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SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LHEHX EST.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. B

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 3, 1903.

P

Professional Cards.
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Aunapolis opposite garrison gate
—WITY, BE AP H{8—
OFFIOE IN MIODLETON,

©rer Roop's Grocery Store.)

ITwery Thursday.

o0y ular duent of the Uaited States
igent Nova Siotia Building Society

~—AGEIT FOR—
Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
sar Money to loan at five per cent on Rea
Estate secu z
1. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc

BLOCK.)

(RANDOLPH 8
Hoad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Clacss
Real Hsatate.

0. S. MIHLLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Hstate Agent, etc.
SHA¥NER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt an:i satisfactory attention given
to the collec clalms, and all other
professionnl husiuess,

n of

DR. F. S. ANDERSON.

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

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Jrapville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its

,_oranches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
snd Tuesday of each week.

RBridgetown, Sapt. #3rd, 1841,

J. B. WHITHAN,
Land Survevor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

ecialty.

365 of

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.
WOLFVILLE, =

April 1st,

UNION

Capital Autherized, - %3,000,000
Capital Paid-up, 1,205,900
Rest, - 8§25 060

N. 5.

BN OF IALIPAX

DIRECTORS:
Wi, ROBZRTSON, Pre ¥
WM. Ro Hz, M. P., Vice-P:
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEo. M1icHELL, M. P. P.,
E. G. SM1/H A. E. Jox
GEOFGE STAIRS,

Hoed Cffee: Halifex, N. S.
E. L. THORNE, €eneral Managey,

C. N 8. STRICKLARD,
supt. of Branches.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

|
Interest computed half-yearly at the !
rate of 3} per cent. ¢n deposits of §1.00
and upwards in ke Savings Bank Depart-
ment.
Collections eive immediate atten-
tion and pron pt returns made.

BRANCHES:
SCOT! Zarrington Pas-
ear 1wk, Bridzetown,
, Digby, Granville
T

NOVA

sage,

—Annajy
e River,
Harbor, Dartmout
erY; Halifax, K i vrencetown,
Liverpco!, Middleton, New Glasgow, Parrs-
boro, Sherbrook, Springhill, Truro, Windsor,
Woliville, Yarmeuth.

Baddeck, Glace
ou, North Sydney, St.
y, Sydney Mines.
NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John,
BRITISH WEST INDIES—Port of Spain,
Trinidad,

CORRESPONDENTS:
minster Bank, London, England
o and HBranches, Upper Canada.
F Commerce, New York.
k, Foston

London and W
Bank of T
National
‘Merchants’ <,
Royal Bank of

Anyone sending a sketch and &
quickly ascertain Ov free
invention is proba 1

, in the

$
et
Alupdeemes Stntsd sesks
year; four months, $1. Snjld byall

361Broadway, |

‘Branch Office, 625 ¥ St., Wash

LAWRN COTTACE

Permanent and transient boarders
be accommodated at this pleasant
conveniently located house on
Church street. Heated by furnace.
Terms moderate. Apply to propri-

etress.
MRS. JULIA RUFFEE.
Bridgetown, Dec. 2nd, 1902.
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FLOUR,
MEAL,
FEED.

FLOUR in Five Roscs, Ogilvie’s
Hungarian, Hornet, Rainbow,
Harvest Queen, Tilson’s Pride,
Delight, White Coat, and other
brands.

CORNMEAL in barrels and bags.

Feed Flour, Middlings, Shorts,

WANTED—Salt Pork, improved
Yellow Eye and Pink Eye Beans.

JOSCPH . FOSTER.

Bridgetown, Feb. 18 h, 1903

CHAPPED
HANDS

—AND ——

ROUGH
SKIN

Our Elderweis Cream

is the finest preparation known

for chapped hands, rough skin,
smarting from shaving, chaf-
ing from saw-edge collars, and
other skin ailments. It is not

sticky, nor does it clog the
pores of the skin. It is de-

lightfully, soothing, clearing,
softening and hcaling, and is
just the toilet cream for fall
and winter.

liking it.

You cannot kelp

Price, 25 cents

S. M. WEARE

Medical Hal!, Bridgetown

Reasons why
You shouild buy

“Che Standard”
Sewing achine!

Because the STANDARD does threa yards o
stitching in the same time rcquired to do
two on other machines.

Because the STANDARD does most beautiful
hemstitching ?

Because the STANDARD has a reffler that
pleats as well as gathers.

Because the STANDARD does more kinds of
work than any other make.

Because the STANDARD runs 75 per cent.
lighter than old style machines.

Because the STANDARD does nt break thread
when run backward. Firststitch perfect
without holding ¢ nds of threads.

Because the STANDARD makes less noise
than other machines owing to the rotary
motion and being ball-bearing.

I can sell THE STANDARD at
low figures.

W. A. CHESLEY.

Granvilie St. Bridgetown

CHURCH SERVICES.
Parish of Bridgetown.

crurcn' oF ExGLaND.—Rev. E. Underwood,
Rector.

Sr1. JAMES' CHURCH, BRIDGETOWN.
Sunday School every Sunday at 9.45 a. 1n.
Sunday Services: 1st Sunday in the month

7.30 p. m. All ot Sundays at 11 a. m. and
7.30 p. m.
Holy Communion:

3rd and 5th Sundays at 11
d and 4th

undays at 8 a. m.
Fridays at 7.30, and other
0 notice.

Servic
times according

ST, MARY'S CHURCH, BELLEISLE.

1st Sunday in month, 10.30 a. m. (The Holy
Communion is administered at this service.)
All other Sundays at 3 p. m.

Sunday School: 1st Sanday in month at 9.45
a.m. All'other Sundays at 1.45 p. m.

. Youna's Cove.
1st Sunday in the mouth at 2.30 p. m.

BaPTisT CHURCH.—Rev. E, E Daley, pastor.
Bible Class and Sabbath-school at 10 a. m.;
fnmchlng service at 11 a. m. and 7.30 p. m.
Prayer-meetiog on Wednesday and Friday
evenings of every week,

GORDON MEMORIAL CHURCH (Presbyterian).—
Rev. H. 8. Davison, Pastor. Public worship
every Sabbath at 11 a. m.and 7.30 p.m. Sab-
bath-School and Pastor’s Bible class at 10 a. m.
Congregntional Prayer Meeting on Wednes-
dayat7.30p.m. Y.P.S, C. E. Prayer Meet-
ing on Friday at /.30 p. m., All seats free.
Ushers to welcome strangers.

PROVIDENCE METHODIST CHURCH. — Rev.
Benj. Hills, pastor. Sunday services at 11 a.m
and 7.30 p.m., Sunday-school at 10 a.m.
Prayer-meeting every Wednesday evening
at 7.30; Epworth League every Friday even-
ing at 7.30. Strangers always welcome.

Granville: Preacning every Sabbath at 11 a.m
and 3 p.m., aliertately. Prayer meeting
every Tuesday at 7.3) p.m.

Bentvilie: Preaching every Sabbath at 11 a.m,
and 3 p.m., alternately Prayer-meeting
on Thursday at 7.30 p. m.

BALVATION ARMY.—8. M. Munroe, Captain.
Public meeting every Sabbach at 7.00 a. m.
and 11.00a. m.; at 230 p. m. and 7.30p. m.
Week services Monday, Tuesday, Thursday.
Friday and Saturday eveningsat 730 p. m,
Soldiers meetings on Wednesday evenings
at 8.00 p. m. "

Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

catalogue.

EMANUEL BLOUT,
Ceon. Mgr, for Canada.

enjoyment the Derliner Gram-o-phone does, because it is not
only one instrument—but every onc.
sound with wonderful fidelity to the original.

The Berliner

Gram-o-phone
is made in Canada and guarantecd for five years.
you don’t pay any duty on it and we'll see that it gives you
satisfaction for five years anyway.

Prices $15 to $45, Can be bought on the instalment plan,
$1.00 cash and $2.00 per month for 8 months.

E. BERLINER,

2315 St. Catherine Street, -

A Giant
Entertainer.

There is no instrument
on earth can bring into a
home the entertainment and

It reproduces every

That means
Write for

MONTREAL.

MILLER BROS. & McDONALD,
Distributing Agents HALIFAX, N.S.

Poetry.

Poet Markham’s Bugle Song.

5

Edwin Markham, the poet, was the
chief figure Monday night last at a
meeting held under the chairmanship
of Mrs. Elizabeth B. Grannis, in the
Metropolitan Temple, New York, to
commemorate the fourth .anniversary
of the Declaration at The Hague for
an International Court of Peace and
Arbitration. Speeches and addresses
were lllu('l' I)} many ]l“rs('[lﬂ pl‘('b‘(‘“t,
but the greatest interest centred in the
following original poem, composed. ex-
pressly for the occasion by Mr. Mark-
ham.

0 bugles, ripple and shine

Ripple and rapture down the wavering
line,

Praise! Praise! Praise!

For the last of the desperate days.

Shake out the lyrical notes

From your cavernous silvern throats;

Burst into joy-mad carols once again

To herald the homing men.

O bugles, tell it to the opening sky,

And go the roads of men with joyous
cry.

Peace on the wreathed and the wreath-
less head—

Peace over England, over Africa—

Peace on the living, quiet on the dead—

Peace on the souls hurled downwards
from the day,

To join the old democracy of death.

11.

The challenge of the bugle, and the
glurm

Rejoinder of the drum,

The neigh of startlcd stallions,

The hurried rhythm of the hot batial-

lions,

blown wild scent of crushed geran-

ium,

The parley of the howitzer, the shrill

Grim colloquy of hill with hill—

These had their fateful hour. But now
éven now,

A bird sings
bough--

The

on a cannon broken

Sings all the afternoon.

And when the dark falls

On the shot-torn walls,

Frail wings -will come to wander in
the moon--

Wander -in long delight

Through Africa’s star-filled, delicious
night.

111.

War's bitter root, and yet so fair a
flower!

Sing, and be glad, O England in this
hour,

But not as one with no grief to bear,

No memories, no burden, no despair.

Be glad, but not as one who has no
grief:

The victor's laurel wears a wintry leaf.

The clarions revel and the joy-bells
rave;

But what is all the glory

gain

those wet eyes

pane—

Whose Africa is crumpled to one grave

A lone grave at the mercy ol the rain?

and the

To behind the

misty

No; not the stern avertment of the
guns,

Nor all the odes, nor all our orisons

Can sweeten these intolerable tears,

These silences that fall between the
cheers,

In all the joy a memory
dwells,

A heart-kreak of heroical farewells.

.

Let there be no more battles; field and
flood

Are sick of bright-shed blood.

Lay the sad swords asleep: -

They have their fearful memories to
keep.

These swords that in the dark of bat-
tle burned—

Burned upward with insufferable light—

Lay them asleep: heroic rest is earned.

And in their sleep will be a kinglier
might

Than ever flowered upon the front of
fight.

cries and

And fold the flags; they weary of the
the

ay,

by their wild climb in
wind’s wild way—

Quiet the dauntless flaigs,

Grown strangely old upon the smok-
ing crags—

Look, whers they startle and leap!

Look, where they hollow and heap!

Tremulous, undulant banners, flared
and thinned,

Living and dying momently in the

wind!}

Worn

And war's imperious bugles, let” them
rest--

Bugles that cried
their behest--

Wild bugles that held council in the
sky,

They are aweary of the curdling cry

That tells men how to die.

through whirlwind

And cannons worn out with their work
of hell.

The brief abhrupt persuasion of
shell--

Let the shrewd spider lock them, one
by one,

With filmy cables glancing in the sun;

And let them throstle, in their empty
throats,

Build his safe nest and spill his rip-
pling notes.

tha

_Besides reading his poem, which was
liberslly applauded, Mr. Markham
made a short address, in which he
prophesied that before long nations
would cease enlarging their armies,
’f. they did not declare for a total
disarmament.

Emest Croshy said he “believed in
expansion, but the right kind of influ-

ence is.not exerted by dynamite and
gunpowder.”’

Mr. Crosby caused considerable sur-
prise by attacking the churches ‘‘for
not doing more to prevent war.”” He
also found fault with ‘‘women who
dote on epaulettes.”

- AScﬁlfcét‘vliﬂterature.

'A TRUANT HUSBAND:

Harry and I agreed from e very
fiist that we would not be a Bpoony
couple. When 1 did the honor for dad
during the time that he was ambas-
sador at—on second thought it would
be more diplomatic to avoid mention-
ing the exact spot—it was my painful
duty to entertain a good many newly-
marricd couples, and a very ungrate-
ful task I found it. If the length of a
dining-table or the width of a recep-
tion room happened to separate the
turtle doves for the space of fifty or
sixty minutes they straightway fell in-
to a green or yellowish melancholy,
from which no agreeable surroundings
had power to rouse them.

“No, Hal,” I said, “be as affection-
ate as you please in the seclusion of
our own home: but pray, pray, do not
behave like a love-sick swain in pub-
lic.”

““All sereno,” returned Harry. ‘““And
if I do not sit glum and tongue-tied
beside every pretty woman T happen
to take into dinner, don’t you have
the megrime, and want to go home
early and hick up a deuce of a row
when you get there.”

“Oh, Hal!” I exclaimed; ‘T shall just
love to sea you admiréd by . others!
Their appreciation wiil prove how per-
fect my taste must be.”

I casually mentioned eur compact to
Mrs. Masham, -my greatest friend.

“I think you are wrong, Doris,”” she
_said. ‘It is wisest for a woman to
keep her husbaud chained to her side
as Ilung as he is willing to remain there.
Heaven knows it is never véry long
before he begins to make strenuous ef-
forts to slip his collar.”

“I have not the least doubt about
Harry's fidelity,”’] asserted proudly.

“Of course you haven’t. I never met
a woman who had the faintest doubt
about Jack, Tom or Harry’s fidelity—
before marriage,”

“Ah, you are a wicked little cynic,” I
laughed. ‘‘Because you happen to be
a pretty young widow, you - think
vourself privileged to say naughty
things, and people smile at them in-
dulgently. Every man is not intrinsi-
cally false.”

“Perhaps not, but every woman, at
gsome period in her career, is certain
to make a fool of herself about some
man or other, and jealousy is not the
loast common phasea of her foolish-
ness."”

I smiled a superior smile at
counsel and went my wilful way.

Harry thought he would like to go
to Kgypt for our honeymoon, so we
rusned _through France at express
speed, had a passing glimpse at Cairo,
Whartoum snd Omdurman, with the
Assiout barrage thrown in, and then
tore wildly back by way of Vienna,
Berlin, Brussels and Osten.

“We don’t seem to have had much
time for a quiet chat during the past
few weeks,” observed Harry, as the
Chatham and Dover conveyed us, in
leisurely fashion, back to town.

“No.” But just think how we have
improved and enlarged our minds by
foreign travel,”” 1 replied.

“Iam not quite swre
vigits to various panoramas would
have enlarged them quite as effectu-
ally,” remarked Hal. ‘At infinitely
less expense, too. By Jove! the

her

that a fow

amount of money I have expended in
backsheesh! The travelling expenses
are a fool to the everlasting tips.”

“You ought not to grumble at the
cost of a honeymoon,:’ I said. ““It is
anexpense that I hope will never fall
upon you again.”’

1 realiy beg your pardon, Doris,”
he returned. “‘But 1 quite forgot that
we were on our honeymoon.”

Harry was certainly shaping well un-
der my guiding hand, but 1 did not
feel. altogether sure that my success
caused me unalloyed satisfaction.

“We shall have plenty of breathing
time now,” 1 said. ‘“The season has
not begun, and London will be perfect-
ly empty.” . .

but, what with the erratic way in
which parliament i¢ managed now, and
also by reason of the vast hordes of
people who are always passing through
town, London never seems to be empty
at any season of,the year. As a con-
sequence we were inundated with invi-
tations to dinners, theatres, little sup-
pers, concerts and skating carnivals.
Harry, moreover, was away from
home neaily every day, engaged in
that mysterious business in the city
that seems to cover such a multitude
of picasvies. Therefore, as we had mu-
tually agreed not to take any notice
of ench other in society, it fell out
tBat hefore many weeks had elapsed
we .seemed to be drifting almost hope-
lessly spart.

“*Well, Doris,” said Mrs. Masham, as,
at Church ~ parade, we walked a fow
yards unaccompanied, ‘“how does the
compact work out?”’

“Ixcellently!”” I replied, with an
overdone smile. Spfendidly! We are
not the tiniest bit spoony.”

“Except, of course, in your own es-
pecial dovecot?:’

“Not even| there.”

Mrs. Masham lifted her finely pen-
cilled eyebrows.

“So soon? You surprise me.
perhaps you are joking?”’

“Not at all. 'We simply have no
time for billing and cooing.”

“Then, if I were you,” said Laura

But

Masham, “I would take time. My ex-
pericnce tells me that if a man is not
desperately in love with his bride he
is—"’

“Well, what is he?”’ I asked, rather
irritably, as she paused.

“In nine cases out of ten he is des-
perately in love with someone else.”

"All men are not love-sick. The poet
f‘kflyu that love is but a part of man's
ifo.”’

“So it is,”” repliedl Mrs. Masham.
“And a very considerable part, too,
for all they may pretend to the con-
trary.”’

At this point we discovered that a
very distinguished foreigner was stand-
ing, hat in hand, before us, so we
had perforce to acknowledge his greet-
ing and converse with him about the
weather.

Half convinced by Mrs. Masham’s
arguments I suggested to Hal that we
should put off an engagement for that
evening, and, for once In a way, dine
and spend the rest of the time cosily
togethor,

“Great Scott, Doris!” he exclaimed,
“What a ghastly proposition! Why, we
should bore each other to death in less
than ten minutes.

“I expect we should,” T returned,
trying not to look hurt. I never pro-
posed a solitude au deux again.

Just about this time Alec Whyatt
turned up from the Transvaal, and
took it into his feather-head to look
me up.

“Rather harl lines for your regiment
Alec, to have to trickle home in this
inglorious way, when the great Boer
War is almost forgotten,” I remarked
pleasantly.

“Oh, ours is a profession in which
kickse and hapenee are very unequally
distributed,”” laughed Alec. “‘Those
who get all the glory don’t always do
all the work, you know.”

‘“At any rate, you have . got a D. S.
0.” T remarked consolingly.

“Yes; and come back to find
married, which is a bit of a D. 8.
pointment.”’

“Don’t be extra silly trying to be
clever,  Alec. You ought to be very
glad to find me comfortably settled in
life.”

*“That's true. But oue is so se!dom
what one ought to be. Whare's Har-
oy’

“Gone out.”

“Oh! Wher wil! he be in?”

*‘In time to dress for dinner.”

“Good! And what will he do after
dinner?”

“30 out aguin.”’

“By Jove! Is that the daily pro-
gramme?”’

**With slight variations.’

“Then how do you manage to kill
time?"’

“Oh, in pretty much the same way
as Harry.”

“In that case I am lucky to have
found you at home to-day. Is there
any chance of doing so again?”

“Always at this hour.” And Igave
hin such a sweet smile that he came
again the very next day, and for an
infinite number of to-morrows. At the
end of about three weeks Harry began
to notice his frequent visits.

“That fellow is always kicking his
heeli about the plaee,”” he observed
one day. ‘““What the deuce does he
come for?"”

“To sce me,”” [ replied.

“Obviously; for he doesn't come to
see ma.”” 1 swear.

“How can he when you are never at
home?” 1 inquired with a sweet smile.

““I shall be still less at home as long
as he is quartered in towm,” replied
Harry.

“That will be impossible,” I mur-
mured gently.

“Well, you’ll see,”” he replied as he
beat a retreat, banging the door be-
hind him.

And 1 did see, for, except when driv-
ing to dine at the house of afriend
or at the far end of ourdining table,
when, through the masses of flowers, I
could catch a glimpse of him, I never
set eyes on Harry at all. Certainly
we had entirely escaped all possible
risk of ever being called a spoony
couple. I was going, under the pro-
tecting wing of the Countess of Font-
hill, to be presented, on my marriage,
at the next court. and I thought it
would be an excellent opportunity of
showing off my bravery if 1 gave an
informal little supper to a select few
of our especial intimates. I mentioned
the project to Harry during a chance
meeting in the hall

“I am sure you will look fizzing,” he
repliod amiably. ‘Be careful to crowd
on all the family diamonds as well as
your own wedding presents. It is the
fashion for a woman to look like a
walking jeweller’s shop, and I should
not like my wife to be cut out by the
jumped-up millionaires- who have taken
possession of the land.”

Delighted to find that Harry still
took some little interest in me, if it
was only born of the desire that I
should do credit to himself, I took
great pains with my get-up, and I
must confess that the result, as I
stood in critical contemplation before
the mirror, surpassed my wildest ex-
pectations.

“When Harry sees me;” I said to
myself, “he will be forced to own that
there is no prettier woman in all Lon-
don. And ii only he will pay me the
tiniest little compliment, 1 will cast
myself, in spirit, at his feet, and own
that my ways were mistaken, and
that, in spite of gibes and sneers of
the multitude, it is better to be the
s{:ounicx‘t of the spoony, than to drift
slowly but surely, farther and farther
apart.”’

I made my curtesies at the palace,
and in view of my supper party, exer-
cised a most wonderful restraint as to
the bewildering delicacies spread out
for the refreshment of woman. Then I
drove joyously home, prepared to
throw myself, as arranged, at Harry's
feet. But alas, how seldem does op-
portunity open wide the door to good
intentions. In my case the portal was
slammed in my face. There were no
feet at which to prostrate myself, for
Harry was not at home. =

The guests arrived, duly admired my
brilliant plumage, ate, drank, and
were discreetly merry; but all was as
dust and ashes in my mouth, for still
Harry came not. The moment for re-
conciliation had slipped 'by, conse-
quently all would go on with the
same blank dreariness as before.

After supper Alec’' Whyatt came
breezily in. He went the round of the
bridge tables; hovered for an instant
over the piano, to the intense embar-
rassment of an engaged couple who
were murmuring amorous duets; then,
finally,” bore down wupon my corner,
where I was, for the moment, alone.

“You are looking lovely,’”” he said
in his most seductive tones.

“I have heard that repeated ad nau-
seam,” 1 said wearily. “Tell me
some news.”

A hard, cruel light shone in his eyes.

“I have just come from Mrs. Mash-
‘am’s,” he replied. ‘‘Everybody was
talking of the court. There seems no
news of any interest.”

“Laura Masham was dne of the
most admired beauties at the palace,”
I said. ,

‘“Yes, so Harry was telling her.”

‘“Harry!”

“Aye. Didn’t you know he was at
her place?”

I clenched my hand, under cover of
my fan, until the nails ate info my
flesh. But I looked unflinchingly into
his face and replied quite steadily:

““Oh, yes. Hal told me he was going
there, of course.”

He knew it was a lie,

you
ap-

’

and so far

forgot himself as to let me see that
he knew.

“Harry and Laura,” I went
‘“‘are arranging some theatricals
one of her pet charity balls.”

“Ah! I see,” returned Alec. ‘‘That
is why Hal's motor is to be seen at
Mrs. Masham’s door morning, noon
and night.”

Then he muttered some falsehood
about a pressing appointment at his
club and went.

When my guests had departed T
paced the room, a prey to a tumult
of feelings. I was the victim of a treach-
erous plot. 1 was betrayed alike by
my husband and my dearest {friend.
After a sleepless night, spent in mad-
dening thoughts of the divorce court,
the bitterness of ironical sympathy, the
dismal  prospects of a life of dreary
solitude. I determined to seek Laura
Masham without delay, and indulge in
the sorry consolation of telling  her
what T thought of her.

I ordered the brougham and in less
than half an hour found myself in
the fair deceiver's presence. For so
arch a hypocrite she looked the pie-
ture of innocent beauty. 1 was at a
signal disadvantage, Laura was as
cool as a summer breeze. I was flus-
tered and tremulous, and quite at a
loss how to begin my terrible accusa-
tion of black treachery. She advanc-
ed, her hands outstretched to greet me.
I locked my trembling fingers behind
me, and looked fixedly at the carpet.
I struggled wildly for ideas, and, as a
natural consequence, fell straightway
into the abysmal depths of utter
pathos.

“I know all!” I exclaimed,
tragic intensity.

Laura was evidently not impressed.
She even went so far as to giggle
softly.

“How irteresting,” she said. “Come
and sit cosily by the fire and tell me.
I know so very, very little.”

1 shall never sit down in this house
again,”” 1 went on, in hollow tones.

But Laura appeared quite imper-
vious to the stings of a guilty con-
science,

“All right,” she responded.
we will stand, if you prefer it. But
do tell me the reason of your bowl-
and-dagger sort of manner. The tra-
gic muse does not seem to suit you,
somehow.”” Again she laughed, and
her frivolity ‘maddened me. I poured
forth a string of words that I had
never dreamed myself capable of string-
ing together

“And you,”” I added, by way of an
effective peroration; “you, whom 1
have trusted, believed in, looked up to
as a pearl among women; upon whose
absolute truth and honesty of pur-
pose 1 would have staked my life; you,
the friend of my girlhood, the adviser,
forsooth, of my married life, have lur-
ed away my husband with your hypo-
critical smiles, have destroyed the peace
of our once happy home, and have
broken the heart of a young and
trusting wife, who has nothing to
look forward to but desolation and de-
spair!”’

As a natural sequence to my touch-
ing speech, I sank on to a couch and
burst into hysterical tears.

My sobs were irterrupted by a most
unexpected sound, the musical ripple of
Laura's particularly fetching little gig-
gle. Dashing away my tears 1 stared
at her in angry amazement. ““Oh, you
silly little thing!” she cried. “Do you
really, seriouely believe that I am des-
perately in love with your adored
Harry?"”

Again she laughed until the tears
started to her lovely eyes. But my
anger was in no way appeased by her
words. Did she mean to imply that
it was ridiculous to imagine that any-
one could possibly fall in love with my
Hal? Sbe sat down beside me, and
tried to turn towards her my averted
face.

“] saw & foolish child,”” she went on,
“in her absurd fear of other people’s
derision,  doing everything ske could
to alienate her hushand’s affections. I
tried to open her eyes to her folly, but
she preferred to keep them shut. Then
she was so mistaken as to endeavor
to arouse her husband’s jealousy—al-
ways a  suicidal proceeding. Seeing,
how things were sure to go, like a
hero of old, T threw myself into the
breach. 1 feigned a deep interest in
Harry in order to prevent his straying
into more dangerous paths. Believe
me, 1 bored myself unutterably in the
sacred cause of friendship, solely that
I might bring a truant husband back,
heart-whole, to a silly little wife dy-
ing to admit and amend the error of
her ways.”

I pretended to accept her explana-
tion.. But how was it possible to be-
lieve that Harry could ever bore any-
one? Sick at heart and weary of this
hollow world. 1 went home. To my
astonishment I found Harry in the
morning-room. 1 threw myself into his
arms and literally sobbed out all my
late suspicions and my penitence. The
dear boy was charmingly sympathetic.

“TI know I have made an ass of my-
self,”” he said, apologetically, ‘but
what ‘was I to do? Laura Masham
made a dead set at me. 1 found her
very marked attentions a bit of a bore
sometimes; bur a fellow can’t be down-
right rude to a pretty woman, don’t
you know.”’

It seemed to me that Harry’s ver-
sion ¢f the affair was by far the most
plausible of the two. It was so ridic-
ulous of Laura to pretend that anyone
could ever find my darling Harry a
bore.. Anyway I had got my husband
back and I determined to take very
goo:l care that he should not escape
irom me again, even at the risk of
justly earning the appellation so deep-
ly dreaded, of a spoony couple.
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People With Bad Breath.

Generally suffer from Catarrh and
should use Catarrhozone Inhaler four
times daily, and be cured. The pleas-
ant scented Catarrhozone vapor spreads
through every air passage of the breath-
ing organs, and reaches the very root
of the diseas: at once; it kills - the
germs, purifies and cleanses the muc-
ous surfaces, and eradicates every ves-
tige of catarrh in a short time. .

Pure, sweet breath, free from head-
ache, sneezing and discharge are quick-
ly derived from the use of Catarrh-
ozone Inhaler. Complete outfit, guar-
anteed to cure, costs $1.00, trial size
25¢c. Druggists, or N. C. Polson &
Co., Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton's Pills stimulate the
liver. s
e

—Visitor.—“Is the Baron at home?”’

Butler.—‘‘No; he sends word to you
that he has just gorfe out.”

Visitor.—“Good!” Give the Baron
m)lr] compliments and say I didn't
callis’ .

CONTINUE

Those who
and strength
ment with

Scott’s Emulsion

should continue the treatment
in hot weather; smaller dose
anda little cool milk with It will

0 away with any objection
which is attached to fatty pro-
ducts during the heated
season.

Send tor free sample,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Ciemists,
Teronto, Ontario.
soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

re gaining flesh
y regular treat-

NO. 10.

Stocks and Stock Speculation.

" (The Suburban News.)

We have heard a good deal lately
about stocks and stock speculation.

We have our own way of thinking
of such things, and this may be a
good time to tell our readers about
them.

What is a Stock? It is a part in-
terest in that which is owned by a
company.

What mey be owned by a company?
Anything which an individual may
own.

Is there anything wrong about a
man selling eor another buying what
the former owned in a company? No.
Well, what is all this talk about the
evil of Stock speculation?

The trouble is mostly caused by peo-
ple buying Stocks who cannot afford
to do so. Sometimes they use money
that does not belong io them.

Is there danger in buying Stocks?
There is this, that stocks are often
given a fictitious value by false repre-
sentation of the value of the property.
There are other methods known as ma-
nipulation, by which holders of large
block may idenly i or de-
crease the value of a stock.

Is trading in Stocks necessary? It
is just as necessary as trading in the
products represented by the Stocks.

Let us consider Mining Stocks for
example. There are very few mines
now worked by individuals. This is
because it takes a great deal of mon-
ey to operate a mine, more money than
one person. would care to spend in a
single operation. Hence, in order to
have the mine worked, it becomes ne-
cessary that a large number should
join, and this is in nearly all cases
done by means of a stock company.

Most of the business of the world to-
day is carried on by Stock Companies.
It is absolutely necessary for the busi-
ness of the world, as now carried on,
that there should be people who
would buy the stocks of these com-
panies, and it is equally necessary
that those people should have an op-
portunity of selling them. This being
so, the buying and selling of stocks
should be, and is in itself, just as reg-
ular and legitimate a business as the
buying and selling of goods in stores.

People have lost a great deal of
money invested in these mining com-
panies, and now that it is expected
that mining operations will largely in-
crease in Nova Scotlia, it is worth
while inquiring how and why money
is frequently lost{ in such companies.

To begin with, a great many owning
or holding mining property are apt
to have an exaggerated idea of its
value. They are too apt to think that
because there are indications of a large
and rich deposit, that it 1s certain to
be there; for the reason that these in-
dications of richness appear om the
surface, thev are willing to make state-
ments of what the property must there-
fore be worth. In this way many peo-
ple are deceived.

The proper valution of a mine is
made on the basis of the value that
appears in the mine itself. If it be a
mere indication on the surface, it is
not a mine at all, but a mere pros-
pect, which is only a speculative val-
ue. If people can afford to invest their
money on the chance of this specula-
tive proposition turning out to be a
valuable one, there is no objection to
their doing so. If it turns out bagly,
they should regard it as they would
regard any other business of chance
or speculation in which they engage.

Now the danger to the public comes
when stocks are sold on this kind of
property, and bought by people who
are under the impression that the
roperty is really worth what the
holders of it think it is, without hav-
ing facts upon which to base such an
opinion.

We know of a case of this kind in
the Province of Nova Scotia, where an
expert informed us only a few
days ago that a mere 'prospecting
shaft. which had yet disclosed no body
of ore, was being operated by a com-
pany whose stock was offered to the
public at a price which put the min-
ing property in question at a valua-
tion of four and a half millions.

It is absolutely necessary that the
public should be warned against this
form of fraudulent manipulation of
stock companies. We do not say that
the operation is fraudulent in itself; it
all depends on the statements that are
made to the public in regard to the
property. If th. statements are accu-
rate and fair. there is no way of pre-
venting people from giving their mon-
ey for stock, even at an absurd and
fictitious valuation.

Redeem the Staze.

It might be redeemed, and its re-
demption would be a blessing to the
world, as its degradation has been a
curse. The stage has in it incalculable
possibilities of brightness and beauty
and inspiration for our bedraggled and
sordid life, as those who have felt the

wer of a Willard in a play like
“The Middleman:’ bear witness; and it
has almost intinite possibilities of friv-
olity and tarnish and evil suggestive-
ness, as not a few playgoers testify
whose ideals of life have been disfigur-
ed, and whose imaginations have been
hung with pictures that never can be
blotted out or forgotten. When one
sees a real genius in a real piece of
dramatic art one regrets the more.all
that base imitation which desecrates
the stage, and makes impossible for
thousands that need it as divine an
art and as effective an instrument of
culture as any other with which the
great Creator has gifted and enriched
the race.

The stage can never be a substitute
for the pulpit nor for the press, nor
for the professor’s desk, nor for any
other agency of culture. In the great
house of life there are many apart-
ments and many workmen, because
life is many-sided and needs the touch
of many hands. One cannot render
another’s service, but each in its place is
best. Had the stngegts place and were
the artists true to their high calling, the
histrionic art would come to its own
as the ally of every other instrument
that maKes for the recreation, or the
enmcblement, or the inspiration of
life.

The stage can be redeemed, and its
redemption is brought nearer by every
dramatic genius consecrated to its ser-
vice, and by every generous apprecia-
tion of thcse who by their loyalty to
high idea!s uand devotement of rare
gifts bring a little rosy sunshine into
our gray-colored lives, or make appeal
to conscience and duty and love. Some
day it will have been accomplished,
and that the day of its redemption
may not be needlessly delayed all
those plays and those players ihat
minister to the vulgar and feed the
sensual and confuse the distinctions be-
tween right and wrong should be
swept out of the way. And that good
work will be done, not by ignorant or
pharasiac denunciation, but by the en-
lightenment, ths elevation and the di-
rection of public opinion. That done,
the occupation of the buffoon and the
libertine will have gone, and the stage
will have come to its own.—Toronto
Globe.
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If Tormented by Corns. %3

Use Putnam’s Painless Corn and Wart
Extractor; it acts in one night and
never causes discomfort. For years
‘Putnam’s’”” has been the standard
Corn cure of Great Britain and Amer-
ica, It is the best—try it.

Gamey Enqairy is Now Closed.

Toronto, May 20.—After twenty-
seven days of taking of evidence and
three days devoted to argument by
counsel, the sitting of the koyal Com-
mission was brought to a close on
Saturday afternoon shortly after two
o'clock. Mr. Johnson resuming his
address, continued for two hours and
a half, and was followed by Mr. Blake,
who for more than an hour diree
the attention of their Lordships to
various portions of the voluminous ev-
idence taken during the Commission
to emphasize the arguments of the
prosecution, or minimize the theories
and assertions of the defence.

Then Chief Justice Falconbridge said
that in bringing the sitting of the
Commission to a close, he would an-
nounce that the finding would appear
in the form of a report. ‘““This 're-
port,” he said, “we hope to lay be-
fore the Chief Executive of this Prov-
ince during the present session of the
House, hardly during the present
month, but early next month.
brother and mysell have had little op-
portunity to confer on this contro-
versy during the sitting of the Com
mission, and some days will ke needed
for this purpose, but our earnest de-
sire and efforts have been from . the
outset to ensure afull, fair and un-
hampered enquiry to every thoughtful
and honest man.

“A fair inquest has been kept in view
as to the object to be attained, al-
though we may not have gone far in-
to the inviting field ;of ethics open to
us. The final words used by a great
judge at the close of a great inquiry
may be fittingly applied to us: ‘Con-
scious that throughout the great in-
quest we have sought only the truth,
we trust we shall be guided to find it,
and set it forth plainly in the sight
of all men.’

“More apt. more terse, more stri%-
ing words could not be used to ex-
press this thought and aspiration, and,
thus inspired, we hope to make &
complete discharge of our duty.”
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Nova Scotians in Labrador.

Labrador is regarded by most of us
as a pretty cold place. It is cold, too,
at times, but it has a summer not vegy
unlike our own. The seeds are plant-
ed in May and the harbors are open
until December. At present the prin-
cipal industry is lumbering. - There are
two Nova Scotia firms carrying on
large operations there, namely Calder
& Co. and the Grand River Pulp and
Lumber Co. The partners in Calder &
Co. are Wm. Muir, James A. Calder,
Andrew Muir and Hugh A. Calder.
This company has two mills, 125 miles
apart. They own the lumber on 744
square miles.

The Grand River Lumber and Pulp
Co., composed of Alired Dickié and
John Gillis, have the timber rights on
297 square miles. The latter company
is running the S. S. Viking from this
port every month with supplies. The
two companies have together about
500 men in their employ.

The territory is around latitude 54,
about as far north as Liverpool, Eng-
land, and 530 miles north of Halifax.
It is estimated that on the territory
owned by Calder there are two billion
feet of spruce. Next fall a portion of
this property will be transferred to a
limited company known as the Kenimo
Lumber €Co.. Ltd. These -two compa-
nies are supplying deals for the Eng-
lish market and various kinds of lum-
ber suitable for the South American
market,

James A. Calder will leave on the
next trip of the S. S. Viking for the
scene of the company’s operations. He
has spent three summers in that ter-
ritory and finds it very enjoyable. This
territory was originally acquired by W.
R. Calder, father of J. A. and Hugh
A. Calder. It i: rew understood that
when the portion of the property now
held by Calder & Co. is transferred to
th: Kenimo Lumber Co., Ltd., that S.
P. Penjumin, the well known lumber
man, will be one of the interested
parties.

Andrew Muir and J. A. Calder, two
of the partners in the great Labrador
enterprise referred to above, have re-
cently become residents of Rocking-
ham.—Suburban News.
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Pittsburg Capitalists Decide to Buy
the Davidson Property.

One of the largest transactions re-
corded in coneection with the lumber
industry of Nova Scotia is about to
be concluded at Bridgewater. The
vast timber tracts of k. D. Davidson
& Sons on the LaHave, Medway and
Nictaux Rivers, will shortly pass into
the hands of an American syndicate
composed priucipally of Pitisburg cap-
italists who are represented in Nova
Scotia by Mr. Potter.

The bonding of this property, one
of the most extensive in Eastern Can-
ada, was anncunced in the Chronicle
several months ago, and attracted
considerable attention on account of
the large amount of money involved
and the magnitude of the projected
operations. The purchase pyice is un-
derstood to be $§1,250,000.

Representatives on the syndicate
have carefully gone over the property,
and it is understood that their report
on the same was most favorable. The
syndicate secured an option on the
property at the outset, but this ex-
pired and they some weeks ago obtain-
ed an extension of time. The present
option will expire on June 1st.

So far no legal transfer of the prop-
erty has been made, but the Chronicle
is informed that the syndicate has de-
cided to purchase the same. It is ex-
pected that representatives of the syn-
dicate will come to Nova Scotia with-
in a few days and close the deal.

It is the intention of the new com-
pany to increasc the present opera-
tions. Pulp mills will be erected and
the pulp and paper industry carried
on vigorously. The Davidson prop-
erty covers an area of from 250,000 to
300,000 acres wooded chiefly with
spruce and pine Tt is located along
the LaUave, Medway and Nictaux
rivers. There are five saw mills. Two
are located at Bridgewater, one at Al-
pena and one at Greenfleld.
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MINARD'S LINIMENT is the only
Linimeat asked for at my store and
the only one we keep for sale.

All the people use it. J

HARLIN FULTON,

Pleasant Bay, C. B.

S T T

A large English concern interested in
our fisheries is establishing itself at
Harbor Grace, and will go into the
general fishery business of the Colony
on uite a substantial scale. It pro-
poses to outfit many schooners and
despatch thews to the Banks, the
Straits and Labrador and it aims to
make - Harbor Grace an impgrtant in-
dustrial station.

Mol e
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Minard’s Liniment is used by physic-
ians, ‘




