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Save the Birds.

Snpt. Forbush of the Gypey moth com
mission is an ardent lover of birds and has 
made a study of them for a number of years, 
occupying the position as ornithologist at 
the Clark College at Worcester previous to 
his connection with the State Board of Ag
riculture, some five years ago.

In conversation with a Traveler reporter 
the other day, Mr. Forbush discoursed quite 
eloquently on the feathered tribe of Massa
chusetts, and gave a very interesting account 
of the manner in which the birds have helped 
the moth commission in keeping down the 
dreaded pest since its inception in this part 
of the world.

There is no doubt that birds eat enormous 
quantities of not only the tent caterpillar, 
but nearly every other insect that lays waste 
the trees and the vegetation, and there 
should he every effort made to encourage 
these birds in building about the houses in 
the surburban districts.

“ Every year,” he said, “ I place out on 
the trees where all the birds can get at them 
easily, strings, waste, and other substances 
that the birds build their nests of, and dur
ing the winter I also feed quite a number of 
•now birds and others that stay most of that 
season in northern latitudes with suet and 
meat, keeping them about the house, and 
when spring comes they nearly all build in 
the neighborhood.

“ Out in Medford where I live, there are a 
number of cherry trees which would attract 
the birds if it were not for the fact that there 
are also two or three mulberry trees very 
near, and you can’t get a robin to touch a 
cherry when there are mulberries within 
sight.

“I would therefore suggest that if the farm
ers had one or two of these trees near their 
homes they would not suffer so much from 
the birds getting into their email fruits.

“ At the beginning of the season there were 
within a half a mile of my house In Medford 
32 birds’ nests of nearly every variety that 
is prevalent in this part of the country. 
The birds are nearly all of them helped by 
the strings, etc., that I placed for them 
about my house, and in the last week in 
May about every one of them had gotten 
fairly to work setting on the eggs. At this 
time I was constantly engaged in the Gypey 
moth work and could not look after the 
birds, as I might have if I had been at tana 
every day. But on Sunday, the let of June, 
I made a tour of these 35 nests. Out of the 
'•«Ü6U number there were only three that re
mained intaçt; for every one of the 29 had 
been robbed by boys.

“Just think of it, 29 out of 32 nests, esch 
with four or five eggs in them, which in the 
coarse of a month would have sent out at 
least 100 hungry birds with fifty more to 
follow in another month, completely ruined.

“How can we hope to rid the country of all 
these pests if the fathers and mothers en
courage their sons to go about robbing bird’s 
nests for eggs that last them about a year. 
People in Massachusetts have no idea of the 
tremendous amount of good the birds do, 
and neither have they any idea of the awful 
destruction which these boys accomplish in 
one short month.

“If the people want the insects to increase 
they can adopt no better means than just 
this encouragement of the bird’s egg collec
tion fever by the boys. I should think that 
every mother and father who does so encour
age their children would stop a minute and 
consider the wrong of the thing, not only in 
a criminal sense, but in a moral one, and 
stop this evil when it breaks out in the 
breast of the boy by the application of a 
stout stick to a tender portion of the body 
of their offspring.

“ If this was done we might be able to fight 
the gypsy moth with some hope of overcom
ing this dreadful pest within the next six or 
eight years, but if the birds are driven out 
completely by the boys, the State of Massa
chusetts will have to appropriate a good 
many millions before it can hope to rid the 
country of this one insect, not to speak of 
the caterpillar or the canker worm.

“I sincerely hope that you will call the at
tention of everyone whom you meet to this 
awful destruction of the birds, and my ex
perience will help you to draw a most ex
cellent illustration of what these little friends 
arc capable of doing in just one season. I 
might go on and calculate the number of in
sects those 150 birds would have eaten dur
ing the summer or early part of it, but nei
ther yon nor anyone else would believe me, 
for it is something surprising.
“Just let people understand the importance 

of encouraging the building of birds’» nests 
of every kind, except the English sparrow, 
in their neighborhood and then you will have 
started a plan that is of the' greatest bene
fit to the community. We must keep our 
birds, and nothing in the shape of hoys or 
sparrows should be allowed to drive, them 
away, no matter if they do eat a few vege
tables and small ft aits; in the spring they 
fully make up for it, and if the time does 
come when they all disappear, the people of 
this state will then wish they had spent a 
little more time in looking into this impor
tant subject.”—Boston Traveller.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

untying my bonnet. X waited and waited 
until I had grown tired of everything in the 
room. Finally Martha rustled in.

“ Why, Aunt Amanda! I am so glad to 
see you. Give me your wraps and do try 
and make yourself at home. Please excuse 
me for awhile, I have a few notes to answer. 
You will find all the new magazines on the 
table,” and she left me. I looked at the 
books and papers until lunch was announced. 
“ Claude,” said Martha, in a stage whisper to 
her husband in the hall, “Aunt Amanda is 
here. The Dawson’s are coming to dinner. 
What shall I do with her?”

I didn’t bear Claude’s reply as Martha 
fluttered in to me. “ Come to lunch, auntie, 
and do please pardon my seeming neglect. 
I had so many things to do.”

“ I don’t want you to make company of 
me. I'm accustomed to amusing myself. 
I’m going to Polly’s this afternoon,” I an
swered slowly.

“Must you go? I was anticipating a 
long, delightful visit. You will surely come 
to me again before you go home.

I started for Polly’s. She is a widow with 
two grown daughters. She lives in a shab
by genteel neighborhood, and seems to have 
a hard time trying to make a good appear
ance on a small income.

She received me effusively. The girls 
were in their morning wrappers, and had 
their hair in crimping pine, although it was 
four o’clock. I pleaded to be allowed to 
rest a little while, and Polly arranged some 
pillows on the sofa hi her room. I was soon 
asleep. While dreaming of my well-filled 
tea table at home, I was awakened by voices 
in the next room.

“ You must keep her up here to-night, 
ma, when the boys come. I’ll be disgraced 
if she tells about our summers in Skilton. 
The Dunbars think we were at the springs.”

“ Yes, do, ma. That brown dress is a 
fright. She might at least come to us more 
stylishly clad,” and the younger girl giggled.

Rising, I brushed my hair and looked at 
the clock. It was almost tea time, and I 
decided to go to Mrs. Paul Smith’s. Polly 
expressed great sorrow at my departure.

“ Do stay, Aunt Amanda. The girls are 
going to have company to-night, and you 
and I can sit up here and have a good com
fortable chat. ”

Gathering my belongings I started for 
Mrs. Smith’s, fully determined that Polly 
and her girls had spent their last vacation 
at Skilton. Mrs. Smith's family were at 
tea, and a childish voice called out as I 
waited in the hall, “Ma, here’s a funny old 
woman.”

“ Why, Harry dear, it’s our auntie, who 
let you play with the chickens. I am glad 
to see you, dear Aunt Amanda," and Minnie 
embraced me. “ We have just got back 
from mother’s, and the house is awfully up
set. I’m sorry I didn’t know you were com
ing. However, I’ll try and make you com
fortable. Paul has gone to New York, and 
my cook has left me, so we have a picked-up 
supper. Sit here near Harry and I will tell 
Annette to make fresh tea,” and Minnie 
tried to look pleased. I spent a wretched 
night. My room was small, close and near 
the nursery. The baby fretted all night, 
and kept me awake. Minnie endeavored to 
entertain me next day by reciting her hus
band’s business losses and the hardship she 
was undergoing in not being able to do as she 
pleased about having company. The chil
dren were rude and noisy, and I decided 
that there was no place like home, find 
started next morning.

“ Hullo, Mandy!” called out Deacon 
Timms, as I got off the train. “ Homesick?”

“ Yes,” I answered shortly.
“ That’s right, Mandy. No place like 

home. Feels like snow, don’t it?"
I hired Harkins’ team and the boy drove 

me to my house. Cynthy welcomed me 
heartily, “I declare if you ain’t just 
in a stormstorm,” she said tearfully, as she 
brushed a few flakes from my coat.

“ Build a fire in the sitting-room, Cynthy, 
and we’ll have our tea in there, I’m glad 
I’m home. I’ve got enough of gallivanting.”

Resting by my open fire with a good cup
ful of tea beside me, I had an interview with 
myself. The result of that interview was 
that I had no company this summer, except 
two young girls from a working girls’ home, 
and I’ve invited them to come up next 
summer.—Good. Housekeeping.

“You can’t give it up. I saw Harry Lucas 
yesterday, and he said they had put yon on 
the programme."

“ I really don't see how I can. My dress 
isn’t fit to be seen in a tournament.”

“ Look there,” pausing as the two passed 
a gaily decorated shop window. “ There’s 
a dress for you. Look at that blouse! Did 
you ever see anything more stylish than those 
stripes in pale blue and white? Only three 
dollars it’s marked. And there is flannel for 
the skirt that exactly matches it. Just your 
color, Bertha.”

“ But I was not intending to get a new 
suit,” said Bertha.

“ But you need it, and I’m cure that’s not 
high.”

Eight dollars were in her purse. The ten
nis dress was most tempting, but she thought 
uneasily of her dressmaker's bill.

“ After all,” she reasoned with herself, 
there can be no great hurry about paying 
Janet. She was not to go away until the end 
of the month, and that isn’t here yet.”

The dress was bought, and in the interest 
of making it, and the tournament, the days 
passed by without an obtrusive thought 
the white face and the cough for which 
change was needed. The tournament took 
place in a neighboring town, which was 
something of a summer resort.

It was at family worship on the first morn
ing after her return that the thought of Janet 
was forced upon her mind. Her father was 
an impressive reader of the Bible, and a few 
sentences came upon her with startling dis
tinctness: “ Thou shalt not oppress a hired 
servant that is poor. At his day thou shalt 
give him his hire, neither shall the sun go 
down upon it lest he cry against thee unto 
the Lord, and it be sin unto thee.”

Keenly it struck to heart that she had in 
her utter thoughtlessness and seeking after 
her own pleasure, kept back the “ hire of the 
poor and needy.” The Lord with stern 
justice had marked such things in the olden 
time. Why should He not now?

She procured the money and set out at 
once for Janet’s home. Nearing the house, 
she perceived a stir rather unusual in the 
cross street, the next moment becoming aware 
that it centred at the gate through which 
she had often gone to the young dressmaker. 
Bertha stopped suddenly and leaned against 
the fence with a white face and sinking heart. 
A funeral was taking place at the shabby 
genteel house.

“ W ho is it?” Bertha contrived to whisper 
to one of the bystanders, motioning toward 
the narrow coffin which was being brought

The Coming Motive Power.

It was comparatively only a few years ago 
that electricity was considered applicable for 
the purpose of propelling street oars. Many 
of our readers remember with what surprise 
the first electric car was greeted by the citi
zens of New York and Boston and what tre
mendous revolutions have since been brought 
about in the working of these roads. Now, 
however, the appearance of a oar drawn by 
horses in these cities cause much more com
ment than do those propelled by electricity.

Since the advent of electric street oars, 
electrical engineers have been busy in 
pleting a system whereby the costly, slow 
and cumbrous steam railway locomotive 
would be supplanted by an electric motor, 
which now bids fair to be a success. We re
publish from an American exchange an arti
cle on this subject, which will be read with 
much interest:—

There is every prospect of a lively compe
tition between electric and steam roads in 
the very near future. The union of the 
Westinghouse electrical company and the 
Baldwin locomotive company is one of the 
greatest mechanical amalgamations of the 
present time, and the outcome of it will be 
an electrical locomotive which will probably 
take the place of those at present run by 
steam. The two companies have a united 
capital of $20,000,000. The combination is 
to develop the possibilities of the Telsa motor 
as applied to the railway service. They in
tend to make it possible to run from New 
York to Pittsburg in three hours. With the 
Teles motor we are assurred power to draw 
a car at the rate of 150 miles an hour or more. 
The only thing now is to get oars and oar 
wheels that will stand the strain of travelling 
at that rate of speed. The Baldwin people 
assure us that this can be done. We 
have the system working at our plant at 
Blast Pittsburg, the only trouble being to get 
a car that will remain on the track. We be
lieve that with this union of interests we 
shall soon be in operation between Pittsburg 
and New York. The present railway tracks 
cannot be used. We want air lines. The 
cars will be very light and on the principle 
of the air ships. We can run them on trestle 
work that would not bear the weight of a 
Pullman coach. We intend to cross the 
mountains by lifts. It is intended to use the 
lines only for passengers, mail and express. 
There will be no engines, each car befaig pro
vided with its owiî IKÎ*.. v.wlll eot
stop until it reaches its point of destinai?4!». 
We have also perfected a block system which 
makes it impossible for two trains to run on 
the same block. As soon as a train gets on 
a block on which there is already a train, the 
power for the last one is shut off”

It has been announced that the Niagara 
electric combine, which has spent millions 
of dollars in developing power at the Falls, 
is also figuring with railways. The Cataract 
General Electric Company, one of the bran
ches of the corporation, is to be the distrib
uting agent of the electric power outside the 
counties of Niagara and Erie. Its first 
stroke was to secure from the state the ex
clusive franchise for the free use of all canal 
lands on which to string wires, and also the 
sole right to operate electric canal-boats.

Mr. Frank W. Hawley, vice-president oft 
the company, returned yesterday from a 
western trip, enthusiastic over the prospects 
of the speedy application of electricity to 
railway transit. “ I predict,” he said, “ that 
within two years copies of the New York 
papers will be on sale in Buffalo in eight 
hours, and in Chicago in eighteen hours after 
they leave the press. One of the leading 
roads of the west has asked for plans, speci
fications and estimates on ten perfectly ap
pointed locomotives, to be operated by chlor
ide-accumulator storage batteries.”
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INTERNATIONAL BRICK MID TILE CO’Y,AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.

—WILL BK AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MTDDLBTON,

(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
ery Tliurwclay,

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent oj Spain. 

—AGENT FOR—

é

It Corel Croup, Coldi, Sore Throat, Cramps and Pains,
Coughs, Asthma, Catarrh, Colic, Cholera Morbus, Rheu
matic Pains, Neuralgia, Lame Back, Stiff Joints, Strains.

■am “Beet Liver Pill Made.”

Parsons’ Pills
LIIlVŒrZED.

We are now making soit mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thousand

These Brick are 10 p.c. larger than any other 
made in Western Nova Scotia.

They are Hard, Straight and Square. No better 
in Canada.

We also have a stiff mud machine for making Wire Cut Brick, with a capacity of sixty 
thousand per day. These are smooth, hard and straight, and we make them this year half 
a pound heavier than usual. We have on hand five hundred thousand Wire Cut Brick left 
over from last autumn.

Our Brick are absolutely free from “white wash.”
Come and see us and get prices, and before concluding a purchase take a look at the 

buildings made from our Brick and compare with those made from stock obtained elsewhere. 
—the Moir Building in Halifax, built three years ago, and the County Asylum here, built 
last summer for instance.

l.*8?5 OHNSONdt C^.^eSCuitom ifouee BtfikSton! M ml
Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

syMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI

ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.
Advances mode on Real Estate Security 

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a 
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot 
be called for.

Where Town and Country Meet.

Away, wheie stretches that hazy line, 
Where the town and country meet,

That line where the city’s confines lie,
And begin the meadows so sweet,

It seems to me that a mystic spell 
Possesses my heart and brain,

When I cross the bound'ry and enter awhile 
To walk in Nature’s domain.

I feel, as I catch the first sweet breath 
Of clover-scented air,

That a higher power my whole soul claims, 
And I pause for a moment there,

And wonder if I waiting at Heaven’s gate. 
With all life’s battles complete,

I shall not feel as I do when I stand 
Where the town and the country meet.

—Modeste II. Jordan in July Ladies Home 
Journal.

y Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SOOTIA
Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms 

of application therefore and all necessary infor
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, Barribter-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis. A Grand 

Spring* Opening"
----- AT-----

A. J. MORRISON’S,

A
90 6m

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
Summer’s Done.

Along the wayside and up the hills,
The golden rod flames in the sun;

The blue-eyed gentian nods good-bye 
To the sad little brooks that run.

And so the summer’s done, said I, 
Summer’s done!

In yellowing woods the chestnut drops;
The eouirrel gets galore;

Though bright eyed lads and little maids, 
Rob him of half hie store.

And so summer’s done, said I,
Summer’s done!

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. NOVA SOOTIAMIDDLETON,
The Best Lines of

Cloths and Trimmings
Money to Loan on Flrat-Olaae

44 lyReal Estate.

H.F. Williams & Co.. ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

THE - CELEBRATED - “TYKE” • SERGE.Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

1 guarantee satisfaction in fit and workmanship or no sale.
Prices away down to beat the band.COMMISSION - MERCHANTS, The maple in the swamp begins 

To flaunt in gold and red,
And in the elm the fire bird's nest 

Swings empty overhead;
And so summer’s done, said I, 

Summer’s done!

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Ems, Apples 
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Just Opened! A full line of Hats and Caps for Spring.
A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises-

The barberry hangs her jewels out, 
And guards them with a thorn; 

The merry farmer boys cat down 
The poor old dried-np corn;

And so summer’s done, said I, 
Summer’s done!

The swallows and the bobolink, 
Are gone this many a day;

But in the morning still you hear 
The scolding swaggering jay! 

And so summer’s done, said I, 
Summer’s done!

the air,

Special Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock.

@

.o;
Returns made immediately after dis

posal of goods. “ Some new sewing girl, I believe. I don’t 
know her name. They say she’s been ailing 
for some time, but went down all at once 
near the end.”

Bertha stood, scarcely conscious of what 
she was doing, watching the small procession 
which followed the coffin.

What would she not give for the oppor
tunity which she had slighted? She had 
done nothing to smooth the path which had 
been so rough to the feet now stilled in ever
lasting rest. No, she had taken the part of 
the oppressor, and kept back the hire of the

“ I did not mean it, I did not.” The cry 
arose in her heart. But what a poor plea it 
was! Could there be any excuse for her that 
she bad closed her eyes to the needs of her 
less happy sister?

As the last of the loiterers departed she 
was about to follow when her attention was 
drawn by a slight noise at the front of the 
house. Somebody was opening the blinds, 
and—Bertha gave a little cry— it was Janet’s 
face which appeared behind them.

It was paler than before, and in the mo
ment in which Bertha took a few swift steps 
toward her she wisely crowded down her 
own excitement.

“Good morning,” Janet. You—did not 
go away?”

“No,” said Janet, “different things came 
in my way.”
“And who?” asked Bertha, motioning 

toward the now dispersing feneral train.
“A poor girl who died of consumption. 

She had one of the upper rooms, and it was 
hot, so toward the last we brought her down 
here.”

“ Janet,” said she, “ perhaps I have been 
one of the ‘ things * that came in your way. 
I can never tell you how sorry and ashamed 
I am for my carelessness. No, don’t say a 
word; there's no excuse for me. And now 
when are you going away?”

“I have about given it up. The chance I 
had at a good cheap place is gone.”

“ Then I shall arrange something else for 
you. Yes, you must let me, or I shall think 
you have not forgiven me.”

“ I have had my lesson,” said Bertha to 
herself as she walked home. I shall never 
forget it, for I know now how an opportunity 
looks from its lest side.”—The Congregation- 
alist.
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<*vA. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

\sLAWRBNOBTO WN, N. S.
Calls received at Geo. I. Bishop’s until 

13 ly A wonderful glory fills
And big and bright is the sun;

A loving hand for the whole brown earth, 
A garment of beauty has spun;

But for all that, summer’s done, said I, 
Summer’s done!

farther notice.

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

BOUND HILL, N. S.

BRIDGETOWN

BOOT AND SHOE STORE Jfotert gKiteratm

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.
Office and residence at corner of Church 

and Granville streets, 
OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL. 

tiTOrders left at the drug store will be 
attended to.

Country Cousins and City 
Hospitality.

is now ready to meet the wants of all customers, hav
ing just opened up a full and complete stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES.
My line of Ladies’ Button Boots is simply fine, 

with a very fine line of Ladies', Misses’ and Children’s 
Oxfords, in Black and Tan. Also Misses’ and Chil
dren’s Tan Button and Lace Boots.

My Men’s Department is complete in all its lines, 
consisting of Calf, Buff and Russett, in Bals, Congress 
and Oxford, with all the heavy lines of the very beat 
quality for farming and heavy work. They have no 
equal in the trade.

My line of Dressings is stocked with all the best 
kinds and also new from the factory this spring. No 
old dressing to be sold. Russett Cream and dressing 
for Tan and Russett Boots and Shoés.

Lace Department complete in all ic^ lines, in colors.
So don’t forget the place. No trouble to show

“I wonder what’s come between Mandy 
Soule and her folks? She didn’t have any of 
them this summer, and her hired man told 
the deacon that she’s sent five barrels of 
winter apples to the hospital, instead of to 
her nieces.

“Guess her visit to them didn't pan out 
very well last winter. She came home kind 
of hurried and was as dumb as an oyster 
about her trip,” nodded Mrs. Harkins, as 
the boy poured her molasses. “ Laws me! 
I should think they’d make everything of 
her, if she went to them. She’s had ’em 
several summers, and those children were a 
sight of care last summer,” replied Mrs. 
Deacon Timms, going out.

I smiled grimly; my worthy neighbors 
thought I had gone, but I had to wait a few 
moments near the store window and couldn’t 
help hearing their remarks.

I’m “ Mandy Soule ” to every one in Skil
ton and “ dear Aunt Amanda ” to my three 
nieces; or rather I was. I don’t think they 
regard me as affectionately now.

My nieces are all married and live in Bos
ton. They have been spending their vaca
tions with me each summer, thereby saving 
hotel expenses. When they were about to 
go home, each insisted on having me visit

3 tf

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. S. 

Practical Manufacturer and Dealer in 
Fiauoa eft Orga 

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American 
nents. Tuning and re
visits Annapolis Valley 

instruments taken In 
Over twenty year’s ex-

and Canadian Instrum 
pairing a specialty, 
twice a year. Old
perienoe.

£ Jack the Ripper.

SAÏD TO BE CONFINED AT PRESENT IN A!
INSANE ASYLUM.

New York, Sept. 2.—Dr. Forbes Winslow 
of London, who is in this city to attend the 
Medico-Legal Congress on Sept. 4, 5 and 6, 
at which he will be chairman of the depart
ment of insanity and mental medicine, has 
made the positive statement that “ Jack the 
Ripper,” whose heinous crimes terrorised 
London a few years ago, is incarcerated in a 
county lunatic asylum in England. Dr. 
Winslow is a well-known specialist on suicide 
and insanity, and he asserts that " the Rip
per ” was a medical student suffering from 
homicidal mania. He adds that the facts as 
stated are known to the authorities, but that 
they have hushed the matter up.

Dr. Winslow’s story is as follows. “ 'Jack 
the Ripper ’ was a medical student of good 
family. He was a young man of slight battd, 
with light hair and blue eyes. He studied 
very hard, and his mind being naturally 
weak, gave way. He became a religious 
enthusiast and attended early service every 
morning at St. Paul’s.

“ His religious fervor resulted in homicidal 
mania toward the women of the street, and 
impelled him to murder them. He lodged 
with a man whom I knew, and suspicion was 
first directed toward him by reason of the 
fact that he returned to his lodgings at un
seasonable hours; that he had innumerable 
coats and hate stained with blood.

“I have in my possession now a pair of 
Canadian moccasins stained with blood that 
' the Ripper ’ wore while on his murderous 
expeditions. I notified the Scotland Yard 
authorities, but at that time they refused to 
co-operate with me. Subsequently the young 
man was placed in confinement and removed 
to a lunatic asylum, where he is to-day. 
Since his incarceration there has been no 
repetition of the horrible murders that he 
perpetrated.

“ These facts are all known to the Eng
lish authorities, and it is conceded that the 
man now in the asylum is ' Jack the Ripper.'

deemed desirable, however, to nosh 
the matter up. The details were too hor
rible to be msde the subject of a public trial, 
and there was no doubt of the man’s hope
less insanity.”

W. G. Parsons, 5. A„
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

E. A. COCHRAN,
Telephone 16.

XS^Fresh Eggs taken i
^turdoch Block. 

ge for goods, for twoN. S.MIDDLETON,
’Office,—“ Dr. Gunter ” building.

i B. ABREIS, KB, C.M.
A. S. t’txRRY.

BROTHERS
MARK CURRY. B. A. BENT.

EYE, CURRY & BENT,laities EAR,
THROAT. Manufacturers k Builders.MIDDLETON. Two Sides of an Opportunity.

“ Yes, it is very pretty.” Bertha Holmes 
looked with great satisfaction at the graceful 
draperies of a new dress she was trying on.

“ I took a great deal of pains with it I 
am glad you are pleased. ”

“ Oh, I’m always pleased with your work, 
Janet.” Bertha never failed in pleasant ac
knowledgment to those who worked for her.

After satisfying herself that all was right 
Janer said, with a little flush which showed 
that she found the pressing of her rights a 
difficult matter. “ Would it be convenient 
for you to let me have the money very soon, 
Miss Bertha?"

“Oh, I suppose so, Janet. Is there any 
hurry?”

“I haven’t been very well,” was the hesi
tating answer, “ and I have been trying to 
arrange to take a little holiday near the end 
of the month.”

“ I’m sure you need it," said Bertha, 
warmly. “ Of course, I will let you have 
the money very soon. Eight dollars? Yes, 
that is moderate, I’m sure. Good-bye. I’m 
glad you are thinking of an outing.”

Burtha hurried away, fully determined to 
be prompt in the matter of the payment for 
the dress. But she was making preparations 
for her own outing, and soon allowed the 
matter to escape her mind.

Ten days later Janet contrived a pretext 
for calling at Bertha’s home.

“ I was just coming this way and I thought 
I would just step in with the pieces of your 
dress which I forgot when I brought it home.”

“ Yes, thank you,” said Bertha. “ I in
tended to take that money to you before 
this, Janet, but I forgot to speak to father. 
He is out of town for a day or two. Will it 
do the early part of next week?”

“Oh, yes.”
“ Well, I’ll remember it.”
“ You are not looking at all well,” said 

Bertha’s mother, gazing with sympathy at 
the small pinched figure.

“ I’ve been coughing a good deal lately, 
but the doctor thinks a little rest and change 
will set me up for the winter’s work.”

“ Be sure you don’t delay about paying 
her, Bertha,” she said, after Janet had gone.

True to her promise, Bertha, early in the 
following week, set out with the money for 
Janet in her pocket. On the way she was 
met by a friend who asked “ Are you ready 
for the tennis tournament?”

“Oh, I had about given that up. My 
tennis dress looks so shabby and I am having 
so many other new things, I thought I’d have 
to get along without it.”

38tfone No. 16.

IB. M. C. B. MARSHALL,
. DENTIST, PROPRIETORS OF THE

“ Come to us surely this winter, dear 
Aunt Amanda. We shall not think of mak
ing company of you. You will enjoy the 
city so much,” said Mrs. Dean, my neice, 
who is “in society,” as she hade me a tear
ful farewell.

“As for us, dear Auntie, we are tired of 
pleading with you to come. The girls often 
say, during the concert season, “ How much 
Aunt Amanda would enjoy being here.” 
Just come any time. You needn't let us 
know, as you will be welcome at spy time,” 
called out my nervous rheumatic neice, as 
the train started.

“ Good-by, dear, dear Aunt Amanda. We 
have had such a lovely summer. I wish we 
could stay with you. Now do come to me 
this winter. You will enjoy the trip, and 
it will be a real pleasure to entertain you. 
Paul will be delighted, and you know how 
the children love you. Good-by again, my 
dear. Do not forget us,” and I half believed 
that my youngest neice would be really glad 
to have me.

Her husband is a banker, and she has a 
beautiful home. Her three children had 
kept me at my wits’ end all summer, but I 
missed them when they were gone. The 
house seemed strangely quiet.

“ Cynthy, I’m going to Boston. I haven’t 
felt real chipper for a month. I guess I’m 
getting tired of the sameness of my life up 
here. I’ll go to Martha Dean’s first, and 
thnn I’ll go and visit my other nieces,” I 
said one day to my maid of all work.

“ I wouldn’t, marra,” volunteered Cynthy, 
as she hung up the dish towel, “ It’s a long 
jaunt, and the weather’s cold and raw, and 
you’ll be liable to get more nenraigy.”

“I’ll risk it, Cynthy, I guess it’s the 
dreary weather that’s making me feel out of 
sorts. You and Hiram can manage the 
farm, and I’ll have Hall’s boy come over 
and help.” I packed the few things I really 
needed into my valise, I didn’t want to take 
a trunk until I decided whether or not I 
should make a long stay. When I arrived 
in Boston I was tired and cold. Being a 
stranger I was rather timid about the street 
oars, and hired a cab to take me to Mrs. 
Dean’s.

As I walked up the marble steps and rang 
the bell I began to feel nervous. A daintily 
attired maid ushered me into the reception

as their Agent, and he is prepared to accept applications on all classes of property at room» respectfully, “ Who shall I
LOWEST CURRENT RATES. The Queen is backed by *10,OOO,OOO say it is, marm?”
Of British capital, and does the largest business in the Province. << Tell Mrs. Dean it’s her aunt,” I replied,

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

fBridgetown Wood-Working Factory. i'
James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, comer Queen and 
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
k ranches carefully and promptly attended 
. o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept 23rd, 1891.

mises on 
w equip-

ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in
The Canadian Prairies.Contracting and Building, “ If a horse could stand it,” said S. A. 

Rowbothan, a well-known resident of Win
nipeg, Manitoba, “ a man could leave Win
nipeg and ride 1,000 miles west and north
west over a level prairie before he would be 
obstructed by the mountains. This gives 
an idea of the great territory lying west of 
Winnipeg, which to the eastern man, seems 
away out of the world. The soil of the 
prairie produces the finest spring wheat 
grown anywhere, and this enormous plain 
I’ve just mentioned will in a few years be 
the great granary of the world. Eastern 
people have a misty idea of our expansion 
territory. We are just commencing to 
grow wheat compared to a decade hence, 
though onr crop two years ago was 30,000,- 
000 bushels. We have but little snow, 
and in the many years I resided in Manito
ba I never saw the tops of the prairie grass 
covered. Cattle fairly roll in fat and we 
are becoming a great cattle country. While 
most of our settlers are from across the 
water, yet the number from the Western 
States is yearly increasing. We have no 
Wild West frontier scenes. There are no

including the manufacture of

Door», Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards, 
Sheathing:, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly 

have on band a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.
25 tf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. ». CROAKER,

Our motto will be “give every man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a 
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.
Correspondence from all points respectfully solicited.

Welcome Laughter.

Learn to laugh. A good laugh is better 
than medicine. Learn how to tell a story. 
A well-told story is as welcome as a sunbeam 
in a sick room. Learn to keep your own 
troubles to yonrself. The world is too busy 
to care for your ills and sorrows. Learn to 
stop croaking. If you cannot see any good 
in the world, keep the bad to yourself. 
Learn to hide your pains and aches under a 
pleasant smile. No one cares to hear wheth
er you have the earache, headache or rheu
matism. Don’t cry. Tears do well enough 
in novels, but they are out of place in real 
life. Learn to meet yonr friends with a 
smile. The good-humored man or woman 
is always welcome, but the dyspeptic or hy
pochondriac is not wanted anywhere, and is 
a nuisance as welL

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College, 
Will be at his office in Middleton, 

he last and first weeks of each month. 
Middleton, Oct 3rd. 1891. You Don’l M a BarrelOptical Goods

—AND— OF MONEY WITH WHICH TO BUY A

It wu“White” Sewing Machine.
P. & MELANSON, On the contrary, our prices are exception

ally moderate when you compare same with the 
results obtained in the use of the White.
IT’S BUILT WELL,

SEWS1* WELL,

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and 
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye- 

. Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.
His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and 

Silver-plated ware is second to none, and is 
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a 
call and verify the truth of the above statement

Health and Strength.

There are few indeed who need despair of 
enjoying these blessings. The lose of them 
is something to be dreaded and avoided. 
This is commonplace talk, perhaps, but peo
ple need to be told commonplace things 
sometimes. The point to be especially em
phasized in this paragraph is that Hawker’s 
nerve and stomach tonic restores lost health 
and strength. As an aid to digestion, a 
builder up of wasted tissues, and an in vigor- 
ator of nerve and brain, it has no equal. A 
course of this great remedy taken 
to directions, will work wonders 
tated system, restoring it to perfect health. 
Its power has been proved abundantly la 
thousands of cases. Dyspepsia, 
prostration, the after affect* of la grippe or 
other diseases are quickly overcome. It is 
especially adapted to troubles peculiar to the 
female system. Hawker's nerve and stom
ach tonic is sold by all druggists and dealers 
at 50 cts. per bottle, cr six bottles for $2.50, 
and is manufactured only by the Hawker 
Medicine Co., Ltd., St. John, N.B., and 
New York City.

settlers killed over disputed claims, as has 
been an every-day story in the West for 
years. Onr homestead laws require a three 
years’ residence of six months each. Land 
may be pre-empted, too. Gold has been dis
covered in wonderful rich quartz deposits à 
few miles east of Winnipeg, and paying mills 
have just been erected by Minneapolis cap
italists. I predict a rush to the Lake of the 
Woods district next year. Winnipeg has 
35,000 inhabitants and is a thriving city. 
Our winters are cold, but we do not mind 
them. The atmosphere is dry and the days 
are clear, fresh and sunny, murky weather 
being almost unknown.

Justice.
Rev. Thomas Gumming, Truro, N. S. :— 

“ It is only justice to say that your K. I>. C. 
has been several times used by members of 
my family, and always with good results.”

These burdens of life, palpitation of the 
heart, nervousness, headache, and gloomy 
forebodings, will quickly disappear if you 
use K. D. C. The Greatest Core of the Age 
for all forms of Indigestion.

LOOKS WELL,
LASTS WELL.

Blessed to be a Blessing.

“ God blesses you that you may be a bles
sing to others. Then He blesses you a second 
time in being a blessing to others. It is the 
talent that is used that multiplies. Receiv
ing, unless one gives in tarn, makes one full 
and proud and selfish. Give out the best of 
yonr life in the Master’s name for the good 
of others. Lend a hand to every one who 
needs. Be ready to serve at any cost those 
who require your service. Seek to be a bles
sing to every one who comes for but a mo-, 
ment under your influence. This is to be 
angel-like. It is to be God-like. It is to 
be Christ-like. We are in this world to be 
useful. God wants to pass His gifts and 
blessings through us to others. VV hen we 
fail as His messengers, we fail of our mis
sion.”

Repairing: a Specialty.

O. S. MILLER,
BARMSTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

sarPoints that you’ll consider when you ceme to buy.

J. A. GATES & CO., - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.
according 
» a debUfReal Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

P. 8.—Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and Oil ala hand.

ANOTHER FIRE
Insurance Company has opened an Agency in this town.Prompt and satisfactory attention given 

the collection of claims, and all other 
rrofessional business. The “QUEEN,”51 tf

HIDEMftO PELTS WANTED so favorably known for prompt and liberal settlement of loss, has appointed

ZMZZEÔ. S. 1ST. WEAR/E
which the highest market rates will be paid. 
Place of delivery,—the Murdoch Tannery-

—The example of the genteel tippler kills 
more souls than that of the drunkard.—You cannot be well unless your blood is 

pure. Therefore purify your blood with the 
best blood purifier, flood’s Sarsaparilla.

W. H. MACKENZIE, Manager. 
■Bridgetown, Oct, 10th, 1894.

K. ». €. Fills sued regelate the
bowels. —Minard’s Liniment is the Beet.mI
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