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THE CONNER BALL-
BEARING  WASHER

will wash delicate lace
curtains without break-
ing a thread. The
heaviest clothing can
be washed as easily as
ordinary clothes. -For
'sale at the Bridge-
‘town Hardware
Store. We also keep
a supply of Tubs,

Wringens, Cothes

Lines and Pins.
K. Freeman
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What a “Pandora” Hot-Water
 Attachment Means to Me

“BELOW-—You see how I just turn on the tap
and instantly get hot water for my dishes, washe
ing, scrubbing, preserving, etc.

7,
.-3 ““ABOVE— you see how the

=
-

%

\) < pipes ‘are connected to the

N A bath and basin—no waiting
for a bath—no carrying

hot water upstairs.”

‘“‘Pandora’” Ranges can be
supplied with a hot-water
attachment if you 2
haven’t already got }\ 4
one, and the attach- S SR (
ment does not either >
take extra fuel or in- :
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Victor
Talking
Machines.!

We are agents for these
fine Machines and also “Viec- |
tor” records. Needles andi

accessories always in  stock. | SuE—.m,

We keep a Victor Machine

and supply of records on hand |
and will be glad to demon:. |
strate at any time. Come in, .

see and hear. ‘

ROYAL PHARMACY

W. A WARFEN, Fim. B,

Chemist, Optician and Steztioner. 1

T

DOMINION ATLANTIC

RAILWAY |

|
A HD~ }
Steamship Lines |
=TO
St. John .ia Digby
~AND—
goston via Yarmouth

“Land of Evangeline* Bouta‘».

On and after November 2, 1908, thel

Steamship and irain Service on this

. Railway will be as follows (Sunday
sxcepted):

FOR BRIDGETOWN.

Express from Halifax, ..

Express from Yarmouth,.., 1.
Accom. from Richmond, ...5.2
Accom. from Annapolis. ... 7.

- Midland Division

Trains of the Midland Divisio
leave Windsor daily, (except Sunday
for Truro at 7.40 a. m. and 5.35 p.
m., 6.40 a. m. and 3.15 p. m., con-
necting at Truro with trains of tha
Intercolonial Railway, and at Wini-
sor with express trains to and from
Halifax and Yarmouth. ¢

Boston Service

Commencing Monday, Octoben 19th.
the Royal Mail S. S. Boston leaves
Yarmouth, N. 8., Wednesday and
Saturday, immediately on arrival of
express trains from Halifax, arriving
in Boston next morning. Returning,
_ -leaves Long Wharf, Boston, Tuesday
and Friday, at 1.00 p; m.

St JOHN and DIGBY

e

ROYAL MAIL S. 8. PRINCE
RUPERT.

Daily Service (Sunday excepted.)
Leaves St. John ......cooe oo 7.45 8. m
Arrives in Digbhy ... ...10.45 a. o

Leaves Dighy same day after arric-
sxpress train from Halifax.

S. 8. Prince Albert makes daily
trips (Sunday excepted) between
Parrsborc and Woliville, calling a
Kingsport in both directions. |

P, GIFKINS,
Kentville.

General Manager,

terfere with baking.

I°Clarys . :

Lond:n, Torcate, Montreal, Winnlpeg, V'ancouver, St. Johin, N.O., Llamiiton, Calzary., o |

Bridgetown Foundry Co. Local Agents

{

MINARD'S . LININENT USED. BY
‘PHYSICIANS.

Something for I\Iﬁtl'uiggi

For a short time’we will give
away with every pound of ART
BAKING PWODER your choice
of an enamel preseryfﬁ}: kettle,
wash bowl, onc large saucepan,
or two smaller ones, or-a three
piece set, pudding pan, sauce-
pan and bowl. & &£ %

C.L. PIGGOTT

MEN’S COARSE BOOTS

OUR FALL AND WINTER STOCK OF

MENS’ BOYS' AND CHILDREN'S
BOOTS IS AEOUT COMPLETE,

You should have a pair.

Our Boot Dressing is still cellivg at mark down Prices.

&3 Dont forget to ask for a Picture Ticket.
KINNEY'S SHOE STORE
MEN’S COARSE BOOT

Boys Coarse Boots

n

Stoves 1908 Stoves

; " The Queen still
leads. We have it!
Also Hall Steves inl
all the latest pat |
terns; parler and?
heating stoves for|
coal or woed at low-}

|
|

est prices. ;

sjooq esieon s fog

Selected Story. |

MRS. JENKIN'S HOUSECLEANING

BY Lilien Margaret Houts,
(From the Boston Youth’s (owvani-
o)

“Of all things!’’ ejaculated Mrs.
Jenkins, as she rocked vehemently
back and forth in her splint-bottom-
ed sewing-chair, pulling her mneedle
and thread with little jerks through
the carpet rags she was Joining.
“‘Here 'tis the ninth of May, and this
house not cleaned yet. - There’'s not
one single thing done, and I haven't
fafled before in twenty odd years to
have it all spick and span - by the|
first of the month.”

Her pretty daughter, Mary Ellen, |
bustled back and forth between the
kitchen and the pantry, busily en-
gaged in getting sdpper. The loose|
sleeves of her calico dress were rolledt
high; showing the dimpled whitenessi
of her arms. Her dark apron. was|
plentifully besprinkled with flour, and |
there ‘was a generous dab on the tip:
of her nose. i

““Oh, néver mind, ma,”’ she said
cheerily, as she knelt before the oven
door to inspect the biscu ts. ‘“We're
glad enough to have you up and
about again; so mobody minds wheth-
er the house is cleaned qr not.”

“My mother brought us up to clean
house all right,”” went on Mrs. Jen-
kins. ‘“‘We always took down tae
stoves and packed away the flannels !
the first of May, rain or shine, anJl
then we knew what we were about.”

‘“‘And now,”” she went on, ‘*your
pa’s took a sudden notion that he
must go down East visitin’, and]
nothing will do but I must go with
him, cleaning or no cleaning. And
here’s your sister Elvira coming
home from her school in two weeks. |
A nice welcome it’ll be for her, with |
the house all full of dust and dirt!’’ |

“It’ll do you a lot of good, ma, to|
get away. You know the doctor said |

you needed a change more than any-|
thing else. You'll get well lots faster |
than if you stayed at home sndi
worked. And the house isn’t so very
dirty, either. I'm sure I've worked
hard enough to keep it clean,”” she
added, under her breath.

“Much them doctors know!®’ re-' ‘““Yes, I'll do it, I'll clean house! !-drawinzs so carefully constructed
torted her mother. “But you may be|{ Ma would faint, I know, if she! ench class; the kinderzarlen werk

sure of one thing, Mary Ellen, ani|thought I was trying to do it alone, | the little cnes, an innovation in g g

that is that I'd mever let your pa go | for ‘she doesn’t trust me any more reighborhood, but her especial prile?
oft on a trip without me, absent- | than a baby, if I am eighteen years:| And now they could never Le replaced
minded as he is. He'd be sure to get | old. But I know I can do it just as/for it was only a week before school
run over by.the street-cars, = or get| well as she can. And then it'll be all! woulg be out. It was a great blow to
lost, or something. If nothing else| fresh when she comes home, ard she|the little schoolmistress.
he’d wear his hat hind side before,fneedn't work herself sick again. T'll| «(Cheer up, Miss Elviry!” said
or forget to put on a clean coliar|do it! I'll do it!” And Mary Ellen.| Deacon Spires, one of the ““commit-
every day.” | her cheeks rosier than ever with ex-| tee '’ “We all know ' you ain't to
‘‘SBupper ready, Mary Ellen?" called | citement, went at her wcrk with re-| plame. We'll have the closine exer-
out the cheerful voice of Mr. Jenkins 1 newed vigor. | cises, anyway. Mr. Matthews has of-
as he drove into the yard. **Well, ma, | The days flew swiftly by. To the fered the town hall and Squire Jack-
it’s fixed, and we’ll start brizght anc| vigorons young arms ‘the household | gop says every boy that wrote a com-
early in the morning. I've bought Our ! duties seemed light, and the care of position shall have a jack-knife, and
tickets, and all you've got to do is|the barnyard and poultry—including every girl a new doll to compensate
to finish packing your trunk, anc|QOld Speckls, who came off punctually | for not gettin’ to read ’em the last
Mary Ellen can fix up a few douch-| with fourteen little black balls of | day of school.”
nuts and some fried chicken for our| down—did not weigh heavily on her| So Elvira dried her tears, and she
lunch.”’ | mind. Every afternocn she hitched upP| and the older schclars set to- work'at
“Of all foolish things, Jchn, 0S| the patient family horse, Old Gray, | once to make the exercises as suc-
here’s the foolishest, pickin’ up and gnq jogged down the road to visit! cessful as possible under the circumat
goin’ down East in May, and Cld|gsome of her girl friends, taking her | stances. It was decided, as the time
Speckle about to come off of a settin’| gewing with her; and in the evening.| was so short until the end of the
of fifteen of the best Plymouth Rock | gfter the chores had been dome und | term, not to try to hold any more
hens I could get! I just know Mary | the milk put away, she went by the | sessicns, but simply to have tae
Ellen’ll forget to feed ’em. And not pasture road to the mext farmhouse. closing exercises in the town hall on
one inch of this house cleaned!” And where lived the Meeks family; to| Thursday eveninz, two days later.
Mrs. Jenkins’s voice broke as if she | gpend the night. All passed off well. The speakers de-
were on the verge of tears. | Saturday afterncon she and Mareia ! claimed with fire and expression. The
Mrs. Jinkins had suflered from & Meeks completed the blue lawn, to| songs rang out joyously; and the km-
tedious attack of grippe during the | the sewing on of the last button and | dergarteners covered themselves and
winter, and not even the mild days of | the pulling out of the last bastinz | their teacher with glory. Elvira was
early spring had restored her to her thread. Mary Ellen felt justly proudi proud and happy, and all the parents
former strength and ambition. Her of her handiwork, as she slipped it | were pleased.
family hardly recogmized in the weak. | o to see if everything was all rizht.| The next morning saw her on her
querulous semi-invalid the active and smiled back at the rosy reflec- way homeward. “I’ll just give Mary
bustling housekeeper they Knew S0 4ion of herself which she saw in the | Ellen a little surprise,” she said to
well. | old mirror in her little rcom. | herself, as the train rolled along.
This journey of her husband, WhiCh‘ “Now that job’s done,”’ she said to | ‘“There’s npbody else®at hom‘e, and I
seemed to her so useless snd foolish.  worcia as they went down the stairs| can get s€me one from town to take
had really been planned at the sug- ...h with an arm round the other’s| me out. There’s no use of troubling
gestion of the family physician, Who (ist. <and Monday morning I'm go- | Jonas to come after me, anyway,
thought that a change of scene and ;. ¢, pegin cleaning house. Mother | when pa’s gone and he’s so busy.”

| freedom from the cares of home (.o o, worried because it wasn't! She had no trouble in finding a

might restore the vigor which his 4 . pefore she went away, and El-| neighbor driving toward the Jenkins
remedies were powerless to awaken. vira will be home week after next.| place, and as she stopped at the zate.“
So Mr. Jenkins had entrusted the ,.; 1'q like to surprise them toth.”  she realized afresh the meaning of
care of the spring work to his faith-}  uy,05¢ pefore daylight Mary Ellen «Home, Sweet Home.”” How pleasant
ful assistant, Jonas, and hpd drawn p...n her task. Woodwork and win-| to come back! &ow fresh and green
upon the snug sum laid away in the g,  were washed, the rag carpet| ana pretty everything looked! The
village bank for a ‘‘rainy day.” which covered the siftingrcom flcer| dear old flowers! Surely they never
“I'll make up my blue lawn this .14 the “houghten” one in the par-' grew so large or fragrant anywhere

v o1y

| week, Mary Ellen scliloquized, as ;.. were taken up and beaten. In fact elge.

she worked about the kitchen, after every inch of the little farmhouse’ Mary Ellen must be keeping all the
her father and mother had gome. gom cellar to garret was thoroushly Just cut while her mother was cone,

“It's"all cut out and fitted, anl j.apeq. for the windows were down and the
it isn’t really much of a job. On Thursday, as she w ginz | gshades drawn. She ran round to the
‘til;zrll)pxée_‘n m‘tvjek: clhai?.i‘uez—l; , t, iresh curtains .in tueicham:e‘.a 4P | back door, but it was lo::ked, and the
herself. stairs, Jonas drove into the vard | only'sign of life in the yard was Old
and called loudly: ‘‘Mary Ellen! | Speckie clucking discontentedly in her

Mary Ellen!® Here's twe letters for| coop, while the little Plymouth Rocks

you!"’ ran here and there after bugs and
One was from mother. They were ! flies. .
having a good time amonz rclatives! Away on the other side of the fleld
Monrse's TEAS are put and old friends, but she was home-| pack of the barnyard che could see
ep ia 3 1b, and 1 Ib. sick 2nd could hardly wa ntil t‘.‘ie Jcnas plowing. She ran along beside
time set to come back, for she did the fence, her foot slipping now gnd
want to get the housecleaning dcme then into the fragrant newly-tu
before summer set in. Mary Ellen’ earth.
ng prices are —smiled as she read. ““Jonas! Jonas!'’ she cried. ‘“Whe
39¢., 33c:, 49c., 85¢c., “Don’t let Jcnas fcrget to water is Mary Ellen?”’ p,

packages at Ilalifax
by J. E. Morse & Co-

50c. & 60c. per pound. the calves, ard be sure to feed Old: -‘““Well, of all things, Elviry, when

There is no on
. consumption whi

Speckle’s chickens every three hours,” did ye come home?’’ exclaimed Jonas
was the closing sentence. he other as he leaned con his plow handle and
letter was from her cousin RoOXy. mopped his face with his big blue
over at Pine Grove. It rap thus: handkerchief. ‘‘Nobody’s lookin’ for
Dear Mary Ellen: Can’t you ccme | ye home yet this week to come.”

e article of general
ch gives more pleas.

ure and comfort than a well made cup over and stay a few days with us?| I know, Jonas, but the school-

of MORSE’S TEA. Try a package of
the 40c. label and compare it with

|

what you have been using.

J. E. MORSE & CO.
E SN Y

We—that is, the young folks—are g2o- house burned down. Somebody set it
ing to a party over at Alum Clifis | on fire. 8o I thought I'd give you a
Saturday, and then there’ll te a sup-, little surprise.”

per in our barn after we get Lack. ‘““The schoalhouse burned Jdown!
Make Jonas keep house while you're' Well, I swan! Mary Ellen? She's gone
”ﬁ'&%m gone, but don’t say no. I haven’t to your cousin Roxy's, over to Pine
time for another word; I rave forty | Grove, and she won't be back till
; things to do. But Jon’t fail to come, | néxt week. There’s scme biz doin's
» Ycur lovinz cousizn, B :amongst the young folks over there
‘ .1 EET poxy. tiioTTew evemji’—party, or eome

% L S ¥ : 1is. RS
— e A party and s supper! The tempta- such commotion—and she .+ dut ves-

7¢ per

13

J
—

IR

e
—
7
ot

Y
(V7]

! Prompt attention
P

GEORGE

HIDES WANTED.
AT

» Lake's Harness and Horse Furnishing Store.

ven in tr.de for same and al! goods at reisonabte prices.

]tion was too mufh. But Marcia terday, hard as she could go. You'd
lwould come over and seé that every-| better stay over to Mis’ Meeks’s till
lt}m:g was all right, and there was she gets back.”

;no knowing when she would get a ‘“All right, Jcnas, but first I'll go
i ch.ance to run ‘away again for a lttle up to the house and see how every-
itmp. And she had been shut in ¢, thing looks. I suppose the key’'s un-
| closely all winter, tco. The blue der the step.”

| lawn would be just the thing to, Elvira entered by the kitchen door
lwear. So the next day she had Jonas ' and went over the little dwelling
drive her over to town to take *h«| where her childhood had been spent.

pound

,SUIT CASES, and HAND BAGS, AT COST to clear | train for Pine Grove, twelve miles| Everything was just as usual. The

given to all repairing. |- away. | old eight-day clock, with the picture
] “Don’t forget the chickens, Jomas. | of a shepherdess' and sheep painted

M LAKE | she cried, as the train was aboat to | on its face, ticked on in the same
L] pull out. “‘Ma’d never forzive us if dignified way that it had ever since
anything happened to them. Il be. she could remember. Her father’s pa-

home ',I"ue-sday or Wednesday at the | per lay on the mantelpiece in the sit-
latest. | ting-room, where he always put it.

.There was great excitement in the| the one piece of untidiness in which
n e 0“ Sa“ 0 arS’ little village of Browsvile, where El-| be persisted.

IN PRIZES

vira Jenkins taught school, Some cne; The only sound was a bee buzzing
had set fire to the schoolhouse. An{azainst the window, impatiently try-
early passer-by had observed smoke, ing to get out. Elvira lifted the sash
| pouring from the windows one morn- and released him.

Open to every child attending any Schoolin Anna-| i, and before he could bring help. How well everything looked, she

polis County.

Conditions:=

the neat little white building was in thought. Her mother was always
ﬂamgs. Only a part of ¢the books and ' such a good house-keeper. And how
furniture could be saved. worried she was because she had had
| Poor Elvira sat down and cried bit- to go away without having done her

That you purchase your school books and  terly when she heard of the disaster. | spring house-cleaning. Mary Ellen

supplies at our store, thus getting the printed
 rules for competitioc. This is no catchy adver-| confa
 tisement, but a genuine, honest, straight compet-| read on the last day of schcol; the ! til they went through

{ For had not the work of the last wrlte that it almost kept her awake

; ! in the at might. Things looked ever so clean
gration—the brize essays to be. but her mother would never rest un-
all the mo-

| three months been consumed

Kitchen Cccks and|ition, oren to school children only. Remember| ticns, anyway. Would it mot be fun

Ranges.

~  Rtlee’s Drug and Stationery Store,

BEnuapolis Royal [
|
|

Hot Air Furnace!
Heating and Plumb:/
ing a specialty.

Crowe

R. llen

if she copld clean house? Mary Ellen

could do it, she knew, so that her
mother would be satisfied.

!
|
| “I'll just get 'Phrasy and 'Pheémv

ft.he conditicns--your schdbol books and supplies| / ‘
' must be purchased at our store. | c’ : Why | was tco young, of course, but she

Advertise in the Monitor &=

mmevmmes [t Reaches The Peoplé s S 5t

Hines to come over and help me, and
{ then we'll get it done in a jiffy, and
I can go over to Cousin Roxy’s. too.’

Josh Billings, the quaint

philosevher whose max-

ims are full of homely Elvira was a person of action, and

she Had no sconer made up her inind

than she proceeded to carry out her

| plans. She went to. the barn, and in

a few minutes hitched up Old 'Grayv.
1

els are worth more than
a good set of brains.”
Celery King makes good

3
Toronto. | (Continued on page 3.)
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