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Professional Cards

P e——

~J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis opposite Garrison gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE .IN MIDDLETON _
: (Over Roop's Grocery Store.)

Every Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Socieey.
—AGENT FOR—,

Qeliable Fire and Lifo Tns. Go.'s.

£ar Money to loan ab five per cont on Rea’
Mstate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.

(RANDOLPH 8 BLOCK.)
Head of ,Queen St., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

Q. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

PR

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

1494
DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and;Bridge Work a specialty.
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

Japes Primrose, D. D. 5.,

roer Queen and
occupied by Dr.
Dentistry in - all its

Office in Drug Store?
‘3ranville streets, f

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday

-vﬁd Tuesday of each week.

v

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 189L 25 of

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, |N.S.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

address—

Present P. O.
o AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903.—1y

Zine_Watch? Repairing.

—n

' THOS. -BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

Begs to .nform the people of Bridgetown and
surrounding countrﬁhat he has permanently
Jecated next to Dr. DeBlois’ office on Gran'
Street. where he is prepared to clean and re-

ir all kinds of watches and clocks, and trusts
g; sound work and moderate charges to meri®
» fair share of public patronage.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX

INCORPORATED 1836,

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1,336,150
Capital Paid Up, - 1,336,150
Reserve Fund, - 931,405

DIRECTORS:
Wt ROBERTEON, President.
W Rocag, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEo0. MITCHELL, M.P.P.
E. G. SMITH, A. E, JONES,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Head Office:  Halifax, N. S

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
¢, N. 8, Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr.
W. C. Harvey, - -  Inspector.

BRANCHES:

Annapolis, Arichat, Baddeck, Barrington® Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s
Harbor, Dartmeuth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville
Ferry, Halifax; Inverness, Kentville, Lawrence
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton,
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sher-
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St.
Peter’s, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Port of Spain, Trinidad; St. John, N. B.

CORRESPOINDENTS:
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada.
National Bank of Commerce, New York.
ﬁeh.nu’ National Bank, Boston.
don and Westminster Bank, London, England,
RS R

. ecial attention is directed to the
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
ghowing the progress made b this Bank
1n the past sixteen years, also the increase
of business in the last year.
STATEMENT

1887 190307 1904
500,000 205,900 § 1,326,295
D a2i01 ':?ﬁ'us ; %ooo
Circulation, 14843 1,043,
Loans, - 789,880 6,534,320
P. D, Bills - 52,139 10,754

7,187,176

9,170,243

Capital, - _ 8
'R.egervoFund,

Liabilities, 804,428
Assets, - 1358209

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.
Interest allowed at highest current rate

 The Gentlema
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

aanss

Gopright, 1899, by Dosbledsy & McOlurs On.
Copyright, 1902, by McGlurs, Philips & Go.

(Continued.)

CHAPTER XIL .
N Indiana town may lie asleep
a long while, but it always
wakes up some time,
&l Plattville woke up in Augu-;
when the Herald became 8 dally.
was then that history began to b
made. The Herald printed news. ¥
had made & conunection with the Asse-
clated Press, and it was sold every
morn{ng at stands in every town fo
that_section_of the_state, _lts circuls-
ton tripled Two pew men Werd
brought from Reuen for the editorial
and reportorial staff, and Parker talked
of new presses. During the first week
of the datly venture Eph Watts strick
oll, and the Herald boomed the fleld.
People swarmed into town; the hotel
was crowded; strangers became Bo sen-
sation whatever. A capitalist bought
the whole north side of the square te
erect new stores, and the Carlow bank
began the construction of & mew bank
building of Bedford stone on the correr
opposite the Herald. Then it was whis-
pered, next affirmed, that Main street
was to be asphalted. That was the end
of the “old days” of Plattville.

But the man who had laid the foun-
dation upon which the new Plattville
was to be built, he whe through the
quiet labor of years had stamped his
spirit on the people, lay sick in his
friend’s heuse and did not care.

Tom Meredith had taken him from
the hospital to his own home on &
quiet street in Rouen, and John was
well enough of his hurts to be taken
abroad sometimes in a victoria, where
he reclined, gray and thin, seemingly
no more than a long afternoon shad-
ow. But for days he would le in &
lethargy that made Tom despalr. The
soul of the country editor was sick in-
side of him; he was weary and wors,
and pain had left him dulled, except
when he thought of returning to Platt-
ville; then he felt physical borror. The
place did not need him, nor he the
place. Fisbee had found a young rela-
tive to run the Herald, who signed his
typewritten business letters “H. Fis-
bee” in a strapping hand that suggest-
ed six feet of muscle spattering ink on
its shirt sleeves.

Jobn wondered idly where old Fis-
bee had raked up a relative, and he
thought it probable that H. Fisbee was
a Yankee cousin of the old man, but
he did not care much for that or for
anything except to keep away from
Carlow for the rest of his life, since
he was to live. And there was no lon-
ger need to go there. He was glad te
know that. H. Fisbee had written him
before the oil bubbled in Eph’'s wells
that to buy stock in Mr. Watts’ com-
pany might be profitable, especially as
the stock was then so low that it was
almost imperceptible, and Harkless had
a little money he had saved. He let
Meredith arrange it for him, and a few
days later the stock leaped cloudward.
However, his modest riches interest-
ed him as little as did everything else.
He left his bed less and less, took no
more drives, and his lethargy deq-

ened.

The only thing ia which be showed
fnterest was the congressional cam-
paign ef the district. It was far ad-
vanced before the Herald spoke of it
at all, and Harkless saw that McCune
bad lifted his head.

One day Tom came in and found
bim writing on a pad on his knee.

! Rouen, Bept. 2, ==
Dear Mr. Fisbee—Yours of tas I to
hand. I entirely approveallar
you have made. I think you
that I wish you to regard everything o8
fn your own hands. You are the edite: of
the Herald and have the sole respons:dil=
fty for everything, including policy, until,
after proper warning, I relleve you in
person, if that ever happens, but until
that time regard me as & mere spectator.
£ 4o not fear that you will make any mis-
takes. You have done very much better in
all matters than I could have done myself.
At present I have only one suggestion: 1
observe that your editorials concerning
Halloway’'s remomination are something
jukewarm. It is very important that he
be renominated, not so much on account
of assuring his return to ‘Washington (for
fe is no Madison, I fear), but the fellow
McCune must be beaten if we have to
send him to the penitentlary on an old
issue to do it. The man is corrupt to the
bone. He has been bought and sold, and ) 4
am glad the proofs of it are in your
hands, as you tell me you found them, as
directed, in my desk. The papers you
hold drove him out of politics once by the
mere threat of publication. You should
have printed them last week, as 1 suge
ested. Do so at once; the time is short.
The Herald is a little paper (not s0 little
nowadays, after all, thanks to you), but
ft 18 an honest one, and it isn't afraid of
Rod McCune and his friends. Please let
e see as hearty a word as you can say
for Halloway also. You can write with
ginger. Please lot us have some In this
matter. I am, very truly yours,

JOHN HARKLESS.

When the letter was concluded, he
banded it to Meredith. - “Please ad-
dress that, put a ‘special’ on it and send
it, Tom. It should go at once, 80 as to
reach him tonight.” .

“H. Fisbee?”’ e ol

“Yes—H. Fisbee.” o

#] believe it does yon good to write,
boy,” said the other as he bent over
bim. “You look more chirrupy thanm
you have for several days.”

“#I¢'s that beast McCune. This young
Fisbee 1s rather queer about it. I felt
stirred up as I went along.” But even
before the sentence was finished the
tavor of age and utter weariness re-
turned, and the dark lids closed over
his eyes. They opened again slowly,
and he took the other’s hand and looked
up at him mournfully; but, as it were,
his soul shone forth in dumb and elo-
quent thanks.

“I-I'm giving you a jolly summer,
Tom,” he sald, with a quivering effort
to smile. “Don’t you think I am? I
don’t—I don't know what I should bave
—done"—

“You old Indian!” said Meredith ten-
derly.

Three days later Tom was rejoiced
by symptoms of invigoration in his pa-
tient. A telegram came for Harkless,
and Meredith, bringing it into the sick
room, was surprised to find the occu-
pant sitting straight up on his couch
without the prop of pillows. He was
reading the day’s copy of the Herald,
and his face was flushed and his brow
stern.

“What's the matter, boy ?”

“Mismanagement, I hope,” sald the
other in a strange voice; *“‘worse, per-

naps. It's this young Fisbee. I can’t
think what's come over the fellow. I
thought he was a treasure beyond
tireams, and he's turning out bad. Il

.on Savings De and on Deposit
Receipts, compounded belf-vearly.

-
&~

swear it looks like they’'d been—well, I

¥ sgy that yet, but be hasn’t print-

at McOune business I told you of,
nd he's had two days, There is less
than @ week before the cemvention,
and”"— He broke off, seeing the yellow
envelope {a Meredith's band. “Is that
a telegram for me?’ His companion
gave it to him. He tore it open and
read the contents. They were brief
and undappy.

Can't you de something? Can't yeu
come down? It begine to look the other
way. K H.

“Tom, give me that pad and pencil,”
sald the eick man. He rapidly dasbed
off a nete to H. Fisbee.

50?3. B, —.
H. Fisdee, Editor Carlow Herald:

Dear Bir—Yeu have not acknowledged
my letter of the 3d of tember by & mote
{wllch should have re
owing morning) or by the alteration ia
the temor of my columns which 1 re-

uested, or by the publication of the Moc-

une papers which I directed. In this 1
hold you grossly at fault. if you have a
conscientious reason for refusing to earry
eut my request it should have been com-
municated to me at once, as should the
fact—if such be the case—that you are a
personal (or impersonal, it you like) friend
of Mr. Rodney McCune. Whatever the mo-
tive which prevents you from operating my
paper as I direct, I should have been in-
formed of it. This is a matter vital to the
{nterests of ou? cemmunity, and you have
hitherto shown yourself too alert in ac-
cepting my slightest suggestion for me to
construe this failure as negligence.

You will receive this letter by 7 this
evening by special delivery. You will
print the faots concerning McCune in to-
morrow morning’s paper.

I am well ayare of the obligations un-
der which ‘eur extreme efficlency end
your thoughtfulness {A many matters
have placed me. It is to you 1 owe my
unearned profits from the transaction in
ofl, and it {8 to you I owe the Herald'n
extraordinary present circulation, growth
of power and influgnce. That power is
stilf under my girection and is an added
responsibility which shall not be misap-
plied.

Aro you sorry for McCune? I warned
him long ago that the papers yeu hold
would be rubluhu it he ever tried to re-
turn to political life, and Re is deliberately
counting 6n my P ysical weakpess and
absence. Lot him rely upon it—I am not
se weak a8 he thinks. I am sorry for him
from the bottom of my heart, but the
Herald is not.

You need not reply by letter. Tomor-
row's issue answers for yow. Until I have
received a copy I withhold my judgment.

. JOEN HARKLESS.

Tomorrow’s issue—that fateful print
on which depended John Harkless'
epinion of H. Fisbee's integrity—con-
tained an editorial addressed to the
delegates of the conventiom, warning
them to act for the vital interest of the
community and declaring that the op-
portunity to be given them in the pres-
ent convention was & rare one, a sin-
gular piece of good fortune indeed.
They were to have a chance to vote for
@ man who had won the love and re-
spect of every person in the district—
one who had suffered for his champlon-
ship of righteousness; one whom even
his few political enemies confessed
they held im personal affection and es-
teem; one whe had been the inspiration
of a new era; one whose life bad been
helpfuiness, whote hand had reached
out to every struggler and unfortunate;
a man who had met and faced danger
for the sake of others; one who lived
under a threat for years, and who bad
been almest overborne in the fulfillment
of that threat, but who would iive te
gee the sun ehine on his triumph, the
tribute the convention would bring him
as a gift from a community that loved
him. His ame needed pot to be told.
It was on every lip that morning and
in every heart.

Tom was eagerly watching his com-
panion a8 he read. Harkless fell back
on the pillows with a drawn face, and
for a moment he laid his thin band
over his eyes in a gesture of intense

pain.

“What s 17" Meredith said quickly.

“Give me the pad, please.”

“What is it, boy ?”

The other’s teeth snapped together.

“What is 1t?’ he cried. “What Is 1t?
It's treachery, and the worst I.ever
knew. Not a word of the accusation I
demanded—lying praises instead! Read
that editorial—there, there!” He struck
the pago with the back of bis bhand and
threw the paper to Meredith. “Read
that miserable liel ‘One who has won
the love and respect of every person in
the districtl’ ‘One who has suffered
for his champlonship of righteousness!’
Righteousness! Save the mark!”

“What docs it mean?’

“Mean! It means McCune, Rod Me-
Cune, ‘who bas lived under a threat
for ycars'—my throat. I swore I would

“What {s 1t he cried.

print him out of Indlana if he evee
raised his head again, and he knew I
could. ‘Almost overborne in the ful-
fillment of that threat'—almost! It's a
black scheme, and I see it now. This
man came to Plattville and went on the
Herald for nothing in the world but
= . e e

Take cold easily? Throat
tender? Lungs weak? Any
relatives have consumption?
Then a cough means a great

Cherry
Pectoral

deal to you. Follow your
doctor’s advice and take
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. It
heals, strengthens, prevents.

« For 40 years I have de nded on Ayer’s
mrrnl’actonl for coughs and colds, I
know

mliu‘r‘%hmu weak Jungs.”

BINSON, Saline, Mich:
25e., 80¢., §1.00.

J.0. AYER CO.,
Lowell, Muss,

for

Weak Lungs

W' Pills increase the activity of
fiver. and thus ald recovery.

| the train leaves here at 9:02.

| quick breaths.

| they looked massy.
| laria, er both—whatever his ailment—
| 1t was gone.

wrath and cold resolution.

| table by the front door for me.

WS, AU S MoUunes oana all aIong:s B
daren’t name him even now, the cow-
ard! The trick lies between McCune
and young Fisbee—the old man is inne-
cent. Give me the pad. Not almost
overborne. There are three good Jays
to work in, and it Rod McCune sees
congress it will be in his next incarna-
tion.”

He rapldly scribbled a few lines of
the pad and threw the sheefs to Mere-
dith. “Get those telegrams to the West-
ern Union office in a rush, please. Read
them first.”

With wide eyes Tom read them. Ope
was to Warren Smith:

Take possession Herald. This is yeur

authority. Publish MeCune papers, S0
labeled, which H. Fisbee will hand you.
Beat McoCune. JOHN HARKLESS.

The second was addressed to H. Fis-
bee:

You ars rolleved from the cares of ed-
ftorship. You will turn over the manage~
ment of the Herald to Warren Smith.
You will give him tlgp McCune papers. If
you do not or if you destroy them you
gannot hide where I shall not find you.

JOHN HARKLESS.

CHAPTER XIIL

ERY early in the morning &
messenger boy stumbled up
the front steps of Mere-
dith’s hguse and banded

the colored sesvant four yellow en-
velopes, night messages. The man
carried them upstairs, left three with
his master's guest, then knocked on
Meredith’'s door till a response as-
sured him that the occupant was
awake and slid the fourth envelope
under the door. Meredith lay quite
without motion for several minutes,
sleepily watching the yellow rhomboid
in the crevice., It was a hateful looking
thing to mix itself in with a pleasant
dream and insist on being read, ‘but
after a while he climbed groaningly out
of bed and perused the message with
heavy eyes, still half asleep. He read it
twice before it penetrated.

Suppress all newspapers today. one
vention meets at 11. If we succ L)
delegation will eome to Rouen this after-
noon. They will come. HELEN.

Tom rubbed his sticky eyelids and

| ghook his head violently in a Spartan
| effort to rouse himself, but what more
| effectively performed the task for him
| were certain sounds that issued from
| Harkless' room across the hall.

For
some minutes Meredith had been dully
conscious of a rustle and stir in the
{nvalid’s chamber, and he began to
realize that no mere tossing upon &
bed would account for a noise that
reached him across a wide hall and
through twe closed doors of thick wak
mut. Suddenly be heard a quick, heavy
tread, shod, in Harkless’' room, and a
resounding bang as some heavy object
struck the floor. The doctor was not
to come till evening. The servant had
gone downstairs. Who in the sick
man’s room wore shoes? He rushed
gcross the hall in his pajamas and

| threw open the unlocked door.

The bed was disarranged and va
cant - Harkless, Tully dressed, was
standing in the middle of the floor
hurling garments at a small trunk,
The horrified Meredith stood for a sece
ond blenched and speechless; then he
gushed upon his friend and selzed bim
with beth hands.

“Mad, by heaven! Madl"

“Let ge of me, Tom!"

“Eunatic! Lunatic!”

“Don’t stop me one instant!”

Meredith tried to force him toward
the bed. “No; get back to bed. You're
@elirious, boy!”

“Delirious nothing!
man.”

“Go to bed! Go to bed!"

Harkless set him out of the way
with one arm. *“To bed!” he ecried.
“I'm going to Plattville!”

Meredith wrung bis hands
doctor”—

“Doctor be hanged!”

“Wwhat {n the name of all that's ter-
gible is the matter, John?”’

His companion slung a light overcoat,
pnfolded, on the overflowing, mis
shapen bundle of clothes that lay i
she trunk, then he jumped on the na
with both feet and kicked the hasp into
the lock, while a very elegantly laun-

I'm a well

“The

| dered cuff and shirt sleeve dangied out

from under the fastened lid. “I haven’t

| one second to talk, Tomj I have eight-

ecn minutes to catch the express. It's
more than a mile to the station, and
I get

there at 10:47. Telephone a cab for

| me, please, or tell me the number. 1

@on’t want to stop to hunt it up.”

Meredith looked him in the eyes. Ia

‘ the pupils of Harkless flared & flerce

light. His cheeks were reddened with

| an angry, healthy glow, and his teeth

were elinched till the line of his jaw

| Btood out like that of an embattled
| athlete.

His brow was dark, his chest
was thrown out, and he took deep,
His shoulders were
squared, and in spite of his thinness
Lethargy or ma-

He was six feet of hot

Tom said, “You are going?”

“Yes,” he answered quietly, “I am
going.”

“Then 1 will go with you."

“Thank you, Tom,” sald Harkless
simply.

Meredith ran into his room, pressed
an electric button and began to dive
tnto his clothes with a panting rapidity
astonishingly foreign to his desire. The
colored man appeared in the doorway.

“The cart, Jim!” shouted his master.
#We want it like lightning. Tell the

| cook to give Mr. Harkless his breakfast

Set a cup of coffée on the
Run!
We've got to catch a train. That will
be quicker than any cab,” he explained
to Harkless. “Well break the ordi-
pance against fast driving getting
down there.”

Ten minutes later the eart swept
away from the house at a gait that
pained the respectable neighborhood.
The big borse plunged through the air,
his ears laid flat toward his tail. The
cart careened sickeningly, and the face
of the servant clutching at the rail in
the rear was smeared with pallor as
they pirouetted around curves on one
wheel. To him it seemed they skirted
the cormers and death simultaneously,
and the speed of thelr golong n-ade &
strong wind in thelr faces.

Harkless leaned forward, *Can yo®
THaké Tt a Yitué faster, TomY” he sald

They dashed up to the station amid
the cries of people fiying te the walls
for safety. The two gentlemen leaped
from the cart, bore down upen the
ticket office, stormed at the ageat and
ran madly at the gates, flourishing
their passports. The officlal on duty
eyed them wearlly. “Been gone two
minutes,” he remarked with a peace
able yawn.

Harkless stamped his foot on the ce-
ment flags; then he stood stock still,
gazing at the empty tracks, but Mere-
dith turned to him, smiling. “Won't it
keep 7’ he asked. W

in a hurry.

#Vas 1+ will keep.” John nlweg,-
& — e A

-

“Part of it may have to keep till elec-
tioh A&y, but some of it I will settle
before night. And that” be cried be-
tweeh his teeth, “and that is the part
of it in regard to young Fisbeel”

“Ob, it's about H. Fisbee, Is 1t?

“Yes, it's I1. Fisbea"

“Well, we might as well go up and
see what the doctor thinks of you;
there’s no train.”

“I don't want to see a doctor agalp
ever—as long as I live. I'm as well as
anybody.”

Tom burst out laughing and clapped
his companion lightly on the ghoulder,
his eyes dancing with pleasure. “Upon
my soul,” he cried, “I believe you are.
A miracle wrought by the witch wand
of Indignation! "That's rather against
tradition, isn't it? Well, let's take a
drive.”

“Meredith,” sald the other, turning to
him gravely, “you may think me a
feol if you will, snd it's likely I am,
but I don’t leave this station except by
train. I've only two days to work in,

Harkless, fully dressed, was stunding in
the middle of the floor.

and every minute lessens our chances

to beat McCune, and I have to begin by

wasting time on a tussle with a traitor,

There's another train at 11:55; 1 don’t

take any chances on missing that one.”

“Well, well,” laughed his friend, push-
ing him good humoredly toward a door
by a red and white striped pillar,
«we'll walt here if you like. But at
least go in there and get a shave; it's &
clean shop. You want to look your best
if you are going down to fight H. Fis
bee.”

“Take these, tuen, and you will um-
derstand,” sald Harkless, and he thrust
his three telegrams of the morning
into Tom’s hand and disappeared into
the barber shop. When he was gone
Meredith went to the telegraph’office
in the station and sent a line over the
wires to Helen: “Keep your delegation
at home. He's coming on the 11:55."
Then he read the three telegrame
Harkless had given him. They were
all from Plattville.

Sorry eannot oblige. Present incumbent
tenacious. Delicate matter. No hope for
K. H. But don't worry. Everything all
rHght. WARREN SBMITH.

Harkless, if you have the strength te
wealk, come down before the convention
Get here by 10:41. Looks bad. Come i
kills you. K H

You intrusted me with sole responsibile
fty for all matters pertaining to Herald
Declared yourself mere spectator. Does
this permit your interfering with my pok
fcy for the paper? Decline to consider
any propositien to relieve me of my due
ties without proper warning and allow-
ance of time. Forced to disregard all sug-
gestions as to policy, which, by your own
instructions, is entirely my affalr and
must be carried out as 1 direct.

H. FISBER

(To be continued.)

O R A RO s

Dear Sirs,—This is to certify that 1
have been troubled with a lame bnek
for fifteen years.

I have used three bottles of your
MINARD'S LINIMENT and am eom-
pletely cured,

It gives me great pleasure to recom-
mend it and you are at liberty to use
this in any way to further the use of
your valuable medicine.

ROBERT ROSS,

Two Rivers,

L= 0

—Manual - training schools are multi-
plying in all the large American cit-
ios and the growing popular tiemand

for training of this kind in the public ’

schools is manifesting itself by the
marked increase in the ®nrollment of
the industrial training  departments.
It is to develop and exercise the cre-
ative and constructive faculty that
manual training is being introduced in
public schools. " The plan is to shift
from the books to the workshop and
from the workshop to the books again,
supplying & rational education which
not.only furnishes a knowledge of me-
chanics, but also at the same time
constitutes an incentive for boys and
girls who have a natural taste for in-
dustrsal training to remain in the
schools.—Omaha Bee.

SHYLOCH

Shylock was the man who
wanted a pound of human
flesh. There are many
Shylocks now, the convales-
cent, the consumptive, the
sickly child, the pale young
woman, all want human flesh
and they can get it—take
Scott’s Emulsion.

Scott’s Emulsion is flesh
and blood, bone and muscle.
It feeds the nerves, strengthens
the digestive organs and they
feed the whole body.

For nearly. thirty years
Scott's Emulsion has been the
.great giver of human flesh.

We will-send you a couple of
ounces free. 3

S8COTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
iToronto,. - <% yE 3 N Ontarie:
O Y - 21— s
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The Merchant’s Position In the Com- '

munity.

Few people realize the position that
a merchant occupies in a community.
They think of him only as a nccessaty
fixture to a town or city, as a sort of
a utensil for the public, hut when it
comes to fully apprecinte what the
merchants do toward building up a
community, then it is that the apprec-
iation for this class is not what it
should be.

Most people have the peculiar falla-
cious idea that the merchant has an
easy time of ity that he makes a profit
of everything he sells, and his path-
way to riches is as easy as rolling off
a log. They don’t consider for a mo-
ment the risks the merchant runs;
that he sells on a close margin, has
long hours, as the work of many of
them does not cease when the storo s
closed. He has money to raise, ac-
counts to look over, the markets to
be familiar with, and the great weight
of responsibility attendant upon the
successful conducting of business, He
must be as punctual as the sun, must
sell honest goods and at the same price
as pedlars and mail-order houses sell
short weight, adulterated and inferior
grades.

He is always expected to sell good
goods and pay fancy prices for pro-
duce especially. His flour is always
expected to make the linest bread,
whether baked properly or not, and if
he is in the dry goods or furnishing
business he is expected to beat cvery-
body else in low prices and best qual-
ities of goods.

It is not fully realized in these stren-
uous days that a merchant must be a
hustler, a man whose head teems with
new and progressive ideas and origin-
al projects, ever ready to do and to
dare, to take risks and work with the
utmost persistency to have them pull
through successiully. He must prove
himself a diplomat, a keen ccnserva-
tive buyer, a most persistent adver-
tiser, ever bearing
vertising is the very life-blood of hie
establishment, as it _brings the cus-
tomers, and there

i8 no other way

which will accomplish it. Buyers read

merchant knows this as a fact which
cannot be winked out of sight.

Ther merchants of a community are
among the most substantial citizens.
They pay good taxes and are ever
ready to help out any good cause. In
order to be successful
have the patronage of their fellow eiti-

be given them. Persons who run out
of town with their cash, should bear
in mind that this is one of the quick-
est methods of
city, and should be sensible enough to
give this matter due consideration and
spend their money
their own people.

—_———e e

at home among

—A young man choosing a busine
or profession should
for which he shows capacity.
nounced preference for any calling is
not neceasary to full success in i, but
where a preference is combined with
ability and adaptability the road is
easier. Strict honesty: is necessary to
business success.
koep on keeping on—contributes more
to success than experience.  Ability
will acquire experience and make a
study of what is necessary to win in
the battle. Incompetence, lack of
thoroughness and self-discipline are
the causes of a majority of the fail-
The doing of a daty, simplicity
in living, earnestness of purpose, hard
work, careful study of what is to be
accomplished, ' energy, enthusiasm and
the will-power- to surmount obstacles
mean success, and wherever success is
attained you will find that these qua,-
ities have been present in living force.

e

ures.

—Alcoholic liquor is generally worse
than useless in the woods, except in
the most extreme cases. Hot tea will
do anything that brandy or whiskey
will do as a stimulant, and do it a
whole lot better, and it is casy to
carry a sufficient amount in your
pocket to last @ week on the trail.
In cold weather especially you should
use no liquor on the trail, as it leaves
you more susceptible to cold after its
temporary effects have passed than
you were before. In zero weather, tea
and liquor is a killer.
Very few mountain men of experience
carry liquor, even though they be
habitual users of it, preferring tea as
a cold weather drink in the cold, thin
air of the high country, and use it
freely. Tea can be made in a few min-
utes under almost any circumstances,
and will brace you up wonderfully at
the finishing end of a hard trip in cold
weather.—From Hints for Sportsmen
in Field and Stream. :

is a life-saver

Consumption Begins with a Cough.

The cough racks and tears the ten-
der tissues of the throat. Inflamma-
tion supervenes and them serious bron-
chial or lung trouble is established.
The important time is at the begin-
ning. Stay the progress of the cough
by using fragrant healing Catarrho-
zone, which reaches every part of the
bronchial tubes, throat and lungs.
Catarrhozone destroys disease germs,
stops the cough, heals sore spots,
clears the nose and throat of dis-
charge. Catarrhozone - soothes, never
irritates. Guaranteed for every form
of catarrh. For lasting cure use Ca-
tarrhozone. Two - months’ treatment
$1.00; trial size 25c.

—Mr. John Redmond, the Irish lead-
er, is now in Montreal, asking for con-
tributions to a campaign fund which
he expects to reach $50,000. At the
meeting in _Windsor Hall, before an
jmmense audience, this speaker outlin-
ed the great progress which Ireland
had made during the past twenty
years. The Land Acts and establish-
ing of County Councils demonstrates
the fact that the Irish people were
able to control their country independ-
ently of English intervention. These
mensures were, however, only means
to an end, and the speaker expressed
confident hope that with their now
united party, Home Rule would be se-
cured at the mext elections.

To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
ts money if

drw nd the it fails to cure
E. W. Grove's signature is on each box.
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purchases, and the shrewd, successful |
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SAVE
YOUR EYES

By having them looked after
by a competent Optician;

By not wearing unsuitable
glasses ;

By not being without any if
you need them;

By coming here and having
us test your eyes free and
letting us give you honest
advice free.

We Guarantee Our WOrk.
We're always here.

Royal Pharmacy

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B.,
Giraduate Optician.

All Hands Lost.

Was Dashed to Pieces.—The
Bodies of a Woman and Man
Washed Ashore.

Vessel

Chatham, Mass., October 14, —
Driven down the.coast by a northeast
storm the Nova Scotian #chooner
Wentworth was thrown upon Chatham
iBar last night and this morning had
| been smashed to pieces in the terrific
surf. It is believed that not a soul on
board survived. At 7 o’clock this
the body of a woman was
out of the breakers by the
government life savers, who had been
| awaiting on the beach powerless to
aid since the vessel went on the har.
At 8 o’clock - to-day, another body,
that of a man, was recovered. It is
belicved that the ill-fated vessel car-
ried a crew of at least cight men be-
| sides her skipper, Capt. Priddle.

The Wentworth was a three masted
schooner and was bound from Hills-
boro, N. B., to New York with a load
of plaster.

At daylight two of the masts, the
:muin and the mizzen, had fallen and
| the stern had broken away. The life-
savers gave up all hope ol rescue.
The name of the vessel was ascertain-,
ed from her quarterboard and part of
‘ the stern which came ashore, The two
| bodies soon afterwards.
The Wentworth was of 328 tons bur-
| den. She was built in Port Greville,

, in 1889. :
WRECKAGE STREWING THE
BEACH.

Wreckage continued to come ashore
all - day and the
| space,

| morning
|
| dragged

were found

beach, for a long
was strewn with the debris of
| the schooner. The vessel’s house was
washed up inside the beach. Among
other articles found was that of a
picture of two of the children standing
together, y apparently from the cap-
ju\iu's cabin. A small hood with the
| strings tied together as if it had been
’lwushml from the child’s head, and a
| knitted frock also belonging to a
child, were cast up by the waves. No
| additional bodies had been found, how-
ever, at sunset. The wreck presents a
| dismal aspect. The body of the vessel
‘(‘nn be seen at low tide, but at high
water it is entirely submerged. Only
the foremast remains standing, and
from the forward rigging remnants of
the jib and foresail hangs in strings.
The wreck lies about 550 yards off
shore. The life savers made an at-
tempt to get on board at low water
this afternoon, but the sea was found
too rough. Another attempt will be
made as soon as the sea moderates.
CAPTAIN’S WHOLE FAMILY IOST.
St. John, October 14.—So far as can
be learned there were on the schooner
Wentworth, Captain Priddle and his
family of St. John: Mate Godfrey,
the United States; Dillin, of
Newfoundland; Johnson and Thomas,
residence unknown, and {wo others.
Captain Esau Priddle had his wife and
children with him. The oldest was a
boy five years old, the youngest six
months old. Mrs. Priddle jcined her
husband a few months ago. It was
her intention to leave the vessel in
New York and return to her home on
St. James street, St. John, with her
children. Captain Priddle was about
33 years old. He sailed for a time in
small schooners around the bay. Last
year he was granted a certificate of
competency for the coasting trade and
spent the winter in the West Indies
business in the Wentworth, of which
he was part owner. It was his inten-
tion to go south again this winter.
Captain Priddle and his wife were
born in Carbonear, Newfoundland.
The captain has two phrothers, mas-
ters of schooners.

from

A Judicloug lnqﬁiry

A well known travelling man who
visits the drug trade says he has of-
ten heard druggists inquire of custom-
ers who asked for a cough medicine,
whether it was wanted for a child or
for an adult, and if for a child they
almost invariably recommended Cham-
berlain’s Cough Remedy. The reason
for this is that they know there is no
danger from it and that it always
cures. There is not the least danger
in giving it, and for coughs, colds and
croup it is unsurpassed. For sale by
S. N. Weare.

Was it You?

Somebody did a golden deed;
Somebody proved a friend in need;
Somebody sang a beautiful song;
Somebody smiled the whole day long;
Somebody thought, ¢ ’Tis sweet to
live.”
Somebody said, “T'm glad to give” ;
Somebody fought a valiant fight;
Somebody lived to shield the right!
Was that somebody you?

WORLD NEWS IN BRIEF.
Lord Milner, High Commissioner for
South Africa, has resigned owing to
ill health.

Moncton despatches say that a big
oil strike has been made at Adams-
ville, Kent county, N. B., at 450 feet.

Robert J. Wynn has received the ap-
pointment of Postmaster General of
the United States, succeeding Henry C.
Payne, who is dead.

A Seattle despatch says:—The steam-
er Garonne has arrived from Nome
with 529 passengers and $300,000 in
gold. The entire trip south was ex-
ceptionally stormy.

The house of bishops, one of the

' legislative bodies of the Episcopal gen-

eral convention, at Boston last week,
adopted an amendment to the canon
on marringe and divorce, forbidding
the marriage of any divorced persons.

The Digby fishing schooner, Ernest
F. Norwood, went ashore last week
four - miles east of Digby Gut. The
crew were landed in safety by the tug
Marina, but the vessel will probably
prove a total loss. Her owner is
Capt. Jos. E. Snow, of Digby.

Rails of the
are now laid to

Halifax-South-Western

within two miles of
Liverpool. The steam shovel com-
mences work just above Whitman’s
Pond and gravel will be taken from
their to straighten up the Caledonia
branch. The iron work of the Mill
Village bridge is being put together
in the yards here.—Bridgewater Bul-
letin,

The contest next year for the Palma
Trophy may be held in Canada. The
National Rifle Association of America
probably will challenge Great Dritain
again on condition that the match be
decided in the dominion. In case of
acceptance it is likely that the match
will ‘take place on the Rockecliffe
Ranges at Ottawa. This is said to be
one of the best rifle ranges in the
world.

E. F. Smith, the well known stock
broker of Halifax, has assigned. Mr,
Smith left Halilax a week ago, and
went to Montreal on business, from
which point he sent a telegram to his
clerk. His present
not known.

whereabouts are
ot What his assets and lias
bilities are is not known yet, but it is
presumed the latter are heavy. It is
thought that he became involved by a
h\-nvy: slump in the securities he was
carrying.

Driven at the rate of 25 miles an
ho.ur, a three seated touring car, cons
taining nine persons—four men and
five women—dashed over an embanke
ment at the southern end of Jerome
avenue, New York, landing on the
south bound track of the New York
Central and Hudson train, running
fast to make up time, rounded a curve
and struck the automobile. Thtee per-
sons were killed, two instantly; two
were seriously injured. The other
four, badly bruised and shaken, were
able to go home.

Friends very Anxious about Conduector
Mcleod.

_ Last spring I was very much redu
in flesh and weak from an extrem(o‘:;
bad cough, so much so that my friends
were anxious. about me. A friend of-
_ifarvd to send me a bottle of your
Amors Essence” of Cod Liver Oil.
This I took according to directions,
and was greatly pleased with result.
My cough grew gradually better, un-
til it has now ceased to trouble me
and I now feel as strong as ever and
have regained my usual weight. I
might say that I was very much pleas-
ed with the taste, the cod liver oil and
iron being completely disguised.
(Signed) ROSS McLEOD.
Conductor Inverness Railway.

Tell the Public.

The man who does better work tham
any one else in, the house can do in
the same line of effort is hound to ad-
vance. The business house that makes
and sells better goods than competi-
tors make and sell, or which sells
standard goods at lower prices, is
bound to get the trade, if the publie
is told about the values being given.

A Ducal Abstalner.

The Duke of Fife, the son-in-law of
the King, made a notable statement in
a public speech the other day. He
told his audience that he had for the
past five years been a total abstainer,
not because the doctor had ordered
him to abstain, but because he believ-
ed it to be the best way.

Eve.y Lady Should Know

That Ferrozone removes the causes
that interfere with the proper dis-
charge of all womanly functions; it
corrects irregularities, and is especial-
ly good for women who are nervous
and subject to headache, lame back,
bearing-down pains, despondency and
tiredness. Ferrozone is a blood build-
er and purifier and can’t be excelled
for the complexion. For your good
looks and health use Ferrozone. Price
50c. per box at druggists.

—The Dominion Exhibition at Winni-
peg this year proved an unqualified
financial success. The receipts were
sufficient to pay all the running ex-
penses in connection with the exhibi-
tion, to pay for the colonnades built
by the city—912,000—as well as to
wipe out their old indebtedness carried
forward from 1903 of $15,000, and
leave a balance of $9,160 on the right
side of the ledger.

The quality of mercy is not strain’d,

It droppeth as the gentle rain from
heaven

Upon the place beneath; it is twice
blest;

It blesseth him

that takes.

—Merchant of Venice.

i

that gives and him

—Sick headache is caused by a dis-
ordered condition of the stomach, and
is quickly cured by Chamberlain’s
Stomach and Liver Tablets. For sale
by S. N. Weare.

Why comes temptation, but for man
to .meet
And master, and make crouch beneath

is feet,
And so be pedestalled in triumph?
~Browning.

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhess,




