l)rotessio_nal cards.

H. B. GrLus, FRED W. HARRIS,

GILLIS & HARRIS,

rristers, - = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.
Oom-hlﬁm for the Province of New

Brunswick.
‘hmml-lonm for the State of Massachusetts.
ts of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial
Jeneral Agents for msre Marine, an Ll!e In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

‘SATUS POPULI

SUPRHMA LHX BDST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 1],

1896.

NO. 33,

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A - Garri Gate.

—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Eivery Thursday.
Consuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#& Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY_TO LOAN.

ROVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-

ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
nwable by mon! instalments, oovering a

term of ears and 7 months, with interest on
balances at 6 per cent per annum.
Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
zﬂm of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
entlm paid, the ce of loan cannot

l( n! eﬂ'oo loan: lained, and forms
nppuoaﬂon mlom mmuu n::easl.ry infor-

J. M OWIN Buumrnn-n LA',

LAND SURVEYINGI

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOK

ADDRESS: -MIDDLETON, N.
RESIDENCE: GATES Sr., NIOTAUA. Sm

L. B. MORSE, BA, MD, CM

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENOCE OF DR. MORSE,

“LAWRENCETOWN.
Lawrencetown, April 26th; 1896, tt
F, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF' INSURANCE.
Y TO LOAN.

Txoh
S1tf

ite Central T leph
Qnaenst.me t, Bridgetown.

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

Oﬂloe over Medical Hall,
Residence: Revere House. Tele?ll‘mne No. 10.
Orders left at Medical H
Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olase
Real Hstate. i4ly

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

" GOMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

PP pd o1 Kinds of Farm Products.
Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made smmediately after dic-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D., CM.
i IEYE,
Specialties;  EAm,
l THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

OR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL
DENTIST,

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

A. A, Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENOETOWN, N. 8.

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

TeLEPHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Qnoen and
Granville , formerly p Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in le:

131y

Inmted in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johunu

Mﬂ endlence hve satisticl everybody
dg::'ynmtnry t is mrv:}w ;y" 24

Johnson’s
Anodyne
Liniment

and recommended by my physi.

ehu :nrywhere. It is the best, the oldest,

original. It is unlike any other. It is

uuper&or to all others. It is not mu th.-
ment, it is the Universal House!

For Internal as much s Exmi‘vu.

prevents and cunn ﬁyﬁ;
For FAMILY Use. i, p}ﬁ'c:‘,& dipfithe o

hacking, hoarseness, headache, hogping cough, influenza, gia, 7

sore lips, sore throat or lungs, la ppe, chest vlinl. bowel pains and k.ldnq pnlnl
the sovereign cure for bites, burns, bruises, cuts, chaps, eracks. chilblains, lam

side, mumps, ringworm, stings, scalds, strains, sp: soreuess, e88 an

The Doctor'. Signature and directions are on every bo\th.
!f you can't get it send to us. Price 3§ cents; six $3.0c0. Sold by Pamphlet free.
1. S. JoansoN & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mm Sole Proprietors.

. LATHST OUT!

nh

THE "DUPLEX’

I have a larger stock of Stoves of all kinds than ever
before, which I am selling cheaper than ever.

. CATT, AND SEE. »
FURNACE HEATING & PLUMBING A SPECIALTY.

R. ALLEN CROWE.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spring Season is now idly approaching, doubtless there are many
ho\meholdspm e town, county n.ns elmwgl;re who have decided upon placing in
their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE -——

and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B
REED & SONS, and now under their ent, wish to call attention by
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Bargains of an_Exceptional Nature in Parlor Slts, Bedroom Sulls,
"43330"'!0‘1?1:,' sic., will be offered.

All persons requiring an in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who

will take the trouble to call, find that our stock is thorough and com-

lete, and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT
g’ROVE OTHERWIgE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.
be found in store at the establishment on

undertaking ' Granville Street, a branch has been opened

at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSW H,
who will give every attention to the requirements of the publie.

eling Out Below Cost,

Owing to my desire to make a change in my business I am
offering to the public my entire stock of goods comprising a full
line of Boots, Shoes and Ladies’ Fancy Slippers.

Also GROCERIES of a high grade below cost.

Besides the usual complete stock always to

Will sell the balance of my stock of DRY CGOODS at
amazingly low figures.

I have a few PARLOR AND DININC ROOM PICTURES
left. Forner price, $1.50, which | now offer at 88c.

I invite the public to call and see the low figures and in-
spect my goods before purchasing elsewhere.

J. E. BURNS, - Bridgetown.

Foetry.

Autumn.

The ruddy banners of tln sutumn leaves
Toss out & cl to the 'lltﬁ\‘ snows

I wou't have Sam Johnson, or any other
fellow philandering around this house so
long as I've got the strength to shove ’em
off. Do you understand?”’

“ Y‘"

“ Well, see that you sct accordin’.”

She hustled out into the other rosm, while

Where Winter lulkl from o'er the i

rows.
This fiery blaze his onward march receives;
A mock defence his coward heart believes
And turns him sulking to his moated close.
Now Man the confidence of Nature knows
And feels the mighty heart that loves and

Not uﬂamde young March or hoyden June

Hard in their beauty, langhing through
their da;

Their fine ind ce is out of tune,

Inth-d;rkxnthvetmdhhopendlm

Look we to Autumn and her gmlou ways,

The great last swan-song of the et JZ"%""

Day Dreams.

The children played in the cool morn air,
At what they would like to be:
They a8 lords and as ladies fair,
And folks of a high degree.
For life looks fair at the break of day,
With little of work And much of play,
And all is possible—so they say,
When the heart, when the heart is young,

The morning changed to the heat of noon,
And then to the twilight chill;
The children wearied of high life soon,
And quarrelled, as children will.
But they ran away home in thohdlng Ilgln.
To sob out their wronge ere they sai

night,
And the :ll:other, r.be mot.her made all things

For their hearts, oh, their hearts were
ypung.
And we need not sorrow, as years roll on,

If the hopes that have ceased to be
But bring us, when passion and youth are

gone,
To the trnth at the Father's knee;
Who husheth us up, when our prayers are

Forgetful of sorrow, in restful bed,
To awaken again when the night has fled,
Where the heart will be always young.

—Lily Oakley in Pall Mall Magazine.

Select Literatuve,
Miss Maria’s Voyage.

Miss Maria Horton looked out of the win-
dow and sighed. ‘‘ How it does pour?” she
ejaculated. *‘ The Perkinses’ front yard’s
just like & lake, and I guess the water in
their cellar’s worse than it is in ours. I tell
you what it is, Ellen,” she continued, ener-
getically, *I'm a-going over to them perta-
toes to-morrow, if I have to swim. The
idea of a cellar with all those good pertatoes
in it, and we with nothing but bacon for
dinner!”

Her niece made no answer. She was a
timid, pretty girl, with big blue eyes and
yellow bair; an orphan, eating the bread of
charity, and finding it often seasoved with
fault finding and rebuke. - Her gentle spirit
bad been cowed and crushed long ago. She
bhad given up, submitted, and yielded to her
imperious aunt until there was little will of
her own left. She dressed as Aunt Maria
thought best, she went where she approved,
and carefully avoided those places and peo-
ple that had been so unfortunate as to meet
with her aunt’s disapprobation. Even the
soft yellow hair, which she would have loved
to curl in little rings upon her smooth white
forehead, was drawn sternly back and
brushed straight and smooth. = Aunt Maris
didn’t like curls. She called them *flum-
mediddles.”

_Even her lover she had given up; but not
her love. There was just one place in this
little house where Aunt Maris hsd never
entered—it was Ellen’s heart. Aunt Maria
knew this, and it worried her. She would
bave liked to go in and regulate it as if it
had been a kitchen cupboard, putting each
emotion in its proper place, and discarding
all unnecessary ones.

To-day Ellen was making herself a dress
—it was only a plain print one, and the girl
stified a sigh as she shook it out and looked
at it. There were four straight breadths,
80 that it was just as big at the top as at the
bottom. She had longed to gore it, but
Aunt. Maris didn’t approve of gores.

Suddenly, through the splash of the rain,
they heard: the far-off sound of music. It
drew nearer. It was a procession coming
down the streets. Both women went to the
window to watck it.

“It's Uncle Tom's Cabin,” said Ellen;
it's going to be at the Opera house to night.
There’s two Marks, and two Topsies, and
two little Evas.”

Miss Maria sniffed. “I should think one
was gh in all i ,” she said,
contemptuously. * It’s & mighty poor show
that don’t know enough to go in when it
r‘ln..”

Down the street came the melancholy lit-
tle procession. The band in its red uniform
was doing its best. The water trickled
down the puffed-out icheeks of the cornet-
players, and dripped forlornly from their
caps. The man with the drum had given up
beating it, and had carefully covered it with
a piece of tarpaalin, but he kept his place in
the procession just the same. Two most
amiabl g mastiffs were doing duty

ranches carefully and promptly
y0. Office dsil at Bndgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, um.

DENTISTRY
DR. T. A. GROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
‘esgional b 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAB CANADIAN COMP'Y,

(anada Assuranea Tifo|

COMEANY.
ore the 81st of
year’s profit,

«|A SUPERIOR |To My Customers!
ARTICLE I wish that you would call and

see my Millinery. I have a nice
—oh-

FLOUR, CORNNENL | 25 res

is now at work doing her best to
please both in price and style,

Rolled Oats and Datmeal,

Feed Flour, Middlings,

My assortment of
Ladies’ Sacques
and Barley Chop
now in sté)ck and for sale at A SMALL AD-

is the best that I have ever shown,
'E ON COST at the store in th

ranging in price from $3 to $12.
laxnmc Building, Granville Stmt

ALSO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF
Standard Groceries,

such as Tea, Sum Spices, Canned Goods,
ete., ete.

Soaps from 4c up.

I bave #lso a fine line of

Fur Capes, Cloth Capes, Fur
Collars, Boncle Dress Goods,
Plaids, etc.,

and in Gents’ Wear

A BIG RANGE OF CLOTHING.

Suits, Overcoats, Ulsters and Fur Costs.

#2The prices s uality
class. l:leua gl:‘:md::toal.d e .

Respectfully yours,

MRS. WOODBURY.
Kingston, Oct. 7th, 1896.

call and examine our lmk.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1806,

a8 Slberinn blood hounds, and one sad little
donkey was bringing up therear. Anything
less exhilarating as a procession it is impos-
sible to imagine; but the two women watched
it with intense interest.

] guess it rained too bard for the little
Evas to come out,” said” Ellen, watching it
tramp through the mud down the street.

““Humph!” said Miss Maria; *‘they’d
have bad croup if they had.”

- She turned from the window and picked
up her work; but her neice still stood there,
gazing out into the rain,

Aunt Maria eyed her sharply. Something
in the girl’s drooping shoulders, in her head
bent forward a little, in the general listless.
ness of her whole attitude, struck the elder
woman.

“Ellen,” she said, sharply, “did Sam
Johnson ask you to go to this show with
him to-night?”

“ Yes,” said Ellen, sadly, her head droop-
ing a little farther forward.

¢ Well, you ain’t going.”

“No, I don’t expect to.”

“ 1t just beats all,” said Miss Maria, ** the
impertinence of some people! If I've told
that fellow once, I've told him a dozen times
not to darken my doors again, and here he
is bobbin’ up as impudent as ever! He'll be

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICTTOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master S
Bolicitor International Brick

OFFICE: ¥
Cox Building, - Bridgetows, N, 8.

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSEheltg;r bm
or promissory notes, are hereby no ]
all psayments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been auth-
m to collect said accounts or

notes.

Court.
Tile Co.

ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK NEATLY

5 s
; EXECUTED AT THIS OFFICE.

Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896.

ing to marry you next, the great good-
for-nothing! It'll be just like him.”
The color flew to the young girl’s cheeks.

‘Something in her heart gave her tongue

courage.
“ Girls do marry sometimes, Aunt Maria,’
she said, softly, as if she had made an im-

“Yes; nndwthoyhnmd_lpox.iﬂhy
ain’t vaccinated in time. But I mean to
tend to things in season. I pever was one
to let things draggle tail along as best they
could, and I tell you now, good and plain,

the girl leaned her face against the window-
pane and closed her eyes wearily.

“The rain trickled against the window, a
grocer’s wagon splashed through the muddy
street, and out in the kitchen Aant Maria
was rattling the stove lide. Life was very
dreary. Ellen wished, with the quick de-
spair of youth, that it were over.

The next day, after the morning work
was done, her aunt announced:

“I'm a-going down now to get them per-
tatoes, I've been thinking about it, and
planning it out. I think I could get overin
the big wash-tub, if I got in real careful,
and set real still, and went awfal slow.
Anyway, I'm going to try. You go get my
water-proof and my rubbers.”

“ What for?’ asked Ellen, her blue eyes
opening wide.

“To wear, you goose! Like as not the
tub's wet, and it's damp down there, any-
way. I don’t want to run no more risk of
rheumatiz than I have to. I've served my
time with that.”

So Ellen brought the things, jand Aunt
Maria carefully put on the rubbers, and but-
toned up her water-proof, which was a long,
black, shiny one,

Then they crept down the cellar steps to-
gether. They had not tar to go, for the
water had risen up to within three or four
steps from the top. Pieces of wood were
floating around, and a few small logs. One
old copper boiler rode the waves as trium.
pbantly as if it had been & Spanish galleon.
The rake bad always rested in an angle by
the cellar stairs. The end of its handle rose
high above the encroaching tide. Miss
Maria felt for it, seized it, and pulled it
forth,

** Now,” she cried, ‘I guess I can reach
that tub. You hold on to me, Ellen, while
I reach over.”

So Ellen clasped the slippery skirts of the
water-proof in her fragile arms, and Miss
Maria leaned over as far as she dared, and
clatched at the floating tub. After one or
two failures—for the rake was heavy and
unwieldly held out at arm’s-length—she
hooked it, and drew it gently to the steps.

“Now,” she said, “you hold it close
against the stairs while I get in.”

“Ob, Aunt Maris,” seid Ellen, her face
white with fear, * you'll sink—you'll surely
sink!”

“No, I sha'n’t either; 1 guess I know
what I'm about. Just you hold it steady.
I guess if this tub can hold & two weeks’
wash it can hold me. Now be ful, hold

but with & certain sort of security snd hap-
piness, now that Sam was here.

They took off the dripping w.ufpmof
and laid the gasping form of Miss Maria on
a wooden bench in the kitchen. Then, for
the first time, she opened her eyes and fas-
tened them upon Sam Johneon.

“Get out!” she sald faintly; * get right
out!” She coughed and choked as she spoke,
but her old determination was again strong
in ber face.

“Oh, Aunt Maria,” said Ellen, ** hesaved
your life; he waded in after you and carried
you upstairs. Don’t send bim away.”

““ Ellen,” said Miss Maris, in asort of em-
phatic whisper, * you ain’t much better than
an idiot. Put the teakettle on, and go in
and get Mis’ Ruggles, and get out the red
flannel and the linyement bottle. Pm a-
going to take this thing in time.”

Killen ran over to the next-door neighbor’s,
and Sam followed her. He lingered around
awhile; with Mrs. Ruggles’s help she got
Miss Maria warm and dry, poured hot tea
down her throat, did up bher kuees in red
flannel, and put her to bed with hot flat
irons at her feet. Then he watched his
chance, and when Ellen came into the kit-
chen again, he said, eagerly.

* How is she?”

““She’s all right, I guess, if
stiffen up and have rheumatism.”

““Then come out with me, Ellen. I want
to see you, and it's stopped raining now.”

“Oh, Sam, I can’t.”

““Yes, you can. Mrs. Ruggles is in there
with her, and she’s all right. I came to see
if there wasn't a chance of you going to
Uncle Tom's Cabin with me tomight. I

she don’t

Color Printing on Cloth.

RAPID WORK AND GOOD RESUITS BY AN
ENGLISH FIRM. — THE SUMBER OF SHADES
WHICH CAN BE REPRODUCED AT A SIN-
GLE IMPRESSION ALMOST UNLIMITED.

% Yes, sir,” said Mr. W. G, White to &
representative of Black aud White, “at »
single printing we cen reproduce for you a
design containing an sbsolutely anlimited
number of shades.”

The statement is one which those whe
know most sbout color-printing would be
most likely to characterize as a ridiculons
exaggerstion if they had not visited the
works of the Deptford Color Printing Syndi-
cate; but in this caee the tour of the premi-
ses had been made, and the speech of Mr.
White, who'is the inventor of the wonder-
ful process by which such an astonishing re-
sult is obtained, did but sum up the facts
which the interviewer had seen for himself.
He had been taken, in the first place, to a
store-room where some of the company’s pro-
ductions are stored.

¢ Here,” said Mr, White, “ are some cre-
tonnes we have printed. They are mostly
designed in France, where such things are
donebotutthnhw These chry-

for inat sre drawn by

Martin from the flowers which took the first

prize st the Champs Elysces last year.

There are » hundred and sixty-five tints in

that, and we print it at the rate of 60 yards
to the minute.” He then produced similar
designs on silk, satin, calico, sackeloth, me-
bair—curled and otherwise—asilk velvet,
cotton velvet, silk plash and lace. In all of
these—even with the thickest mobsir—the
design was printed through the thickness of
the rial. One of the loveliest bits of

couldn’t make anyone hear, 80 I walked in,
Then I couldn’t find any one; bat the cellar
door was open, and I heard you scream.
T'll give up the show to-night if you'll come
out with me now.”

¢ Oh, Sam, I can’t.”

“Yes, you can; you've got to.”

Her blue eyes fell beneath his intense
look, and the celor came and went in her
cheeks. Then, with a few murmured wors,
she turned away.

“T'll wait,” he said ruoluuly Go and
put on your things.”

She went into her aunt’s room.

“ Mrs. Ruggles,” she began hesitatingly,
“I've got to go out. Could you stay here
till I come back?"’

“Just as well as not, my dear. Your
aunty’s dropped off to sleep as quiet as &
lamb, and I'll stay here and set by her till
you come back. And, say, woun't you get
me a yeast cake? The ‘ Ocean Foam’ is the
kind I use.”

A low, persistent whistle sounded from
the kitchen door, warning Ellen to hurry.
She hastened to get her things, and, with
burning cheeks, slipped out to join her lover.

steady there,” and wrapping her garments
around; she cautiously stepped into the tub,
aod with the utmost care sat down in it.
It sank—but not, as Ellen had expected, to
the bottom of the cellar. The water only
rose to within a few inches of the top, and
it really seemed like a safe and sea-worthy
orafs.

“ Hand me the broom,” said Aunt Maria
in a low voice. She felt that it was a criti-
cal moment, and was doing all she could to
balance her circular bost. She modulated
her movements, and even her voice.

“Oh, Aunt Maria —" began Ellen.

¢ Shut your head,” replied her aunt, in a
low but steady tone, *‘ Hand me the broom,
I tell you!”

Ellen obeyed.

‘ Now-p'int-me toward the pertatoes, and
give me a little shove. Only a little one,
mind, and then you stay here till I come
back.”

Ellen gently pushed the tub off, and then
sat down, her skirts drawn tight around her,
and watched her aunt as she started upon
her perilous voyage.

It was not a large cellar, but it seemed
bigger than it had ever done before, and the
water looked very black and deep. Miss
Maria paddled a little with her broom, and
sat as bolt upright as an Indian warrior in
his cance. When she was about half way
over she began to gain confidence, and ven-
tured upon a more daring stroke than she
had yet given. The result was disastrous—
the tub turned completely around, and she
found herself facing the stairs and Ellen,

“Oh, Aunt Maria,” shrieked her niece,
“ You'll never get there! Oh, come back,
come back!”

* Hush up, you great silly!” said the intre-
pid navigator, hotly. *IguessI know what
I'm about.”

All the same she was a little annoyed and
confused by the wayward of her

Aunt Maria never knew of this escapade,
and Mrs. Ruggles’s mouth was stopped with
a whole package of Ocean Foam for which
Ellen refused to take a cent in payment.

But with all her forehandedness, her an-
cient foe, the rheumatism, got the better of
Miss Maria, and she was in bed for three
weeks after her remarkable shipwreck.

Sam Johnson came to the house every
day, but if Miss Maria knew of his visitations
she chose to ignore them.

One sunny day, after she was able to ait
up, he called out to her:

“I'm a-coming in, Miss Horton, and going
to bring you out here by the fire. You get
her ready, Ellen.”

And in spite of most vigorous and energet-
ic protests, Miss Maria felt herself lifted
bodily by the great strapping fellow_and de-
posited-in a comfortable rocking-chair by
her own kitchen fire, where, to tell the
truth, she was glad to be.

After that he lifted Miss Maria nearly
every day. She objected and' resisted at
first, and made many abusive and contemp-
tuous remarks, but he never paid the slight-
est attention to them. Then she used to
stare at him stonily, and finally one day she
thanked him.

Ellen was like & changed creature. She
flew about the house with a brighter color
in her cheeks than she had ever had. Her
eyes seemed bluer, and a little dimple in ber

| ordinary pen-kaife.

color shown at all was a common cotton-
square printed in color after a japanese de-
sign, and intendod for use as a praying
square by people of that nationality. ** All
these things,” said the inventor, ** may be
washed and scrubbed in boiling water. The
colors are absolutely fast.”

“ If it is not too much to ask,” said the
interviewer, ‘I should like to know hew it
is done.”

“ You shall see everything that can be
seen, was the answer. ** Our process is pat-
ented whatever patents can be taken out,
snd there are also a great many secrets
which we have not had to disclose. The
whole thing has taken nearly 20 years to
perfect.”

The little party thereupon ascended to a
room where the tints in & design are matched.
On the way thither they passed through the
store where colors are kept. These are pre-
pared by Mr. White's own process, and in
the store you see big slabs of waxy-looking
stuff, whose colors are not at all what they

RYCKMAN'S KMHAY Om

mmnm
Prejudice.

mmmm
Wonderful Properties.

A Case to Point Follows,
8z, Jonx, N. B., July 30, '96.

vumuhnhn‘nmd)-dulu I had
thought out and p chin

dry goods prints or in forms could make his
readily clearer over the telephone.
“It afterwards occurred to me that the
perfection of this little instrument mighs
benefit my friends in the newspaper profes-
sion, and it is for them that I have designed
is. I want to say that ne newspaper has or
will have » monopoly in the use of the sute-
telegraph. I shall reserve the patent and
sell the machines to any newspaper that
ocomes to buy it.

will bave imparted to the printed fabri
when the whole of the necessary operations
have been gone through. The colors as thus
prepared contain a great deal of china clay,
which serves as the necessary diluent. In
the matching room one saw how the designs
are matched. They are traced om thin
sheets of mica, and on these are scratched
numbers corresponding to the tints there re-
quired. It is these slips of mica that go to
the girls in the next room.

Each girl has before her a slate bed.
When she gets her bit of mica she builds up
on this bed a thick slab of color to be used
in the background. This, perhaps, is eight
inches thick. When she has levelled the
top surface of her mass of background, she
presses the scratched side of the mics upon
it, and so gets on the color a faint tracing of
the design, whlchshomknohmwkh-

She now takes a knife w falls perpen-
dicularly from an arm of many hinges te the
slate bed. She can move it quilte freely, but
the arm and the slate bed keep iits blade per-
fectly true, so that if she bringk it toward
the mass of background she knows that ex-
actly as much will be cut of the slab all
through as she cuts from the top surfage.

What she does is to cut out a part of thede-]

sign, leaving it hollow from top to bottom of
the slab. Then she consults her mica trae-
ing, and notes the number indicated on this
part of the design. She draws away some of
the ding color from the steam-

chin, which had-been nearly frightened
away, began to show itself again. Neither
the care of her aunt nor the work of the
house seemed to weigh on her. She sang to
herself as she went about her daily tasks,
not the subdued little croons that she had
sometimes indulged in, but bits of jolly,
lively songs, as if happioess was stirring at
her heart.

Miss Maria watched her one day as she
was putting the bread in sponge. and said,

craft. She tried to turn it around again
with a vigorous, determined push. Alas!
it was too vigorous. The tub tipped until
the water touched  its rim. It came in
slowly at first, then quite like a tidal wave,
At least it seemed so to poor Miss Maria.
She clutched at the sides in vain. She
screamed as she saw the impending catastro-
phe. Then in a second, over went the tub
snd disappeared with its to the
bottom of the cellar,

Ellen shricked from the stairs.
Aunt Maria, oh—ob—oh!”

Almost i ly Miss Maria ged very
wet and indignant, and staggered towards the
stairs. But she was much encumbered with
her long coat and other clothing, and the
water was quite high. Besides, the bottom
of the cellar was covered with various arti-
cles, which lurked, like coral reefs, unseqn
and dangerous. Against one of these Miss
Maria stubbed her toe, and fell headlong
unddr the water again.

time it really might have been seri-

ous, for the girl on the stairs was helpless

with fright, and the poor old woman herself

was dned and confused. But just at that

hing darkened the doorway,

and Ellen tnrnlng round to see what had

shut off the light, was surprised to discover
the tall form of Sam Johnson.

She greeted him with a scream,

“ Oh, come!” she cried; *‘ Aunt Maria is
drowning! She’s been upset. Oh, hurry!”
He was on the lowest step in a second.

¢ Where is she?” he asked.

The copper boiler and the treacherous
tub, which had risen again, seemed to be
floating off together, but there was no sign
of Miss Maria.

“She went down there,” said Ellen, point-
ing to a place where the water seemed un-
usually troubled. Then she began to wring
her hands and cry.

* Oh, don’t let her drown!” she said; *‘ not
right here in her own cellar!”

Sam Johnson went through the water
with a strong, steady stride. In a second
he had the limp form of Miss Maria in his
srms, and was bearing it up the narrow
stairway. She was conghing and sputtering
& good deal, and her eyes were cloeed.

Ellen followed, still tearful and anxious,

- Oh.

tion is stubborn, but K.
nWm& :

Iy:

*“Ellen, if Sam Joboson's comin’ here
every day a-histin’ me up and down, I think
it would be full as decent if he belonged to
the family. Of course I know what he
comes for—be would be willing to lift a
dromedary for the sake of seeing you; and I
think, secing he feels that way, you’d better
marry him, and cure him of his foolishness.”

The dimple played in Ellen's chin, and
her cheeks were very pink, as she stirred
the floor with a reckless hand.

] don’t want to,” she said faintly.

“ You don’t want to marry Sam Johnson!
Why, Ellen Eliza Horton, are you stark,
staring crazy?!”

“ No," said Ellen, with a little tremble in
her voice; ** I mean I dou’t want toag:ua.
You see, I have married him onse.”

She put one floury band to her face, and
began to laugh hysterically, while Miss
Maria looked at her for a moment in speech-
less amazement, * Well, of all the ridicu-
lous, indecent performances that I ever heard
of!. I don't see anything so awful funny
abont it. What did you do it for?”

¢ He made me,” said Ellen meekly.
said it was our only chance.”

“ He did, did he? He's terrible knowing,
isn’t he; with his weddings and his chances?
Perhaps you'll tell me when this outlandish
circus performance of 1onn m! Did you
have a mini T e

“We had a minister, and it's all quite
right, and, oh, Aunt Maria, don't be angry,
bntltwuﬂuvorydaythzyonm
drowned in the cellar!”
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Old Inscriptions.

Over the triple doorway of the Cathedral
of Milan, there are three inscriptions span-
ning the splendid arches. Over one is
carved a beautiful wreath of roses, and un-
derneath is the legend:

“ All that pleases is but for » moment.”

Ommhnnlpud-ue-, and
these are the words underneath

“Allth“trublul-htht;mt."

But underneath the great central entrance
in the main aisle is the

inscription:
“That only is important which is eternal.” |

—* Line and
L o e
coqh Weak Lungs, and MW

jacketed copper vessel which keeps it molten,
and pours it into the cutting she has made,
where it immediately solidifies. Then she
puts on more of the ground celor, once more
presses down the mica, cuts out a thickness
of the slab of the shape the designs directs,
and once more pours in the molten color.
In this way you finally get a ic of solid

Ilm b ok 3 m
ui.htn-kuhlubtohhthunlm.
It doesn’t matter what it may be. Directly
the drawing is finished he wraps it around
the little cyclinder atop of the machine; he
presses a button, and in that same instans
while the machine revolves the man in the
Worid room, say a thousand miles away, is
reproducing that sketch.

“He isn’t necessary, as the cylinder re-
moves a tiny steel needle figer, touches it
and in that moment establishes the electrical
connection at the other end, where another
neédle or finger, just as you choose, is touch-
ing another cylinder.

“ When the needle has tnnlldmdl
the lines of the original sketch you would
see on the receiving paper at the other end
» serles of lines occupying positions corres-

ponding with those in the original sketch,

4ften. each revolution the Mh 'Y
little and when the 1 p

of the cylinder, you thus havean
of the drawing.
“Ican say now that the instru
ready for use. You could handle it at
with absolute certainty. Before I att: -
o put it in the market I aball try so to re-
duce it ¥ & portable size s that the artist
sent to Chicago or St. Louis may earry it in
his pocket, damp ii down on any kind of
telegraph table and transmit the drawing
with just as much ease and as little ceremony
a8 he would use in telegraphing a 200-word

¢ In loss than four months from this time
the instrument in its portable form will be

ready for the market.
“Oh,” said Mr. Edison, rampling his bair
wlth the characteristic gesture which has
f s, “‘ I don’t expect to achieve

color, five or six inches thick, whose surface
shows you the completed desigus, as it would
continue to do if you sliced away a million
infinitesimally thin sect

The completed mosaic is now placed on &
bed and a knife runs forward and cuts it in-
to (say) half & dozen alabs, all of the same
thickness. These are placed in a line and
joined by means of molten color. Yeu have
then a long strip in which the same mosaic
ocours half a dozen times. This is run over
heated tubes and grows soft and elastic,
and then it falls upon a revolving cylinder
and is rolled round it. It is from this cy-
linder that the printing is done, and, as the
mosaic is six times repeated, six copies of
the design are produced at each revolation.
Printing goes on until the whole of the color
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any marvellous thing with this little im-
provement—I dido’t say invention. The
model belongs to Cassella. Ibaveonly tried
to get something to help the work of the

beys. I don’s look for & large

sale or an extended market. Ooly the big
dailies here and in Europe will have any use
for it or care to bay it.

“ We can now use the instrument at 500
miles with ease, at 1,000 with reasonable
accuracy, and before I have finished I will
try to span the continent frem ’Frisco te
New York.

He Valued His InteMect.

Speaking of the drinking usages of society,
especially among working men, Hugh Miller
tells how, in one of their treats, two glasses
of spirits fell to his share. * A full-grown
man would not have deemed a gill an over-
dose, but it was considerably too much for
we; and when the party broke up and I gos
home to my bocks, I found, as I opened the
pages of a favorite author, the letters dam-
cing before my eyes, and ‘that I could ne
longer master the sense. The condition inte
which I had brought myself was one of deg-
radation, and in that hour I determined thas
never agsin would I sacrifice my capacity
for intellectual enjoyment to a drinking
usage. By God's help I kept my resolve un-

Catarrh in the Head
-nzluddlnd-




