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Professional Cards

Poetry.

 J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

~ AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
0‘:;.[1 Aas olis 096 gavian e
~WILL BE A1 His—
OFFIOB IN MIDDLRETON,
{Over Roop's Grooery Btore.)
Rvery -‘Thur-duy.
O aeular Azent of the United Siates
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society
; —AGENT FOR—
3 ’
Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
@ Mouey to loan at five per cent on Rea
Ratate security.

0 T DANIELS
; BARRISTER,
_HOTARY PUBLIO, Ete.

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
Hoad of Quean Bt., Bridgetows

Money Go‘l,'-oan on First-Olase
Real Hstate.

Talk Happiness.

Talk happiness! : i
Not now and then, but every
Blessed day.

Even if you don’t believe
The hali of what i
You say;

There’s no room here for him
Who whines as on hi

Way he s;

Remmbegr‘,)enon, the world is
Sad enough without

Your woes.

Talk happiness each chance
.You get—and

Talk it good and strong!
Look for it in

The byways as you grimly
Plod along;

Perhaps it is a stranger now
Whose visit never

Comes;

But talk it! Soon you'll find
That you and Happiness
Are chums.

When Himself Comes Back.

—

(Puck.) iy
An’ it's he that's coming back again—
I've got the letter read—
(O, Mary, send the sea be still and
H see the ship is sound!)
e’s i

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, eto.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

attention given

Promps and
o of olaime, -snd il other

the oolleotion

~ DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Gruduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.
. Office nezt doar to Union Bauk.
' Hours: 9to3.

ames: Frimrose, D. D. S,
Office ln"Drug Sivre, coraer (ueen and

Jrsovill formerly ocoupied by Dr.
red P Dentistry in its

Primgove.

y sad ptly sttended
te. Offics d:‘n at Bmdn. Monday
sach week.
Bridgotown, Sept. $3rd, 1801.

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor.
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

‘Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

WOLFVILLE,
April 1st, 1903 —1y

Fine (Watch Repairing.

THOS. BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

N. S.

Begs to .nform the
mﬂlnmnn!h
B Bhr e e Jroerel .
W
of
n-n-d work and moderate charges to
& fatr share of public patronage.

Kstablished over a
quarter of a century

. JOHN FOX & GO.
Auetioneers and Fruit Brokers,
Spitalfiolds and Stratford Market,
" 'LONDON, G. B.

arWe are in a position to gusrsntes
highest market rétarn for all consignments
entrusted to us. Cesh draft forwarded

jmmedistely goods id. Curreat prices
and ‘l’\ﬁ,npotﬁ;;:::rdtd wi:h pleasure.

Nova Scotia Apples a Specialty.

OQur facilities for dispusing of apples at
highest prices is better Lbaa ever.

o

R .presented by

Abram Young,

BRIDGETOWN,
who will give shi any inf
vequiced.

CABLE ADDRESS :
‘_Al‘.l-'llﬂf. Loxm}

{44

Fashionable

Designed after the latest
_models. Special attention
given to quality and style.
- A beautiful assortment of Ostrich
Plumes at special value.

MISS ANNIE CHUTE.

- Bridgetown, November 1st, 1003.

g from America, me fine,
black curly head,
An’ 1 thought before this day would
dawn ’twas I'd be under ground.
['m laughin’ like, and cryin’ like, and
never a stroke I do—
The neighbors troopin’ through the
door have left green a track;
It’s good morning, Mary Murphy; it's
great news we have for you—
You'll be proud, old woman, when
Himself comes i

O’ the little, barefoot, bold gossoon,
he’s comin’ back again—

(O, lad I almost raised the ken the
day 1 watched you go.)

An’ he’s coming back a six-foot man
to me that’s like a wren,

With pound notes in the hand of
him and linen like the snow,
It’s I’ve put out his father’s chair and

scrubbed it till it shone;
An’ his father’s pipe (God save us)
lying filled upon the rack;
There’ll be no poor widow woman sit-
tin’ here at night alone :
And cryin’ in her wea cup when Him-
self comes back,

I’'m sleepin’ none, and eatin’ none, and
countin’ up the days— ;
(O, just to hear the foot of
sound n’ on the floor!)
I’'m shakin’ with the joy of it, to set
the turf ablaze!
And lay the. table decent and be
waitin’ at the door,
0’ it’s ’'m the old fool woman, but
it’s this I'm bold to do;
It's twenty years, come Hallowmas,
I'm walkin’ in, the black,
And I’ve bought myself a ’kerchief and
the color of it’s blue;
(Sure his tather wouldn't mind it
when Himself comes back.)

Select Literature.

Miss Margaret’s Valentine,

(By Hattie Hunting Pierson.)

It was a lonely life that Miss Mar-

aret lived, and there were times when
fhe sense of its dreQEss settled down
upon her heavily; but she never ac-
knowledged this to anyone; indeed, she
hardly admitted it even to herself. It
annoyed her to have anyone comment
on her mannmer of life as at all un-
usual,or to express sympathy for her
loneliness in any way.
“Qh, I'm not a bit afraid,” she would
declare, “not the least bit. What is
there to be afraid of in a quiet place
like Woodbury?”’ as though the fear
of bodily harm were the only possible
unpleasantness that could arise from
living alone.
But, as the years

him come

passed, Miss Mar-

A garet’s so-called eccentricities gradually

ceased to be a subject of remark in
Woodbury, and came to be accepted as
quite a matter of course. It was all
right, the neighbors decided, if she
wished to stay on at the old place
after her father and mother had passed
away,and her older sisters and brother
had married and gone, one to Ver-
mont, one to Massachusetts, and sn-
other to the Far West; it was perfect-
ly patural that she would object to
leaving her home; the only home she
had ever known. To be sure, it had
seemed a little singular that she, a
young woman of twenty-five, should
insist upon.carrying on the farm with-
out advice or suggestion from anyone,
and that she should choose to live
alone in the great house, when she
might just as well rent part of it. Be-
sides everybody kmew that Susan’s
husband would be willing to give up
his business, bring his family to Wood-
bury, and take charge of the farm;
and, moreover, everybody guessed that
John Forrest would be more than will-
ing to cast in his lot with the inde-
pendent young woman who had been
the object of his devotion since they
were boy and girl together, and to re-
lieve her of all care and responsibility.

But Margaret had apparently chosen
to accept mnone of these alternatives,
and the why and wherefore of her

matter for speculation.

crops were raised in Woodbury than
those on the old Olmstead farm; no
one sold produce to better advantage
or paid bills more promptly than did
Miss Margaret. The whole appearance
of the place, after ten years of her
management, was one of thrift and of
prosperity. The buildings and fencee
were in good repair and freshly paint-
ed, and the meatly kept lawn was
brightened in summer time by beds of

surroundings.  She felt the necessity
of making rather more noise than
usual this morning. Her litile niece
from Vermont had been visiting her
for three weeks, and now that the
child was gone the old house secmed
more empty and solitary than than.

It does seem lonely without Susie,’
Miss Margaret said, talking to herself
after the manner of those who are
much alone. “The child was really
lots of company. I would not mind
having her here all the time; it g ves
a body something to think of and
somebody to work for besides one’s
solf. Sometimes I almost wish—but
thore! It's ouly my foolishness. I'll
foel different after a few days. I won-
der if Norris has fixed the door to the
sheep-barn as I told him? He needs
constant ooking after. If he doesn’t
do better—""

Miss Margaret’s soliloquy was inter-
rupted by a knock on the back kitchen
door. She opened it to find a little
girl in red cap and coat, with yellow
ha'r flying in the wind, holding in her
hand a letter.

“Here’th thomthing for you, Mith
Marg'ret,’ she lisped, as she slipped
the lettor into Miss Margaret’s hand
and darted away.

“Come back, Amy; wait a minute,”
Miss Margaret called after the flying
figure, but there was no respounse.

“I only wanted to give the child a
cookie,” she said, as she closed the
door and came back to the fire. ““It’s
growing colder, and theres a snow
chill in the air; we’ll have a storm
before night. I wonder what this is?
Susie’s hardly had time to write yet,
and besides it wouldn’t come that
that way. Looks like a child's writ-
ing! too.”

She cut the envelope carefully and
drew out a large sheet of paper. Near
the top was drawm the picture of a
woman standing in a threatening at-
titude, near a high fence, a stick held
aloft-in one hand, the other holding
a chain to which was attached a fer-
ocious looking dog. Below were writ-
ten these linesy :

“This woman lives not far away;

She stands and watches night and

day

For fear some luckless pupil may

Climb o’er her precious fence.
If one should pick & spear of grass,

Or crack a tiny pane of glass,

Or climb an apple tree, alas!

His life’s not worth 2 cts.

This- woman may grow old and grey,

But luck will never come her way;

And though she lives till 99,

She’ll be nobody’s Valentine.

It did not need the names written
underneath to tell Miss Margaret that
the really clever caricature represented
herself and her dog, ‘“Rexford,” guard-
ing her property against the deprcda-
tions of the children of the Woodbury
district school. Because she had ob-
jected to having her neatly painted
fonces hacked to pieces with jack-
knives, or her fine fruit appropriated
in wholesale quantities, or her choic-
est meadow-land used as a base-ball
field, these young Philistines chose to
resent what they regarded as ‘stingi-
ness,” and this production of genius
was their revenge.

Miss Margaret looked first puzzled,
then a little angry, then amused.

“I'd quite forgotten it was Valen-
tine’s Day; it’s so long since I had a
Valentine; not since—"" she did not
fnish the sentence aloud; but turned to
the light and studied the picture care-
fully.

“] shouldn’t at all wonder if Roy
Forrest drew that. They say he’s won-
derful at drawing, for a boy of his
ase—like his father, I suppose, he could
draw anything. 1 wonder if Roy ever
hears from him? He’s never been home
since Annie died; I guess they think
he’s dead. ' Poorlittle Roy! I'm afraid
he has a pretty hard time of it, for
Rena always had a bad disposition, and
she never liked Annie; so of course she
doesn’t care much for the child. Too
bad there isn't somebody to take an
interest in him, and give him a chance
to make something of himself.”

After this somewhat ambiguous
speech, Miss Margaret rose and set her-
self vigorously at work., The sky grew
darker and darker, and by noon  the
enow was falling heavily. Miss Mar-
garet’s sense of ‘isolation deepened as
the day wore on, and she wandered
ebout the house in an unusual state of
restless discontent.

The early twilight found her at the
old seeretary in the sitting room, ex-
amining the contents of a secret draw-
er—some faded trinkets, & few old -fet-
ters, and a square flat box. Evidently
thé; was the shrine where Miss Margaret
kept her cherished mementoes of the
past. She sat down in the low rocker
with the drawer in her lap, and opened
the box. It contained drawings, sim-
ple pencil sketches, each one of which
recalled to the lonely woman a scene
of days gone by. The old Woodbury
school houge, the pretentious academy
on Newton Hill, the little country
church w th its ambitious spire rising
above the encircling maples; the old

choice had long since ceased to be & |

1t could not be denied that she had :
made a success of farming. No better’|

Give aature thres helps, and
| nearly every case of ;r:z
g sz, most lnooglut'ol all.
1 Cherry

elm tree in the pasture, the rustic
bridge over the little brook, the old
Olmstead farmhouse, with Miss Mar-
garet herseli standing on the wide
piazza—she looked at each one with
eyea that saw not the drawing only,
but the pictured scene in all its real-
ity. In the corner of each picture were
the initials “ J. F.”” The last one was
done in colored inks, an elaborate
scroll-like border, enclosing a design of
hearts with verses underneath — verses
that no eye but Miss Margaret’s had
ever seen, She sighed a little as she
laid the papers back inthe box, then
her lip curled scornfully.

“Jt shows how much a man’s vows
are worth; but, after all, he has been
sufficiently punished.”

The bell rang sharply and Miss Mar-
garet hastily replaced her treasures in
the secretary, locked it, and hurried to
open the door. The wind was blowing
furiously, driving the snow before it
in blinding sheets. A small figure in
a shabby brown overcoat, covered with
snow, stumbled up the steps and push-
ed the door too quickly. Only a pair
of big brown eyes was visible between
cap and muffler.

“Why, Roy! what are you doing out
in this storm?’ cried Miss Margaret.
But the boy did not heed her question.

“I tried both doors, but I couldn’t
get in,”’ he Legan breathlessly. ‘I just
come from the Corners, an’ I saw
Norris coming out of Bailey’s drunk,
an’ -when I come by your sheep-barn
the door was wide open’ an’ the sheep
out in the yard. So I worked till I
got ’em all in an’ the door shut, but
it needs to be nailed up or it won’t
stay. Can you let me have a hammer
an’ some nails?”’

“Just what I expected,”
Margaret’s reply; ‘‘yes, Il go with
you.”

Together they went to the barn and
made the door secure, fighting their
way step by step through the storm.

“Now, come in by the fire, Roy; oh,
ves, you must,”” Miss Margaret, insist-
ed. “Take off your wet boots and sit
right down here till you get good and
warm, Why your hands are fairly blue.
Then you must stay and have some
supper with me.”

She chatted away as she
with her preparation for supper, telling
about the little niece who had been
with her, of the good times they had
together, and how much she missed
her, until Roy felt his awe of the dig-
nified Miss Margaret disappearing. The
fire gave him a happy sense of warmth
and comfort; the supper looked most
alluring; yet, when his hostess said,
“Come now, sit right up, I shall be
very glad to have company,” the boy
hung back.

“No; I hadn’t ought to,”” he said,
looking down at his ragged stockings.

“Hadn’t ought to! Why not? Are
you afraid your aunt will be worried
about you?”’

“Oh, no; Aunt Rene wouldn’t care,’”’
he replied bitterly, and a cloud came
over his face, *‘She’d be glad to get
rid o’ me; she said so. She thinks I'm
only a bother.”

There was an ominous flash in Miss
HMargaret's eyes. She opened her mouth
to speak, then shut it again, gave the
fire. a poke, and finally asked:

‘“What then? Why oughn’t you to
stay?”’

Roy glued his eyes to the patch on
Lis trousers, as he replied:

“’Cause that valentine—the picture,
you know; I made it, an’ it would be
mean—-""

“Oh, 1onsense!” Mis Margaret inter-
rupted, ‘“‘never mind that valentine. I
didn’t care the least bit. Anyway, I
wuppose the others put you up to it,
didn’t they?”

Roy admitted that they did.

“And Dean Williams made the verses
didn’t he?”’ .

‘“Yes; but how did you know?”

“Oh, I only guessed it. Now, don’t
think any more about that. You've
done me a great favor to-night, my
boy. Don’t you know those sheep
might all of died before morning if it
hadn’t been for you?
along and eat your
another word,”

was Miss

went on

Now come right
supper without

It was while Roy was wiping the
dishes that Miss Margaret made a pro-
position which fairly took his breath
away. )

“How would you like to come and
live with me, Roy?”’

“Oh, I'd like it, you bet I would!”
was the emphatic reply, ‘Do you
want me, sure?’’

“Yes, I want you. You must stay
to-nigkt, anyway, and we’ll see what
your aunt says to-morrow.”

The tired boy was soon sound asleep
in the little room next Miss Margaret’s.
while she sat at the table with her
work-basket beside her, carefully darn-
ing the gaping holes in his stockings
and patching his torn coat.

“Poor, neglected child!”’ she was say-
ing to herself, when suddenly the door
opened, and John Forrest stood before
her. ;

*Pardon me; I knocked twice, but
you did not hear, I could see you
sitting here, so I ventured to come in.
Is my boy here, Margaret?””

Margaret had arisen and was stand-
ing kefore him, proud and cold.

““Yes,” she said quietly; ‘he
asleep.”

She led the way to the little room,
shut the door noiselessly, and returned
to her work; but the hand that held
the stocking trembled violently, and
the movements of the needle were
strangely erratic,

There had been only hard and bitter
thoughts in her heart toward John
Forrest all these years; but, looking in
his face to-night, she had seen the
marks of suffering, and quite against
her will, pity came ‘6reeping in where
contempt had been before.

It seemed a long time befqre the
door opened and the object of her
thought stood once more before her.

is

.“Margaret,” he said, “will you listen

to me a few minutes?”’

. She pushed the chair toward him,

but dared not trust herseli to reply.
] haven’t seen my boy, in six years,”

he went on.
remember me, though he seems to have
heard enough about me, Rena,
prokably, and his ideas were wtrangely
mixed. But he understands now, for
he has forgiven me for leaving him so

“1 couldn’t expect him to

from

long, although I did it for his sake,
and I'supposed that he was being well
cared for. Poor little chap! I fear le
has had a sorry time -of it. But I am
going to keep him with me now, al
ways.
forgivencss I must ask.  Can you gues
who? Don’t look so hard, Margaret.
I sent you a letter—it was on Valen-

There is one other person whose

tine’s Day, ten years ago, but no an-
swer came, and I thought you did not
care, 1 married soon after in a fool
ish spitit of revenge.
when my wife died, she confessed to
me that the letter was never delivered.
L resolved not to betray her faithl ss-
ness, and went away to try to make
a home for the boy.
for him to find hiny here, and he ‘insists

Four years later

Now I have come

that he has promised. to live with you
always, and that he will not go with
me unless I take Miss Margaret too.
So I ask you, not for his sake alone,
but also for my own—will you come,
Margaret?”

Five minutes Jater the bedroom door
opened slightly, and a voice callcd,
“Papa, have you asked her, and what
did she say?”’

“Yes, Roy,” was the answer; “I have
asked her and she said ‘Yes.” "—Ledger
Monthly.
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Signalling Under Yater.

of

and

The the

ship-wrecks

of

at

cause three-fourths

life
It is not

loss of sea
seems about to be removed.
a wire or even the air, but the water
used
For

there has been installed on the steam

this time that is to transmit

sound vibrations. gsome months

ers of the Metropolitan Company of

Boston, an apparatus which may yet

make it possible for the vessel beating
I

about the coast.in a storm to know

where the rocks and sheals are when
the fog will not permit the light to be
seen and the noise of the wind diov

ns
the sound of the bell buoy or the sir
en; for a battleship to know
approach of a submarine, and a fishing
smack of the approach of a tiner ofi
the Banks of Newfoundland.
The apparatus’is extremely simple.
It amounts to nothing more or
than ringing a bell under water, which
the pilot or captain can hear telephon
ically. Screwed on both sides of the
vessel's hull are i

two recelv s, W 1

are connected by wires with the wheel
These
from the bell hanging in the
the
tor

house. receive the vibrations
water on

S :
he raviga-

to

side of the lightship.
has only to put the ear piece
his ear and ascertain on vhich side
the

to know the direction

the louder

of the

vibrations are i oraer
lizkihousc
and his own position in the jeg with
comparative accuracy.

For fiching vessel: a ball receiver has
been provided, and this is 1g0d also to
get more delicate intonations aboerd a
steam vesscl. The value of the appar-

1
ntly.

atus was put to a good test rec
when the steamer James 8. Whitney
was approaching the Boston ljghthouse
New Y The
iighthouse was obscure rain and
fog.
the captain immediately heard the bell

on her return from
Thanks to- the: signal apparatus
and got his direction. It was not un-
til five minutes after that he heard the
lichtship’s whistle for the first time.—
Collier’s Weekly.
Retarn of Jews to Palesiine.

Th» fulfiiment of propheey is at hand.
Becauss of persccution in the lands of
thiir adopticn many Jows are turaing
their fac.s toward Jerusalem. It will
b> an immense undertaking to rcstore
Jerusalem to its formcer Leauty, gran-
d-ur and utility. Perhaps the greatest
achievement of its former days was the
supply of tho city with pure water. It
was krought
continuous mass of rock and atored in
immense reservoirs of rock within the
wal's of the city at untold cost. One
of thescs res.rvoirs made in.the solid
rockstill remains. It is an oblong
quedrangular tank, 240 fect in length
and 150 fect in breadil. Many of the
miilions of dollers. for a.pure water
supply, many times without success.

The medical world r.cognizes the fact,
that ths greatest health n.cessity is an
abundant supply and a liberal use of
purs wates. There ard sections of our
ccuniry whre tha supply of pure water
is unlimited and comes ‘‘without mon-
ey and without price.”” Unfortunarely
tho citics are not located in these sec-
ticns. The most noteworthy of theso
is tha pine-clad sand-hills of North Car-
olina. In the most desirable location
in“this scction i8 Pineblufiff, where from
every hillside springs forth the purest
water. Here, tco, is the pure,
soft, balmy pine-laden air, abundant
sunshina, perfict drainage, freedom
from mud or dust; 1hs best place in
the world for health, rccuperation and
rest.

many miles through a

dry,

—————
Danger of Living with Consumptives

Is real danger, because the sputum of
affected persons difiuses itseli through
the air and finds lcdgment in the sys-
tems of others. If exposed to consump-
tion use fragrant healing Catarrhozone.
the most eflicient germicide known. No
case of eatarrh can withstand Catarrh-
ozone which ctres this loathsome dis-
ease thoroughly. Celd in the head is
cured in a few minutes, and bronchitis,
asthma, and lung trouble are cured to
stay cured.if Catarrhozone is employed.
“] don’t know any remedy so good for
Catarrh and bronchitis as Catarrho-
zone,” writes N. T. Eaton of Knowl-
ton. ‘It cured me after years of suf-
fering and saved me from  consump-
tioni. Two months’ treatment $1.00;

—“How long shall I boil the cges;
ma’am?”’ asked the cook. s

“] don‘t kmow exadctly,” replied the
young, housewife, “but. cook-them until
they are real tender.”

~To Cure a Cold in ‘One Day,

Bromo A:'Qﬂ;in- Tablets. Al
1 1 it fails to cure. ‘E.

TGS

Report of the Representatives of the
nnapolis Coanty Farmers’ Asso-
cjntion to the Nova Scotia Far-
ers’ Association In Annual Ses-
kion at Truro, Feb’y 2nd, 8rd and
4th, 1904.
Annapolis County Farmers’ Asso-
r'\uliuu to the Nova Scotia Fer-
mers’ Associatlion,
Greeting:— \
This Association met in annual ses-
sionin Junuary of last year at An-
napolis Royal, with a good represen-
Mr. F. Miles Chip-
man, the very efficient President, with
Lis stafi of officers, were re-elected, and
addresses were had from the following

tative attendance.

gentlemen: Mr. Robertson of the Ex-
Nappan, on ‘‘The
Crowing of Clover to Enrich the Soil;”’
Mr. Cox of the Outlook, Middleton, on
“fxhibitions as Educators;”” Mr. El-
derkin, of the Maritime Stock Breeders
Association, on “Dairying;” Mr. John
of Port Williams, on
Raising;” and Mr. W. H,

Weatherspoon, of Granville Ferry, on

perimental Farm,

Donaldson,
“Stock

the same subject.

Mr. B. W. Ch;pman, the Secretary of
Agriculture, gave a very interesting ac-
count of his work.

These very excellent papers and ad-

s called for-a good deal of dis-
cussion, engaged in by very many of
those present, anl was the means of
creating new interest all along the dif-
fir nt Lnes of farm work under discus-
sion.

An effort was made in June to hold
a picnic at the Government Farm at
Truro, ‘but as the D. A, Rnilway man-
agem:nt could not or would not give
the accommodation asked for, we
were obliged to abandon this project,
a matier we very much regretted, as
at the growing season we hoped to be
alle to get some good object lessons
in farm methods.

As at our meeting at Annapolis in
January the subjects under discussion
were largely along the lines of stock-
raising and general farm culture,
thought it best at our meeting in
June at Lawrencetown, to take up the
live question, with us, of fruit cul-

particularly the value of
spraying and the time and methods by
which the spray should be applied.
With this object in view, Prof. Sears,
of the Horticultural School at Wolf-
ville, gave an object lesson in spraying
the afternoon and a lgeture inthe
evening on pruning, calling forth many
questi and much discussion on the
methods and merits of spraying, and
as a result spraying was undertaken
our orchardists more than ever be-
and clover and such like
cover Crops, were sown.

we

ture, and

n

more

The interest aroused at the Farmers’
annual meeting, and the Fruit Grow-
rs’ Association meeting at Middleton,
together with the fact of little or no
<t being taken in the Provipcial
ition due to its being held at a
time when our fruit can only be shown
at a great disadvantage, inspired our

ple to scek for the holding of an
ition for the first time in Anna-

County, and having obtained as-
nce from the government of aid

ds th: undertaking, and a guar-
antee from the Town of Bridgetown
enl the Municipality of Annapolis that
they would meet any deficit that might
¢ , also assnrance from the neigh-
porng

Exhil

pol's

county of Kings to render all
assistance possible to make the exhibi-
tions a success, and from Mr. Gifkins,
of the D. A. Railway.to give us such
i needed,
tered upon the undertaking. Our
was largely initiative, but was
attended with a fair amount of suc-
\ prize list of over $1100 was
and: a show was held at
etown of fruit, vegetables, flow-
grain and dairy produce
and poultry. The show of fruit has
l.een said ly those who ought to know,
“the finest ever shown

train accommodation. as we

work
coss.
put out,
Irid

ers, seeds,

to have been

Consumption

Salt pork is a famous old-
fashionied - remedy for con-
sumption. “Eat plenty of
pork,” was the advice. to the
consumptive §o0 and 100
years ago.

Salt pork is good if a man
can stomach it. . The idea
behind it is that fat is the
food the consumptive needs
most. i

Scett’sEmulsionisthemod-
ern method of feeding fat to
the consumptive. Pork istoo
rough for sensitive stomachs.
Scott’s Emulsion is the most
refined of fats, especially

Feeding him fat in this
way, which is often the only
way, is half the battle, but
Scott’s Emulsion does more:
than that. ‘There is some-
thing about the combination:
of cod liver oiland hypophos-:
phitesin Scott’s Emulsion
that puts new life into the
weak parts and has a special
action on' the diseased lungs.

A sample will be

sent free upon request.

De sure that this picture in
the form of a label is on the

A ER Tou by
i SCOTT &
: CHEMISTS,
. Toronto, = Ontario..

rénared for easy digestion.
pref

We
Never
Guess.

People everywhere will event-
ually insist on receiving the ideal
service they get here without in-
sisting. The publie at large are
not one half as particular as we
are in this matter of pure drugs,
or in regard to the accurate fill-
ing of their prescriptions.

In the buying, handling, sell-
ing or compounding of drugs we
never guess. We make sure that
everything is right in every par-
ticular.

WE WANT TO BE
YOUR DRUGGIST.

Royal Pharmacy

W. A WARREN, Phm. B,

Ag»nt for Lingard’s Cough and
Dyspepsia Remodies.

WAR IN THE FAR EAST.

SUMMARY OF THE WAR NEWS,

It is gravely asserted that the Jap-
anese strategists intend to land one
hundred thousand men on the coasts
of Liao Tung, between the Yalu and
Port Arthur.

There are farther intimations from
Port Arthur that the Russian fleet is
ready for an offensive movement.

A skirmish between torpedo boats in
the Gulf of Pechili is reported.

The Japanese fleet is said to have
established a base on Elliot Island,
near Port Arthur,

The Russians have heavily reinforced
Kinchow and Niu Chwang.

Port Arthur seems to have been
panic-stricken during the bombardment
but is again tranquil.

There were four hundred ~torpedoes
on the Variag, two-thirds of Russia’s
entire store in those waters.

Six hundred Russian soldiers are said
to have perished in crossing Lake
Baikal,

The two cruisers purchased by Japan
from Italy have reached Yokohama.

The Bayarin, a Russian cruiser, was
reported destroyed through accidental-
ly striking a mine; 197 officers and
men, all on board, perishing.

Russia’s minister to Korea has left
the country by order of the Japanese,
The latter are in full control of the

anywhere,” This exhibition was held
on Oct. 6, 7 and 8. and was a success
in every particular, leaving a surplus
of $117.60, after paying all expenses,
and this without any side attractions
of any kind, not even horse racing.

Through some misunderstanding with
Mr. Bryan, secretary of the Nova Sco-
tia Farmers’ Association, we failed to
make connection with him when mak-
ing his trip among the associations in
December last, a matter which we very
much regret.

Our annual meeting was called for
the 4th of January, and Prof. Smith,
Prof. of Agriculture, Truro, Mr. Saxby
Blair of the Experimental Farm, Dr.
J. B. Hall of the Provincial Normal
School, and Mr. Geo. B. McGill, of
the Consolidated School, Middleton,
were invited to give addresses. The
elements at this time disarranged our
plans, blocking the roads so that the
Association could not get together. A
small meeting was held at Lawrence-
town. Prof. Smith gave an address
on “Rotation of Crops;”” Mr. Blair on
“The first ten years in a young orch-
ard,” and Mr. McGill on “Education.”
All of these addresses were received
with great interest.

Weo finally got together in annual
meeting on Jan’y 15th, at Lawrence-
town. After routine business, the Rev.
How» of Annapolis Royal, gave a very
excellent paper on the education of
out young farmers. Much of the time
of this meeting was spent in discuss-
ing the new act and by-laws of the
County Farmers’ Association, which
was finally adopted, and our officers
re-elected for the remainder of the
vear, ending May 3lst, the association
to be called together the first of June
to appoint its officers under the new
act. Resolutions were also passed
suggesting changes in the by-laws as
follows:

“That clause 6 of Rules and Kegula-
tions be amended to make membership
vear close with annual meeting. Also
that clause 14 of annual meeting be
amended and time for holding meeting
be extended to thirty days instead of
twenty, as now.”

Respectfully submitted.
EDWIN J. ELLIOTT,
H. F. WILLIAMS,

Representatives.

Birthday Celebration of the British
and Foreign Bible Society.

The proposal to celebrate the hun-
dredth birthday of the Bible Society
by okserving the first Sunday in March
as Universal Bible Sunday, has met
with a most rematkable response.
Nearly every Bishop of the Anglican
Communion, at home and abroad, has
written commending it to his diocesan
clergy. All the great Non-Conformist
Assembliss and Conferences have heart-
ily agreed to unite in this common
festival. - In Scotland, both the Es-
tablished Church and ‘the United Free
Church have recommended their minis-
ters to join in the celebration. In the
British Colonies the idea has been wel-
comed with even greater readiness by
all denominations, including the Dutch
Reformed Church in South Africa. Our
great missionary societies, without ex-
ception, have joined hands in this
common thanksgiving. Many of thelr
including the C.M.S., the L. M. 8,
and the W. M. S., have generously ar-
ranged to forego their own sermons
and meetings on March 6th in favor
of the Bible Sunday. Foreign Mission
churches and stations innumerable,
scattered all the world round, will
unite to keep the feast. The Reformed
Churches of the Continent are not
backward in practical sympathy. The
Lutheran Bishops of Sweden and Den-
mark, the protestant synods in France,
and Holland and Belgium, the Walden-
sian Synod in Italy, the Consistory of
the Protestant Church in Saxony, and
the Conventus of both the Lutheran
and the Calvinistic Church in Hungary
have each and all agreed to share in
the celebration; while in the United
States both the great Presbyterian
Churches, the two Methodist Episcopal
Churches, and the Protestant Kpisco-
pal Church, are pledged to the same
course. Many civic dignitaries . and
publié bodies have already arranged to
recognize the national significance of
such a festival. Their Majesties the,
King and Queen, have promised to
present at & special service on that,
day in St. Paul’s Cathedral, when the:
Archbishop of Canterbury will preach.’
—The British Weekly.

New York, Feb. 19.—A cable from the
World’s correspondent in Berlin says:
“Viceroy Alexieffi has determined to
fall back to Harbin, leaving Port Ar-
thur to work out its own salvation.
Alexieff takes this step in view of the
utter impossibility of maintaining and
protecting a line of communication
1200 miles long and as vulnerable to
attack as tne railway through Man-
churia. The Viceroy ie fully confident
that Port Arthur can withstand a long
siege. He is now fortifying Harbin,
and will use it as the base of the
great array.

The announcement that Harbin and
not the “impregnable’” Port Arthury
will be the base of future operations
has been received with consternation
in Russian military circles. It has
caused a sensation more painful than
the calamities which have befallen the
Russian fleet, as more clearly than any
event that has occurred. It reveals
the formidable nature of the enemy to
whom Russia is opposed. The feeling
of alarm and despondency grows deep-
er at St. Petersburg and Moscow.

The police have good reason to be-
lieve that the revolutionsists are tak-
ing part in the so-called patriotic
manifestations.

A representative of the Paris Matin,
who has reached the centre of the
R military e tration at Hare
bin, after great hardships, due to the
trans-Siberian railway trains being
crowded with thousands of soldiers, in
a despat:-h dated from Haerbin yestere
day, confirms the announcement that
that place will be the main~base of the
Russian land operations. Thus far the
base has succeeded in maintaining its
communication with Port Arthur.

The concentration of troops, the cor-
respondent says, proceeds sysiematicals
ly, and provision has been made for
the speedy arrival of 12,000 men from
the divisions of Moscow, Kieff and
Varsovie. Before twelve days shall
have elapsed, the Russians will have
disposed of an army of 400,600 men
through Manchuria.

Intense demoralization exists among
the populace, and the people of the
surrounding villages are flocking into
the town, seeking to reach western
Russia. The railway trains, however,
are blocked, and over two thousand
voyagers are thus held up. The intense
cold prevailing increases the suffering
and adds to the difficulty of bringing
forward troops.

The newly selected base of operations
is situated at the junction of the two
tracches of the Russian railway. From
Harbin ene branch of the line contin-
ues on to Port Arthur, the other goes
further north to Vladivostock. As a
point of concentration its advantages
are very evident.

London, February 22.—The cables
are still absolutely silent with regard
to the progress of the war, but there
aro vague rumors of land fighting. As
an instance, the St. Petersburg corres-
pondent of the Paris edition of the new
York Herald talks of a Russian repulse
on the Yalu River, with a loss of 2,500
lives, The rumors are unconfirmed.
From @ reliable quarter the Morning
Post’s Che Foo correspondent says he
learns tens of thousands of Japanese
are advancing by forced marches from
various parts of Korea on the Yalu,
and that severe fighting is expected
shortly,

His Own Free Will.

Dear Sirs’—I .cannot speak too
strongly of the excellence of MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT. It is THE remedy
in my household for burns, sprains,
etc., and we would not be withonut it.

JOHN A. MACDONALD.
Publisher Arnprior Chronicle.
It is truly a wonderful medicine.

Lost Her Life While Thawing Pipe.

Boston, Feb. 13.—Mrs. Maud Eng-
haben, 45 years old, was fatally burn-
ed in Lynn; yesterday afternoon, while

bei| trying to thaw a frozen w:ter pipe.

The circumstances of her death were
tragic, as it appears that she was liter-
ally burned slive before her shricks

44

The Cause of Piles.

Is invariably constipation, which is
quickly remedied by Dr. Hamilton’s.
Pills of Mandrake and Butternut. Sure
relief, and no griping pains. For
el that never fails, use Dr. Ham-
jlton’s Pills, Price 25c

ted assistance. She was a do-
mestic in the home of Alfred Allard, 2
Stephen street, and was alone in the
house when the accident happened. She
undertook to thaw out a water pipe
in the cellar with a kerosene lamp,
which upset, igniting her dress, and
she was quickly enveloped in flames.




