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ESTABLISHED 1873 (Continued from page 1.)
—AND— midnight, eighty picked men of the

m“ ANNAN”S SEN’"NEL garrison will march. up the river to
the Creek, burn down your mill and
the houses of “your people settled
near it, and take every man, wo-
! man and child prisoner. Something
must be done, and at once.”
“Nothing can be done,’’ replied the
young men, ‘‘there is no spirit left,
: the people will submit to this as
TERMS ' OF SUBSCRIPTION:— they have to other things. Except
$1.50 per year. If paid in advance w, two, all are determined to obey

:;1?;,”50 m .z_:.t:&soo:u:: > the order; There is no leader to
: - urge them, &and the men are all

SPONSIBLE  until all arsears ace Stch a8 need to be led.” The wo
paid and their paper ordered to be man Wwas standing in the doorway,
discontinued. behind the young men, tall, pale and
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calm as stone.
' It 1= a leader they lack, lead
them!’’ she said. ‘“The Landrie
blood 'in your veins, your father,
their prisoner; your sister, their vie-
tim, is not that enough to incite
you?—That . man must be killed; if
you do not do it I will”’

“What does she mean,’’ ‘asked the

il is a long story,”” said Piarre,
M. K. PIPER and I have not the heart to tell
PROPRIETOR AND PURLISHER. !it all, My only sister lies up there
|in that burying ground. She died

because she believed the lying words
WED VEMBER 16, 1910.
BSDAY, W ’ of an English officear, who told her

R —————
he loved her. She died in May, and
—The historical incident of Bloody | [Minte then my mother has besn &9

Ceek is reproduced this week in story | you see her. Every day she goes

form from a volume of sketches by |up there to watch for Father Justi-
- ian. She says he is coming, and if

! e of Nova|®
s e B, e 0 we hold out till he comes the Eng-
Scotia’s taléented daughters. The battle | ;.5 Sothits will bo kKilisd. T Bave

10k place on the spot now occupied by | thought so too, but the priest can-
Edward Rice's' farm, u short distance DOt now get here in time to save
below Carleton’s Corner. The farm is e

““There are twenty-four hours of
crossed by the old French road and | time left,’”” said the stranger. “I
abutments of the old bridge may be came- here to tell you the message.
s2en a little to the south of the bridge | {If the priest comes in that time he
will have bloody work on hand. I
|am- going to the Indians up the
the old French cellars may also be seen | river, They may like to know what

on and around this farm, and the house | I have told you.’

. i . e ‘““You!'' cried both the men, ‘‘What
secupied by Mr. Rice was built by his |
: i v jcan you do? How can you go there

grandfather. the late John Rice, upon : unguided? The Indians do not like to
one of these cellar excavations. | see men in your garb, We will go,
too. They know us.”’

‘““‘Stay where you are,’”’ said the
mean, ‘‘and in some way get half a
supposed by many to indicate the lo-|jozen of your people to follow you.
cation of buried treasures. Holes have | The English will send all their
‘strong men on the march; they must

|be caught and killed, the Fort
seekers until the owners were compe]lui,mu then be essy to capture. But

|
[
2

now crossing the creek. A number of

Upon this farm is also a large rock |
which bears curious carvings and is

been dug upon the farm by treasure-

to forbid trespass. It is related thut}the killing must be done by

some years ago a Frenchman came to |the  Indians, and on  the

the farm and asked the privilege of f:g:r";g;:mtghe :rli;k h:?ey awilldoz::

digging in a certain spot, which he said | prepehmen to 12ad them on and these
badbeenmdlcat,ed to him in a dream |French leaders you must in some

thleesnceeeuve nights. He was given i way get. A little earlier than this
permission to dig but no treasure re-  tomorrow I will meet you here.’
. | He disappeared a few moments in a

warded his labors. |clump of trees. When he emerged a-
" If the government carry out their|gain’ on the path he carried on his
commendable intention of marking his- | shoulders a bundle, and walking rap-

‘xdly he disappeared in the dark
$orical sites no doubt the old battle- Liols to the Souts.

ground at Bloody Creek will be amr)ng| When dawn rimmed the hills béhind |

the number.

,the encampment at the head of the
‘Creek the Indians were already up,
and moving about from camp to

H. Price Webber and his Boston | camp. Word had come from Gaulin,
Comedy Company will fill an en- | the ‘warrior-priest’ at Placenta for
gagement  here shortly and will pre- l them to.repair to the head of the
sent a new play, ‘‘The Honey--gBay; to assist and encourage the
moon’’ of which a Maine \)aperiFrench to resist an unexpected at-
says:—‘H Price Webber opened to a | tack of the English troops on the
well-filled house on Thursday night | Settlements. As they went about
and his company gave a very good | their camps, busying themselves in
pexformance of the standard comedy | the preparations for departure,
of **The Honeymoon'’ which proved | Father Justinian suddenly appeared
%o be a genuine pleasure to the au- | in their.midst.

@ience. Edwina Grey looked and acted | He had changed in the six months
her character to the life and also the | imprisonment. He was weary and in
eompany gave adequate assistance| want of food, - and while he rested
Mr. Webber, as the make believe | anj ate he told them of his escape
Duke, being particularly funny.” from prison. Then quickly following
upon this he told them the English
soldiers were to march to the mouth
of the Creek that night, and at
daylight attack not only the settler
but their own encampment as well.

The Indian blood was fired; and
stimulated by the presence of their
spiritual leader, they were hot for as-
sault. All the morning the priest re-
mained with them. Upon the soft
ground he drew the plan of attack,
showed them how they must march
down the Creek to within half a
mile of its moutlff( where the banks
on either side were high and pre-
cipitous. There among the dense
| Woods they must secrete themselves
‘to await the arrival of the English
| soldiers, who would march direct up
the dark road to the Creek.

On a sheet of bark he drew a
isumlar plan, and dispatched a run-
ner, to the encampment up the val-
Iley, with orders for the Indians
there to lose no time in coming to
their aid. When he had fully ex-
plained to them the plan of attack,
he told them he must leave and go
to the settlers at Port Royal to
incite them to join in the fighting.
It was not far from mid-day when
he started away from the encamp-
ment.

True to his word the stranger
was back to the house on the slope
as early as sunset rays tipped the
hills across the river.
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No one seemed to be about the
place. He sat down upon the door-
stone to rest. Suddenly the tall wo-
man came down the path from the
hillside and approached him.

For several minutes she did not
answer his inquiry lor the young
men. At last she said ‘‘They have
not been here since morning. They
are in the dungeons at the Fort.
They wers taken as they started to
raise volunteers to help the Indians’

She turned and went into the
house. The stranger followed her. He
was hungry, and she gave him food
and told him that the young men
believed him to be a spy from the
garrison, the ® people, generally, be-
l,eved the same and would kill him
at sight. Then she became statue-
like and would not utter another
word.

“I am rested,”’ said the man, at
length, “and I am going up the
river again to the Indians. This
night must be a bloody blow at Eng-
lish tyranny.”’

As he hurried along the dim path-
way, he heard a footstep behind,
and the women came up beside him
Over her face was the strange, pas-
sive look, and in her hand a long
naked French rapier.

“That man will lead the soldiers,’’
she said, ‘‘he must be Kkilled; if no
one else does it I must!” and
passed on ahead. The man was
forced to quicken his steps to keep
up with her rapid pace.

The day before there ceme into
Fort a stranger. . He seemed to
know the country round about Port
Royal well, and described the Creek
up the river and the bridge across
it and the lay of the land in the
neighborhood....

But when the soldiérs marchtd cut
of the Fort at midnight, tbhis
sirange volunteer- 'was pot with
them. His line of march, however,
was confidently followed by the
commander to the designated }.'ace
of attack.

Before dawn they reached the brow
of the hill that banked the vest
gside of the Creek. Down the hill
they marched to the bottom of the
Valley, and on to the bridge a-
cross the Creek. ‘‘On the other side
we will rest,”” said the Captain,
¢s he led the way. N
’ Most of thecm rested before the
other bank was gained. For without
warning cry a score of savages bhurst
from the thick woods and rushed
down the steep incline behind ti
Another score came down the ¢

le*n benk and cn to the bridge;

Ipac;ed in thet narrow defile, with |

| the rushing water on either hand,
and beneath them the savage butch-
ery began.

Cries of pain, and dying groats
mingled with wild war-who , &rd
thz crimson blood of Old I'‘nZiend
and New flowed into the clear —~a-
ters of the Creek. :

Leading the Redskins, regardless
of flying bullets, was a tall man
the garb of a way-farer. Armed
with a long, straight Dblade, this
man seemed to head every onslaught
upon the entrapped sold ers.

Aloof from the fight, on the cest
cide of the Creek, clad in priestly
tobes of gray serge, stood a tsll
‘orm, waving on wtth silent lana
tha death-dealing savages, who ciley-
ed every sacerdotal gesture with
wild yells of confdence.

It was quick and bloody work. In
less than twenty minutes most of
the Englishmen were bleading, desd
or dying, for the murdercus toma-
hawk leit no wounded victims, end
th& savages took no prisoners, ex-
cept such as seemed to proniuse a
ransom.

The Major of the compuny, a
young bandsonpe man, had beea taken
prisoner, and as the Indinns were
binding his arms, the tall, rohed
figure cried ‘‘That men must bte
killed!"’

The savage captors hesitated; he
would bring a handsome ransom. A-
gain the order rang out, clear and
calm, ‘““That man must e killed; if
you do do not do it, I wl:!”
Still no hatchet was raised to exe.
cute the solemn order.

Ths gray-robed figure hurried for-
ward, seized, a tomahawk, and ¢ash-
ing it into the head of the prisen-
er, fell prostrate on the ground zs
if dealt, instead of dealing, a biow.

At this instant the tall man who
had led the Indians came up to the
group. The dying Major cast an in-
quiring glance upon him. ““It is the
New England soldier!’’ he muttered,
‘““He led us into this cursed ‘trap!’’

The tall man spoke in French to
the gray-gowned figure reverently up-
held by the Indians.

The blood came to the pale face,
and the eyes opened and gazed a-
round as if an search of some ob-
ject. At last they fell upon the
form of the dead Major. Then the
lips parted and clear and calm
came the words: ‘‘Holy Father, he
is dead. I killed him.’”’ and flinging
back the gray robe, the tall form
of the insane French woman stood
among the bewildered savages and
French.

There was wild excitement for a
moment. Then the strange leader
took the garments from the ground
and put them upon himself, and
spoke to them by name, and they
saw that it was FatHer Justinian
who had led the bloody fight.

It was soon explained. He had
escaped his captors in Boston, and,
dressed in disguise as a New Eng-
land soldier, had easily made his
entrance to the Fort at Port Royal.
So completely did ha deceive the
garrison that they made known to
him the secret ' expedition. His
quick mind prepared a plot, and he
drew up a plan which would carry
the soldiers to the only place on
the march at Bloody Creek, where
they could be successfully attacked.

He had daringly carried his sacred
habiliments with him, in a bundle,
and before he arrived at the Indian
encampment, had put them on, end
again packed them when visiting
the Acadians.

As the woman accompanied him
on the march, her strong resemb-
land to himself suggested the idea
that he might dress her in his
robes and let her personate him in
the fight, while he could himself
lead, in place of the expected and
prominent Frenchman. He disclosed
his identity, and she acquiesced to
the proposal and gave him her
sword.

Father Justinian, though openly
i charged with the instigation of the
attack, managed to escape punish-
ment, and for many years remained
in the “Province, encouraging his
people to disobedience of the English
rule, and inciting the Indians to
frequent depredations. Byt never af-
terwards in the  history of th:2
country was. there chronicled 80
deadly and daring a massacre as
that at Bloody Creek.

Forty rods above the bridge that
{now spans the Creek, the stringers
and abutments of that old French
bridge can still be traced.

The banks are cleared and cultiva-
ted, and on either side and above
and below 'stretch green fertile
| meadows. Up from the meadows
slope the wooded ranges. Only in
the name that yet clings to its
dashing waters is there trace of
| that bloody f(ray.—From stories of
[the Land of Evangelina, By Gracs
'Dean McLeod.
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Croup is most prevalent during the
dry cold weather of the early winter
months. Parents of young children
should be prepared for it. All that is
needed is a bottle of Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy. Many mothers are
never without it in their homes and
it has never disappointed them.
Sold by all dealers.
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Millinery

Fall Opening,
Oct. 7Lh & &1
at

Misses

Dearness § Phalen’s

TENTH ANNUAL
MARITIME WINTER FAIR

will be held at

AMHERST
Dee. G&th, 6th, 7th and 8th.

The Greatest Live Stock and Agricul-
tural Show in Eastern
(Canadar

ENTRIES CLOSE NOVEMBER 15th.
For all information, write
F. L. FULLER Sec’y-Mgr.,
AMHERST, N. S.
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CLOCKS! CLOCKS!

The celebrated Globe
| & Alarm only .
x| Beaver Alarms
they last .
day \half - hour
strikers, in oak cases, ¥

of any make. :
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(%]

ROSS A. BISHOPfx

(¢!
oo T e s o e T e o e e o 3 e T

umnmmmnnmunnau o o [ (X T mmm&m

Furs!

Furs!

(3 T o [ o e 3 {3 (3 6 10 [ [T {3 € [ 3%

s

Furs!

FINE FURS

We are prepared against any competition to give the
Public this year---the best values to be found in Furs. We
can give you the latest---at the lowest---against all ad-
Our stock is new and up-to-date. It will
be to your interest to see our Furs and make your selec-
tion. They will bear comparison-—-we are satisified, and

vance in price.

will convince you they are at least 20 per cent below
sending-away prices.

W&=>SEE our fine sets of FURS in Alaska Sable,
Mole, Grey Squirrel, Mink Marmet, Isabella Coon, Isabella

Opossum, Columbia Sable, etc., etc.
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Don’t buy your heavyweight,
medium priced, uushrinkable

UNDERWEAR

until you Lave secen the Eurcka B
line—you will! not be doing B
yourself justice if you do. i |
A=Kk your dealer to show it
‘ot compare it with others, B ]
notice how well it is tinished;
there are no irritating burrs, no
wear-tempting dropped stitch- @
ex, notice how heavy itis. Itis |
the ONLY Kind that is made of @
ALL Nova Scotin wool.
Eureka Underwe: ir abso- @
lutely unszhrinkable wur maon-
ey instantly re turned i youtind 8
it otherwise, i
i
|
]
|
|
|
1
|
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NOVA SCOTIA KNITTING §
MILLS, LIMITED, §

Eureka, Nova Scotia.

“Sovereign”  @ashmere
Hose and Haif Kose, Pure E
Wool Cinen Splicing.  Be
up-td-dateand try this brand
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Men’s SELF-OPENING Umbrel-
las, Black Gloria Cover, 25 inch
frame, assorted handles, very light
and strong. Cash price

Men’s Umbrellas, Black Gloria
Cover, 25 inch paragon frame, assort-
ed handles. A bargain at the cash

price

!WE ARE-PAYING HIGHEST PRICES FOR EGGS AND BUTTERI

STRONG & WHITMAN

Ruggles Block = ’Phcne 32

There should be no mystery about paint.

No one, manunfacturer or ealer, should ask
you to take their judgment on paint and ask you
to back their judgment with your own money.

You don’t run your farm or your business

in that way.

Buy
You are to{mlfnnkly how “English

r paint on ownlnd

nq-anhu.

made and what it is made of.

There is a

formula label on every can.

guarantee
You know that it is made of 707 pure white lead,
307% pure zinc white, pure linseed oil, pure turpentine

and dryer. You know

hiafmefrom‘dmt:.

You know 1t isan aboolntely safe paint, -

gy -

‘BRANDRAM=

HENDERSON
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MONTREAL - HALIFAX - ST. JOHN - TORONTO - WINNIPEG.

/

[UMBRELLAS

We have just openad a large lot of first-class
Umbrellas. They are direct from the factory, and con-
sist of a large variety of styles,

-At Lowest Prices.——

We wish to call your attention to a line of Men’s
Self-opening Umbrellas with Mercerized Austria
Cover, 25 inch steel frame, double ribbed. Cash

price 79c.

For Ladies

We have a special line with Mercerized Austria
Cover, steel frame, 23 inch cover. Cash price 7 5c.

SUITCASHE
UMBRELLAS

Special Silk and Linen cover, with
tape edge (in silk case) collapsible
stalk, will fold into any 24 suit cas
diagonally. IT IS SIMPLE, IT IS
STRONG, and it costs no more than
the ordinary umbrella. Price. . $2.75

Ladies’ Umbrellas, Black Gloria

Cover, 23 inch frame with assorted

handles. Cash price. .

Ladies, “Directoire” handle, Black

English Gloria Cover, fine quality 23
inch frame, long 12 inch plain ebony
handles. The latest 1910 style. (lash

SALE OF BLEACHED SHEETING

For one week only we offer a limited quantity of Bleached | Sheeting at a

bargain. It is fully bleached, is made from

plain weave 72 inches wide. Sale le price per yard

ound even yarns, has little dressing, |
: sl 25c.

Butter and Eggs taken at highest market prices

~

'JOHN LOCKETT & SON
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