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Professional Cards.

/H. K. Ginuis, FrED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - - Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

"-ommhshcﬁrs for the State of Massachusetts,

Agents of G. Dunn & Co., St. Johm and

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.

Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.

Members of the United States Law Association.

Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0OTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LEX IST.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1895.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate,
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson’s Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3rMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

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 f ars and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

ance of loan repayabls 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 eti’aet.ing loans explained, and forms
of aé)plication therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

20 6m Agent at Annapolis,

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 3t ef

J. P. GRANT. M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
‘Weare will receive every attention. 3y

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8,

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

TeLerHONE No. S8E
O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

131y

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown,

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

gnd all kinds of Farm Products.

" Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

£ Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 21y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos o Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-

iring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
f:vice a year. Old instruments takeun in ex-
Over twenty year's ex-

change for new.

perience.

W. G Parsons, B. A,
Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.

MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.
#@Office,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D,, C.IL
e E
Speclallles| EAR,
{ THROAT.,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

DR, M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. §.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

he last and first weeks of each month.

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891,

Optical Coods

—=AND——

NEW JEWELRY,
P. G. MELANSON,

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 npone, and is
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a
call and verify the truth of the above statement.

Repairing a Specialty.

38t

25 tf
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[VERY SHDULIEJR

Haveifinthe House

STRIOTL'Y FOR FAMILY USE.

It soothes every ache, every lameness, every pain, every soreness everywhere, whether
internal or external, and in nine cascs in ten speedily re ieves and cures. Our gwd old
JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT was originated away back in 1810 by the late Dr. A, ohinson,
an old fashioned, noble hearted Family Physician, to cure all ailments that are the result of
irritation and inflammation, such as colds, croup, coughs, catarrh, colic, cramps, chilblains,

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment

rovince is the treatment of inflammation. Its electric energy everlastingly

ts special
L It is important everyone should understand the

eradicates inflammation without irritation, h
nature and treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name and address and we will
send you free, our new illustrated book, ''TREATMENT FOR DISEASES.” This book is a very
complete treatise in plain language, which every person-should have for ready reference.

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle,
If you can’t get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $3.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
I, S. Joanson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors,

My Fall Stock of Cloths and Trimmings are now in. They are the finest I

have ever shown and at prices thatrdefy coﬁpetition for the quality. I have also

THE CELEBRATED “TYKE” AND “BLENHEIM" SERGES,

the only place in Bridgetown where you can buy them.

The workmanship, fit, finish and style of every garment I guarantee to be

first-class and second to none in the county.

Call and Inspect Goods. It is a pleasure for me to show them.

Loetry,

I Am The Way.

Oftimes, in wonder o'er the many creeds
Devieed to satisfy the world’s strange needs,
My puzzled brain can make no meaning out
And drifts upon the rngged shores of doubt.
The many sects, divisions, rules and forms
Come to me as clouds come in darkest
storms,

But then I ever hear a sweet voice say

“I am the way.”

Also, I see a gentle, loving face,
And meek eyes filled with a tender grace,
And pale cheeks worn with sorrow not His

own,
But tinged with splendor from the great
white throne,
And as [ wonder, lo! the voice doth sa
“1 am the way.”

And then all creeds and doubtings fade

away,
And gleams the sunlight of eternal day;
Strong and triumphant is the loving voice
That shows to me wherein doth lie the
choice.
Can I doubt when His own lips do say.
“I am the way?”

What is that way? A simple one to tread—

To give the orphan portion of thy bread,

To visit those who in the prison groan,

To clothe the naked, and thy friends to own,

The homeless, weak, those who go astray—
That is His way.

No creed nor form can sanctify thy dust;

In richest deeds, not words, thou must keep
trust.

And then the eyes that dimmed on Calvary

Shall full of sweetest hope and blessing be.

Sometimes the voice I hear a menace hath,

Though full of love, still sad with hint of

wrath,
And then the plaintive lips do say
“1 am the way.”

If but a crust of broken bread we give,

It holds a blessing that will ever live.

The cup of water may be of our last,

But through green pastures flows the river
fast.

The garments unto poorer mortals given
Are by the sweetest radiance shriven.
And whom thou visited behind iron bars
Places in thy hands a crown of stars,
This Sun doth bring immortal day—

“I am the way.”

~ Select Diterature.

INTERNATIONAL BRICK WD TILE COY

T.ITMTTHD.,

We are now m::king soft mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thousand
per day.

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 Cat 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 Buick 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.

Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.
Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

TF HAS NO HQUATI.

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F. L. SHAFNER, - - PROPRIETOR.

MaxvuracTurep at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

)

MARK CURRY. A. 8. CURRY, B. A. BENT,

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

Manufacturers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granyille street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will conitantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.

... Our motto will be ‘‘give avery 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.

O. S. MILLER,

< BIRRISTER, NOTARY PUBLL,

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

B Proiph st ibbidasiory. spidntion 3
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ANOTHER FIRE

d an Agency in this town.

pany has op

The “QUEEN,”

so favorably known for prompt and liberal settlement of loss, has l.ppointod

ME. S. N. WEHARE

thei nt, and he is
lzwﬁrs'?’émnm- ReTHe

Escaped in a 1rolley-Car.

AN INGENIOUS AND EXCITING CHASE AFTER
A SHORT MAN IN AN ULSTER.

Gregory Blynn had gone to bed at nine
o'clock, and fallen asleep almost immediate-
ly. Now, in what seemed the middle of the
night, he had suddenly started broad awake
and was staring at the wall which he could
not see. A light, which had quickly come
and as quickly vanished, had wakened him.

Gregory jumped out of bed and stepped
over to the window. The sky was clear,
stars shone, and their light was reflected
from the snow covered ground so that the
boy could see the white expanse of garden
with a low wall at the farther end. A few
rods beyond rose the two-storey bank build-
ing, dark and silent.

Was it dark, though? No; surely there
was a faint glimmer in the left-hand upper
window! It must come from the little room
just behind the vault—the bank’s strong
box. Some one was there, where no one had
a right at that time of night. Was ita bur-
glar?

Gregory’s father was president of the
bank. It had been left in the care of Mr.
Harris, the cashier, who lived at the other
end of the town. Gregory’s father and all
the rest of the family were away from home.
A great weight of responsibility therefore
rested on Gregory’s shoulders—so he thought.

He was staying with his aunt in the vil-
lage while his father and mother were absent,
and the big house on the hill was closed.
He had asked to sleep in one of the back
chambers, thinking thereby to be able to
keep an eye upon the bank, the rear of which
was plainly visible from his windows.

No special watchmau was employed in-
side after Terence O'Neil, the janitor, went
home—the directors did not think it neces-
sary. The bank never had been robbed, and
they did ot seem to fear it ever would be.

Gregory could not waste time thinking of
that now, however. He began to dress,
keeping his eyes fixed on the dimly lighted
window meantime.

While he was making his hurried toilet
the town clock struck eleven. With his
shoes in hand, he crept softly downstairs,
put on the shoes, got his cap- and overcoat,
and stepped into the kitchen, where he could
look out upon the bank building.

By this time the light had disappeared.
But if it were a dark lantern, its rays might
simply be turned in another direction.
Gregory stood at the window some seconds,
watching intently for something to happen.

Something did happen. At the back of
the bank was a small bulkhead door, used
for getting in coal. This door slowly rose,
and presently a human figure emerged from
the opening. It was a man, and he had a
bag in his hand as he stepped out upon the
snow. He stooped a moment, as if to close
the door noiselessly, and then, leaving the
spot, made his way quickly toward the cor-
ner of the building.

Gregory instantly quitted the house and
hurried across the garden upon the snow-
crust. Ere he could tumble over the wall
the man had disappeared. Gregory had
strong hope of being able to traee him, how-
ever, for his appearance was remarkable,
He was short, and wore an ulster reaching
with the turned-ap collar, from the tips of
his ears to-his heels.

At full speed the boy dashed into the main
street of the village, and saw the little man
with the hand-bag a block and a half away,
running toward the *Square.” Gregory
started on in hot puarsuit, but “soon, by the
light of an electric lamp, saw the little man
boarding a trolley-car.

Gregory shouted to attract the conductor’s
attention, but he had not enough breath to
make his shout very loud. - A second later
the signal-bell was rung and the car moved
off. Gregory stopped to recover his breath
and consider what it was best to do.

If he were to go across to the police sta-
tion with his story, or step into the drug-
gist's and telephone ahead to Brightwood
that there was a supposed burglar on the
eleven o'clock car from Walden, then his re-
sponsibility would be ended; but he did not
want to give the whole affair into other
hands in that way. Gregory Blynu liked to
do things himself. :

His father was the most important man in
town, being president of the bank, manager
of the electric light company, and treasurer
of the Cross County Electric Railway; so

Gregory felt intimately connected with all |

&

On the opposite side of the street, some
distance away, stood the Grand Army Hall,
a three-storey building, the upper windows
of which were brilliantly lighted. From

trains of music pr ding from it, Gregory
inferred that a dance was in progress. But
the streets below were quite deserted, for
Walden, as a rule, went to bed early. In
three-quarters of an hour the electric lights
would be put out.

For a few moments Gregory thought very
fast. Should he run back an eighth of a
mile to the stables, and get a special car in
which to pursue the regular one that had so
lately left the square? No; a stern chase is
sure to be a long one. Gregory was well ac-
quainted with Jim Cannon, the driver of the
““eleven o’clock,” who would certainly run
fast over a clear track, with home and a
warm bed at the end of it.

Saddenly a new idea struck him. He set
off at once on the run till he reached the
doorway of a brick building whose windows
were all ablaze with light. Above, from a
tall, funnel-shaped chimney, volumes of
smoke and steam were rising high and rolling
lazily away in the etill winter air. }rom
this structure a buzzing, roaring noise was

. plainly audible.

Gregory hastened in past the door of a
large, bare, clean-looking room, where six
dynamos were humming at a terrific rate,
and spitting green fire with fury. He hur-
ried along a hallway into a small office at
the end, where sat at a desk a youth seven-
teen or eighteen years old.

“O Henry,” cried Gregory, “the burg
has been bankled, and he has escaped on a
trolley-car! He’s on his way to Brightwood
now! Shut off the current from the railway
wires as quick as you can, will you?”

“For mercy's sake!” exclaimed Henry
Gibson, staring at the breathless and excit-
ed boy. “ What are you talking about,
Greg Blynn?”

In hurried words Gregory told his story,
making himself rather more intelligible this
time, and concluding with a second urgent
request that the electric current be cut off
from the trolley wires.

“‘It’s bad, very bad,” commented Henry,
when he was allowed to speak, *bat I don’t
know, Greg—I haven't authority to shut
down on the power—"

““ Well, I'll give you authority then?” in-
terpoged the hot-headed youth. “I'll take
the responsibility, and my father will back
me up. Do hurry, Henry for once in your
life, or the car will get out of our section,
and tken there’ll be no stopping it!”

Gregory fairly dsnced about the little of-
fice in his impatience.

Still very doubtful as to the propriety of
the step, Henry Gibson finally went outinto
the dynamo-room to the switchboard, and
deprived the Cross County Electric Railway
of the motive power which the Walden Elec-
tric Light Company had contracted to fur-
nish,

The railway connected some half-dozen
towns, and extended for a distance of six-
teen miles. A cable from the Walden
Electric Light Company carried a current
some three miles from the square in the
Brightwood direction, beyond which a sup-
ply from one of the railway company’s own
power-houses came into service. Therefore
Gregory’s design of stopping the car must
be cariied out with the least delay, else the
car would not be stopped.

While Henry went to the switchboard,
Gregory called up the principal livery-stable
with a telephoned order fora horse and light
sleigh to be sent at once to him, Before this
business was finished Henry had come back.

**It's done,” he announced, looking ex-
tremely sober. *‘ Your car is stalled, and
everybody is wondering what in the name
of goodness is the matter. I'll bet I get my
walking-ticket for this job,” he added,
gloomily.

‘ Nonsense!” pat in Gregory, *‘I'll make
it all right with father. I want you to help
me out on this. Can you come with me?
Where’s Dick;”

““Ilet him go over to the Grand® Army
ball; but Dan will look after things while I
am away. I may as well go the whole fig-
ure. I have taken the risk, so I may as well
see the fun.”

After he had given a few directions to one
of the men in the dynamo room Henry don-
ned his outer garments, and the two youths,
leaving the works, presently met the horse
and cutter. A minutelater they were speed-
ing over the smooth snow toward Bright-
wood.

“I'll bet you don’t catch him,” remarked
Henry. ** When he finds that the car can’t
be got any further he’ll leave and cut for it
across lots somewhere.”

‘ Well, he may do that,” admitted Greg-
ory, a little doubtfully, *‘ but then again he
may not. Hewon't suspect anything. How
will he know we are after him? He’ll think
a dynamo has broken down, or something,
and that they’ll switch over on to another
and start up again presently.”

I shouldn’t wonder if we got him,” he
went on, more confidently. *Jim and
Charlie, the driver and conductor, will help,
even if we bave to chase him across the
fields. He can’t run very fast; he's a little,
short-legged fellow, and all bundled up in a
big ulster, too.”

Seated in un open sleigh behind a fast
horse, Henry Gibson found pleasure in the
adventure. He settled himself well down
among the robes, but Gregory seemed too
much excited to make himself comfortable.

““Isn't she a stepper, though?” at length
cried the young driver. *¢ You notice I had
them leave off the bells, so we sha'n’t be
heard when we come up behind until we are
close upon him.”

““It's against the law not having bells,”
returned Henry. “I've been thinking,
Gregg, that if the car reached the top of
Swain’s Hill and got started on the incline
it might run without our power until it
coasted into—"

“Oh pshaw!” interrupted Gregory, ‘it
couldn’t have got to that hill when you shut
off the power. Don’t be so discouraging!
We shall overhaul the car fast enough,
never fear.”

Henry subsided among the robes, and the
brave little mare sped on, the light patter
of her hoofs and an occasional equeak of the
sleigh-runnere being the only sound of her
progress. An emaciated moon was begin-
ning to show above the eastern horizon.
Midnight was drawing on, and they would
soon know whether their chase had been in
vain.

The highway stretched almost straight
for a long distance before them. No car
was to be seen, although it-might lie con-
cealed by the dusk. len minutes later they

‘‘ Yes, the car was there, dark-windowed
and motionless, with a little group of people
standing about wondering what was the
matter, Gregory reined in his horse beside
the car, handed the reins to Henry, and
jnmped oug.

* Halloa, Jim!” he said, addressing a
burly man half-hidden in a big bearskin
overcoar,

“'Taint Jim,” came'the reply; *Jim's
off to-night, shakin’ a leg at the Grand Army
ball, and I'm runnin’ for him, or tryin’ to.
The old power’s give out.”

‘‘ Where's Charlie, then?” the boy pursued,
looking about for the conductor. *“Ishe off,
too?”

““ No; he's gone ahead to see if he can’t
git a pair o’ hosses to pull us out o' this,
He says ther’ll be power enough half & mile
further on, and then the hill—"

‘“See, here,” interrupted. Gregory, who
had been closely scrutinizing the little collec-
tion of passengers, * you took on a little
man in a long overcoat and carrying a good-
sized bag at Central Square back there in
Walden; where is he now?”

““Oh, he walked on ahead about three or
four minutes ago,” answered one of the pas-
sengers. ‘‘He said he guessed he’d get
home quicker so than to wait for this car to
start up.”

Gregory instantly got into the sleigh, and
urged the mare forward at a ggit even faster
than she had yet taken.

“I told yor he'd get away,”
Henry.

“How do you know he has got away?’
retorted Gregory. “Don’t croak; we shall
have him yet. He’s bound for Brightwood,
evidently, and there'isn’t a cross-road any-
where for a mile ahead where he can turn
off. Get up, Dolly!”

““Suppose we do overtake him, do you
think you and I are equal to managing him
alone?” queried the other.

““I think we ought to be,” answered Gre-
gory with confidence. He was nearly six-
teen years old and so tall and strong that he
felt himself & man already.

“Look!” he whispered, a few minutes
later, pointing excitedly toward a dusky
something in the road, *‘ there he is, I'll bet
anything!”

The moon had now risen far enough to be
of service, and they presently made out a
man in a great coat carryingabag. Gregory
touched the horse with the end of the. whip,
then, swerving sharply to one side, drew
rein with a suddenness that nurly'threw
him and Henry over the dasher of the sleigh.

At the same moment the man they had
been chasing darted aside. Impulsively
Gregory leaped to the ground, inferring that
the fellow intended running away, and quite
prepared to seize him by the collar if need
be. Instead of running, however, the man
faced about and exclaimed with alarm and
anger:

* Phwativer are yezafther doigg, bad luck
to yez? Droiving that gait wi%ﬁ anny bells
at all, at all —a-froightening a Mfan clane out
iv his sivin sinses! Begorra! it's the law I'll
have on yez if—"

““ Why, Teddy O’Neil, you don’t mean to
say that’s you?” cried Gregory, in amazement.

‘“Oh, wirra! Masther Grigory, an’ is it
yersilf I'm afther abusing?” cried the little
Irish janitor. ““Sure I ax your pardon
humbly; it’s yer father’s son that can roide
all over me anny toime and welcome. [—"

“I don’t want to ride over you, Ted,”
interposed the crestfallen boy, “but I would
like to ask you a few questions. Was the
bank all right when you left it at eleven
o'clock?”

‘“An’ did ye see me in there, Masther
Grigory?” returned the Irishman, somewhat
taken aback. ‘‘Sure I know it's clane agin
the rules, but ye see I was over to Grand
Army Hall beyant to see the bhys hop about
a bit, being a Grand Army man mesilf, as
ye know. Whin I got ready to go home I
minded I'd forgot me bag up in the bank,
and that full o’ grocery that me ould wooman
tould me to fetch home the night widout
fail. So I jist shtepped back for it, going
round by the hindher dure so the police
wudn’t be afther seeing me, and thinking
something was amiss.”

“All right, Teddy; I understand and
thank you,” said Gregory, abruptly turning
his horses head. ** Good night?”

Terence O'Neil was an old servant of the
Blyon family, many times tried and proved
as to fidelity and honesty. Gregory knew
that his word was to be relied on.

As the boy drove home he had to take
some banter from Henry, but he bore it very
well, and freely admitted that he had been
rather hasty in setting off on his midnight
chase.

Naturally Mr. Blynn learned all about the
affair when he returned. He did not censure
his son very severely, but strongly recom-
mended that in future he should give such
serious matters at bank burglaries and the
like in older and more experienced hands.

At the end of the month Mr. Blynn
brought a claim, as superintendent of the
railway company, against the electric light
company, for defective service and expenses
caused by same. As treasurer of the elec-
tric light company, he approved this ac-
count, and finally, as a private individual,
paid it out of his own pocket.—Frank M.
Bicknell.,

B e e T

" How to Avoid Grippe.

rumbled

Prepare your system to resist the ravages
of grippe.

This is the griype’- harvest season, and it
is Do respector of persons.

If your system is run down you area good
mark for the disease.

Better to make some preparations for
giving it a warm reception and turning it to
the right about.

Almost any neighbor will tell you that to
build up the system, purify the blood, en-
sure perfect digestion and give new vigor to
the nerves, there is no more effective remedy
than Hawker’s flerve and stomach tonic.
Having by its agency recovered your full
strength and vigor the grippe is no longer
an enemy to be feared. To all who feel the
need of a strengthening and invigorating
tonic this great remedy comes as a steadfast
friend. It makes the sick well, the weak
strong. Thousands testify to its merits.
Hawker’s nerve and stomach tonic is sold by
all druggists and dealers at 50 cents per
bottle, or six bottles for §2.50, and is manu-
factured only by the Hawker Medicine Co.
(Ltd.), St. John, N.B., aud New York City.

© “OLp Hickory.”—The following expla-
nation is given of the manner in which Gen-

Seven. Days of H

THE SCHOONER

Capt. Gesner, Mrs. Gesner
Harry Davis, of Annapolis,
Week on the Wreck with al
to Eat.

When Steward’s barkentine
Capt. Klages, from Rio Janeiro,
at Jackson’s wharves y d
she had on board a shipwrecked
experience on a dismasted and sinki
at sea tells & story of true h
woman’s companionship made the
even more heroic in their desolatio
helped to lighten seven days of
through which all declare they passed.

The rescued were:

Capt. John H. Gesner, who comm
the schooner Frances, of St..John, N.B., &
his wife, Mrs. Gesner, whose home is at
napolis, N. 8. ]

Mate James McDonald, of Prince Ed
Island. i

Steward Harry Davis, of Annapolis, Ni

Seamen George Herman of Massachu
Richard Collier of Asheville, N.C., R
Delmore, of California, and John Bree, |
Germany.

Capt. and Mrs. Gesner are the guests |
Captain John A, Bayne, 2023 East P
street. Captain Bayne was pilot of ti
Priscilla from the Capes, and he invited t
captain and his wife to his residence unt

'y

Captain Gesner hears from the owners of the

lost vessel.
“We left Jacksonville on October 13t
with 261,000 feet of pine lumber for Demer-

ara, British Guiana,” said Capt. Gesner in:
“The cargo was:

relating his experiences.
consigned to E. Lopez & Son. We anchored
at Mayport until the 15th, when wé put to
sea.

“ From the beginning we had gales from
the eastward, accompanied by terrific seas,
indicating that there had been hurricane
weather at & very recent date. On October
23rd the vessel made a little more water
than usual. As the leaksge began to grow
upon us I ordered the deckload of timber
thrown overboard, thereby hoping to lighten
the ship. This had to be done whenever
the men had an opportunity.

ON A SINKING SHIP,

“At five o'clock on the morning of the
24th the wind came out from the north-
northwest, when we were under double
reefed foresail, spanker and forestaysail. I
wore the ship around and got her east-north-
east and then kept off southeast, with
spanker lowered, and ran under foresail,
staysail and jib as before.

*“ The vessel began to sink rapidly and the
pumps were kept going, but the ship filled,
made a plunge by the head and *broached
to.” She would not ‘pay off,’ and to relieve
her I ordered the foresail, jib and staysail to
be cut away.

“Just then,” continued Captain Gesner,
‘““a tremendous sea struck the Frances, It
completely wrecked the forward house, pass-
ing over the decks and picking up the heavy
timber, which was carried aft like battering
rams ugainst the cabin. These, with the
sea, smashed the cabin. As the sea receded
it cleared the cabin of everything in it—our
clothes, food and other articles. The heavy
timbers on deck serged against the forerig-
ging and, parting the lanyards, the foremast
went over to the windward.

“The sea continued to break over the
vessel and the helpless beings on the wreck.
The main and mizzenmast were ready to fall
upon us, rocking and bending above us as if
waiting for the sea to first wash us off,

TAKING TO THE BOATS.

“ The largest boat was launched from the
stern davits and hauled to the leeward of the
vessel, but it conld not be reached because
of the raft of timber that had floated from
our deck and was held alongside by the sea.
The smali boat, which had been damaged
was placed over the side upon the timber and
used as a bridge over whichall passed safely
into the large boat. A line was made fast
to the sinking Frances and we were towed
by her.

‘“ We had been five minutes in the boat
when the mainmast went over the starboard
side. It was soon followed by the mizzen-
mast, which broke in three pieces. The
weight of the rigging broke off the jibboom.

‘“We were in the boat three-quarters of
an hour—it seemed a day—when we sought
the deck of the wreck again, even though
the seas were breaking overit. Then began
our great trial. There was not a drop of
water on the ship and only some salt pork to
eat, and we had no matches to make a fire.

** That night we lashed ourselves on top
of the house, where we rested as best we
could, but sharp eyes watched the horizon
for a sail.

““On October 25th the sea moderated. On
the following night the lights of a sailing
vessel were seen, but no light could be made
for a signal, and the only sign we could make
was to ring the ship’s bell and blow our fog
horn. The stranger passed us, and our hopes
grew less. Then a steamer’s lights were
seen. We repeated our former performance,
but she too passed and soon sank from view.

POTATOES TO QUENCH THIRST.

“Richard Collier, a seventeen-year-old
Carolinean, hunted about the lower part of
the cabin. He got into & tank whose trea-
sure of fresh water had been destroyed by
the sea. Here he found my revolver and
some cartridges which proved a godsend, as
I will tell. Forty-six potatoes were found
jammed in different parts of the wrecked
cabin.

* My wife hit upon a plan of making them
slack our thirst. She got an empty tin can
and, driving nails through it, she made a
grater. The potatoes were grated as small
as her invention would permit, and then by
squeezing the pulp, she produced a juice,

_which was used to moisten our parched

throats. She allowed each man two potatoes
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aday. The juice was not palatable, but did
us great service,

““ At noon on October 26th a bark was seen
stearing nearly due east or about two points
across our quarter. I took Mate McDonald
and Seaman Bree, as being the three youngest
men in our crew, and entered our boat. On
a twelve foot pole I hoisted the blue peter
and we left the ship feeling that we could get
close enough to the stranger to be seen. We
approached so near that I could see the man
at the wheel, but no notice was taken of us.
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