down bv it for years
have, by their own efforts, outorown
it and risen to commanding positions.
—Success.

Why You Shoutd Buy **Pay Roll” Chewing
Tobaceo.

Beeause it is the best quality.

Because it is the most lasting chew.
Beeause it is the largest, high grade 10c.

plug.
Because the tags are valuable for prem-
jums until January 1st, 1904.
Because we guarantee every plug. and
Beeause ronr dealer is authorized to refun-
your money if you are not satisfied.
Tag EmpIRe ToBacco Co., Lp.

——
Minard’s Liniment relioves Neuralgia

HOW TO EDUCATE.

There is one mistake which almost
all cducationists make, and one mis-
take which vitiates the whole modern
attitgde towards the child says a
writer in the London News. They are
wrying to give to the children what
they bave not got themselves,

kducation is a verv curious thing.

Used even in its narrowest sense, the
sensc of instruction, it is primarily the
comimunication of something from one
who has it to one who has it not.
Thus the conductor who assures me
that his omnibus is going to Bayswa-
ter and the hawker who asserts that
the objects in his barrow are oranges
assist in my education. But in these
more complicaied times people have
got an odd idea that education is a
kind of conjuring trick, that by turn-
ing a certain handle, by employing a
certain process, they can endow child-
ren with a culture and liberality which
they do not possess themselves. Ceor-
tain schools with new notions, certain
games with sticks and cardboard, cer-
tain hours of work and play, will
make the child a noble being which
his father does not dream of attempt-
ing to become. We may all, as a mat-
ter of fact, be so indifierent to beauty
thet we wear top hats and trousers;
but if we make a child stare long
enough at. Walter Crane's picture-
books he will grow up lovely in all
his ways. We may all be {ractious
houccholders, swearing at the servants
and the visitors, but if we turn the
handle of sanitary and ethical educe-
tion, he will grow up to be sweet in
all his words. We may be a set of
irigid and fachionable sceptics, killing
time on the green benches at West-
minster, but if we create a vast mach-
inery of schools, he will be religious.

Biiefly, the situation is this: that
while we are all in a humble and
wholesome state of doubt as to wheth-
er we can educate ourselves, we are all
in a manly and inspiring state of cer-
u]xim_'/ that we can educate other peo
ple:

It might, therefore, delieately be
suggested that before we indulge in all
this talk about education, with which
the age is Hlooded, we should make up
our minds what we really want; what
is our conception of an ideal citizen, of
an ideal Government, of an ideal relig-
ion. Before we set. to work to pull a
child about with the pincers of intel-
lectual theory, let us have some idea
of what we want him to be. Do we
really want the majority of poor peo-
ple in the next decade to be like the
majority of rich people in this de-
ca.le, drifting, doubting, without fruit-
ful  beliefs, or profound happiness?
Do’ we really want our children to in-
herit the idle wisdom of the philoso-
phers of the decadence? If not, let us
leave off over-educating thé poor and
tho young, and begin to educate our-

Let us cease to be teachers and
consent for a moment to be learners.

If we in this age can find a single
clear ideal to which we can aspire; if
we can find a single strong religion in
which we believe, we need have no fear
for the poor and the young. They will
fcllow it as men follow a song.

i <L

—How many readers of this news-
paper can honestly say that the word
“tc-morrow”’ has interfered with their
hives? g

The thing which has' no real -exist-
wnce, the day which you will never see,
is to-morrow. Yet how often you wait
for that day which will never be here!
You should begin some new work,
und you think you will begin it—to-
morrow,
You ought to give up some foolish
custom, and you think you will do so
—{0-morrow.

The deadest of all nations is Spain,
and in Spain the national word is to-
morrow.

To-morrow is the sofit lounge on
which the weak human will lies down
to rest.

The power, the dangerous influence of
oi the word to-morrow is fortunately
not a sign of going backward. It is
a sign that we are not fully developed
mentally.

Jt takes an effort of the brain to say
oi a disagreeable thaing, “I will do it
to-day."”

The will, the expression of the soul’s
intellectual purpose, is the most re-
cently developed feature of the human
Leing, and it is often the weakest.

Our primitive animal facultics have
full swing, and ‘‘to-morrow does not
interfere with them. The man who
wants to eat or drink or indulge him-
seli in any animal attraction has no
thought of to-morrow. His animal

-will is well developed,and when the an-

imal is in command to-day rules.

Unfortunately tomorrow controls the
mental processes, and therefore the
processes which are most important.
1t is hard to reform, so we say, “I
shall reform to-morrow.”

A million men say every day, “I
mean {o save money and live more
sensibly. T shall begin to-morrow.”
Take this for a motto: - “‘T shall not
tkink of to-morrow, for to-morrow can
never come. My only possession is to-
day, and I will do all that I can in it.
T will not lull myself to sleep promis-
ing myself ahout a time that will nev-
er come. I shall be a man of to-day.”

-

WIDE AWAKE CANADA.

(London Daily Telegraph.)
Canada is at this moment under-
going very rapid development, not the
least important part of it being the
manner im which she is turning to ac-
count her enormous water power.
About midway between Montreal and
Quebec is the river,St. Maurice, a trib-
utary of the St. Lawrence. This stream
brings down an enormous kody of
water, which tumbles over the Shaw-
inigan Falls. Rapids and cascade to-
gether are capable of producing 200.-
000 horse power. Works have been con-
structed to convert the fall into electric
energy by means of suitable turbines.
and generators of 30,000 horse-power
will be at work sending power to Mon-
treal and Quebec, eighty-four and nine-
ty miles away respectively, and to
Three Rivers and other places nearer
at hand. At no distant day double
this amount, or 60,000 horse-power,
will be at the service of the commun-
ity. This is an example only of the
water power utilization which is in
progress or in contemplation all over
the Dominion. The turbines and elec-
trio: machinery, pr most of fit, are bet
ing made in the States.

—_——————
Lost Hearing Quiekly Restored.

No matter whether of long standing
or not deafness can be per.manently
cured by Catarrhozone, which never
fails even in the worst cases. The
pleasant scented vapor of Catarrho-
zone allays inflammation, prevents and
cures the catarrhal condition that
causes deafness and relieves right
away. Thousands have proved the ef-
ficiency of Catarrhozone, and with such
a valuable remedy within easy reach
there is no longer any reason for peo-
ple to remain deaf.” Catarrhozone is
also recommended for Coughs, Colds,
Catarrh and Bronchitis. Complete out-
fit 81.00; trial size, 25¢. Druggists, or
N. C. Polson & Co., Hartford, Conn.,
U. 8., or Kingston, Ont.

Hamilton’s Pills cure Constipation.

Gen. Cronje, whose surrender at
Puardeberg, Orange Free State, was
due to the Canadians; has returned to
the Transvaal with his wife, from St.

Helena.

WHAT BREEDS YOUTHFUL CRIMINALS,
(The Weslevan.)

The terrible story of youthful de-
pruvity and crime revealed 1n connec-
tion with the recent murder case in
$t. John, throws a lurid ight on con-
dit‘ons which obtain not only there,
but, it is to be feared, to a greater
or less extent, in all our cities and
towns. It is not g little stertling to
be awakened to the realization that
such conditions exist, but it is far
better to face the fact now that we
know it, than to seck to satisfy our-
selves by wishings that things were
different or to relieve our apprehen-
sions and diminish our responsibilities
by ignoring them or explaining them

way.

The fact is that there are in our
citivs and towns, “boys’ clubs,”
“gengs,” and other more or less de-
finitely formed and closely. knit asso-
ciations of boys and _voutis, the mem-
bers of which meet together frequently
and statedlv, and that for ne purpose
of mutual improvement, moral, mental
or physical, but on the eontrary, for
the cultivation of habits and the de-
velcpment of character essentially and
increasingly vicious, degrading and
criminal.

Urkappily, it is not hard, but very
casy for boys, even boys of the com-
paratively tender age of from twelve
to sixteen or seventeen, to ‘‘go to the
dogs’’ in any of our cities. The cigar-
ette, poisoning the system aad dulling
the brain; the cheap novel. intlaming
the imagination, arousing the passions
and perverting the moral sense, the
grossly surgestive or wholly obscene
illistrations of the Sunday numiers of
the “yeliow” and even of the white
press imported from over the border,
nov to mention the infernal and un-
spcakable books and pictures, that
somehow find; their way too irequently
into the bands of such young people,
the lax, loose state of parental respon-
sibility and parental control that ob-
tain among us—all these things com-
bine to foster just such conditions as
wa are now deploring. We are far from
desiring; to pose as an alarmist, but
we believe that the public would be
shocked and horrified beyond express-
10n, if made aware of a tenth part or
evon of -a hundredth part of what is
going on under the surface in the de-
wmoralization of the youth and boys of
our towns and cities.

fo our own mind one of the most
important social guestions that con-
fronisx us is the saving of our young
peop.: from the impure and degrad-
ing literature with which the country
is flooded. The sewers of the Ameri-
caa press have outlets in Canada. The
trasn and filth of that maelstrom of
sen=ationalism and suggestiveness whirl
in circles that sweep far outside the
border. Let any one candidly and
carciully examine and judge what may
be prccured in the way of ‘“‘cheap and
nasty’’ periodicals and Looks ‘in some
of the best hook stores, and he will be
prepared to realize what may be pro-
curel of the same nature in some of
the worst. We place a restriction up-
on our druggists, and violent and vir-
ulent poitons can be sold and bought
only on a physician’s prescription.
But on the far worse poisons, the
poisons that destroy not only the
body but the soul—the character, the
morals, the spiritual and intellectual
Vfe—ws place no restriction at all,or
nore that are genuinely effectual. Our
chief safe-guard—is the moral sense of
the bockseller himself, and often even
thiough carelessness or selfish desire
of profit that is sadly inadequate or
inoperative. Of course the law pro-
hibits the sale of obscene rictures. per-
iodicals and books, but in the days of
“high art,” “physical culture,”” and
the “sex novel,”” much that is really
obscene and suggestive passes muster
and finds circulation in high priced
volumes among ‘‘hizh toned’ -people,
not to speak of the vileness and devil-
ishness dished up in every literally
“Jiry cheap” form for the delectation
and degeneration of boys and girls.
We believe that it is high time that
some sort of censorship were estab-
lished to prevent the salo of such stuff
as we have indicated.

Then there is another thing that is
indivectly if not directly fostering
crime among us, and that is the free
sale of revolvers. Any boy who has
the requisite few dollars—it does not
taka many—can go into a hardware
store and without any questions ask-
ed can purchase a revolver and cart-
ricges. From the moment he posses-
sog it, it is a source of constant dan-
ger to himself and others. Playing
with it himself, éxhibiting it to com-
panions, carelessly btandling it or in-
considerately firing. he is quite liable,
however innocently. to do scrious and
oven fatal demage -to himself and
others. And the posscssion of the
weapon by the kind of boy that
usually buys ome is the result
and the stimulus of a tempera-
ment which may easily be inflam-
ed 1o put to dire use an instrument
so handv and so cffective.  Now re-
volvers and pistols are not used, as
a rule at all events, for any other
than purposes of offence or defence.
What does a boy want with such a
weapon? Should there not be a law
prchibiting the sale of such weapons
to boys? Indeed, wo believe that tha
sale of such weapons to adults even,
should not be so frce as it is; but to
boys it should be absolutely prohibit-
ed. Given the vile novel to influence
ano pervert the w'nd, and the revolv-
er in the pocket with its death-dealing
bullet at easy command, and you have
all the “environmont’ required for the
evolution of vouthful ernuinals.

Last but not least among the influ-
eaces that are tending to degeneration
among our young people are the lack
of proper home life, and the laxity of
parental restraint. Boys, aye, an
girls, of tender age are about our
streets long after they pught to have
been in bed. Even in the daytime they
are allowed too much liberty, and too
little enquiry is made as to their oc-
cupations and companioms. But that
they should be allowed at night away
from the parental roof, roaming the
streets, seeing and hearing what they
must see or hear, or meeting together
under cover of dankness for practices
they would not dare to indulge in by
day—this is one of the most disastrous
as it is one of the most common evils
of our time. What can be expected of
such children, for they are really chil-
dren and as such should be under the
safe roof-tree and subject to -loving
parental control and direction? What
can be expected than that they will
become depraved and demoralized? And
who will be to blame if they go to
the bad?
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Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.

Gentlemen,— In June 98 I had my
hand and wrist bitten and badly man.
gled by a vicious horse. I suffe
groatly for several days and the tooth
cuts refused to heal -until vour agent
gave me a bottle of MINARD'S LINI-
MENT, which I hegan using, end the
offect was magical. In five hours the
pain had ceased, and in two weoks
the wounds had completely healed and
my hand and arm were as well as ever,

Yours truly,
A. E. ROY,

Carriage maker, St. Antoine, P. Q.

SRS SRS E

' Mivar@'s Linimont for sale everywhers




