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Here's The Beasdn

Why the_ sales for Imported
Stouts have decreased :::::

: KEITH'S

Medicinal Stout.

Leith House. st 1818

The Sportsman’s Season
Again At Hand.

Octobar sees many people away to the lakes and woods for a few days
shooting.
In _the packing of the b

sideration,
. GOOD OLD SANDY MacDONALD

gives a keen edge to holiday freedom and a rollicking merriment to gborleu
'round the camp fire. Also, a bottle or two of OLD BELL RUM is quite indis-
ible on such i s
For those preferring something of a milder type we suggest BERMUDIAN
MILK PUNCH.
All orders packed and shipped on the shortest possible notice.

KELLEY & GLASSEY, Ltd.
Phone 238. Halifax. . Box 760.

tllquld h t is an important con-

Royal = Blend [ Scotch

A SPLENDID WHISKY

7

i

A Store Brimfui_;f Thanks-
giving Needs

In WINES AND LIQUORS—simply impossible to find better.
Endless variety of Brands to select from :
SHERRIES. . ¥rom S0e. to $L.75 per Bottle
RTS.... “ %o, to 176
BRANDIE
WHISKIES

120-124 Barrington Street.
Telephone 1081

A. MONAGHAN & CO.,

Life is Uncertain

—the life of a ivobdcn tub or pail:

Save time, temper, dollars-by using
MADE OF

Eddy’s Fibreware

Ask Your Dealer. l:ddy'.s‘nntch::

A Word About Printing !

We plan and execute Job, Book and Oatal Printing of the highest
grade. We DESIGN, ENGRAVE and
Office Stationery, Bonds and Debent , Stock Certifl Labels,Calendars,etc.

" We are PHOTO-ENGRAVERS and make plates to {llustrate your printed
maltter,

Our prices are reasonable and our work is good.
Phone 16 when next In need and we will call on you,

receive prompt attention,
TR

Royal Print and Litho, Limited,

Formerly McAlpine Publishing Co., Limited.

FLAGS!

WE OFFER A DIRECT IMPORTATION OF
British and Canadian Ensigns.
Union and Pilot.Jacks.
Signals and Private Flags made to order.

CROWELL BROS.
ter Street.

81 and 83 Upper%a
'PHONE 56 and 56,

APPLES IO POTATES,

Orders by mail

SALEM HQUSE
CHOICE PLUMS. |Pums ind Grapes,

Green Tomatoes, | Peaghes and Pears,
Viaegar, Mispice, k- g g Green Tonatues.

. W. CREASE % 50N, ~ WHOLESALE.
Arayle and Bareington Streets

H. H. BANKS.

PHONE 2147, oott

CLUE TO A TREASURE.

Irish Stone Unesarthed In Donega:

Arouses Great Interest.
A discovery which he believes is of
great archaeological interest has been
made by Prof. Edward Spencer Dodg-
son, M.A., of Jesus College, Oxford,
who, in company with Prof. Sanki
Ichikawa, a savant frofn Toklio, is at
present studying Gaslic at the Gorta-
bork College, West

Hé has found a peeullariy-shaped
stone, which & tiy-has been ly-
ing unnoticed at t, Falcarraugh,

West Donegal, for several hundred
years. One face of the stone
ered with e characters, and
here are indications suggesting that
the stone provides a clue to the
whereabouts of an éxtensive treasure
belonging to an ancient Irish chic’-
tain and believed to be hidden in tu

immediate neighborhood.
Ogham is a peculiar alphabet of
the ancient

straight by

British gnd Irish. Only a fraetional
part off the imscription has as yet
been interpreted and no further light

on the message can be had pending
the arrival of Ogham scholars, who
are on the way to the scene of the
discovery.

Prof. Dodgson was returning from

an excursion to Tory Island, and had
reached the neighborbood of Killult
when his attention was at!
a stone over a yard in length which
iay partially exposed in a fleld less
than 100 yards away from the east
side of the local Protestant church.
Some parts of the stone's surface bore
resemblance to the body of a big pet-
rified fish» The Ogham-like mark-
ings revealed themselves on the near-
er view.

The professor ¢alled the attention
of the owner of the field (Mr. Brady)
to the position of the stone and its
peculiarities, and Mr. Brady said ‘e
never noticed the markings before.
With the permission of Mr. Brady the
stone was removed to Gortahork Col-
lege, ;where it attracts the attention
of many teachers' and the sudents
there. Some of the iharkings on the
stone have been deeiphered, one
group being intespreted as signifying
soul or “spirit.” :

There is an old tradition in Killult
that the treasure of an ancient Irish
chief is hidden there, and some rare
gold ornaments were found during
the digging of a local mound - sixty
years ago. g

The “Northern Whig,” Belfast,
suggests that the discovery of the
stone is the result of a practical joke
on the part of the students at jghe
Gaelic College, who may have thcught
it excellent fun to provide a new ver-
sion of the famous incident in “Pick-
"wick Papers.”

An Acventurous Life.

That remarkable novelist, Mr. Jos-
eph Conrad, who now receives a well-
deserved pension from the British
Civil List, is a Pole by birth, He
was born in 1857, his father being a
well-known poet and eritic, and the
proprietor of a review in Warsaw. As
the elder Conrad was an ardent pa-
triot, he came under the notic> of
the Russian Government, and was or-
rested just before the Polish rising
of 1861. Various members of the
Conrad family were eancerned in this
rising, und the novelist’s mother was
banished to Siberia.

My. Joseph Conrad was educated in
Cradew, and in his youth followe . the
sea. His first voyage was made on
an English trading vessel, ard in
this manner he acquired a knowledge
of the English language. He stuck to
the sea for many years, and qualified
as a master in 1884, becoming at the
same time a naturalized British sub-
just. About ten years later he wrote
his first novel, “Almayer’s Folley,”
and though it did pot secure many

and Mr. Conrad resolved to adopt
writing as a profession.

Coster Queen Dead.

“Old Mother Snow,” the queen of
Clerkenwell, London, costers, is dead.
Thousands of costers from all parts
of London lined stretchés of the road
from Clerkenwell to Leytonstone as a
last mark of respect to the woman,
who in private life was known as Mrs.
Catherine Snow. Never has Clerken-
wel seen so impressive a funeral as
that of “Old Mother Snow,” as she
was affectionately called, and the
countless wreaths that covered the
hearse showed the kindly memory in
which she is held by the people of
Clerkenwell, The flower girls of the
district sent their tribute of white
flowers i1 the shape of a broken col-
umn, more than four, feet high. There
is little time in a flower girl's life for
anything but work, and the honored
few who were deputed to make the
eolumn cheerfully gave up a night's
rest to the task. “Old” was but a title
of affection, and by the death of Mrs.
Snow at the age of fifty-eight, Clerk-
enwell costers have lost a friend who
was ever ready with practical help
as well as sympathy when any of her
subjects fell on evil days.

‘Is Royal 'Ighness.

An amusing story of King George
when he was a young prince is re-
lated. His Majesty always greatly
liked the old-fashioned London horse-
bus, and as & young prince knew and
patronized every routs, He hjmself
has recounted this adventure, Beated
immediately behind the driver, he
heard the latter say to g’troublesome
borse: ‘‘Come up, yer.#oyal 'Ighness;
ecome up,”

“Why do you giye him that name?”
asked the unknown prineas,

“Well, y’ see, guv'nor,” answered
Jehu, “that ‘oss is so ’'aughty and
lazy and good for nothing that I—
well, I just calls 'im ’Is royal 'Ighness
—there ain’t nothin’ else for it.”

Quarter Century a Governor.
The Governor @ Queensland,
South Australia, 8ir W, uncgem

was recently congratulated by Parl
ment on the completion of a quarter
of century’s service as governor. The
Premier made a speech eulogizing his
Excellency, and expressed the hope
that his term of office would be ex-

tended. F =

A KRing' Edward Memorial.
Plans for the foundatjon of a new
bospital at Parel, & guburb ef Bom-
bay, as a memorial of the lats King
Edward, are now being framed.
e
Come now, sale on.

Stove Pipe, 15 cents length; Elbows 15c.
Stove Pipe fitted up. Leave your orders
Cups and Saucers, 40 cents half dozep,
Plates, 25c. halt dozen and up; Wash
Bollers, 45e. and up; Coal Hods, Shovels,
great variety Enamelware gnd Tinware,
All lines of Crockery and Glassware mark-
od down. Quart Frait Jars, 8 cents each.
Tea Kettles, Stove Pots. Stove Polish and
Pipe Varnisbh, Lamps, 20c. and up; Chim-
neys, all siges,

H. B. BIGNEY,
80 Gottingen St., foot of Cunard St.
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Minards’ Liniment Lamberman’s Friend

The Canadian Uberal Nontly,

: IBSUED BY
THE INFORMATION OFFICE
OF THE
CANADIAK LIBERAL PARTY.

Subsoription Rate, $1.00 per annum.
Singie coples, 10 oents. i

$1.00 por Dozen Copies.
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The ilame }
« ACADIA”
on anlnsura.nce,Poliq

i8 a guarantee that should &
Josa ‘vocur by Fire or Lightning,
you will be reimbursed dolls
for dollar of loss sustained, promps-
dy, and without ouh dl}gomts
Every promise made on $he face of

fire will be backed up after the fire.

Acadia Fire Pox;afif are written
iin a plain, siarple, easy-to-under-
istand way, without objectionable
. clauses, and free of all technical-
ities. ACADIA POLICIES are fair
and just to the assured — behln,ﬂ
them is financial strength, snd a
half a century’s reputation to
! maintain.

The Acadia Fire
Insurance Company,

Head Office, Halifax, N.S.

R. K. ELLIOT, Seoy.-Treas.
A . R e
and Newfoundland.

.an ACADIA POLICY. before $he-

5 LADIES’

For Fall Wear,

TAN BOOTS
$3.50 and $4.00.

Tan Boot are always popular for Fall

wear, and the lines we are show-
ing at $3.50 and $4.00 will surprise

you for extra value,

Tan Calf Laced Boots, kid lined, water-

roof soles, jin three shapes, ab

00.

$3.00 and $3.850.

FOOTWEAR,

readers, the literary eritics were kind, [,

Fine-- Manicure and
Pedicure  Implements.

For the proper care of the
nails of either’hands or feet,
fine quality tools arénoces- ~
sary. Wa show a complete
range, in separate pieces or
complete sets. We import
the parts direct from the
makers, and make our cases,
which enables us to quote
lowest prices.

Buffers, Files, Scissors,

Knives, Cuticule Cupgers.

Nail Bruvlea Emery Boards,

Orange Sticks,
Fingers, Rests, eto.

Many Styles, mt;&erat,ely prioed.

100. to $18.50.
Step in and let us show you.

RELLY'S, L1,

116-118 Granville St.

i

Tan Calf Boots, laced and buttoned, at

WALLACE BROS,,
171 Barrington St.

&

apecial Notice

We have been x;})nolnled agents
for Nova Scotis, New Brunswick,
P, E. L. and Newfoundlard for

BERNHARD’S
Celebrated California

In order to get it on this markeb
we have been instructed to sell ltat

36c. per qt. bottie.

Recommended as a grand tonie,

For sale at all druggists and
first class nr&!’ry stores., ¢

WOPE CHAMBERS, Sparks 8t., 0TTAWA,ONY. |

80 cents anpnam Aﬂm.um
_- per on five or more |

We Enlarge Pictures
in Crayon and Water Colors
From any Photograph or Tintype,
We also make F to

PUZZLED.

You ask me whether I'm High Church,
You ask me whether I'm Low,

I wish you'd tell me the difference,

For I'm sure that I den't know.

T'm just & plain old body

And my brain works pretty slow,

So 1 don’t know whether I'm High Church,

Our blessed Lord's Jife in the Gospels,
Or w comforting Pealm of oid,

Or & bit from the Revelations

Of the city whmstmuzrgsoﬂ-

Then I pray—why, I'm praying.

'~ Though T don't always b speak out—
But I ask the dear Lord, and keop asking
Till I fear he is all tired ofit;

A piece of the Litany sometimes,

The Collect, perhaps, for the day,

Or ascrap of a prayer that my mother

So long ago taught me to say.

But now my poor memory’sfailing,

And often and often I find

That never a prayer from the prayer book

‘Will seem to come into my mind.
But I know what I wantand I ask it, ‘
And I make up the words as I go;

Do you think mow that shows I ain't High
Charch?

| Do you think that it meass Lam Low?

My bibssed olll husbaad Kils lett me,

“Tis years since (God téok him away,

1 know he is safe, well and happy,

And yet, when I kneel down to pray,
Perhaps it is wrong, but I never

Leave the old man’s name out of my prayer,
And I ask the dear Lord o do for him

What I wonld do if I was there,

Of course He can do it much better,

But He knows, and He surely won't mind
The worry about her old husband

Of the old woman left here behind.

So I pray, and 1 pray, for the old man,
And I'm sure that T shall till Idie;

So may be that preves I ain't Low Church,
And may be it shows I am High.

My old father was never a Churehman,
But a Scotch Presbyterian saint;

Still, his white head is shining in heaven,
1 don't care who says that it ain’y:

To one of our blessed Lord’s mansions,
That old man was certainto go;

And now do you think I am High Church?
Aro you sure that I ain't pretty Low?

1 tell you it's all just a muddle,
Too much for a body like me,
'l wait till T join my old husband.
And thea we shall see what we'll see.
Don’t ask me again, if you please, sir,
For really it worries me so—
And I don't know whether I'm High Church,
And Idon’t know whether I'm Low.

The Heart's
Highway.
BY MARY E. WiLKINS.
Goppiht, 1300, b Doubida, Page & o,

CHAPTER III.
LTHOUGH! I was heir to o«
large estate, I had not much
gold ‘and silver nor many
treasures in my possession. I
never knew rightly why, but my moth-
er, having control until I was come of
age and having indeed the whole prop-
erty at her disposal, doubtless id
ed it best that the wealth should accus
mulate rather than be frjttered away in
trifles which.eeuld be of bét padsing
moment to a boy. But I was well
equipped enough as regarded comforts,
and, as I said before, my education was
well looked after. :

Though never baving much regard
for such small matters, it used to gall
me not at all that my half brother, who
was ypunger and such a fair lad that
he became them like a girl, should go
clad in silks and velvets and laces, with
a ready jingle of money in his purse
and plenty of sweets and trinkets to
command. -‘But after I'saw that little
maid it went somewhat bard with me
that I had no bravery of apparel to
catch her sweet eyes and cause her to
laugh gnd point with delight, as ] have
often geenm her do, st the glitter of a
loop of gold or a jeweled hutton or a
flash of crimson sheen from a fold of
velvet, or the wherewithalto sometimes
purchase a comfit to thrust into her lit-
tle hand, reaching of her nature for
sweets like the hands of all young
things.

Having no ribbons nor sweets nor
silver buttons to give her, I was Zain
to search the woods and flelds and the
seashore for those small treasures,
without money and without price, with
which nature ia lavish toward the poor
who love her and attend her carefully,
such as the first flowers of the season,
nuts and seed vesseis and sometimes an
empty bird’s nest and a stray bright
feather and bits of bright stones, which
might, for her baby faney, be as good
as my brother’s gold and silver and
shells and red and russet moss.

Her father, Captain Geoffry Caven-
dish, seemed fg regard my devotion tg
his daughter with a certain amusement
and good will. Indeed, I used to fancy
that he had a lking for me and would
go out of his way te say

ing I have ever had contempt, prefer
ring downright scurrility, and Captain
Cavendish replied with his quick agili-
ty of wrath, as precipitate toward judg-
ment as a sailor to the masthead in a
storm: iy

“And what if she be? The more
shame to them that they have not
cnough wit to see what they do! I tell
thee this poor Harry hath a harder
time of it than any slave on my plan-
tation in Virginia, 1"—

But then I was on my feet and, fac-
ing them both with my head flung
back and my face, I dare say, red and
white with wrath and demanding hotly
what that might be to them, and if my
treatment at the hands of my stepfa-
ther and my own mother was not be-
tween them and me and none else, and,
boy as I was, I felt as tall as Captain
Cavendish as I stood there. Captain
Cavendish stared a moment and red-
dened and frowned, and then his gaunt
face widened with his ever ready laugh
which made it passing sweet for a
man. :

“Tush, lad,” he cried out. “And had
I known how fit thou were to fight thy
own battles I had not taken up the
cudgels for thee, and I crave thy par-
don. I had not perceived that thy
sword arm was grown, and henceforth
thou shalt cross with thy adversaries
for all me.,” Then he laughed again,
and I stared at him grimly, but soften-
ed, and he and Mr. Abbot moved on,
but the attorney in passing laid ngs
great white hand on my black mane of
bair as if be would bless me, and I
shrank away from under it, and when
he said in that voice of his, “'Tis a
gallant lad, and one to do good service
for his king and country,” I would
that he had struck me that I might
have justly hit back.

It was both a great and a sad day for
me when 1 came to go to Cambridge—
great because of my desire for knowl-
edge and the sight of the world which
has ever been strong within me, and
sad because of my leaving the little
maid without a chance of seeing her
for so long a time. 8he was then six
years old, and a wonder both in beauty
and mind to all who beheld her. I saw
much more of her in those days, for
my mother, whose heart had always
been sore for a little girl, was often
with Captain Cavendish’'s wife, for the
sake of the child, though the two wom-
en were not of the best accord one with
another.

Madam Rosamond Cavendish was, I
suppose, a beauty, though after a
strange and curious fashion, being
seemingly dependent upon those around
her for it, as a chameleon is dependent
for his color upon his surroundings. I
have seen Madam Cavendish, when
praised by one she loved or approached

Harry Wingfield ilclnd Captain
Cavendish and Mr. Abbot

by' the little maid, her daughter, with
_an outstretch of fair little arms and a
- goakelsn of dimples toward kisses, flash

into such a radiance of that;

in those two years had blossomed out
her beauty. Her sallowness and green
paller had become bloom, though not
rosy, rather an ineffable clear white
like & lily. Her eyes, at once shy aod
ant tic, had b as steady as
stars In their estimation of self and
others, and all her slender height was
as well in her power of graceful guids
ance as the height of a young oak tree.

‘Catherine in those days paid very lit-
tle heed to me, for her one year of Su-:
perior age seemed then threefold to
both of us, except as she was jealously
watchful that I win not too much of
the love of her little sister. I have nev-
er seen such love from elder to younger
as there was from Catherine Cavendish
to her hailf sister Mary after the little
one had lost her mother. And all that
the little maid did, whether of work or
play, was with an eye toward the oth-
er's approbation, especially after the
advent of her grafidmother.

Catherine had lovers, but she yould
have none of them. It seemed as if the
maternal love of which most maids feel
the unknown and unspelled yearning,
and which perchance may draw them
all unwittingly to wedlock, had seised
upon Catherine Cavendish, and she had,
as it were, fulfilled it by proxy by this
love of her young sister and so had
her heart made cold toward all lovers.
Be that as it may, though she was
much sought after by more than one of
high degree, she remained as she was.

For' the last part of my stay at Cam-
bridge I saw but little of her and not so
much as I would fain have done of her
sister. I was past the boyish liberty of
lying in wait in the park for a glimpse
of her; she was not of an age for me
to pay my court, and there was little in-
timacy between my mother and Madam
Cavendish. But I can truly. say that
never for 6ne minute did I lose the con-
scio of her in the world with me,
and that at a time when my love might
well be a somewhat anomalous and
sexless thing, since she /was grown a
little past my first conception of love
toward her and had not yet reached my
second.

But ob, the glimpses I used to catch
of her at that time, slim legged and
swift, and shrilly sweet of voice as a
lark and as shyly a-flutter at the mo-
tion of a hand toward her, or else seat-
ed prim as any grown maiden, with
grave eyes of attention upon her task
of sampler or linen stitching!

My heart used to leap in a fashion
that none would have believed nor un-
derstood at the blue gleam of her gown
and the gold gleam of her little head
through the trees of the park or through
the oaken shadows of the hall at Cav-
endish Court during my scant visits
there. No maid of my own age drew
for one moment my heart away from
her. She had no rivals except my
books, for I was ever an eager scholar,
though it might have been otherwise
had the state of the country been dif-
ferent, I can imagine that I might in
soime severe stress have had my mind,
being a hot headed youth, diverted by
the feel of the sword bilt. But just then
the king sat on his throne, and there
was naught to disturb the public peace
except his multiplicity of loves, which
aroused discussion which salted society
with keenest relish, but went no far-

(To be Contimued).

PATENTS

and_ fm'ado-marks procured, in all

boy as I was, I was.dazzled by her.

Then, on the other hand, I have seen
ber as dully opaque of any meaning of
beauty as one could well be. But she
loved Captain Cavendish well, and I
wot he never saw her but. with that
wondrous charm, sinee. whenever he
east his eyes upon her it must have
been to-awaken botk reflection and true
life of joy in her face. 8he was so
small and exceeding slim that she
seemed no more than a child, and she
was not strong, having a quick cough
ready at every breath of wind, and she
rode nor walked like our Englishwom-
en, but lay about on cushions in the
sun. Btill, when she moved it was with
such a vitality of grace and such read-
inesa that no one, I suspect, knew how
frail she was until she sickened and
died the second year of my stay in
Oambridge. -

When I returned home I found in her
stead Madam Judith Cavendish, the
mother of Captain Cavendish, who had
come from Huntingdonshire. SBhe was
at that time well turned of threescore,
but & woman who was, as she had al-
ways been, a power over those about
her. Bhe logked her age, too, except
for her figure, for ber hair was snowy
white and the lines of her face fixed
beyond influence of further smiles or
tears.

My imagination has always been a
mighty factor in my estimation of the
characters of others, and I have often
wondered how true to facts I might be,
but verily it seemed to me that after
Madam Cavendish arrived at Caven-
dish Court the influence of that great
gtrength of character which when it
exists in a woman intimidates every
man, no matter who he may be, made
itself evident in the very king's high-

hi

8 pl
word, but onoe it bappened that I took
his kindness in fil part, and still oon-
sider that I was justified in so doing.

I was already, gitbough young, as
sensitive to all slights mpon my dignity
as any full grown man, 8o when one
day, lying at full length upon the grass
under a reddening oak with a book un-
der my eyes and my pocket full of puty
if perchance my little sweetheart
should come that way with bher black
nurse, I heard suddenly Captain Cav-
endish’s volce ring out loud and clear,
as it always did from his practice on
the quarter deck, with semething like
an oath as of righteous indignation to
the effect that it was a shame for the
heir and the eldest son, and a lad with
a head of a scholar and the arm of a
goldier, to be thrust aside so gnd madg
89 little of.

Then another voice, smoothly sliding,
a8 If to make no friction with the oth-
er’s opinions, asked of whom he spoke,
and that smoothly sliding voice I rec-
ognized as Mr. Abbot's, the attorney's,
and Captain Cavendish replied in a
fashion which astonished me, for I had
no idea to whom he had referred—
“Harry Maria Wingfield, the eldest son
-and belr of ag fing and gajlant § gentl
man a8 ov'c:, tl-qtlP m‘qd llgll:sl who
treated Mke the spn of 8 seullion by
those who owe bim most, and ‘ts &
shame, and | care not Who hears me,*

Then, before I had as yet fairly my
wits about me, Mr. Abbot spoke again
in that volce of his which 1 so hated
in my boyish downrightness and scorn
of all policy that it may have led ma
to an unjust estimate o:l mm

rc'ha&q.u mesning to deal otherwise
than fairly by the boy, and neither, un-
‘less I greatly mistake, hath his wife.”
And this he said ss if both Colonel
Chelmsford and my mother were at his
slbow. and for that manner of speak-

Print
For Special Prices, Oall at
The H. P. BAZAAR,
32 Gottingen Street, Halifax.

order, and Develop and
"Films tora;:m

octi8 3m pd

Min.

stenographer and typist.

Ommmgna Tiih the Ogtober lssue | Situation wanted by a lady

Superior qualifications. Add ist,’
REcORDER office. 'ﬁ?{&a o

Going into Coalpqﬁgn ?

When your throap pattles, your lnngs
and chest are sore, your thrpat is stuffed
with cold—don’t fear consumptigy—use
Oatarrhosgne and get well, It clears the
throat, eures hacking, relleves tight
chest and soremess in the bronchial
tubes, To eclear away Oatarrh of

Way app Cavendish Court, an
N 4 as the aist: at 1
according to some of my mathematical
rules. !

There were in her no change and
shifting to new lights of beauty or
otherwise at the estimation of those
around her; she rather contrplied, as it
were, all the domestic winds, Captain
Cavendish bowed before his superior
on his own deck, though I believe there
was much love betwixt them, and as
for the little maid, she tempered the
willfulness which was then growing

ies. Why not discuss your
-} ideas with us, Information free.

FETHERSTONHAUGCH & CO.
8t. Paul lumlnq,_lllifn, Phone 320,

®sepl9—(sepé 1yr

R. R. TIME TABLES,

1. C. R,

Pictou and Sydney Express,daily
except Sunday,

Express for Montreal (with con-
nections at Moncton for St.
John and Boston) Jaily,

Ocean Limited, dailf,

Truro Accommedation, dally ex-
cept Sunday, 12 .m

Maritime Express for Montreal,
daily except Sunday, 310 *

Suburban for Bedford, daily ex-
cept Sunday, 00 *

Express for Pictou, daily except
Sunday,

Express for Truro (daily) Stellar-
ton, New Glasgow, Sydneys,
gially except Sunday) Am-

erst, Sackville, St. John,
(dally except Saturday) 845

Mixed Train from Truro (daily
except Sunday), 840 *
Express—Truro (daily), St. John
(daily except Monday); Syd-
neys (dun{’exuept Sunday), 855 “
Expresa from Pictou daily (except
Sunday). 11,55 «
Maritime Express (daily except
Sunday) from Montreal, 1.30 p'm*
Expressfrom Sydney (except Sun-

day £
Oce;nlltlmlted from Montreal

ally,
Express from St. John daily,

D. A. R.
Express for Yarmouth,
Accommodation for Annapolis,
leave Richmond, .30
Express for Kentville (through
to Annapolis on Saturday), 2.55 p. m.

5.40 *

“

10.20 *
Depart.
7.90 a. m,

Express from Kentville (from
Annup‘olls on Monday’s) 9.05 a. m.
A 156 trom A iis, 5.45

Express from Yarmouth,
All the above are daily except Sunday,

H.&S.W. RY. Depart.
Express to Yarmouth—Wednes-

day and Saturda,
Accommodation to §nrmouth—

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday

and Friday, 25 ¢
Accommodation for Liverpool—

daily, except Sunday, 2.30 p. m,

6.00 8. m,

Accommodation from Liverpool

—daily, except Sunday, 11.30 a. m.,
Express g-om Y:monbhiWed- o

nesday and Saturda; 745 p, m.
dation from Yasmouth 0" ™

With her, growth by outward kn
at least,

I used to think her somewhat afrald
of her grandmother and disposed to
cling for protection and mother love tg

her elder sister, Catherine. (atherine

Sick Headache and relleveall the troubles incl
g&mnﬂlh:umhdfh?wm.m-

e Dmm

Liver PiMs an
pnthu.u':?ng:ndpg
‘while'

COm)
thes
bewels, . Even

—~Monday, Tuesday, Thurs-
day and §riduy, . o 820 *
SUBURBAN SERVICE.
Regylar suburban trai t
sutlggs. Other trains al:. b:l:vl: :t:w.alll:
Bedford and Rockingham. Trains run

daily except Sunday, unless otherwise
mentioned,

DEPART FROM HALIFAX °

Express for Syduey, 7.00 a.m
Express for Y’nmouth, 7.9
Accommodation for Annapolis
leaves Richmond (flagged at
ky lake), 8.80 a. m,
Mixed for 12.40 p.m,
Suburban for Windsor Juoetion, 1,30 *
Express fcr Middleton (ﬂngxnti
at Lakeview), 2.55 p. m
Syburban fer Bedford, 5.00 *

for Pictoun, 5.40
ngnrbcn for Windsor Junction, 6.90 *
press for Truro (stop when
eignalled at |?mklmztmu; and

lord) daily, 8.45
_Snbnrb-n for Windser Junotion,11.15 *

ARRIVE AT HALIFAX,
Svburban from Windsor June-
7.55

tion, .55 a.
gxed from !‘Nro:' 840 *
ﬁl from St. John (stops at

ford only) daily, 855 «
Express from
Ex from Pictou, L83
Suburban from Windsor June-

ion, 55
Bluenose stops at Bedford and
Roekingham if s 4.58
Suburban from Bedford, 585 “
‘Accommodation from Annapolis, 815 *
r from  Yarmenth (Lake-
vlewllnzgt’%ﬂm). 648 “
kxpress from Sydue 4
burban from nga.or June- o
tion, 845 “
Prevent taking cold,
Often you come home, 00}d and shiver-
ing—feet are wet, throat Is raw, chest a

%hm A bad gtnolog.

aster
our throat with Nervil
take a stiff does.of Nerviline lﬂotm:'g
| This prevents a ehfll, and cheeks the eold

No. 238.

The Buiness Man or College
_Ghap Wio is about fo Invest
in Winter Clothing should know.

This is the 40th Winter season we've an-
nounced our readiness to supply the men and
young men of Halifax and vicinity with the best
Clothing made.

That during all this stretch of years we've
met all sorts of competitipn, and have not only/
held our own, but have forged ahead and actu-
ally outdistanced all rivals.

We ask for the opportunity of convincing
both young and old men that we can give abso-
lute satisfaction in a Winter Suit.

SILVER'S MEN'S STORE,
George Street.

YOU

Should_sée our showing
of Fall and Winter Over-
coats. We have a style
for every fancy, a cloth
and eolor for every taste,
and a size for every man.
You will be glad to see
the new ones.

FALL OVERCOATS,
$12.00 to $20.00

WINTER OVERCOATS,
$11.00 to $24.00

For the Boys

and little men, we are
showing a number of
novelties in Fall and
Winter weights. If the
boy has a particular
notion about his Over-
coat, bring him here—
we can satisfy him,

JOHNSTON & SCRIVEN.

I
HIGH GRADE BONDS FOR CONSERVATIVE INVESTORS.

‘We offer a block of th
lots to suit purchasers: the undermentioned high grade bonds in

New Glasgow 5's,
8,

Maritime Tel. & Tel. 8's.

Nova Scotia Bteel & Coal 5's.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal Deb. Stock.
Stanfleld's Limited 6's.
Trinidad Consolidated Telephones 6's.

Price and full particpla.n wiil be given upon application,

B. McCURDY & CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exehange,
McCurdy BuiMing, - - - Halifax, N. S.

If this Trade Mark is on your tin of cut tobaceco you
can rest assured that you will secure the most enjoyable
smloke that you ever had. I¥'s brimful of enjoyment and
value.

You have tried all others. Now try a tin of

“WENZELLA "
SMOKING MIXTURE.

You'll stick by it. For real smoke eomfort and solid satis-
faction, it is unbeatable. Com it with others ; then
it will be * Wentzella” for your's.

Guaranteed absolutely pnre tobacco.

By the way, better take a look at the splendid value

" we offer in pipes bearing the same trade mark.

—— WENTZELL'S LIMITED —

THE “BiG STORE" TOBACCO BEPRTMENT.

Lmunt!lz. No ‘;emeéha 80 1 in the
Nerviline and Norv"fx:a X
:L } o, esch, - be sure you
£ % nuing, and any substi-

9 MISS S, WALLACE,
A lTAn?.;‘tI: lsP " I Pugliﬁ (ﬁtenographer,
po a e § | 31 Roy Bu ng‘l.‘
: id o ! elephone 25763,
FORLADIES, |wmx 270
. —~Now en
T e e has wiich 086 | U, 1A5Ed, ® poges, & views. *Views of Mo
are genuine). Nolady should be without | een: buildings.  ‘0OpY to your friends
them. Sel. --Ywao-mo- %Mmun 4 b’m& :um.t mm&%w'
o7 & o 'm“‘"m‘ Hog. |7 ooimiifan N

s L




