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NEWS OF THE WORLD.

Ocsar Wilde has been released from hi» 
English prison.

Ottawa is swarming with delegations ask
ing for tariff amendments.

The first steamer of the season arrived at 
Montreal on Thursday last.

The value of cattle exported from Toronto 
to England last month was $75,000.

The Canadian contribution to the India 
Famine Fund now amounts to $200,000.

The British Cape squadron will remain in 
Delagoa Bay until the middle of J one.

Charley Mitchell has challenged Peter 
Jackson to fight him for a £1,000 purse.
. Germany, France and Belgium threaten 
to unite in resisting Great Britain’s advances 
in Africa.

Prairie fires have been doing some damage 
in the Regina and Calgary districts, in the 
North West.

The Maher-Sharkey fight will take plans 
in New York city in June and the pores 
will be $12,000.

The Dominion Government’s exploring 
expedition to Hudson’s Bay will probably 
start this week.

Lieut. Peary has opened negotiations at 
St. John’s, Nfld., for a steamer for another 
Arctic expedition.

Sir Donald Smith has offered to defray the 
expense of a chair of Zoology in connection 
with McGill College, MontreaL 

The U. 8. Supreme court is about to ad
journ, to meet in October. Mate Bram’s 
case will not be considered until then.

Reports from Cubaatate that the Spaniards 
are now engaged destroying Cuban hospitals, 
in which there are thousands of invalids.

Fifty-three thousand troops took part in 
the parade in New York last week in con
nection with the dedication of the Grant 
monument.

Thirty-four new companies, for mining, 
brewing, printing, etc., have been incorpor
ated in British Columbia with a total capital 
of $31,275,000.

A colored boy in Ohio has passed the 
highest examination in his district and been 
nominated by his congressman for a cadet
ship at Annapolis. .

The Canada Railway News Company have 
been awarded the contract for supplying 
newspapers and books over the whole Inter
colonial system.

During the fiscal year 1896, 2,100,000 
pounds of cheese made in the United States 
were shipped to Montreal, there reloaded 
and exported to Great Britain.

Justin McCarthy, formerly leader of the 
Irish Nationalist party and a journalist of 
renown, is dying. His family have been 
summoned to his bedside.

The great Trans-Siberian Railway will be 
finished in 1900. This railway will be the 
longest in the world, and when completed it 
will be possible to travel around the world 
in 30 days.

The Toronto Trades and Labor Council by 
a unanimous vote has approved of depart
ment stores and declared them to exist 
sound economic grounds.

Admiral Sir George Willis Watson, former 
commander of the British North American 
fleet, died last week, aged seventy years.

The Consumers Company of Chicago, 
boast of having the largest plant In the world 
for the manufacture of ice. The plant has » 
capacity of 240 tons of absolutely pure ice

George W. Day, a veteran printer and 
publisher, died at St. John, N. B., on the 
27th alt., aged 73 years. For fifty years he 
conducted a large job printing establishment 
in that city.

Twenty four governments, including the 
United States, Japan, China, Persia and 
nearly all the European countries, have 
given official notice that they will exhibit in 
Paris in 1900.

The 350 frame houses, built by the Car
negie firm at the time of the strike in 1892, 
within the mill enclosure at Homestead, Pa., 
were burned Thursday. Twelve hundred 
people are homeless.

The Governor of Newfoundland state that 
regulations concerning the bait act would be 
beneficial to Canada as well as Newfound
land. French fish had driven all others ont 
of European markets.

The Japanese Government is aroused over 
the refusal of the Hawaiian Government to 
permit immigrants to land there and has or
dered warships to Honolulu to enforce what 
the Japanese immigrants consider their 
rights.

The biennial report of the New Hampshire 
Bureau of Labor shows that there are sixty- 
four establishments in that State engaged in 
the manufacture of shoes, paying for wages 
$3,469,918 annually, and giving employment 
to 8,069 people.

An offer of £5,000 sterling has been made 
to Pawson & Co., Ltd., in St. Paul’s church
yard, London, for the windows facing where 
the procession passes on the Queen’s Jubilee. 
The frontage of the premises is about 100 
feet or perhaps a little more.

President Evans of the Canadian Club of 
Hamilton, Ont., at the recent annual dinner 
said: Canadians want either a share in the 
government of the British Empire oragovem- 
ment independent of the crown. Annex
ation is a dead issue.

the Martins with dogs and torches. The 
bear, after a fierce fight was brought to bay 
and killed, and the poor little cube taken 
captive.

Old Martin untied with rough but trem
bling fingers the knot he had laughed at— 
the knot which had saved the baby’s soft 
limbs from the bear’s teeth. David hardly 
dared to be certain that be had heard a cry 
in his headlong flight; but when they had 
unwrapped fold after fold and unfastened the 
veil, there lay the baby—“ David’s baby,” 
now, without doubt or question—as rosy 
and fresh as a flower bud, its big blue eyes 
full of wonder and fright, bat ready to smile 
at the first sight of David.

David was more his mother’s hero than 
ever. She never told the story without ad
ding:

“ And he was jest a common-sized boy 
when he done it!”

“ Hello, Sissy!”-to Lnoy—“ there, hon
ey!”—to the baby, who was laughing and 
gurgling with delight to see him—“ Brother 
will take yon In a minute—jest ez soon ez 
he kin wash his hands.”

David Brown was a plain, freckle-faced 
boy so tanned that his skin was several 
shades darker than his flaxen hair and pale 
eyes; but the sweetness and good humor of 
his homely face made R a pleasant sight to 
more than “ David’s baby.” Everybody on 
the mountain liked David, from the gruff 
mountaineers themselves down to their oars 
that snapped and snarled at almost everyone 
else. As he whistled to the baby, who was 
now changing her rapturous noises to a more 
imperative demand’ Spot, his own “ yaller 
dog,” watched his every movement with his 
keen, blinking eyes, and the black kitten, a 
recent stray, rubbed itself between his legs 
with a satisfied purr, and gazed up into hie 
face with its yellowish-green opals.

“ You’ve got some news, David,” said his 
mother, bringing out the meal and a sifter.

“ You are the beatin’eet one to guess, 
mother!” exclaimed David, admiringly. I’ve 
got a job. Mr. Jones wants me to help him 
drive his cattle down to the station to-mor
row, and he’ll give me a man’s pay if we 
have ’em there on time and in good condi
tion. Me and Spot’ll do the job fine, won’t 
we, young ’un?” and he held out his hands 
to take the baby.
“Yon set a lot o’ sto’ by that chile, 

David,” observed his mother, laughing.
“ Yes’m. I set a lot o' sto' by the baby 

and Lucy, too;” and he patted the older 
child’s head, as she flushed with delight. It 
was not David’s way to forget any one.

“ Mother, 'epoee you take the children and 
go with me ez fur ez Uncle Martin’s? I 
don’t like leavin’ you all—a paaael o’ wim- 
men-folks,” he said, laughing at the very 
small one on his lap—“ by yo’selves all day; 
and mebbe I’ll be back late.”

“I’d be powerful lonesome here,” an
swered his mother, “ thet’e a fac’. But how 
would I know when you was back?” she ad
ded, anxiously. “ Why, I’d ’lowed on meet- 
in’ you at the dividin' fence ’bout dusk, and 
totin’ the baby for you. An’ the moon’d be 
up early; ef I git back sooner, I’ll come up 
ter the cabin, but I’ll be sho’ ter be at the 
fence by night-fall, anyhow.”

Mrs. Brown enjoyed her long, neighborly 
day, getting a new receipt from sister Mar
ti^ and hearing old Mr. Martin say how 
“ peart ” the baby was, and Lucy as rosy as 
a peach blossom. As for David, she never 
wearied in talking of him, and it was really 
dusk before she was fairly started. The 
“ dividing fence,” a boundary line between 
two large tracts of mountain land, was often 
used as a trysting place by others than lov
ers and would save David a good many 
steps.

She had wrapped up the baby well from 
the night air, and Uncle Martin had many 
jokes over the huge knot in which she had 
tied a bandanna handkerchief at the back,
“ jest ez if you wanted to tote it by a han
dle. ” Poor mother! If she had only known 
the nee that would be made of this; but she 
did not, and went on her way down the 
steep path in good spirits, Lucy following 
close behind.

As they reached the fence in the woods a 
clond was over the moon, and it was quite 
dark; but she could see a dim figure on the 
other side.

“ David, have you been waitin’ long?” she 
called out, and handed the baby over in a 
hurry, turning as she did so to see what was 
the matter with Lucy; for the child dong 
to her skirts in fright, and cried ont that it 
wasn’t David.

When with some difficulty she had lifted 
her over the fence, struggling and crying 
still, and had herself climbed over—Mrs. 
Brown was not as active as she had been— 
there was no one in sight 

“ David!” she cried. She heard a rust
ling in the bushes; bat the moon, shining 
out at that instant, showed the place empty. 
“David!” she cried again, in terror.

Then he appeared just at the bend of the 
mountain path whistling cheerily and with 
Spot leaping and barking at his heels. But 
where was the baby?.

For he bad called out to her to give him 
the child as soon as he had caught sight of 
her, and David was not given to fooling. 
She could not answer for her sobbing and 
crying.

Lucy tried to tell him the strange story. 
When she said, “ A big, black shaggy man,” 
be threw himself on the ground, examining 
every mark. Spot smelled, too, and hie yel
low hair began to bristle with rage, and he 
growled fiercely, for there were surely the 
recent footprints of some large animsL 

“ Mother, run back and rouse the neigh
bors. Tell ’em to bring their rifles,” and 
breaking off a stout stick, David dashed into 
the bushes, Spot springing in front and 
leading the chase.

Onoe David thought he heard a half-stifled 
cry, and hurried faster. For a “ common- 
sized ” boy, he was making good speed; but 
Madam Bruin was on the home-stretch, and 
she knew it.

At last he caught a glimpse of a big, 
clumsy, dark form, trotting briskly along 
with what seemed like a handle dahgling 
from Its mouth. He was none -too soon. 
The cave in which the little black cube 
rolled about, impatient for their supper, was 
but a hundred yards or so distant. He 
thought she must be near home by her quick
ened gait, and he knew, if she ever got the 
baby inside its black, yawning month, there 
would be no hope of bringing it out alive.

With the energy of despair he darted for
ward and gave the bear a sharp blow over 
the nose with his long stick. Spot dosed in 
at the same moment, yelping and snapping 
at her legs.

The huge beast, enraged but not hurt by 
this simultaneous attack, dropped the baby, 
and reared up on her hind legs, looking in 
the mingled moonlight and shadow so like a 
human figure that David did not wonder 
afterward at his mother’s mistake. She 
showed her sharp, white teeth with fierce 
snarl, and stretched out her fore-paws for a 
grapple. She was near her own babies now 
and she meant fight.

David looked at the precious handle. It 
lay just under the creature’s terrible daws, 
and to attempt to pick it up would have 
placed him utterly at the bear’s mercy, un
less her attention could be diverted.

“At her, Spot! at her, good dog!” he 
shouted; and again he rained a shower of 
blows on her eyes and nose so quick and 
fierce that, blinded and confused for the in
stant, she backed a step or two growling 
horribly.

Spot inflicted a sharp bite on her hind 
quarter, and she turned her head. It was 
bis only chance. Quick as a flash he seised 
the baby and fled, leaving poor Spot to re
ceive a terrible blow from the brute’s paws, 
at which he, too, broke and ran, the blooJ 
streaming from his wound, and howling at 
every jump.

Half way down the mountain they met

forttg.J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
jtrsr MMcmvM® LAST MONTHBy the undersigned, The Voiee of the People.

Swine inward, O gates of the future!
Swing outward, ye doors of the past!

For the soul of the people is moving 
And rising from slumber at last;

The black forms of night are retreating. 
And white peaks have signalled the day, 

And freedom her long roll is beating 
And calling her sons to the fray.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.

—WILL BE AT HIP -

OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store)

Bwery THurndsty*

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

—AGENT FOB—

ONE CAR OF ZFOZR, AJST

GOLDIE'S FLOURS Opportunity t Free Bicycleof the following favorite brands:

“BEST,”
Swing inward, O gates, till the morning 

Shall paint the brown mountains in gold; 
Till the life and love of the new time 

Shall conquer the hate of the old.
Let the face and the hands of the Master 

No longer be hidden from view,
Nor the lands He prepared for the many 

Be trampled and robbed by the few.

Swing inward, O gates of the future!
Swing outward, ye gates of the past!

A giant is waking from slumber 
And rending hie fetters at last.

From the dust where his proud tyrants 
bound him.

Unhonored and scorned and betrayed,
He shall rise with the sunshine around him, 

And rule in the realm he has made.

“CROWN OF GOLD,”
“SUN,”Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. DON’T FORGET“VICTORIA.”«"Money to loan on Real Estate security.

that the competition for the Brantford “Red Bird” Bicycles (four, jnew, $10t^ 1897 Ladies

Co., closes May 1st, 1887, wnen the Wheel, will be .warded promptly for the 
four large.! number, of WELCOME SOAP WRAPPERS Bent In from the Maritime 
Provinces.

MONEY TO LOAN. ....IN STOCK....

“FIVE LILIES,” 
“FIVE ROSES,” 

“KING OF PATENTS,” 
“CREAM OF ROSES,” 

“QUEEN CITY.”

NOVI SCOTIA PERSAN ENT BUILDING SOCI
ETY AID SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFU.

Advances made 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.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms 
of application therefore and all necessary inf or

ation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, Barribteb-at-Law, 

Agent at Annapolis.

DEATH OF BL0NDIN.Buy the Famous Welcome Soap v
and Save Your Wrappers. iiSome of the Incidents In His Remarkable 

Career.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY. Si John. X. B.
BI

UOW HI WHEELED A LION OVER HIS ROPE.New Every Morning.
Prices are Right!

Satisfaction Guaranteed! BY SUSAN COOLIDGE. The celebrated tight rope walker, known 
everywhere as Blondin, but whose real name 
was Jean Francois Gravelot, who died re
cently at Ealing, a suburb of London, at the 
age of seventy-three years, was born in the 
village of St. Qmer, France, and was the 
son of one of Napoleon’s soldiers, who was 
also a gymnast, and sent his his son to the 
gymnasium at Lyons, where his performan
ces were so remarkable that be was brought 
before the public before he was eight years 
old as a tight-rope walker, leaper, and som
ersault thrower. He came to the United 
States at the invitation of a company that 
had heard of his success abroad and was 
here for four years, or until 1859, when he 
conceived the idea of crossing the Niagara 
River at the falls on a tight-rope. The rope 
was stretched above the wide gorge at a 
height of about 170 feet from the water. 
He crossed for the first time on June 30, 
1859, in the presence of nearly 50,000 per
sons. He crossed again on the Fourth of 
July of that year with the upper part of his 
body and his head enveloped in several 
thicknesses of blanket that completely shut 
ont hie view of the rope and the water; then 
he crossed wheeling a wheel-barrow. Anoth
er time he threw somersaults on the rope 
and went through several other acrobatic 
feats. He also crossed with a man on his 
back, and finally made the journey at night 
amid a blaze of fireworks, standing on his 
head as they were going off. In the summer 
of 1860 the Prince of Wales saw the famous 
Frenchman cross on a rope below the Sus
pension bridge. He then went over with a 
man on hie back, and set the man down six 
times while he rested. He also went across 
on stilts.

After his performances at Niagara, Blon
din crossed the rope in many parts of the 
world more than 4,000 times, and had many 
thrilling escapes. He once advertised that 
he would wheel his little girl across the rope 
in a wheelbarrow filled with flowers, which 
she was to scatter right and left, but the 
British Home Secretary thought this was a 
Httle too strong for the nerves of the popu
lace, and he interfered. He performed on 
the rope in London when he was seventy 
years old, and to the last retained hie mar
vellous agility and steadiness.

His career has never been equalled or ap
proached by any other performer on the 
rope, and the nerve which saved from acci
dent for more than half a century was the 
subject of investigation and admiration of 
more than one medical society. As an illus
tration of this quality the following anec
dote is quoted from CassdCs Magazine:—

“A feat that Blondin couldn’t rehearse 
was performed at the Zoological Gardens, 
Liverpool He had given an afternoon per
formance there, and was to perform again in 
the evening. During the interval between 
the performances some one suggested play
fully that it would be a fine thing for him to 
take a lion across. Capital idea, thought 
Blondin. So he indicated to the manage
ment his readiness to wheel across any lion 
they liked to send up to him. The lion 
chosen was eighteen months old, and was 
known as “ Tom Sayers.” The performance 
was in the open air, and it was just getting 
dark when the lion was slung up add strap
ped to the barrow. A pretty stiff gale was 
blowing. The .rope sagged a good deal, too, 
so that there was a steep decline from each 
mast. It was, therefore, deemed advisable 
that some control should be kept over the 
barrow and its strange freight from the plat
form, in case Blondin might not be able to 
prevent it from running away with him 
down hill. So a line was attached to the 
barrow to keep it in check, and the end of 
this was retained by an attendant on the 
platform at the mast-head.

“ On walked Blondin, trundling his load 
before him, which must have been doubly 
difficult owing to his hands being fully en
gaged steading himself with his pole, when, 
through some stupid bungling on the part of 
the individual who had charge of the line, 
the latter let it slip out of his hands. An 
exclamation of horror and surprise rang 
through the assembled masses, who, on this 
occasion, were said to number 100,000. The 
excitement now became intense, and those 
who had taken up positions immediately 
under the rope or hawser betook themselves 
to less dangerous places, as every one antici
pated that the hero of this story would be 
percipitated, together with hie comrade in 
danger, to mother earth. The wheelbarrow, 
deprived of its check, harried onward at a 
terrific pace, down, down the incline of rope 
with frightful rapidity. The line that had 
been let go became entangled In the topmost 
branches of some trees, whither it had fallen. 
The worst fears were now entertained, 
as it appeared evident that on the line be
coming tant Blondin would be either jerked 
off the hawser or prevented from reaching 
his destination—the opposite masthead. The 
excitement at this stage was painful in the 
extreme, every one being as silent as the 
grave, the destruction of this daring fellow 
being apparent and inevitable. Blondin, 
however, remaining motionless for a short 
time, like a statue in the elements, began to 
move slowly backwards; cheer after cheer 
arose from the vast concourse at this move
ment, and gave place to admiration at the 
splendid style in which his extremely diffi
cult backward journey. After a brief rest 
Blondin set out again with “ Tom Sayers,” 
and accomplished the feat he had undertaken 
without a hitch.”

QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY!
TROTTING RACES!

Every day is a fresh beginning,
Every day is the world made new;

You who are weary of sorrow and sinning, 
Here is a beautiful hope for you—
A hope for me and a hope for you.

All the past things are past and over,
The tasks are done and the tears are shed; 

Yesterday’s errors let yesterday cover; 
Y’esterday’s wounds, which smarted and 

bled,
Are healed with the healing whio'n night 

has abed.

SO 6m W. M. FORSYTH.
LAND SURVEYING! Bridgetown, Feb. 19th. 1897.

Season 1897.AC. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

Addmss: MIDDLETON. N. S. 
Residence : Gates 8t„ NICTAUX. 3m

5r?Combination 
Offer! Hip 

iff ?
L a HOUSE. BA, II, Cl.

tiÛÉÿ now is a part of forever,
BouSd up in a sheaf, which God holds

YesOFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE! OF DR. MORSE,

LAWRENCETOWN.
Lawrence town. April 30 th. 1896,

1 Toilet Case, 1 Picture Frame com
plete for “The Orphan’s Prayer” or 
auy other picture about 16x22 (or we 
will furnish picture),

tight;
With glad days, and sad days, and bad days 

which never
Shall visit us more with their bloom and 

their blight.
Their fulness of sunshine or sorrowful 

night.

tf

18Both for 81.50.F. L. Mil.ymb*
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

mThousands of the Toilet Cases have 
been sold for $1.75 each, and a large 
order now to fill in April at that 
price. This offer is made to make 
way for a new enterprise. Take ad
vantage of it at once.

Let them go, since we cannot relieve them, 
Cannot undo and cannot atone;

God in His mercy receive, forgive them; 
Only the new days are our own.
To-day is ours, and to day alone.

9 v(
miALL KINDS OF INSURANCE. 

MONEY TO LOAN.

Bridgetowa Driving Park!Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange. 
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31 tf

Telephone No. 11. ;
ABUNDANCE OF MOULDINGS Here are the skies all burnished brightly, 

Here is the spent earth all reborn.
Here are the tired limbs springing lightly 

To face the sun and to share with the üHiJ. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M. IN STOCK.
Stm-- *House Builders! morn,

In the chrism of dew and the cool of dawn.Office over Medical Hall. 
Residence: Revere House. Teleph 
Orders left at Medical Hall with 

Weare will receive every attention.

(Member of National Trotting Association)one No. 10. 
Mr. S. N. Don’t forget that we are here to attend to 

your orders. v
3y Monday, May 24th, 1897. Every day is a fresh beginning,

Listen, my soul, to the glad refrain,
And, spite of old sorrow and older sinning, 

And puzzles forecasted and possible pain, 
Take heart with the day, and begin again.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

.,<#8HICKS & SANCTON M’F’G CO. Puree, 850 
Puree, 8100

3-Mln. Class, Trot,
2.35 Class, Trot,

CONDITIONS.—Mile heats, best three in five, to harness. Six to enter, four to start. Purses 
divided into four monies—50. 25. 15 and 10 per cent. Any horse distancing the field entitled to first 
money only. Entrance, ten per eent of Puree. Entries close Saturday, May 15th.

For further particulars apply to

£3

SPRING
IS HERE

£eted literature.
«T. R. PUDSBV. Sooty.(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. David's Baby,

(MY BROS. & BENT,-AND- *“ He’s just a common sized boy, ma'am.” 
This was the baffling reply to Mrs Wil- 

mot’s question about the size of Mrs. Brown’s 
boy. Mrs. Wilmot was the minister's wife, 
and Mrs. Brown one of his outlying parish
ioners, a mountaineer from one of the steep
est and wildest peaks of the Ridge. Her 
husband had died in the great snowstorm of 
the past winter, and David, her only boy, 
was her sole prop and stay. Mrs. Wilmot 
thought a suit of clothes would not come 
amiss, even if secondhand.

But what was a ‘ common size ’ for boys? 
In Mrs. Wilmot’s experience they were of 
all sorts and sizes. Her mind reverted to 
Richard, her long boy, and his Aunt Ellen’s 
frequent entreaty: “ Richard, my dear, un
cross a few of your legs!” to Robin, a head 
shorter, who was now crumpled up in a heap 

“ Stories of Lion Hunting in South 
Africa,” and John, a round, roly-poly of a 
boy—and she looked slightly perplexed.

“ No’m, he ain’t to say big, nor yit small; 
he’s jest a common-sized boy, betwixt and 
between.”

Mrs. Wilmot in despair went after the 
clothes, and saw by the delight in his moth
er’s eyes as soon as she saw them, that they 
might at least be worn by David.

I'm mo’ than thankful, ma’m. ” Her 
voice trembled, and Mrs. Wilmot hastened 
to ask:

“ Haven’t you a little girl, too?”
“Thar’s two gals—Lucy, she’s goin’ on 

seven, and baby; the folks calls her “ Da
vid’s Baby,” he’s so good-natured with her.
I never saw a boy so tuk up with a baby 
befo\ She ain’t a mite of trouble when he’s 
’round;” and her hard-worked, thin, worn 
face looked quite illumined by her smile of 
pride and delight.

Robin let his book fall “ Are there any 
bears on Priest’s Mountain?” ho asked sud
denly.

“Oh, nonsense!” said his mother; but 
Mrs. Brown answered, seriously:

“ Ef it’s a mild winter, mebbe you won’t 
see one; but in a long freeze they’ll come 
right low down the mountain. They don’t 
ginerally attack humans, the damage they 
does mostly is to young creeturs—pigs and 
sech things. I seed one myself; ’twas in the 
summer too, three or fo’ years ago; and I 
don’t want ter see another.”

“ Tell me about it,” said Robin, coming 
over to the chair next here.

“ Well, ’twas a long, hot spell, and I’d 
gone out to git blackberries. Mos' of ’em 
was lee tie and dry with the drouth; but jest 
above my head on a long ledge of rooks I see 
a clump of briers, an’ hanging with berries, 
big juicy berries, ez shiny ez silk. I kin see 
’em now ez pretty ez any picter. I put my 
hand out to pull the nearest branch down, 
and then I heerd a growl—there ain’t much 
more onpleasant noises than a growl or a hies, 
in the woods, I kin tell ye! Thar stood a big 
b'ar just on ’tother side o' the blackberries, 
showin’ hie teeth in an ugly sort o’ grin. I 
didn’t stop to have no words ’bout the ber
ries—in fac’, there was mighty few berries 
in my basket when I got home, I come so 
fast. Them was the finest berries on the 
mountain,” she added, regretfully; “ big and 
shiny and sweet-lookin’, and jest buntin' 
with juice; and I hadn’t fa’rly teched ’em 
when I heard that growl.”

“ Would he have showed fight if you had 
stayed?” inquired Robin, eagerly.

Mn. Brown’s eyes twinkled.
«« I didn't keer to argy a p’int with him,” 

she answered.
“ What other wild beasts live near you?” 

pnnued Robin, in a tone of positive envy.
“ Why, squirrels and ’possums and foxes, 

and wildcats—it do sound mighty lonesome 
to hear ’em ory ! I reckon the woods is right 
full of prowlin’ varmints arter nightfall”

“ But you have David to take care of you,” 
said Mrs. Wilmot.

“ Yes’m; and he’s tolerable strong far a 
boy. He kin shoot, too, mos’ ez well ez his 
uncle. He’s been takin’ David out huntin’ 
with him this spring and summer.”

A few weeks after this talk David bustled 
into the mountain cabin at ‘ sundown ’ in 
great excitement.
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is again to the front with a large stock of

Pianos, Organs,
Sewing Machines

and Pumps,

H.F. Williams & Co., PROPRIETORS OF THE *
Parker Market, Halifax, N.S. Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

ICOMMISSION - MERCHANTS,
which he ia selling very low for cash or pay

ments by installments.AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

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

and all kinds of Farm Products.
To Arrive the 1st of April,

FOUR CARLOADS OF

Special Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock.

IMPLEMENTS.FARMING »

tl0D\Ve haveCpaid our factory help regularly every fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 In 
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown and vicinity during the past year. Our aim is to 
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity of thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and

in six dnytt. We can now supply

Buggies, Roadcarts, etc.

Also two Carloads of SHINGLES.Returns made immediately after dis- 
vosai of goods. 27 y

<yOrgans cleaned and repaired.
WRITE FOR PRICE LIST.

N. H. PHINNEY.
Lawrencetown, March 10th. 1897.

J. B. WHITMAN, •
Land Surveyor.

ROUND HILL, N. S.
with all _
green lumber
Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Moulding» of all kinds, Wood 

Mantles, Counter», Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors, 
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give 
our whole time and attention to our business. We are ready to handle any kind of building no 
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling 
houses punctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.
«We have just received direct from British Columbia one carload B. C. Cedar, and 

on the way White wood and Quartered Oak.
On band: Shingle*. Clipboard». LI 

Nall», Paper, ete., and a lat *e stock of

To My Customers!
-A R. ANDREWS, M.D., Cl 

Specialties
3K2|II have just received my Spring Goods 

and have some fine values in
EYE, r- *Curtains, Art Muslins, Carpets, 

Ladies’ Blouses, Ladies’ Capes, 
Prints, Grey Cotton, Hosiery, 
Wall Paper, Window Shades,

EAR, 
THROAT.

’

me. Cement, Fleeter, Heir, L»tb..MIDDLETON.
38tfTelephone No. 16. SPE/TTCB _A_rSTD FI2STE3 LUMBER.

DR. M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST, and many other things too numerous 

to mention. Also a few 41Offers his professional services to the public. 
Office and Residence: Queen St, Bridgetown. «Bedroom Suits at Cost
A. A. Schaffner, M. D., to make room for a carload for spring. 

Come and see my stock. You will be 
very welcome.

MRS. WOODBURY.
Kingston, March 22nd, 1897.

LAWRENCETOWN, N. S.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL’S, 

three doors east of Baptist church. 
Telephone No. 8e. J. E. BURNS’ , gb's

13 ly

-James Primrose, D. D. S. WALL
PAPER!

SO

FOR BARGAINS
in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, 

Dry Goods, Groceries,
HARDWARE, - GLASSWARE, - PATENT MEDICINES, Etc.

J. E. BURNS, - BRIDGETOWN.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 83rd. 1891.

m :Sand Storms in Kansas.

For 200 miles along the Arkansas Valley 
in Southwestern Kansas terrific sand storms 
have raged for several days, with the wind 
blowing forty-five miles an hour. The far
mers and the people in the towns, to avoid 
auffooation, sought shelter in their homes, 
while passengers on the trains were compelled 
to travel for several hours in care closed 
against the great white clouds of dost and 
sand that crept into every crevice.

Patches of wheat here and there are en
tirely covered with sand, while corn that 
had recently been planted in many fields 
was taken up with the sand and dirt and 
carried for miles. Irrigation ditches are fall

86 tf

STOCK NOW COMPLETEJOHN ERVIN,
BARBISTER AND SOLICITOR.

-----AT------

Central Book Store.
B. J. ELDERKIN.

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme 
Solicitor International Brick and Ti

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

ile Co**

Grand + Spring + Openingumk
•uctfy ■

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

FARMER
WHO

«SUBSTITUTES a rake for a plough will have 
O a ix>or crop of turnips. The teacher who 
merely scratches the surface of the supjeots he 
professes to teach will have a poor crop of 
students. The success of our gradual^ were 
not attained by the scratching process, but by 
honest, thorough work (deep ploughing and 
careful cultivation). . , , .

Several of our students will leave us early in 
April. We can accommodate a few more stu
dents now and several more in a week or two.

Business and Shorthand Calendars mailed to

* sox.
Lock the Door

Before the horse is stolen. Purify, enrich 
and vitalize your blood and build up your 
physical system before disease attacks you 
and serious sickness comes. Hood’s Sarsa
parilla will make you strong and vigorous 
and will expel from your blood all impurities 

of disease. Take Hood’s Barsa-

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

----- OF------

GENTS’ WEAR! and germs c 
parilla now.The largest stock in the two Counties, 

bought for cash from the manufac
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

Hood’s Pills are the favorite family cathar
tic. Easy to take, gentle, mild. 25 cents*

—The Rev. Dr. J. E. Rankin cites in “The 
Independent” seme amusing fragments from 
Longfellow’s journal “As I was standing 
at my front door this morning,” says the poet, 
“ a lady in black came up and asked: * Is 
this the house where Longfellow’was born?* 
‘No; he was not born here.’ «Did he die 
here?* ‘Not yet’ ‘Are you Longfellow?’ 
«Iam.’ «I thought you died two years ago.’ ”

—The Englishman says he “ drinks hail 
and it makes him ail.” The Canadian drinks 
Puttner’s Emulsion and it makes him hearty.

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

S. KERR «te SON.
Oddfellows’ Hall.51 tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

abb obtained from the
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST 
POPULAR CANADIAN COMFY,

FARM FOR SALE!
The subscriber offers for sale the valuable

located, being within one mile of three schools, 
ooet office and churches. The farm contains

WE HAVE JUST OPENED
Pile. Cored in 3 te 6 Mghts-Itchlng. Burn

ing Skin Pm.tn. Relieved In On. day.

Dr. Agnew1. Ointment will core nil cue. 
hing pile, in from thro, to six nights, 
application bring, oomfort. For Blind 
blowing pile, it la peerleae. Also cure, 

tetter, salt rheum, eczema, barber’, itoh and 
Ml eruption! of the akin. Relieve, in a day. 
36 cent*. Sold by 8. N. Wear..

An endless variety of Spring Clothspost office and churcbe 
one hundred acres, more 
pastures with never failing water; is 
condition and cute sixteen tons of hay. T 
is also wood and poles enough to supply the 
place. There is a nice dwelling house with 
woodhouse combined; a barn 30x40 feet; 
riiure house a nd pigg-ry, 30x30 feet. The

or less, has two extra 
in^goodCANADA ASSURANCE LIFE of Re

pel 8.S. “St. John City” from London, which will be made up in onr Tailoring Department 
to your entire aetRfection or no sale.

On.COMVANT.

% and
riage hou-e and piggery, 30x30 feet. There is 
a never-failing well ot w ater on the premises

Loulaa Slocombon the premleea.

trAll persons insuring before the Slit oj 
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year’s profit.

S. E. MARSHALL, 
Nov. 88», 1894. tf Agrnt, Middleton. A. J. MORRISON â CO.. MIDDLETON, N. S. —Minerd’a Liniment for Rhaumatiam.
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