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The Value of Geod.*o«di. struggles with his feet tended to poll his 
body downward all his pulling only served 
to draw his head more tightly into the nar
rowing rift.

Joe, crouching with hie back against the 
side of tbs tree, felt against hie face the hot 
breath of the gasping, struggling wolf. He 
expected every instant that the animal 
would get In; and yet he dimly realized that 
in some way it was stuck in the aperture.

And now another phrase of his mother's, 
uttered that morning, was running through 
Joe's brain; “ Fourteen years old, and small 
of hie age—small of his age!" For the first 
time in hie life he was glad that he was un
dersized.

While he kept saying these Idle words 
over to himself the wolf was twisting hie 
head from side to side, pulling it back as far 
as he could, thrusting it forward vainly, 
yelping and whining in a half-choked way, 
and all the time scratching the edges of the 
hole with all four paws.

Joe found that the hollow of the tree 
seemed to lead upward and no where else; 
bat it was too wide to give him a chance to 
climb by patting his feet and hands against 
the opposite sides. He crouched In the 
back part of the cavity, expecting that 
every moment the decayed wood of the tree 
would give way before the wolfs tearing 
paws, and that then the frightful jaws would 
reach him.

He felt himself growing very faint. No 
words of any kind were echoing through his 
brain now. This was rather strange, be
cause words of some sort were always seem
ing to ring in Joe's ears—it had always been

|ng the question. He moderated the energy 
of hie wringing. He heard the kitchen 
clock strike nine, and it occurred to him 
that the washing was unusually well along 
for the hour. He reflected then that his 
mother had been working with almost as 
much nervous energy as he had himself.

“There now!" she said, presently, when 
the clothee basket had been filled up and 
packed down with well-wrung clothee; “ Joe, 
I'm most sorry I kept you. I really didn't 
think yon were going to stay at home, but I 
might have known you would. You’re an 
awful good boy to your mother."

Joe said nothing.
“ Now," his mother went on, “ we've got 

along first-rate with the washing, and I can 
do the rest easily enough. They haven’t got 
any further than Weeks’s by this time— 
they couldn’t have. You can cut through 
the schoolhouse pasture and strike them 
there. You go and get your gun and start

fwtqj. Beautiful Nova Scotia.

Tojket, August 19.—During the poet two 
or three yesre many of the good people of 
the city of Troy, K. Y., In which 1 reside, 
have become considerably exercised in their 
minds as to the advisability of a change from 
the ordinary routine in regard to methods of 
avoiding the intense heat of oar city daring 
the summer months. We had “ done " about 
all of the watering places along the seaboard 
of our own country, and had no especial desire 
to go over that ground again. Many of them 
have grown to such an extent that they are hot 
little different from the noisy whirling 
tie of the city; and besides we had an in
tense longing for that ever blessed variety, 
which is the spice of this road over which 
the seeker for rest and happiness passes but 
onoe. It was while we were in this frame 
of mind, and gradually becoming i
alarmed as the hot weather appraecEsd__
no prospect of our longing being satisfied, 
that I accidently came across a copy of the 
Yarmouth steamship company’s folder issued 
for the present year. I don't know exactly 
why it was, but

We stated a week or two ago, says the 
Monetary Times, in writing upon improved 
country roads, that the Canadian farmer re
quired to be shown that good roads would 
put money hi his pocket before he would 
take much trouble to secure them. An in
stance which came up in our reading since, 
may serve to illustrate to Canadians how 
improved roads act in bettering 
of a locality. Conditions such 
existed in a small town in New Jersey twelve 
miles from Philadelphia, form a fitting ob
ject lesson on the profit of good roads. In 
consequence of the bad roads the wagon-mak
ers near the town in question, constructed 
four horse vehicles to carry 55 bushel baskets 
as a maximum load, which was regard 
heavy hauling. Real estate thereabouts had 
gone a- 
sible ma
to settle up estates because no pu 
could be found for the land. But a fe 
ago the people of the community woke up. 
The town issued $40,000 worth of bonds, and 
applied the proceeds to making 
ways. As a result the New Jersey wagon- 
makers of the vicinity of Philadelphia are 
making two-horse vehicles to carry not 55 
bushel baskets, but loads made up from 90
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Never Give Up.

BY J. 8. HOLMES.

Never give up, it is wiser and better, 
Always to hope, than onoe to despair. 

Fling off the load of doubt’s cankering fet
ters,

And break the dark spell of tyrannical 
care.

the fortunes 
as recently

For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL Use
nature ana treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name and address and we will 
2=32“ W?” » « ««mted book, "Treatment for Diseases." This book is every 
complete treatise in plain language, which every person should have for ready reference.

Never give up, or the burden may sink you, 
Providence has kindly mingled the oup, 

And in all trials, and troubles, bethink you, 
The watchword of life must be, never giveReliable Fire and Lift Ins. Go.’s. ed as up.

iyMoney to loan on Reel Estate security. is! Never give up; there are chances and ohan-

Helping the hopeful a hundred to one,
As through the chaos, high wisdom arranges 

Ever success, if you’ll only hold on.
MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

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 oan 
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms 
of application therefore and all necessary infor
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, Barristkk-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis.

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle.
U you can’t get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six fts.oo. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. 
I, S. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.

better road- Never give up, for the wisest is boldest, 
Knowing that Providence mingles the cup, 

And that of all maxims the best as the olu-
THX LITTLE PAMPHLET CAUGHT MY BYE AND 

CHAINED MY FANCY“ But G us has got my gun!” cried Joe, 
desperately, bis jaw falling.

“So—he—has? Well, never Aiind; you 
go and tell your father that I said you oould 
go, and he’ll have Gas give you your gun. 
I guess there are fire-arms enough In that 
crowd to kill all the wolves they’ll find. 
Come, get your jacket and run along now!"

In five minutes more Joe was running 
across fields and pastures in hot anxiety to 
intercept the hunt at Weeks’s farmhouse, 
which stood near the edge of the woods 
about four miles from the starting-place.

He walked, out of breath, up the lane 
that led past Weeks’s house into the woods. 
No one was in sight there. He went on to 
the edge of the woods and eat down on the 
top of the rail fence. No one was to be seen 
there, and nothing to be heard bat the bark
ing of a fox-squirrel farther on down the 
fence, and the loud singing of a meadow
lark in the field.

Joe had counted on seeing some of the 
sharpshooters, the forerunners of the hunt, 
coming along the edge of the woods. He 
would go to meet them, and, continuing 
along the edge of the woods, reach the main 
line of the hunt and pass on behind it until 
he found hie father and brother, and Gas 
with his gun.

Joe waited as much as fifteen minutes on 
the fence without seeing or hearing anything 
but the ordinary sights and sounds of the 
field and woodeide. The time seemed to 
him much longer than fifteen minutes.

Could they * *ve gone past already! Had 
he come too late? His heart sank again at 
the thought.

He could settle the question by going into 
the woods and looking for tracks. There is 
no grass in western woods, bat underneath 
the tall saplings of second-growth woods like 
this there is, in the late days of June, a lux
uriant growth of broad, light-green mandrake 
leaves. If the hunt had passed, the man
drakes would be trampled down, and many 
tracks would be plainly visible in the black 
earth.

Joe jumped down from the fence, his jack
et still on bis arm. He ran in among the 
very tall young poplars, hickories and black 
oaks. He noticed that they all leaned 
slightly to the eastward, and reflected that 
the almost ceaseless west winds bent them 
thus. The west wind was blowing now, and 
the hunt was coming from that direction.

Underneath the trees the green carpet of 
mandrake leaves was everywhere undis
turbed. There were no tracks—no signs 
that anyone had been here for many days.

Joe went a little farther into the woods to 
make sure. He stood for a moment on an 
old, fallen log, and then walked some eight 
or ten rods farther to a big old bass-wood 
tree, which had a rift on the easterly side of 
it opening into a hollow and dark interior. 
The tree was a spared relic of the old forest, 
standing amidst the second-growth.

He leaned against the sound side of the 
trees facing toward the direction from which 
he knew the hunt would come. He intend
ed to go back to*the edge of the woods, but 
he paused to listen a moment for any sounds 
approaching, though he knew well that the 
hunters had taken no dogs, and that the 
hunt was to be conducted stealthily.

But what was that? He certainly heard 
a thump, and a brushing, rustling sound not 
far away, as if somebody or something had 
jumped over a log into the bed of mandrakes.

He peered past the saplings toward anoth
er old log farther into the woods, and there, 
crouching among the mandrake leaves, he 
saw a sight which seemed to stop the flow of 
hie blood, hot not by any means the beating 
of his heart.

It was the wolf himself—the same big gray 
creature that Joe and Henry Amory had 
seen racing across the schoolhouse pasture! 
The animal was now crouched on hie haun
ches, hie jaws open, his tongue thrust out, 
and his fierce, bulging eyes looking straight 
at the boy, who stood there with his back 
braced against the trunk of the tree, hie 
jacket on his arm, and not even a stick or 
stone near him.

Joe was not so sick with fright but that 
he could see that the wolf had a crazed look. 
Evidently the creature had been running 
swiftly; he was panting heavily. He did 
not ait still now, but longed forward a few 
inches every other moment, as if he were 
preparing for a spring, bat had not yet quite 
made up his mind to it.

Meantime queer thoughts were passing 
through Joe’s head. He afterward confessed 
that he did not meditate any plan of escape 
or resistance, bnt that his mind was rehear
sing the scene and the dialogue when his 
mother had told him that he might go to the 
hunt

He heard the wringer creaking, and the 
water dripping into the tab. “ Go and get 
your gun and start," his mother was saying. 
“But G us has got my gun!” “So—he— 
has; so—he—has!” and then he seemed to 
hear nothing but those three words, repeat
ed with awful slowness, “So—he—has!’’

All at onoe Joe really heard a voice far 
away in the woods. The wolf started up, 
jerked his head half-backward an instant, 
and then leaped swiftly straight at Joe.

The animal was really attacking him, and 
in an instant it would have been all over; 
but just then an inspiration did come to Joe, 
for he whirled around the trunk of the tree, 
dropping his jacket as he did so, and 
squeezed quickly into the hollow through 
the rift in the opposite side of the trunk.

The wolf seized and shook the falling jack
et and leaped at the rift. It was very nar
row at the bottom and widened upward.
By leaping up, the wolf got hie head through 
the rift, but as he bounded forward his 
shoulders struck the sides. Then as his 
weight settled down the animal’s neck be
came squeezed tightly into the narrower part 
of the rift.

The wolf struggled and tried to draw back
ward for another spring; but hie head was 
now stuck fast in the hole. And as hie

est from the very first. I hastily 
council of my friends and laid matters before 
them. Now just let me take poetical or 
female license right here and Inform the pub- 
lie that this council consisted of four ladfas

NEW AND IMPROVED SERVICEI
Digfby

Is the stern watchword of never give up.

Never give up, though grape shot may rat
tle,

Or the full thunder cloud over you burst, 
Stand like a rook and the storm or the bat

tle,
Little shall harm you though doing their

to 125 bushel baskets. Now that the roads 
are improved two horses are able to do more 
work than four horses. It is stated that on 
the old roads four horses, with a wagon 
weighing 1,900 pounds, oould take two and 
one-half tons of product to market and bring 
back an equal weight of fertilizer, making 
one return trip a day. To day, on the good 
roads one man with two horses, and a wagon 
weighing 2,300 pounds, 
market bringing back an equal weight and 
making two return trips a day. Here ie an 
enormous saving. If this result oould be 
brought about in Canada and the United 
States generally it would mean a heart-warm
ing profit to tens of thousands of producers 
and carriers.

i-p;:

Daily 
Line

and two gentlemen. I succeeded in impress
ing my lady friends with some of my enthus
iasm regarding a visit to Nova Sootia. bnt 
the gentlemen were disposed to be cynical, 
sceptical, and also made a feeble attempt to 
impress ns with a little of that male super
iority which their grandfathers were deluded 
into the belief that they actually possessed. 
They kindly hinted at Labrador or Green
land as a substitute for Nova Sootia. This 
was throwing ice water upon our proposed 
trip with a vengeance, but we persevered and 
carried oar point as sensible w 
always do, though not, without some _ 
bling from oar fancied “ lords of creation.” 
Following the instructions of the folder I 
next sent for their book, entitled “ Beauti
ful Nova Scotia." That book swept away 
the last remaining doubt from the minds of 
the female portion of oar party and even ex
ercised a softening influence upon the 
what dense craniums of the sterner element 
that two of the ladies ot our band had pledged 
themselves to “ until death do ns part." 
Well, to make a long story short, we started.

4»6m

L B. MOUSE, BA, MD., C.M. ----- TO----- takes four tons to Never give up, if adversity possesses,
vldence has wisely mingled the oup, 

And the best counsel in all your distresses 
Is the brave watchword of never give up.
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TIME-TABLE ! Suddenly In the midst of the snarling and 
scratching and snapping of the animal almost 
in his very face, Joe heard a sound that 
seemed to his sinking 
report of a leaden pop-gun that he owned 
when he was a small boy.

Then he heard another like it, and another. 
Who conld be shooting with a pop-gun in 
these woods, he dimly wondered.

The wolf yelped loader than ever, and 
leaped upward until his head actually cleared 
the narrow space in which it bad been stuck. 
Then the animal fell back out of Joe’s sight.

There came a quick thump against the tree 
itself just back of the boy’s head, accompan
ied by a sort of spattering sound, as if pieces 
of bark were being split off.

More pop-guns, rather louder, were heard 
outside, and there were more spattering 
thumps against the tree. Joe understood it 
all now, and had a new terror. What had 
sounded to him, shut up within a tree, like 
pop-guns, had been rifles! The hunt had come 
up, and the men were shooting at the wolf, 
and mostly hitting the tree.

He did not know how thin a shell the trunk 
might be. At any rate, they would probably 
shoot until a ball had pierced the wood and 
hit him.

He sank down and curled up in a heap at 
the bottom of the hollow, his head close to 
the entrance. He wanted to scream, but 
could not. Outeide, as he went down, he 
saw the writhing body of the wolf, and his own 
torn jacket

The firing ceased, and he heard a man’s 
footsteps approaching. Onoe more he tried 
to call ont, but oould not

Then he heard what was plainly another 
rifle-shot close at hand.

“ That ends him!" cried a voioe which Joe 
knew very well

“Father!” Joe gasped feebly from inside 
the tree. “Father!"

“Hel lo! Hi! What’s this! Joe! Why, 
how in time did yon get here? I was almost 
a-going to shoot you for another wolf! What 
in the world—”

He thrust his arm into the hole and at
tempted to pull the boy ont. It was im
possible. The aperture was apparently too 
small for him to pass through.

He heard a great many shouts, and a dozen 
—fifteen—twenty men and boys, and then a 
greater crowd still, gathered about, some 
standing over the great wolf, now quite dead, 
some pressing to see what was in the tree.

“ Stand back!” Joe’s father called out 
“ My boy Joe ie in this tree, and we’ve got 
to get him out somehow!”

There was a shout of laughter from the 
crowd. It was found necessary to send to 
Weeks’s for an axe, with which the hole was 
enlarged, before Joe was got oat

“ How on earth did you ever get in there?" 
half a dozen asked.

“I don’t know,” said Joe, faintly, “but 
I guess 1 had to get in!"

He was right Under the desperate ne
cessity of escape from the maddened wolf 
Joe had squeezed his body into a smaller 

pass than he oould possibly occupy in 
his limp condition afterward.

Joe had the chief honors of the day, for 
oould tell whose bullet had really 

brought down the wolf; and if the animal 
had not stopped to attack the boy it would 
undoubtedly have escaped. By a blunder 
on the part of the men in advance, the space 
at the edge of the woods at Weeks’s had been 
left unguarded, and the wolf had evidently 
been making for it.—/. E. Chamberlin in 
Youth's Companion.

The Wolf Hunt.Barrister, Solicitor, &c.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
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Leave Digby daily (except Sunday), by the magnificent and palatial side-wheel

Steamer “PRINCE RUPERT,” exactly like theJOE CROSBY ARRIVED LATE, BUT FOUND THE 
WOLF.

“Oh, yes, I suppose you can go to that 
wolf-hunt if you want to! A boy only four
teen years old, and small of his age like you, 
travelling from morning till night, and like 
aa not getting shot by some of those green
horns banging round with rifles after a wolf 
that’s more likely to be Lon Gaylor's great 
gray dog than any wolf! I don’t see what 
your father’s thinking about!"

“ But, mother—”
“ Oh, I eay you can go, and I’ll do the 

washing all alone, of course, and bring in all 
the water and run the machine and turn the 
wringer, without any help.”

“ But you aren’t going to waah to-day, 
mother?"

“ Yes, I am going to wash to-day! I tell 
you that washing’s got to be done just the 
same. All the men-folks in the country ***»» 
streak off to that ridiculous wolf-hunt, but 
the washing’s got to be done!”

That settled the matter of going to the 
wolf hunt for Joe Crosby. He was his 
mother’s especial and only assistant, particu
larly on washdays. His mother had ordi
nary no help about the housework except 
such as he gave her; and as the regular farm 
work went on very well with his father, his 
oldest brother and the hired man, Joe had 
been left much about the bouse to take care 
of the vegetable garden and help his mother.

How he did hate to move the handle of 
that monotonous washing-machine back and 
forth, back and forth, in the murky, sudsy 
atmosphere of the slippery kitchen shed! 
But he was an extremely conscientious boy. 
The thought of his mother, grown prema
turely old in a woman’s hard work on a large 
Wisconsin farm, doing all that laborious 
washing alone was too much for him. With 
a deep sigh and an aching heart Joe placed 
the tin boiler on the back part of the kitchen 
stove with a little water in the bottom of it, 
and went out to pump enough more to fill it 
up.

He saw the Ordway boys drive up, with 
guns resting between their knees. They 
laughed at him as they saw him at the 
pump.

“ That’s right Joe!" Bill shouted. « Keep 
it up; no washerwomen allowed on this 
hunt!"

The others laughed, and the indignant 
tears welled to Joe’s eyes, but did not 
out. He kept on almost desperately at his 
preparations for the washing. His father 
and brother, armed with rifles, and the 
hired man, Gas, carrying his, Joe’s, own 
special shot-gun, drove away through the 
gate. His father had seen how the land lay, 
and said nothing more to Joe about going.

The splendid J une morning advanced. In 
the intervals of his dreary rubbing of the 
clothe» in the washing-machine, Joe glanced 
acrosa the little prairie toward the Big 
Woods, thinking of all the splendid things 
that he was missing.

There really was a wolf; he knew that 
well enough, for he and Henry Amory had 
been the first to see the animal two months 
before as it was crossing the schoolhouse 
pasture at a rapid run into the Big Woods.

It was a shaggy, crazy-looking gray tim
ber wolf of the largest size; it had been 
separated from all others of its kind in their 
wanderings toward the wilder north, and 
had strayed into this comparatively well- 
settled country. For several weeks it had 
preyed upon flocks of sheep, flitting wildly 
and in hunted fashion from one tract of 
woodland to another.

There was something particularly fasci
nating to Joe’s romantic immagination about 
this vagrant relic of savage days slinking 
about thus, a lone outlaw of the woods, in 
the midst of a country that had been thick
ly planted with farms for more than twenty 
years. Now that he was not in the hunt, 
Joe’s sympathies were decidedly with the 
wolf, and he hoped that it would get away.

But it was not likely that it would. The 
farmers had lost so many sheep that they 
were thoroughly aroused. Two or three 
persons beside Joe and Henry Amory had 
caught glimpses of the animal making for 
the Big Woods—a long, orescent-shaped 
remnant of the original forest, which ex
tended for a dozen miles along a ridge which 
crossed as many farms.

The hunt, composed of fifty or sixty men 
and boys, were to rendezvous at one end of 
the Big Woods, and, forming in the shape of 
a horseshoe, march through the tract from 
one end to the other, sweeping every part of 
it Several men who were particularly good 
shots were to skirt the edge of the woods 
somewhat in advance of the main body, to 
shoot the wolf if he took to the open; and 
several more were in hiding at the farthest 
extremity, to head him off there.

Joe knew all these arrangements, but it 
did him little good to know them. He went 
back to the house and rubbed desperately at 
the washing machine. By-and-ty his moth
er called him to the wringer, and he turned 
the crank nervously while she fed the drip
ping clothes into the machine’s jaws from 
the cold, blue water In the rinsing tub.

“ Don’t turn so fast!” she exclaimed. ** I 
should think you were crazy! Wanted to 
go to the wolf-hunt pretty bad, didn’t you?"

gently that Joe 
thought he might safely refrain from answer-

at 10.30 a.m., arrive at St. John at 1.00 p.m., where you can make connections with the 
steamers of the International Line until September 21st, as follows, avoiding all delays, and 
arriving in Boston the next day at 3 o’clock, p.m. :

MONDAY,.......... 2 p.m. For Eastport, Lu bee, Portland and Boston.
TUESDAY,........ 6 p.m. For Boston direct.
WEDNESDAY,. 2 p.m. For Eastport, Lubec and Boston.
THURSDAY, ... 2 p.m. For Eastport,' Lubec and Boston.
FRIDAY,............ 2 p.m. For Eastport, Lubec, Portland and Boston.
SATURDAY,.... 2 p.m. For Eastport, Lubec and Boston.

tar All agents in the east sell through tickets and check baggage through. Call 
address your nearest ticket agent.
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Office over Medical Hall.
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10. 
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N. 

Weare will receive every attention. 3y
We lingered on deck during the sail down 

the beautiful harbor of Boston, until the 
light was passed, and we were out on the 
bine waters of Massachusetts Bay. In re
sponse to the threats, tears and entreaties of 
the male charges of our party, we descended 
to the dining saloon. Whether it was the 
change, the sea air or the tempting viands 
spread before ns I cannot tell, bat it seemed 
to me that
NEVER HAD FOOD TASTED SO DELICIOUS 

BEFORE.
The table was in every respect up to date. 
Just permit me to inform the traveller right 
here that for cleanliness, politeness, good fare 
and kind attention these Yarmouth boats are 

Questions are cheerfully an- 
The officers of those ships do 

not look at the traveller who ventures a 
question with an expression of profound 
contempt, and then turn majestically away. 
Everybody seems to be fully imbued with 
the determination to make your trip on 
their ships a pleasant one. We sat on the 
deck until ten o’clock drinking in the cool 
bracing air of old ocean and experiencing a 
sense of rest, quiet and contentment not to 
be found in the bustle and worry of the life 

most lead at home in order to keep 
pace with the age in which we live. Then 
we retired and slept so soundly that nothing 
but the hoarse notes of the steamer’s whistle 
blowing “ good morning ” to the light keeper 
on Yarmouth Cape could have awakened us. 
In a surprisingly short space of time we were 
on deck
ENDEAVORING TO REALIZE THAT WE WERE 

IN A FOREIGN COUNTRY

JSSStifflS&ZASVTSSJSTS:hereinafter described, will be sold at Public 
Auction, at

MIDDLETON,
|MO. T. DANIELS,

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

0. E, LAEOHLER, Agent, St. John, N. B. —ON THE—

20th day of October, Â.D. 1896,

A. E. CALKIN & Co., AT THE HOUR OF TWO O’CLOCK. P.M.,
under mortgage given by Elenor Foster and 
Marsdon Foster, granting the hereinafter de
scribed lands to James N. Clarke, of 8L Stephen. 
New Brunswick, to secure payment of the sum 
of 8400.00 and interest, dated May 1st, 1885, and 
duly registered in the registiy office of the 
County of Annapolis, in book 84. pages 152-153, 
which said mortgage, lands and premises were 
duly transferred, assigned and set over by deed 
of assignment from said James N. Clarke to 
Edwin J. Miller at present of Halifax, N. 8.. 
dated the 19th day of March, A. D. 1887, which 
said assignment was duly recorded in book 86, 
page 652, in said registry.

said sum of 8400.00 still remaining due and 
unpaid and interest thereon from the 1st day of 
May, A.D. 1894, under and by virtue of 
sion taken by the said Edwin J. Mill

:
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.
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of KENTVILLE,

have purchased the FRANK SCOTT Tailor Stock, and 
opened up a

unsurpassed, 
swered, too.Money to Loan on Firat-Olaas 

Real Estate. 44 ly

Tailoring: BusinessH.F. Williams & Co.,
Parker Market, Halifax, N.S. mortgagee, and under and by

ssiï&fxssuï ïirMsrï
above set out.

Public notice is hereby given that at the time 
and place aforesaid all the land and premises 
above set out will be sold as aforesai 
all that certain tract, piece or parce 
situate, lying and being in Wilmot aforesaid, 
being a part of lot No. 3D. bounded as follows:

Beginning at a stake and stones on the south 
side of the road running under the mountain 
and thirty-four rods west of the north-w 
corner of land formerly owned by Caleb Mor- 

n: from thence south ten degrees east of the 
true course of the lines until it comes to the 
north line of lands formerly owned by 
Edward Anniston; from thence westalon» said 
Arm is ton’s north line twenty rods; from thence 
nort h ten degrees west or the true course of the 
lines to the road before mentioned; from thence 
east along the south side of said road twenty 
rods to the place of beginning, being that lot 
of land described in deed from Peter Middlemas 
to Elenor Gates, as aforesaid, now Elenor Fos
ter, bearing date the 25th day of August. A.D. 
1864. and recorded in the office of the Registry 
of Deeds for Annapolis County, in liber. 64. folio 
26, together with all and singular the buildings, 
fences and improvements thereon, and the 
rights and appurtenances to the said land and 
premises belonging or appertaining.

Possession given immediately after sale.
TERMS:—One third cash or an approved 

joint note on twelve months with interest. The

at the old stand in MEDICAL HALL.
COMMISSION - MERHANTS 1 that

Look Out for Bargains ^AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

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

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Sr SSh
as the present stock must be sold promptly to make ready 

for new Fall Stock. I^Spécial Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock. Prices, $12.50 up. Fit and workmanship guaranteed. 

SS^Call and see us. and Amongst a strange people whom we hare 
since found to be the kindest and most hos
pitable in the world. Yarmouth is an ex
ceedingly pretty little town. We had heard 
bnt very little about it; in fact “ Beautiful 
Nova Scotia ” ie strangely retioent about the 
headquarters of the Yarmouth steamship 
company and the gateway of Nova Scotia. 
After landing and having our trunks exam
ined we started for the “Grand Hotel." 
Our gentlemen kindly volunteered ns the in
formation that we might possibly find the 
“Grand" equivalent to a third rate board
ing house at home, but even that was doubt
ful Well, yon should have seen the look 
upon their faces when our car halted before 
the large handsome building in which we 

spend a few days. We dragged 
them up the steps in triumph and astonished 
the polite and gentlemanly manager, Mr. 
Ellis, by requesting him to allow them no 
other diet but a generous allowance of fiah 
until they developed more brains and less 
conceit. The dining room, parlors and 
sleeping apartments of the Grand are per
fect, and the service is the best that I have 
seen in any summer resort. Everything is 
clean as a new pin; everybody is polite and 
obliging. Surely this enterprise is deserving 
of success. Why Yarmouth has not a great
er share of patronage by our people is a mys
tery that I am unable to solve. It is cer
tainly one of the moet tastefully laid out lit
tle towns, and has some of the most beauti
ful drives that we have seen even in our own 
beautiful country.
BAY VIEW PARK IS ONE OF THE MOST EN

CHANTING SPOTS

KTReturns made immediately after dis
posal of goods. G-. A. CROZIER, Manager. ! ::
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J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

A LARGE ORDER OF

ywi B. ANDREWS, M.D., Cl 
Specialties

EYE, (Signed), EDWIN J. MILLER,
Mortgagee.HAS JUST ARRIVED. 20101

EAR,
THROAT. 1896. “A," No. 616.

IN THE SUPREME COURT,MIDDLETON. WEDDING PRESENTSTelephone No. 16. S8tf —BETWEEN—
GEORGE MURDOCH, - Plaintiff, f.r-%DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,

DENTIST,
never so beautiful or so low before. SIMON WILSON,__  • Dtftndanl.

To be sold at Public Auction by the Sheriff of 
the County of Annapolis, or his deputy, at the 
Court House, in Bridgetown, in said County of 
Annapolis, on
THURSDAY, the 17th day of 

September, A.D. 1806,
AT ELEVEN O’CLOCK IN THE FORENOON,

m mWe are overstocked with Watches, so 
will make A BIG CUT ON THEM. 
Call, get prices and examine them, and if 
you want a good time keeper do not let 
this chance go by.

mOffers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence; Queen St, Bridgetown. r m. .jdA. A. Schaffner, M. D., t

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8. Pureuant toanorder of foreclosureand saUJiere-
less before the°day of sa!e toe"defendant896' U° 
to the plaintiff, or his solicitor, or into court 
amount due him for principal, interest and 
costs, all the estate, right, title, interest and 
equity of redemption of the above named de
fendant and of all parties claiming by, through 
or under him, of, in and to all the following 
described piece or parcel of land situated and 
lying and being in Bridgetown, in the County 
of Annapolis, being a portion of the bush pas
ture. so-called, and bounded and described as 
follows: On the north by lands of Mrs. Peter 
Farley, the Church of England Cemetery and 
lands reserved by the late James Crosskill fora 
Public cemetery; on the east by lands formerly 
owned by Walter Steadman, now owned by 
MUledge Mu n roe ; on the south by the Domin
ion and Atlantic Railway grounds, and on the 
west by a road leading to the Croeakill marsh, 
so-called, containing by estimation about three 
acres, be the same more or less, together with 
all and singular the buildings and appu 
ances ^hereto belonging or in anywise ai

TERMS.—Ten per cent deposit at time of 
sale, balance on delivery of the deed.

EDWIN GATES,
Chief Deputy Sheriff, 
County of Annapolis. 

O. T. DANIELS, Solicitor of Plaintiff.
Dated Annapolis, Aug. 10th, 1896.

iqmm m. SMJrcrejr & mw»
'Watchmakers and Jewellers.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL’S, 
three doors east of Baptist church. 

Telephone No. 8b.

do

13 ly

James Primrose, D. D. S. that it baa ever been my good fortune to vis
it. It commands a perfect view of the har
bor and bay; while down at the entrance 
we see the grim outlines of Cape Forchu, on 
which stands Yarmouth light. The grounds 
are very tastefully laid out and the air ia like 
a taste of paradise to the inhabitant of one 
of our hot dusty cities. The park is owned 
by Hon. L. E. Baker, and judging from the 
appearance of things we should say he does 
nothing by halves. We had some clam 
chowder over there, and straightway con
cluded that it beat anything that we had yet 
tasted. Bot I must reserve the rest of our 
visit along the shore and to the beautiful 
city of Halifax for another time, as this may 
be wearisome, except to those who are as en
thusiastic as ourselves over “beautiful Nova 
Scotia.”

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

mm
Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
t ranches carefully and promptly attended 
ko. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
•nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.
J

26 tf
As the Spring Season is now rapidly approaching, doubtless there are many 

households in tne town, county and elsewhere who have decided upon placing in 
their dwellings new appointments inDENTISTRY.

DR. T. A. CROAKER,
9X -

mSÈ-

Pirer- “ SAVED MY LIFE."FURNITURE
It’s No Hopeless Wall, But Testimony With a 

True Ring to It for the Great 
South American Cures.

and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishi 
REED & SONS, and now under their management, 
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

ng House, formerly 
wish to call attentio

J. B
n byGraduate Philadelphia Dental College, 

Will be at his office in Middleton, 
the last and first weeks of each month. 

Middleton. Oct 3rd. 1891.
Bargains of an Exceptional Hitun In Parlor Suits, Btdroom Suits, «m20 61 A Million Dollars

WONDERFUL TESTIMONIALS >uld not bring happiness to the person 
fering with dyspepsia, but Hood’s Sana- 

„ ilia has cured many thousands of cases of 
this disease. It tones the stomach, regulates 
the bowels and puts all the machinery of the 
system in good working order. It creates a 
good appetite and gives health, strength and 
happiness.

Slda Boards, etc., will ba offarad. MILLINERY.
MJTISS LeCAIN begs to inform the public 
*** that she will sell, during the month of July 
and August, her

Goods at cost

Rheumatism.—The Great South American 
Rheumatic Cure is safe, harmless, and acts 
quickly. Gives instant relief and an abso
lute cure in one to three days; 
den in the most acute forms of 
and neuralgia. “ I was crippled so that I 
had to use a stick to get about,” writes 
James A. Anderson of Calgary, N.W.T. 
“ At times I suffered untold misery. I tried 
every medicine under the son—spent six 
weeks at the hospital under special treat
ment, without any relief. I was induced to 
try South American Rheumatic Cure. Af
ter using two bottles I threw a wav my stick 
and went to work, and have worked every 
day since, and that was two and a half yean 
ago."

Kidneys.—“I believe it saved my life," 
is the positive testimony of Mr. James Mo- 
Brine of Jamestown, Huron Co., Ont., in 
speaking of the miraculous cure of a compli
cation of kidney troubles by the Great 
South American Kidney Cun. This gentle- 

affected that his physi
cian had to attend him daily to take the 
urine from him. Die first dose gave him 
relief, and half a bottle cured him complete
ly, dissolving all obstructions, and healing 
and strengthening the ports. South Ameri
can Kidney Cure is a kidney specific only, 
and it does all that is claimed for it every

Stomach and Nerves.—Two thirds of 
all chronic diseases are due to disordered 
nerve centres. Cure the nerves and you will 
control the disease. South American Ner
vine has proved this thousands of times. It 
is a powerful nerve builder and, in 
acute indigestion and dyspepsia, has effected 
marvellous cures. Geo. Webster of Forest, 
writes: “ For a number of years I suffered 
greatly of nervousness, twitching of muscles 
and sleeplessness. I tried almost every 
known remedy without relief. I was induced 
as a last resort to try South American Ner
vine. The first bottle benefitted me, and 
five bottles cored me. It fa a grand medi- 
-*ne, and I owe my life to it.”

Sold by S.N. Weare.

O. S. MILLER,
BABRISTEB, MOTAfiY PUBLIC,

Alll persons requiring anything in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who 
will take the trouble to call, will find that our stock is thorough and com
plete, and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT 
PROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

works won- 
rheumatbm

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Undertaking!
at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWORTH
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

Hood’s Pills act harmoniously with Hood's 
Sarsaparilla. Cure all liver ills. 25 cents.

Ladies* Trimmed Hats that 
were S2.00 will be only S1.50.

Ladies’ Trimmed Hats that 
were S1.50 will be only Sl.io

“Uncle Tom.”

It fa an interesting coincidence that within 
one day of the death of the author of “ Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin ” a negro known as Uncle Tom 
throughout a considerable part of the South 
passed away. This Uncle Tom had been a 
■lave of the Confederate general, Robert E. 
Lee. At the outbreak of the Civil War he 
was a thorough sectionfat, and during that 
struggle he was the body-servant of “ Maras 
Robert.”

Afterward he was a sort of attendant 
about the Washington and Lee University, 
a place which he held until his death. 
Thousands of Southern men who were stu
dents at the University within the last 
thirty years were impressed by the dignified 
bearing and Chesterfieldian manners of Uncle 
Tom.

His body was followed to the grave by 
representatives of some of the most honored 
families of the South, and the funeral address 
was made by the dean of the university.

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

51 tf SPRING IS HERE!professional business.

Ladies’ and Misses’ Un- 
trimmed Hats and a few nice 
Sailors below cost

The Best Returns 
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE 
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST 
POPULAR CANADIAN COMFY,

tsd

and with it comes the

QUESTION. man was so severely

PICNIC PARTIES
-AND-

Pleasure Excursionists
Where will I get my Spring Suit and Spring Overcoat? 
Get them where you can get the

*

Canada Assurance Life
oo:

»WAU persons insuring before the Slst of 
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.

8. E. MARSHALL, 
Nov. 28th, 1894. tf Agent, Middleton.

Best Value for your Money. time.
wishing to spend a delightful day’s outing 
should visit the Cmeskill Lake—only h&lfan

til that conld be desired.
BEFORE PURCHASING CALL AT:?

A. J. MORRISON’S, Among the inducements are: Beautiful bath- 
Jng privileges; sail and row boats ot all sizes, 
with attendants; nice canvas tents supplied 
with tables for the spread of refreshments; 
swings in abundance; shady groves, and a 
pavilion for those who wish to trip the “tight 
fantastic;” pure springs of water; stovesfor 
heating purposes; and a delightful Bay of 
Fundy breeze to cool the atmosphere.

ofDirect Evidence
who has the largest stock In the County to select 

from. Anything you want to wear at the lowest price.

Merchant 
Tailor,

P. S.-The Latest Style Hats and Furnishings.

In favor of the Banks or Red Gravxnstein, 
ie they sold for $1 per bbL more than the ordin
ary Gravenstein. My near neighbors who have 
carefully examined the fruit on the trees, and 
also my nursery stock, are now setting them by 1 T 
the fifties and hundreds. First-class trees, $30 A 
per hundred, $5 per doz. (J •

^ A. STANLEY BANKS.
Watarvltia. Kings Ocl, Nov. 1& UK, 18 ly

*

—Nursing Mothers and delicate children , 
should make free use of Puttner's Emulsion, 
the beet lung healer, strengthened and fipah 
producer.

zyThe spot is the banner picnic ground of 
the county, and has already received a large 
patronage this season.

Bridgetown.

Middleton, N.
She spoke very gently K. D. O. Pills the laxative for 

children.17 tf —Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
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WATCHES!
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