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Professional Cards.

H._E..GrLrs, FrEp W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

., Brunswick.
mmissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Axeﬁu of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John ard

nts of Bradstreet’s Commercial noy.
&;en.l Agents for l:ire, Marine, and Life In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next, Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Storo
EBvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&a Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FURD OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL KSTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthl,ly instalments, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.,

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
Mcl:l!l?:itg are paid, the ce of loan cannob

be or.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of atfplicat.inn therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furhished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent g-t Annapolis,

20 6m

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Central Teleph h
s1tf

Office opposi
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 11,

Miss @MDANNING,
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

-

7

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

VOL. 25.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, MARCH 2, 1898

BARRISTER . 7
SOLICITOS.

BECURITY, .

Fie (surans i Relale Compaes

& Solicitor at
of Halifax, and
Annapolis, N. 8.

Annapolis to Union Bank
Bu&ool Nova ;llo:ﬁl.
y

Welcome Soa

MONTHLY
Missing Word
Contest ——

Th? correct missing word for January was *‘ Intelligent *’ and the winners were:

Miss Bernice Kinney, Bridgetown, Annapolis Co., N. 8,
John R. Pacey, East Earltown, Colchester Co., N. 8....
Miss Annie Foshay, Yarmouth, N, S..........

All Intelligent Housekeepers

.18t prize, $15.00 Cash
2n i 7.00 *
3d * 3.00

should use WELCOME SOAP.

Buy WELCOME SOAP and save the Wrappers.

WATCH ou

advertisements for

Great Premium Offer

Now being prepared, and which will be

announced very shortly. This will be the

greatest premium for users of WELCOME SOAP ever offered to the public.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. Jobn, N. B.

(rand + Spr

1 + Opening

— ok

GENT’S

WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE J

UST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per S.8. ““St. John City” from London, which

will be made up in our Tailoring Department

to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N.

S.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D., C.M.

: f EYE,
Specialties EAR,
l THROAT.

MIDDLETQN.
‘felephone No. 16.

BR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Prim_ggse, D.D.S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose.  Dentisti in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

SCRIBNER’S
MAGAZINE

For 1898.
A GREAT PROGRAMME.

The Story of the Revolution by Senator
Henry Cabot Lodge, to run throughout the
ear. (For the first time all the modern art
¥oroes and resources will be brought to bear
upon the Revolution. Howard Pyle and a
corpse of artists are making over 100 paint-
ings and drawings expressly for this great
work.) B

c-‘u A T Maban's “The American Nav,

n the Revolution,” te beillustrated by Carl-

ton T. Chapman, the marine artist; Henry
Fenn, and others.

homas Nelson Page’s First Long
i Novel, “Red Rock—A Chronicle of Re-
construction,” Mr. Page has devoted four
ears to the story, and he considers it his
{est work. (lllustrated by B. West Cline-
dinst.)
ndyard Kipling, Richard Harding
e D’nvls. Jot.:l Chandler Harris, Geo.
W. Cable, and others, are under engage-
ment to contribute stories during 1898,

Robert Grant’s ‘‘Search-Light Let-
ters ”’—replies to various letters that come
in consequence of his *‘Reflections of a
Married Man” and ‘“The Opinions of a
Philosopher.”

« The Werkers * in a new fleld—Walter A.
Wyckoff, the college man who became a
1aborer. will tell his experience with sweat-
shop laborers and anarchists in Chicago.

(Tllustrated from life by W. R.'Leigh.)

The Theatre, The Mime, etc., will be
wreated in * The Conduct of Great Business”
series (as were ‘" The Wheat Farm,” ** The
Newspaper,” etc., in '07), with numerous
illustrations.

Life at Girls’ College -like the articles
on “Undergraduate Life at Harvard,
Princeton and Yale,” and as richly illus-
trated.
iiteal Reminiscences by Senator

l""lld.)a.\'. ‘who has been in public life for forty-
five years. 2

@, D. Gibson will contribute two serial sets

. ‘of drawings during '98, *‘ A New York Day,
and ‘ The Seven Ages of American Woman.

25 of

&7 The full prospectus for 98 in small book
form (%4 '), printed in two_colors, with
numerous illvstrations (cover and ations
by Mazfield Parrish), will be sent upon appli-
cadion, postage paid.

e

| of the Goodycar Welted.

>

i CATALOGUE

A new leather, light and
porous as cloth, water-
proof and lustrous as a
duck’s back.

Black and colors.

Can be had only in the
$4.00 and $5.00 grades

later Shoe.

A

KINNEY & SHAFNER, Sole Local Agents.

ONION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1856,
Head Office, Halifex, N. 8.

$500,000
$205,000

«
W. J. STAIRS, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of
3 1-2 PBR OENT.

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-
wards. i

AGENCIES.—

Kentville, N. S,—A. D. McRae, agent.

Annapolis, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud, agent.

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright, agt.

Dartmouth, N. S.—C. W. Frazee, agent.

North Sydney, C. B.—8. D. Boak, agent.

Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent.

Liverpool, N. S.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—S8. J. Howe, agent.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eng.; Merchants’ Bark ‘of Halifax, St.
John’s, Nfid.; Bank of Toronto and Branch-
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B ; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a
general banking business transacted.

N. R. BURROWS,
Agent.

Bank of Nova Scotia

Oepital, - - $1,5600,000.00
Reserve Fund, - $1,600,000.00

JOHN DOULL, President.
H. C. McLEOD, Cashier.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

Agencies in all the principal towns of the
Maritime Provinces, and in the cities of Mon-
treal, Toronto, Chicago, and St, John's, Nfid,

Correspondents in all parts of the world.

Do all kinds of banking business.

A Savings Bank Department

has lately been established in connection with
the Bridgetown agency where deposits will be
received from one dollar upwards and interest
at the rate of 34 per cent. allowed.

C. H. EASSON, Agent.

NOTICE!

The business known as THE
Hicks & Sancron MANUFAC-
TURING CoMPANY has this day
terminated by Harry S. Sanc-
ton selling out his interest to
John H. Hicks, who will now
carry on the business in his
own name.

Joun H. Hicks,
Harry S. SANCTON.

Bridgetown, N. S., Sept. 3rd, 1897.

WALTER FORD,
Fruit Broker,

BOROUGH MARKET,
TONDON, S. BE.

All Fruit sold by PRIVATE SALE.

H.

General Agent for Nova Scotia: C.

MARSTERS, BERWICK,

ACENTS

Paradise — F. W. BISHOP.
Granville Ferr, FE. H';”lz‘\RMSTRONG.

M. ARMSTRONG.
Annapolis - ARTHUR HARRIS.

October 19th, 1897,

CALL AT

B. M. WILLIAMS

and get value for
your money.
A fresh stock of Canned Goods and
Choice Family Groceries just

arrived. Also a fall line of
"lna Fruits, Confectionery, ete.

303m

t2.Choice Beef, Lamb, Mutton, Fresh and Salt
ork usages, Finnan Haddies, Dried
and Pickled Wish and other delicacies of

the sgason always in stock.

POSITIVE SALE.

We are instructed to sell that Superior Farm
at West Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey.
Has Two Hundred Acres, including 60 Acres
under tillage. and 7 of Marsh, with excellent
well-watered Pasture; good Orchard, mostly
young and nearly all in bearing. Avermrop
at present, 130 barrels of prime Shipping iv;
cuts 30 tons Hay. Modern House: good Barn
and Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils,
nearly new, and the entire Crop, now growing,

ludi two hundred bushels of Oats, now
harvested, and all the stock in hand. Satis-
factory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a

rgain,
ERVIN & ALCORN,
Annapolis Valley Roal Estate Agency

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all peyments of the same must be made to

A4

~Pﬂu. $3.00 a year, 25 cents a

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,

NEW TORK.

d, a8 no person has been auth-
=]
-

SCHOOL
BOOKS

—AND—

SCHOOL
SUPPLIES

of all kinds, a specialty at

Central Book Store.
NO"I‘IOE.]

| have just said it.
wonder sometimes if I am quite right.

Loetry,

Gathered Fragments.
A broken song—it had dropped apart
Just as it left the singer’s heart,
Aund was never whispered upon the air, 4
Only breathed into the vague * Somewhere.”

A broken prayer—only half said

Py a tired child at his trandle bed;
While asking Jesus his soul to keep,
With parting lips, he fell fast asleep.

A broken life— hardly balf told
When it dropped the burden it could not

Of these lives and songs and prayers half

one,
God gathers the fragments every one.

—_——————

Just as God Leads,

Just as God leads me I would go.

I would not ask to choose my way.
Content with what He will bestow,
Assured He will not let me stray,
So, as He leads, my path I make,
And step by step I gladly take,

A child, in Him confiding.

Justas God leads me I abide,

In faith, in hope, in suffering true.
His strength is ever by my side.
Can aught my hold on Him undo?

I hold me firm in patience, knowing
That God my life is still bestowing,
The best in kindness sending.

Just a8 God leads I onward go

Out amid thorns and briers keen.

God does not yet His guidance show,

But in the end it shall be seen

How by a loving Father’s will,

Faithful and true, He leads me still,
—From the German.

Select Literature,
The Two Mortons,

Dolly is the most maddening, tantalizing,
perverse and charming—I might as well ad-
mit it; you'd soon have found it out—young
woman of my acquaintance. I've been in
love with her for five years, and it's a wonder
my hair isn’t white; sometimes I think it’s
turning gray; but when I spoke to Dolly
about it she said I was not to bother; I was
old enough to be gray, anyway. Ah! that’s
where Dolly hurte, and she knows it; for I
am fifteen years older than she is, and when
that wilful young woman wishes to be partic-
ularly cruel she treats me with respect.

I know that among my friends I am con-
sidered to have fairly good sense; I can talk
rationally on most subjects, and I stand well
enough in my profession, at least enabling
me to keep my head above water. But
when I'm with Dolly, or in her preseuce,
I'm an ass, a driveling, foolish ass. A lun-
atic from an asylam would be a brilliant
conversationalist compared to me. And,
alas! Dolly knows that, too, and she tor-
ments me and makes life an unutterable bur-
den to me. I start to make a sensible re
mark, when suddenly I meet Dolly's eye;
then [ stumble and say the wrong thing, and
she will remark, * Do you really think that?”
with such a wicked lock in her beautiful
blue eyes, while I don’t think at all, but
And so it goes on until I
When
we go to dances—I say we, for I'm alwayse
there if I know she is going—things are a
little worse than usual, for Dolly dances past
me with cads of men, and I stand about the
wall watching ber. She never will give but
two dances to me, so I have nothing to do in
the meantime but watch her.

One night I was desperate. I had sent
her violets as usual—she is particularly fond
of them, and most of my money goes that
way. Sometimes she wears them, and often
carries them, but this pnight they were no-
where to be seen, and in her hsand was one
large red rose. I went up to her; appearing
to be sorry to see me was the particular form
of torture which commended §tself to her on
this especial night. *“ You here!” she said,
lifting her eyebrows in astonishment and
without a smile; all put on, of course, be
cause [ am always where she is.

“Q, no, I'm not here; I'm somewhere
else,” I said, wittily.

She laughed immoderately.

“ You're — so — funny,” she
choking.

‘* Yes,” said I, severely, ‘“I suppose I am
funny, very funny. But where are my
violets?”

* Why, had you—any— violets?” said she.
“I didn’t know—how should I know?” She
said it seriously, but there was a look in her
eyes that I was used to; I'd have liked to
shake her.

*“ Dolly, you know exactly what I mean;
where are my violets?’

*“If you mean the violets you sent me,”
she replied with dignity, * I understood that
after they left you they belonged to me; do
you want them back?’ This freezingly.

¢ Oh, Dolly,” T said, reduced once more
to my usual condition of asininity, ** I didn’t
mean it dear; I don’t want the d—1beg your
pardon; of course, I don’c want them; Ionly
wanted you to wear or carry them, you
know, darling.”

But she saw that she had the best of me,
s0 she carried things with a high hand.

*“ The rose was sent me by a friend "—she
hesitated—*‘and I suppose I have a right to
wear what I please. But sit down; don’t
stand so long; you'll be tired?” This wasan
allusion to my age, and it maddened me.

* You are exceedingly rude!” I said, turn-
ing away and leaving her.

It was the most severe speech I had ever
made to Dolly, and I suffered at the thought
of it. For four days I didn’t go near her or
send hér violets once. It was an awful four
days; I never slept nor ate, but just reviled
myself as a fool for becoming estranged from
the only woman in the world. In my de-
spair I even went so far as to take Jane Hunt
to a dance where Dolly was sure to see us,
and she did. And when I passed her she
looked over my head with her small nose in
the air; I wished Miss Hunt was in—well,
soniewhere else—that I might rush over to
Dolly, throw myself at her feet—and. kies
them! Yes, I acknowledge that I haveoften
wished that.

Finally I wrote her, fully conscious that
it was a very silly letter, wherein I told ber
I was nearly angry at myself for not know-
ing she cared for red roses, and 1 sent three
dozen. The answer I received was charac-
teristic:

“ You are a silly old goose, and if you had.
only waited until I finished what I was say-
ing you would have discovered that yousent
the rose yourself with the violets. I don’t
care at all for red roses.”

By which token I learned, not that Dolly

remarked,

All persons hnvllﬁ leﬁa.l d d
estate of Robert FitzRandolph,
rencetown, in the County of A
d d, are d torender th
attested, within eighteen nths from the d
hereof, ant}a_}l persons indebted to said est
are

the
orized by them to collect said
gy E. BENT, :
&S GILES, | Beecutors.
Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896,

DA FiraANDOLEE,
dh .
wrence!
Or BURPEE 8, huRANDOLPHn. s
Administrator,

illiamston,

” Dec, 18th, 1897,

was rep but that her violets had fad.
ed and she wanted more. So I sent them,
hundreds of them, hoping that willful and

self—Richard Merton. I, of course, had
taken a huge dislike to him; in fact, I hated
him (for Dolly once remarked that he was &
nice fellow,) and I dido’t think he had an
extraordinary affection for me. We were
not related; I was glad of that. A few days
sfter I'had been such a cad to Dolly I called
upon her, and, heaven favoring me, I found
her alone.

¢ Dolly, dearest,” 1 began; *‘ T am so sor-
Pyl

“Don’t,” she said; ‘‘that incident is
closed, There are so many nicer things to
talk about. Jane, for instance.”

I shivered; I was about to be punished.

*“Is she nicer?” said I.

“ What do you really think ot her?” said
Dolly, with rather an anxious look, I thought;
but of course I was mistaken.

0, she's a very good girl, very good,”
with a desperate desire to make Dolly jeal-
raeas itF conld, whick I couldn't,

“1s she?” Dolly tossed her head. * Well,
Mr. Morton, do you waat to know what I
think she looks like?” The ‘Mr. Morton’
was ominous; I shivered again.

“I can’t imagine,” said I, lightly, thinking
how very pretty Dolly was with that pink
spot in each cheek.

‘I think she looks like a cook!"” she de-
clared, triumphantly, while I, inwardly a-
greeing, protested.

¢ 0, Dolly, a cook!”

“ Yes,” she went on spitefully, ‘‘and not
even like a good cook?”

“Dolly! Not like a bad cook?”

““Yes,” she went on, ‘‘like a very poor
cook!”

I was obliged to laugh; I couldn’t help it.

“ Splendid wife she’d make!” said I, not
meaning to rouse Dolly.

But suddeuly she turned and said the
most terrible thing to me that she’d ever
said since I'd known her.

“Then you'd better marry her!”
from Dolly!

“0!” I began, but she was gone, and there
was nothing for me to do but to pick up my
hat and go, which I did, calling myself a
beast and a brute as I went.

That night when leaving the theatre we
happened to meet a moment. She was ra-
diant and scornful.

“Dolly,” I said, resolving not to notice
the contretemps of the afternoon, *‘with
whom are you going to dance the cotillon at
the Terry’s to-morrow night?”

“With Mr. Morton,” she answered,
sweetly.

“ What a dear you are!
promise somebody else.”

And then she laughed.

“With the pleasant, agreeable Mr. Mor-
ton,” she continued, ‘‘ who never says the
wrong thing.”

And then I knew she meant the other
one! I'm afraid I said a bad word; her
mocking laugh followed me in the darkness,
aad echoed in my dreams that night. I
wish I had never seen her—and took it back
immediately.

I debated a long time within myself wheth-
er or not I should go to the Terrys’, but, as
nsual, ended by going. I could dance stag
and take Dolly out, and—lovely idea—per-
haps she would take me out! Then as [
thought of the way I had left her the night
before this beautiful hope faded. What
would she want with a brute like me?

1 never saw her look better than that night
a the Terrys’ dance; she was in white,
which best became her, and she seemed to
me like an angel. And that fellow Morton
looked pretty well too, I had to admit to
myself that he was rather a well appearing
chap. 3

Mrs. Floyd Hopkins, who aspires to be
something of a belle herself, stood for a mo-
ment and followed the direction of my
glance.

¢ Miss Dalrymple is looking particularly
well this evening,” she said—a very gracious
speech, indeed, for her.

“ Very!” I replied, having sense enough
left not to discuss Dolly with a woman.

‘“But what an awful flirt!” she went on.
This left me gasping. ‘‘And engaged, I
understand, to Mr. Morton, all the time.”

“ Who said it?” I asked, hoarsely. Dolly
engaged—and to that—cad—with my name.

** Oh, everybody says so,” and then she
looked at me with snch an unpleasant smile.
“ That’s your name, too, isn’t it?”

¢ Yes, I believe it is,” I said, brilliantly,
moving away from her.

Dolly-engaged! I couldn’t grasp the full
significance of it; the thought left me dazed
and bewildered. This very night should de-
cide it. T would go to her and ask if there
were any truth in it. Just then she came
toward me as if she were going to take me
out, but something in my face must have
stopped her.

¢ What is the matter?” she asked, turning
a little white.

“Dolly,” I said, sternly, *“ will you give
me the first two dances after supper?”

“Of course, if you want them; but won’t
you dance now?” I never saw Dolly so meek
before.

““No,” I answered, almost roughly, *not
now.” She left me with a strange look on
her sweet face.

It seemed centuries until supper; I tried
to think of what I should say to her, but my
mind was in such a chaotic state that I de-
cided to depend on the inspiration of the
moment.

At last supper was over, and I found her,
tucked her arm in mine, and marching off to
a quiet nook, put her in the only seat, and
stood accusingly before her.

“Dolly,” 1 began, “‘look at me!” This
she did, a little timidly, I thought, and I al-
most forgot what I was going to say in the
joy of looking at her.

“My darling,” I went on, I have loved
you so long, so well, and hoped that in the
course of years you might come to care”—
she dropped her eyes; just then I remembered
that horrible gossip—*‘ but to-night, Delly,
I heard something that turned my heart to
stone.”

“ What was it?” she asked.

“That you were engaged to—"

¢ Whom?” breathlessly.

¢ Morton,” I gasped; * that wretched,
caddish—" &

“ Stop!” she said, with dignity,

“Tell me—you shall!” I grasped her
wrists. Is it so?”

1f it had been any woman in the world but
Dolly I should bave said she was embar-
rassed. She actually blushed.

“No,” she said, slowly; *‘it is not so,
but——" Her hands went up and covered
her face. Heaven! suppose she should cry!

« But what?” I insisted, cruelly; ** you're
not engaged to him, but you're in love with
him?” She took her hands away, and her
face was very red; if it had not been such a
serious moment I should have said she had
S Tinmhl

This

I was afraid you'd

fascinating young would be appeased

But the. greatest of my misfortunes has
not yet been set down. There was another

young man, an acquaintance and admirer

Dolly’s, with exactly the same name a8

“Mr. ‘Morton has—never—asked me to he
his—wife; if he does—I shall—"

1 was beside myself.
And if he does?” I hissed.

*} curiosity and wonderment.

1 shall say yes "—very softly. A terri-
ble silence ensued; the earth was sinking be-
neath my feet.

“ You love this Mr. Morton?" I asked,
sharply.

And then the very gueerest thing in the
world happened. Dolly’s face whitened a
little as she rose and put out her hand.

“ Yes, you old gnose,” she said, *‘1 love
this Mr, Morton.”

It didn't take me long to gather Dolly in-
to my arms. The next five minutes are not
to appear in this narrative,

“Dolly,” said I blissfully, ‘‘ did you ever
know such a stupid old fool as I sm?”

¢ Never in all my life,” said the sweetest of
girls, her voice coming from the vicipity of
my coat collar,

‘“ And do you suppose that woman meant
me when she told me that gossip, my darl-
ing?”

*Of course she—did,” said the voice,
““and I'm glad she said if; I don't believe
you'd ever have asked otherwise.” i

My answer would not look well on paper.

“Do you know, Dick, that you never
have asked me before?”

And when I came to think of it I never
had.—The Folks at Home.

The History of Oak Island.

This island, which has been the object of
80 much talk and speculation, is situated be-
tween the town of Lunenburg and Halifex
city, in a beautiful bay called Chester bay.
This bay has many beautiful islands, and
tke surrounding country is now one of the
most beautifal and prosperous districts in
the Province of Nova Scotia.

Capt. Welling, who has just returned from
Oak Island, where he was engaged in super-
intending the operations for fifteen months,
tells, in his busi like , many

will be necessary to dig, and when it is
brought to the surface will probably reveal
all its contents and purposes. It has been
thought that the operations on this island
were by pirates or buccaneers of the olden
time. In any case, the work was done un-
der the direction of a master mind, as a few
facts will show. Capt. Welling discovered
in a little cove on the shore of the island the
remains of a coffer dam. The men employed
in sinking the great shaft doubtless numbered
hundreds. The earth was taken from the
shaft and dropped in the little cove, making
a small island of hard clay. In the centre of
this island or coffer dam & shaft was sunk,
straight down to a depth of about one hun-
dred and forty feet, and from this shaft or
pit a tunnel was dug straight through to the
great pit. This tunnel is one hundred and
forty feet below the sea lovel.

Between the shore and the great pit was
found another shaft. This shrft was dis-
covered by the former company, and was
called the air shaft. It is now called the
flood gates shaft by Capt. Welling, and it
explains the whole system, a system that
impresses the mind with the greatness of
the undertaking. In the intermediate shaft
was placed a system of water for flood gates.
These gates could be opened, and the water
from the sea turned on would rush in and
fill the great pit to the ocean level. Oaly
those acq d with the sy and hav-
ing the keys to the design could by any
means . reach the treasures hidden below.
The hundreds of men employed by the de-
signers to perform the work would be in ut-
ter ignorance of the working of the system.
At any convenient time those having con-
trol of the pit could shut off the water, then
bail out the shaft or pit, and remove the
treasures.

There are no stories of ghosts or strange

things that excite the wonder and curiosity
of his hearers. He says that ig the year
1764 there were three familiee who came
from the New England States and settled in
that part of the country where Oak Island
and itemany neighboring islands were found.
The name of one family was Vaughn; the
name of another was Smith, and the third
family was named Maginnis. They arrived
and built houses and settled there 104 years
ago, and two years after their arrival the
discovery was made on Oak Island by one cf
these men which has attracted the attention
of many wise heads since.

This man was walking on the island cov-
ered with oaks, and called by them Oak Is-
land. He noticed a patch of red clover
growing in a small space. The ground
seemed to have settled a little at this spot,
and the red clover was a cause of genuine
wonder. Near the spot was an oak tree of
large size. This had an enormous overhang-
ing branch, and from the branch was hang-
ing an old block, which had been a part of
a rope tackle a long time before. This man
informed his two neighbors, who went to the
island with him, and in looking around the
spot they noticed that large trees had been
cat down. From the appearance of the
stumaps and the new growth they decided
that the trees had been cut at least one hun-
dred years before. In attempting to remove
the block from the limb of the great oak it
crumbled to pieces like ashes, showing that
it had been a long time exposed to the
weather.

The three men decidel to examine the
ground at the place that appeared settled,
and after digging to a depth of ten feet they
found a platform of oaken logs. They con-
tinued to dig, and found at a depth of ten
feet from the first platform a second plat-
form of oaken logs. They continued to dig,
and as they descended with their shaft they
found at every ten feet an oaken platform of
heavy timber. At a depth of fifty feet they
gave up the task, and for a number of years
nothing was done. Afterward a gentleman
who was in the district, hearing of the pe-
culiar discovery on Oak Island, made an in-
vestigation, and afterward formed a pany

d ed with Oak Island and its
mysteries; neither is there anything that
savors of romance connected with its re-
markable pit. But the discovery of 102
years ago by three settlers has become an
object of great interest, and will continue to
grow until the mystery is explained. The
operators are pushing the work on rapidly
at the present time, and are expending large
sums of money each month, and no doubt
they will be able to explain the whole mat-
ter when the documents are brought up,
whether there are treasures there or not.
It is a fact that cannot be disputed that there
are metals and documents in the great pit,
at o depth of one hundred and ninety feet
from the-surface.

R R
Miss Frances Willard.

BRAVE SPIRIT AND BEAUTIFUL CHARACTER
OF A NOBLE WOMAN.

With the news of Frances Willard’s death,
flashed over the wires Friday morning, came
a sudden sense of irreparable bereavement
to thousands of hearts all over this contiizent.
A nation’s loss ! exclaimed one of our white
ribb s on the annou t of her death,
as the quick tears filled her eyes. A pation’s
loss, nay more, & world’s loss ; for, through
the dauntless faith and courage of this peer-
less woman and of those whom she inapired,
the little line of white ribbon has ““ gone out
into all the earth and their words to the end
of the world ;” and countless numbers to-day
in other lands than ours will mourn the death
of this illustrious leader, * whom, having not
seen,” they have learned to *‘love.”

““The uncrowned gueen of the American
democracy,” William Stead has called her
in a character sketch of her published some
years since in the Review of Reviews; and,
as we have read it, thousands of loye.l hearts
have breathed the prayer, *‘ Long live our
queen.” But it was not to be. Great length
of days could hardly be counted on, when
the mental and spiritual powers so far ex-
ceeded the physical. All whosaw and heard
Miss Willard at last autumn’s canventions
must have realized that the frail * earthly
house of this tabernacle” was dissolving.
Her voice, though still rich and musical, had

with considerable capital. This company
commenced to sink the shaft, and found as
they went down the platforms of oak. After
getting down to a depth of one hundred feet
they discovered a flat stone, with some un-
known characters cut thereon. This stone
has beea keft, and is now owfied by a gen-
tleman in Halifax city.

Soon after finding the flat stone the com-
pany became discouraged and gave up the
task of attempting to solve the mystery. A
good many years passed before the work was
again taken up, and it was taken up in a
very efficient and capable manner by a Hali-

fax company. This attempt lo reach the

bottom was made about forty years ago, and
had the operators the kmowledge of the
greatness of the system used by the men
who constructed the pit, no doubt they
would have brought to light all that was
hidden below, whether of metals or docu-
ments, This company had good appliances,
and as they worked down they were met
with a fact that staggered them. This fact
was the appearance of a large volume of salt
water flowing into the pit through some im-
mense tunnel leading from the sea directly
to the great pit or shaft, which they had now
sunk to a depth of about one hundred and
fifty feet. When we remember that the
shaft had been sunk to a depth of aboat one
hundred feet below the level of the sea, and
this pit or shaft had been simply emptied of
the earth and timber which had been used to
fill it up, we can better understand how
much greater the work was than it appeared
before the tunnel was discovered. The com-
pany, having learned of the existence of a
tunnel from the sea, were determined to find
it and stop it, and finally reach the bottom
of the great pit. They tunnelled in many
directions for hundreds of feet, thinking they
would strike the sea tunnel, but without
success, and they were obliged to abandon
the work at a depth of about one hundred
and fifty feet from the surface, or one hun-
dred feet below the ocean level.

Nearly forty years have passed since the
existence of the sea tunnel was discovered,
and the company now operating the Oak Is-
land excavations have made most remark-
able discoveries. They have produced from
the shafts facts that cause the most intense
They have
sunk the shaft and explored the system to a
depth of one hundred and eighty feet, and
have not yet come to the bottom. They
have located the centre pit, or, as some have
called it, the treasure pit. By means of an
immense drill they have bored one hundred
and ninety feet., bringing up on the drills
sound oak timber four inches thick, also
pieces of sheepskin parchment, with well-
worded English written in ink th
They have brought up pieces of metal from
the same depth. In boring at a depth of
one hundred and eighty-six feet the drilj
seemed to pass through an oaken box made
of four inch timber, and about three feet
thick. The drill then struck an iron sur-
face, and no further depth can be drilled.

This depth is supposed to be the lowest it

lost its , and her lithe form its erect-
ness. Still, so greatly had her health im-
proved during the summer, that a reasonable
hope might be entertained of another ten
years, if not of active mervice, at least of
guidance and inspiration to the cause she
loved. But one who is too wise to err has
ordered otherwise, and to the Master’s man-
date, * Come up higher,” she has responded,
promoted to a purer, brighter sphere of ser-
vice. "

Unlike her brillian$ colleague—the daugh-
ter of a hundred earls—Frances Willard
could lay no ancestral claim to other than
nature’s aristocracy, but, if * kind hearts are
more than coronets, and simple faith than
Norman blood,” she was, in the truest sense
of the word, of noble birth. The name bas
been known on Englisi soil for eight hundred
years. Frances E. Willard is in direct line
of descent from Major Simon Willard, who
came out to New England in 1634, and was
among those who came seeking ** freedom to
worship God ” accordimg to the dictates of
conscience. After havimg served his adopted
country well as legislitar, judge and military
commander he succumbed to an epidemic
cold which carried off members of the newly
founded colony in the spring of 1676. In-
crease Mather, lamemting over the wide-
spread desolation cau sed by this pestilence,
occurring as it did duiting the gloomy period
of a war in which. some six hundred had
fallen a sacrifice, remarks: < There have
been mauy sick a1id weak, and many have
fallen asleep! yes., eminent and mseful in-
struments hath the Lord removed .
This colony of Mas sachusetts hath been be-
reaved of two, viz Major Willard and Mr.
Russell, who for many years have approved
themselves faithful in the magistracy, and
the death of a few such is as much as i
thousands had fallen .”

-

its views of the doctrines taught in the Bible
better than those of any other branch of
God’s church militant. * * * I honestly be-
lieve, however, that I regard all the churches,
the branches rather of the one church, with
feelings of equal kindness and fellowship.”
May 5th of 1861 we read the following:
“ An eventfal day tome. Mary (the subject
of Miss Willard’s * Nineteen Beautiful
Years”) and I publicly declare our deter-
mination and endeavor, with God’s help, to
live as Christians, We were baptized-and
received into the church and parteok of the
sacrament. Those were solemn vows we
took. I almost trembled as our voices
mingled in the responses to the questions we
asked. I felt how solemn & thing it was,
how awful the responeibility that would
henceforth rest upor us.” -

August of 1862 she writes: ‘I am elected
preceptress of natural sciences (of Evanston
Female college.) Very humbly and sincerely
I pray that I may be good and do good
there—that I may be consistent and Chris-
tian as a teacher. The last days are passing
in our broken home (broken by the death of
her idolized sister and the marriage of her
brother.) Life changes so, Thy heart must
ache for us, O God, but that Thou knowest
we are soon to enter the unchanging home.
I have been to camp meeting four days. It
is a glorious place, and God has brought me
nearer to himself there.”

From those and similar passages in Miss
Williard’s diary it is easy to discern where,
in a large measure, was the *‘hiding” of her
wonderful “power;” nor is it difficult to
note, from her beginning at twenty years of
age as a public school teacher, all through
her later course of fifteen years as a college
preceptress, her providential preparations
for her great mission. Since that great mis-
sion began her life bas been known to ell,
and her sentiments have been public pro-
‘perty, for, true to one of her characteristio
mottoes, ‘“The best we have is what we
share,” she has been outspoken in her opin-
ion on all public questions: Freely receiving
a wonderful insight into many of our social
problems she has freely given.

*“ A beautiful illustration of the 13th chap-
ter of 1st Corinthians,” Wilbur Crafts has
styled her, and those who have known her
best agree that not her least remarkable
quality was that of ‘‘keeping sweet.”

At the National W..C. T. U. convention
at Buffalo, Miss Willard took her stand for
the Temperance temple in the following
words: *I stand by the temple, whatever
the results to me. I have not been so well
for years, but now I feel well again, and I
dedicate my renewal of health and my fifty-
ninth year to the temple. I have
nothing on earth that shall not go into this
enterprise.”

Brave spirit ! her fifty-ninth year was not
half run; her efforts for the House Beautifal
scarce commenced, when she was summoned
from her task to enter *‘ the house not made
with hands eternal in the heavens.” But
who shall predict that her death will not do
more for the task she has undertaken than
her noblest efforts here cou!d accomplish.
A heroic leader has fallen, and we cannot but
feel that, *“ taking her all in all,” it will bg
long ere we look on her like again, and yet
it seems sadly appropriate that this bright
spirit, whom we have all learned to regard
as the perfect flower of our nineteenth
century womanhood, should pass from our
mortal vision with its closing years. 2

“ Now the long and toilsome duty,
Stone by stone to carve and bring,
Afterwards the perfect beauty
Of the palace of the king.”
Mary R. CHESLEY.
Prest. Nova Scotia W. C. T. U.

Rush to the Gold Fields.

Vancouver, B. C., Feb. 19.—The rush to
the Klondike continues unabated from all
the Pacific coast cities. There are in Van-
couver to-day hundreds of miners from all
parts of the world, Eogland, Australia and
the United States, waiting to go north.
Over two hundred and fifty tame in over the
Canadian Pacific last night from the Eastern
States, Ontario and Quebec. o

The steamer Islander, which sailed last
night, could not take all the freight and
passengers offered. She had over five hun-
dred argonauts bound for the Klondike via
Wrangell, Juneau, Skaguay and Dyea. The
vessel was so crammed with freight that the
upper decks were stacked up with sleighs
and dog cratee. Every available inch of
space was occupied.

The steamer Joun, chartered by the ‘Stic-
keen River Railway contractors, also left for
Wrangell carrying a bundred and twenty-
four men, a large load of tools and plant for
making a start on the waggon road from the
mouth of the river to Telegraph Creek,
which contractors bind themselves to have
in operation by the middle of March, and
will keep opea auntil the railway is construct-
ed and in rumning order. Another detach-
ment of North-West Mounted Police arrived
in the city last night and will go north to
swell the number to keep order along the
Yukon Railway route.

—Don’t put money in your mouth. it
looks greedy and is dangerous. You might
swallow it and fail to realize again; that is, it
would go down but might not rise again to
par. If bills are dirty, don’t wash them,
although some do, but keep up the circulation
by passing them along as quickly as possible.
No matter how crisp and new the bill or how
bright the coin, it may be unclean, and un-
der the microscope show a foul mass of in-
crusted filth; if one could see the hands
through which it has passed and in what
places it has rested there would be no need
of this warning. The mouth may be con-
venient as an auxiliary hand, but pen-hold-
ers, pencils, pios and similar articles that are

Among the i diate d dante of
Major Willard were two presidents of Har- |
vard university ; alse) the Rev. Samuel Wil- |
lard, pastor of old, South church, Boston, !
who opposed the haiiging of witches, and
Solomon Willard, thi» architect of Bunker
Hill monument. Of the latter Edward
Everett said that * hiis chief characteristic
was that he wanted 6o do everything for
every body for nothing.” All who have
read Miss Wilhrd’l'&uphy of her mother
must realize how much of the daughter’s
mingled tenderness and streogth, her unfail-
ing courage and her ““swet i reasonableness,”
was a direct: heritage fromr this ¢ Saint Cour-
ageous ” of white ribbon acquaintance ; while
of her maternal grand-moths r, Polly Thomp-
son, Miss Willard writes im the / Glimpses
of Fifty Years,” “my mother has always
spoken in terms that sarprisi:d me by their
delineation of a character almost angelic.”
Coming of such ancestry, Frances Willard
could ly fail of scholarly taste, h
integrity and earnestnese of purpose, and &
deeply religious mature. Her:. was no late
call into the Master’s vineyard. Two years
after her graduation from the ° Female”
college at Evanston we read En her diary
this note: I hawe united, o1: probation,

80 often put into this convenient rack may be

and often are, medically unclean.
T o

—%“A story of the benefit of cycling is
vouched for by the authority of Dr. Oscar
Jennings, author of a treatise on the relation-
ship between cycling and health,” says a con-
temporary. ¢ Hetells of a youth who was
refused by the French medical authorities,
when offering himself for conscription,. on
account of his suffening from advnncedlcq&-
sumption. He took to oycling, under agd-
vice, and even indulged in cycle racing, and
to-day is in excellent health, although pagt
of one lung is absolutely destroyed. Thisis
not the wild claim of an enthusiast, but &
sober fact recorded by a responsible and
qualified expert in tubercular disease.”

g e
—The man, who expects to accumulate &
fortune and waits in hisstore for busivess to
come to him, will surely be disappointed.
The manner of doing business has changed.
The trader should keep himself and his
goods before the public. Greater activity
and judicious advertising will bring business
and insure success. >

Minard's Liniment the best Hair Ry
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MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE




