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Stand Up for Your Town.

We believe the dictates of common sense 
should guide every roan to stand up for his 
town. No man who has faith in his town, 
who believes that It has something of good 
before it, will stand on the corner of the 
street and denounce its institutions, lament 
the dull times, belittle its enterprises, decry 
its public spirited and leading citizens, and 
find fault generally with what is going on. 
He will not discourage the young man who 
is desirous of planting a home, from making 
investments in the town, or establishing 
himself in business. He won’t look at the 
future of his town through the jaundiced 
eyes of a chronic loafer and grumbler, or 
judge by the standard of a disappointed 
ambition. When a man denounces his town 
right and left, and threaten^to leave it 
“ before another week if he can sell what 
little real estate he has in it,” the sooner 
that man leaves the better for the town.

Every public improvement is opposed by 
these men. The growler sees a more pros
perous town beyond his own, always. Some
where else is better than here. Let a citizen 
of enterprise and brains inaugurate some
thing new to promote business, and he is do
ing it for some selfish purpose. This fellow 
goes out of town to trade as he thinks by so 
doing he can purchase a little cheaper. But 
if ho happens to own a block or store in town 
he wants his rent the day it is due. Instead 
of investing his surplus money at home, he 
sends it to parties of whom Le never heard 
before. When a stranger comes to town 
with the purpose of locating. Grumbler 
lengthens his face, and if he wants to buy 
property his attention is called to the “ enor
mous taxes,” and the “ want of enterprise ” 
manifested by the people of the town. He 
is absolutely selfish, and refuses to see the 
merit of any scheme that does not directly 
benefit him. A score of such men, active in 
their denunciations and fault finding, is 
enough to retard the growth of any town, if 
not to sow the seeds of its absolute decay.

In striking contrast to the above is the man 
who always stands up for his town,, and 
speaks hopefully of her future. He makes 
it the subject of cheerful remarks; he writes 
about it in words of hope and confidence; 
attractfully sets forth its advantages; sells 
all he can at his home; tries to invite trade 
from other places instead of sending the peo
ple of his town to other places to trade; 
takes a personal interest in all movements 
tending to develop the résonnes of his com
munity; whenever he goes abroad is so proud 
of his home that he will leave an impression 
in the minds of strangers that there is no 
town on the continent like it. He will see 
in public improvements something desirable, 
though it may add a few cents to his taxes. 
Such a man as that is an inspiration and a 
blessing to the town. Multiply him by fifty 
and the tide of the progress of the town will 
be ever onward. Success comes to a com
munity when its people thoroughly believe 
in it, and their works show their faith.

Dismasted; Yet No Wind.

STRANGE CASK OF THE SHIP SINTRAM.

New York, July 24,-Capt. Woodside 
leaned back in cue of the comfortable chairs 
in the office of M. F. Pickering & Co. and 
said he had never met with such an exper
ience before.

The experience he referred to was the dis
masting of his ship, the Sintram, a Maine 
built clipper of many voyages and much re
nown among shipping folk. She came into 
port, 130 days out from Hong Kong, and 
with a very curious circumstance recorded 
in her log. The mishap there is recounted 
in staccato sentences. The Chronicle sets 
forth with log book brevity that on June 
23rd, when in a certain latitude, the Sin- 
tram was dismasted, no wind being felt on 
deck at the time. Capt. Woodside supplied 
the missing details. He prepared the ac
count by saying that the spars of his ship 
were stout, and the rigging was of Swedish 
iron wire and good. The canvas had given 
a practical illustration of its strength, and 
needed no eulogy on that score.

The clipper, according to the narrator, had 
been put under every stitch of cloth that 
she had, but even that immense spread of 
canvas was unable to give more than a foot 
knot speed of wing to the lightness of the 
draught which poured over from the star
board quarter. The sky was clear with here 
and there a patch of cloud, and the sea wap 
unruffled save for swirling catpaws.

The captain came on deck shortly before 
noon prepared to take the noon observation. 
The ship was pushing languidly through the 
seas, leaving just the suspicion of a wake in 
the faint tracery of foam astern. The wind, 
or what little there was of it, was almost 
dead astern, and with yards laid square, and 
forward sails becalmed and drooping, the 
big ship slowly moved over the quiet seas.

A sailor’s first impulse when he comes on 
deck is to send a glance to windward. Cap- 
laid Woodside looked in that direction, but 
saw nothing to excite suspicion, or even cari
osity. While he was looking, the sails over
head were suddenly swollen by a rush of 
wind, and in another moment there was » 
mass of foam under the hows which were 
piled almost as high as the hawser pipes.

Orders to let go halyards and let sheets 
fly were shrieked out by the captain and the 
officer of the watch. The crash of rending .* 
timbers came like an echo. The order was 
countermanded a second later by the one,
“ Look out for yourselves? Stand from un
der, men!”

The watch on deck, which had sprung to 
their feet needed no further admonition. 
Spars and masts were tumbling about their 
heads, and they had all they could do to 
dodge the falling debris.

The mizzentop masts went in the eyes of 
the rigging, or where the lower shronds are 
made fast, and that spar, with its sails and 
yards, stretched itself along deck. Almost 
simultaneously, the captain found it hard to 
divide the time, the main topgallant and 
royal mast tumbled forward, with sails bel
lying oat like balloons, and before the wreck
age had reached the deck another cannon- 
like report was heard from forward, and the 
maintopgallant mast pitched forward and 
landed on the forecastle deck.

The tumult aloft and the resounding blows 
dealt the deck by the falling wreckage 
brought every one of the watch below to hie 
feet. The two watch officers who were be
low hastily scrambled up the companionway, 
to find their egress blocked by the heavy 
spars which had fallen on the deckhouse. 
When they finally found an opening and 
made their way on deck, the sky was clear, 
and, save for a heave, like the wash left by 
some titanic steamship, the sea was as 
smooth as when they had last seen it. Bat 
the ship was a perfect wreck aloft, and her 
decks were piled high with splintered yards 
and masts. Braces had been carried away 
by the falling spars and the few remaining 
yards swung first one way and then the 
other and seemed on the verge of tumbling 
to the deck themselves.

All hands were set to work repairing the 
damage. The day was Sunday, and the 
captain said it was lucky that it was, else a 
number of men might have been lost. He 
explained that on other days the crew was 
kept at work in the rigging, which, like a 
lady’s watch, is always in need of repair. 
There were several spars on board, and these 
we're fashioned into shape by the crew and 
rigged in place of the broken masts.

Referring to his first statement, the cap
tain said he had never seen or heard of any
thing like it before. There was, he asserts, 
no wind that was noticeable on deck, nor 
was there any warning of the ontfly. It 
came out of an almost clear sky and left no 
impress on the sea. Summed up, the cap
tain does not know by what name to call it.
It was not, he said, one of the dreadful 
white squalls which frequently attack mari
ners in the same way, though their coming 
can be seen, and they most always leave a 
mangled and tossing sea behind, which this 
one did not do.

to keep afloat, I reached the bank in front of 
our camp.

Not a vestige of it remained. I saw only 
the smoking embers of the hut we had built 
and in which we had lived for forty days— 
“ Ole,” Ulrich and I. Where were the other 
two now? Dead or carried off captives? 
Nothing about the place could tell me. I 
felt miserable, forsaken, sick of life. I was 
alone in a wild country. To turn and plunge 
to the bottom of the water and return no 
more to the surface was something like a 
half-convinced idea.

The appearance of things Indicated that 
the Indiana had been gone some time. 1 
shouted the names of “ Ole ” and “ Ulrich.” 
Only echoes came back from the hills and 
the canyons. I wandered about for days, 
searching everywhere for them. No traces 
of their presence was visible anywhere. On 
the ninth day, after wandering— God knows 
how many miles—I struck our camp once 
more. There was the bank, the heap of 
charred wood that had been our dwelling- 
place and that cursed 44 Golden Bar.”

It was evening. The sky was aglow with 
a rosy aurora. To my imagination it span
gled clots of blood upon that mocking stretch 
of sand and pebbles, where the gold lay in 
nuggetts and flakes and dust. I lifted up 
my hands and cursed the place for I was 
sure now that “ Ole ” and Ulrich were dead, 
slain by those damnable redskins.

A TERRIBLE WINTER'S TRAMP.

I was hungry, ragged, wretched. 1 had 
eaten little, subsisting in my wanderings on 
nuts and roots. My search of the ground 
was thorough, but no sign could I find of 
the lost ones. 1 spent another dreary day 
there, and then I turned from it, setting my 
face towards the southeast, in the direction 
I thought, that must be towards WrangeL 
But I overrated my knowledge of woodcraft. 
There was no sun to point me right. The 
long winter nights hid commenced. It be
came colder and colder. The thermometer 
ranged far below zero. Snow came in masses 
and blinding blizzards.

I wandered on and on, always with the 
instinct of self-preservation strong within 
me. I never thought of giving up. Hunger, 
cold, snow, ice, fever, delirium, nothing 
mattered; but life—sweet life.

Paralyzed, bleeding from wounds on the 
body, head and face, frozen, the sight of one 
eye nearly gone, attenuated to the mere 
shadow of a man, still, “ Life! Life! Life!” 
I cried in my heart, forever and ever! 141 
want to live forever!”

I went on this way for weeks. Through 
that terrible winter of 1884 I wandered in 
that awful wilderness.

It was on March 27, 1885, that finally I 
found one of my own kind, within twenty- 
five miles of Bonner’s ferry. “Jim” Ed
wards was the man, God bless him!

When I had plunged from the “bar” I 
had my bell full of gold. All the time this 
had remained strapped around my waist. I 
never thought of ; removing it. And so it 
came with me to “Jim” Edward's lonely 
cabin, between Lake Teslin and Lake 
KootnaL It was May before I stirred from 
the threshold of his door. When I left I 
gave him all the gold but $2,000 worth. 
There must have been at least $2,000 worth 
left with him. That was about what we 
estimated it.

I said nothing to him about the “ Lake 
of the Golden Bar.” I loathed the place. 
Not thrice its wealth would have tempted 
back to it. And I determined that no other 
lives should be sacrificed for its glittering 
treasure bar. I made my way to Spokane, 
from there to Chjcago, and after a stay of 
three days there, to New York. 1 remained 
here a short time only. Then I shipped on 
a-cattle steamer for London.

ULRICH TOLD THE SECRET.

I have kept myself posted about the dis
coveries in Alaska, and since I returned 
to this country, some months ago, the desire 
to once more try my luck has been strong. 
But I have crushed this longing down. And 
now it appears that this Dr. Mulcahy at
tended Ulrich, who escaped to Wrangel, and 
he got the secret of the lake from my ill- 
fated friend.

Well, if it is so, and there is strong evidence 
of its truth, I should like to go for it myself. 
It is mine by right of first discovery, and I 
know that I could lead a party on the shortest 
route to it.

Poor “ Ole!” God rest his soul! He must 
have been the victim of those red devils.— 
Hamilton Galt ( The Rambler. )

the Golden Bar.” “Ole” Stanford—good 
old prospector that he was —saw it first. It 
was about 9 o’clock in the morning.

The sun was shining away to the south
east. But a few days later in that region it 
would not have been there to point out the 
resplendent treasure for ns. But now its 
rays struck with a slanting flood upon the 
bar and scintillated in a thousand golden 
slivers directly across the water into our 
dazzled eyes.

“Ole” shouted like a drunken Viking 
carousing on shore after a loug voyage. 
Ulrich simply blinked his* eyes and gazed 
stupefied at the sight. He was drunk, as 
usual, or rather just “getting over the night 
before.” I uttered not a word, but, for once 
my heart beat quickly. I am rather phleg
matic and not easily moved. But my natural 
aplomb failed me here. I don't know what 
made me do it, but I reverently said, 
“Thank God!” It had been many years 
since I had experienced any religious feeling, 
but that “Thank God!” was indeed a prayer
ful expression of gratitude, straight from a 
full heart.

As I have said, bad Indians were all about 
us. Any minute we might have been dis
covered, captured and tortured, to be finally 
slaughtered, or we might have been shot 
from ambush.

But the fact of the Indians' presence did 
not recur to us now. What cared we for 
Indians before the eight of this priceless 
deposit of wealth? There was the gold, the 
“yellow stuff,” glittering, flashing stars, 
splintering the sun-lit atmosphere with in
numerable golden lances of light. It was all 
ours! “Hurrah!”

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
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We are now making soit 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.

üsSülflSlReliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
«Money to loan on Real Estate security.

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

$e<ug.MONEY TO LOAN.
The Bow in the Clouds.

BY SADIE O. P. DAVIS.

O, wondrous arch of seven-fold hue! 
Most grand, sublime and free,

Thou dost the dark horizon span,
In towering majesty.

On the retiring storm cloud’s height, 
Thine arching brow is seen;

While all the earth and sea is bathed 
In beauteous misty sheen.

Roll back, ye 
There we b

That little band of saved who stand 
Upon yon mountain’s brow.

The flood has spent its awful might— 
The tempest’s wail is still;

And once again their raptured sight 
Greets verdant vale and hill.

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

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

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

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

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

E SB

Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA

A Grand 
Spring Opening

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

A. J. MORRISON’S,

olden ages, roll! 
ehold them now,20 6m

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc. And as with grateful heart and voice, 
Deliverance songs 

Lo! in the rifting skies above,
God’s promise-bow is hung.

Its pure, prismatic hues shine forth, 
Kissed by the sun’s soft ray;

Sweet covenant of peace, to tell 
That floods have ceased for aye.

are sung,
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.
THE FIRST BIG NUGGET.

Simultaneously we all yelled. Even 
liquor-befogged Ulrich came in with a deep 
baritone in good time. Then we dropped 
our rifles and, all together plunged into the 
water, making for the “golden bar.” About 
thirty feet separated it from the bank. The 
water was over our heads and quite cold. 
But little we cared for the cold drenching. 
We were all swimmers, and it was a race to 
see who would first plant foot on the golden 
strand.

I was the lightest man in the party and 
the least clothed. Then, too, my shoes were 
moccasins, a kind of footwear I always adopt 
when rambling in the wilderness. I struck 
the shallow water at least ten feet before 
“Ole,” who was ahead of Ulrich several feet, 
or almost his body's length. With a shout 
I scrambled through the shallows and raced 
for a nugget some three feet away from the 
water’s edge. I picked it up. It was heavy, 
weighing perhaps six pounds.

As I felt of the heft and noted the color I 
could see that it was almost pure gold. I 
estimated it to be worth at least $15 an ounce.

While I was examining this find under my 
glass “Ole ” had got ashore. He began to 
gather op nuggets and scoop up 44 dust ” as 
fast as he could transfer the stuff from the 
ground to his pockets. But it remained for 
Ulrich to make the big strike of all our dis
coveries. He had landed about a rod below 
where “Ole” and I had left the water. In 
walking through the shallows towards shore 
he struck his foot against a sharp rock, as he 
thought. But as he lifted it out of the water 
there was disclosed a nugget of almost pure 
gold ! I estimated its weight atüfty pounds, 
or not much less than that figure. 44 Ole ” 
concurred with me in this estimate.

Well, there is not much more to tell. The 
rest is now public property. The sequel of 
our discovery has been told, and is known 
from Maine to California doubtless by this 
time.

NOVA SCOTIAMIDDLETON,

The Best Lines of
Cloths and Trimmings

Money to Loan on First-Glass 
Real Estate. 44 ly How oft Life’s tempests ’round us rage, 

And all is dark and lone;
The lightnings 

Afflictions th
Then out upon the storm cloud,

God’s promises do shine,
In rainbow tints of wondrous hue,

Most glorious and divine.

of Disaster flash — 
unders moan.H.F. Williams & Co., ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

THE • CELEBRATED - “TYKE” • SERGE.Parker Market, Halifax, N.8.

I guarantee satisfaction in fit and M'orkmanship or no sale.
Prices away down to beat the band.

Just Opened! A full line of Hats and Caps for Spring.
A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises1

COMMISSION - And as the rainbow always needs 
The sunlight’s dazzling ray,

And the dark background of th 
Its beauties to portray;

So do we need the Spirit’s light,
God’s promises to meet,

And storm-clouds in the background tend 
To make them doubly sweet;

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

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

and all kinds of Farm Products.

e cloud,

Special Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock. o ’Till faith is swallowed up in sight, 

And we with transport rise 
To Heaven’s eternal noon tide height, 

Which knows no changing skies. 
There each joy-promise we shall view, 

Their fullest measure own,
In one grand arch of living light— 

The “ rainbow round the Throne.”

|*
tS" Returns made immediately after dis

posal of goods. 27 y

iA. A. Schafiher, M. D.,
\vLAWRENOETOWN, N. S.

Calls received at Geo. I. Bishop’s until 
further notice. Two men toiled side by side from sun to sun, 

And both were poor;
Both sat with children when the day was

13 ly

J. B. WHITMAN, About their door.

One saw the beautiful crimson cloud 
And shining moon.

The other, with his head in sadness bowed, 
Made night of noon.

—An inventor in New York, who has been 
experimenting for several years, has perfected 
a bicycle which dispenses with the sprocket 
wheels, chain, forty per cent of the frame 
and the ordinary pedals and pedal cranks. 
But its peculiar construction, say if one 
hundred pounds is placed upon the saddle, 
it will take forty pounds to raise the front 
wheel; hence it is perfectly safe. The driv
ing levers have a raise and fall of fourteen 
inches; hence the riders foot travels twenty- 
eight inches, while by the present chain 
bicycle the riders foot travels about forty- 
two inches. The driving levers being nearly 
double the length of the present pedal cranks 
now used on the chain bicycle, it is claimed 
an increase of power is obtained—hence an 
increase of speed. The inventor will con
struct the frame of his chainless bicycle of 
bamboo, as he has recently discovered a pro
cess to prevent bamboo from splitting, which 
has been a great drawback in the use of the 
material for bicycle frames.

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

One loved each tree and flower and singing 
birdJ. P. GRIST, M.D, C.M. On mount or plain ;

No music in the soul of one was stirred 
By leaf or rain.

Office and residence at corner of Church 
and Granville streets, 

OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL. 
«Orders left at the drag store will be 

attended to. 3 tf
One saw the good in every fellow-man,

And hoped the best;
The other marvellea at his Master’s plan 

And doubt confessed.

One, having heaven above and heaven below, 
Was satisfied ;

The other discontented, lived in woe,
And hopeless died.

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

Practical Manufacturer and Dealer in 
Pianos d) Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American 
and Canadian Instruments. Tuning and re 
pairing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley 
twice a year. Old instruments taken in ex
change ror new. Over twenty year’s ex
perience.

gathering a golden harvest.

For forty days we worked like mad men, 
and cached about $50,000 in gold, besides 
the two large nuggets Ulrich and I had found. 
Great difficulty was experienced in ferrying 
it across the water between the bar and the 
shore, and this occupied much of the time, 
otherwise we should have gathered more 
gold. Besides we needed food, and hunting 
claimed a goodly part of our time. We took 
turns at providing grub for the camp. We 
might have bridged the channel between the 
bar and the shore, but gave this up after a 
consultation, during which we took in con
sideration the fact that we were without 
axes or hatchets, and that no small timber 

nearer than ten or twelve miles. We

gtltri literature.

W. Gr. Parsons, B. A.,
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON,
«Office,—“Dr. Gunter” building.

$7,000,000 In Gold Nuggets.

Probably the most extraordinary gold 
mine in this country is the bar of shining 
gold nuggets discovered by the writer in 
Alaska, and known since then the world 
over as the 44 Lost Rocker.”

In August of 1884 I was knocking about 
the West, first in one spot and then another. 
Newspaper work, of any kind, from 44 comp,” 
to editor, was my trade. I turned my hand 
to anything to make a “ bread and butter 
living.”

I had two chums or companions with me 
at the time I dropped into Butte City, 
Mont., on Aug 5, 1884. As there was not 
much going in Butte, Ulrich suggested that 
we, that is, the three of us, move north to 
Spokane.

At Spokane we loafed for several days. 
We had some few hundred dollars and found 
places to spend it. When our pile was re
duced to less than 44 half a century,” we be
gan seriously to consider the ways of raising 
more. Spokane was lively, on the boom, 
but there was nothing, apparently, for us. 
At last we decided to go on a prospecting 
ramble once more.

We left Spokane on the morning of Aug. 
12, 1884, moving north eighty miles to Lake 
KootnaL 44 Bonner’s Ferry ” was onr object 
point, and after nine days of leisurely tramp
ing and prospecting we reached this camp.

Mining camps are all about this region, 
and if we had cared to work hard, we might 
have secured remunerative employment, or 
we could have gone to work on our own joint 
account. But $30 or $40 a day did not ap
peal very strongly to our avarice. We had 
got into the outskirts of a region where gold 
was said to be “ thicker than quartz pebbles 
in granite sand. ” We dreamed erf finding a 
44 bonanza,” and we knew, or at least we 
thought we knew, the direction in which to 
look for it.

We crossed the lake from 44 Bonner’s ’’and 
moved northwest towards the “ Miner’s 
Range,” skirting the western shores of Teslin 
or Aklene Lake. As we progressed, pros
pecting, we found gold in small quantities. 
At almost every lift of the shovel was found 
the 44 pay-dirt color.” For seven weeks we 
prospected, pressing steadfastly north-west 
in the direction of Jupeau. Our belts were 
becoming heavy. The several44 strikes ” we 
had made buoyed up our spirits and gave us 
hopes of striking something “great” before 
long. We suffered from hunger at times, 
but found plenty of water. Our gold alto
gether must have amounted to quite $10,000.

THE BAR OF PURE GOLD.

The eighth week of our tramp found ns in 
the St. Elias Range, on the eastern slope, in 
well-watered valleys, where game was in 
abundance, and gold was everywhere, on the 
bars and «bores of the streams in small quan
tities. Bad Indians were about also. North 
of Teslin or Aklene Lake, they range all 
through British Columbia. They have 
stiongholds in the Simpson and Cassian 
Mountains, and they are treacherous devils. 
We kept out of their sight, as we thought, 
and on Saturday of the eighth week that we 
bad been out, we discovered the “Lake of

N. S. The North Pole Again.

Another expedition to the North Pole is 
being fitted out, and will start from the 
Northwest coast of Spitsbergen not later 
than July, 1896. This voyage is to ha made 
by balloon and will be in charge of Mr. An
drée, a well known balloonist. One of the 
features of Mr. Andree’s balloon will be the 
attachment of a ball and cable by which Mr. 
Andree is confident he will be in some mea
sure enabled to direct his course. Mr. An
dree points out that the Arctic regions are 
admirably adapted for aerial navigations, the 
temperatures being even, the snn up the 
whole day, the surface clear of vegetation 
and electric discharges of rare occurrence. 
He has already acquired considerable know 
ledge of the Frigid Zone, having spent five 
summers in Arctic America and two at Spitz 
bergen.

Telephone No. 16.

A. R. ANDREWS, Ml., C.M. 
penalties

B. A. BENT.A. S. CUBBY.EYE, MARK CUBBY.

GURRY BROTHERS & BENT,EAR, 
THROAT. trusted to gathering enough gold in the cache 

to make us all right, before the actual cold 
weather set in, and then to start south,Manufacturers k Builders.MIDDLETON.

38tf carrying about $10,000 apiece with us.
On the 23rd of October we had decided to 

stop further work for the season. It was 
agreed to start south for Wrangel. It was 
quite early in the morning. 44 Ole ” and 
Ulrich had gone off early to look for a bear, 
whose tracks we had noted near the camp. 
The fellow bad been fooling about the camp 
for a week. We had tried for him, but had 
not succeeded in getting a sight of him. 
Bear's hams would have been a welcome 
change from our regular diet of fish and 
burnt-nut flour bread or patties. The sup
plies we had brought from 44 Bonner’s ” had 
long been exhausted.

UR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Ranching Is a Success

IN THE CANADIAN NORTH WEST THE PRESENT 
SEASON.PROPRIETORS OF THEOffers his professional services to the public.

Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown. Ottawa, July 24.—Professor McEachren 
just returned from the North West, furnishes 
a report to the department of Agriculture: 
44 You will be pleased to hear that following 
on the mildest winter we have experienced 
since ranching, the cattle business in Alberta 
is in a most flourishing condition. Perhaps 
next to the mild winter as a factor in pro
ducing the large calf crop with all the ranches 
this year, ( W&lrend branded2,000; Cochrane, 
1,500; Oxley, 1,500 and others proportionally 
large), is the killing of 31,000 wolveè during 
the past 14 months, for which the North 
West territories government have paid over 
$8,000. Never was government money spent 
to better advantage, as had this not been 
done the wolves would have driven the stock 
raisers out of the business and country within 
a few years. Gordon and Ironsides have 
bought all the exportable cattle, amounting 
to close onto 10,000 head. During J une and 
July rain fell in abundance and the grass 
and water are plentiful. Horse breeders are 
much more hopeful. Large numbers of horses 
have been shipped east for exportation to 
Belgium and France, as well as to England, 
and better prices are being paid. The Waid- 
ron ranch company will ship two carloads of 
nearly pare bred Clyde and Shire geldings 
to Montreal in a few weeks. The sheep in
dustry is progressing very satisfactorily. 
The entire wool crop has been sold to Toronto 
firms for satisfactory prices. Sheep through
out the territory are in excellent health and 
the condition scab is now exterminated 
almost co 
most pro _ 
northwest there is a feeling of confidence 
and jubilation such as has not existed for 
several years.

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.James Primrose, D. D. S.
We bee to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on 
ville street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip- 
it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 

carefully and promptly l— 
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 

And Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd. 1891.

ping To Overcome Weakness.

Contracting and Building,
INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

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

have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.
Our motto will be “give every man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a 

building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.
Correspondence from all points respectfully sol lei led.

attended Very many persons complain of “spells of 
weakness.” This is especially true of the 
weaker sex, and during the sultry summer 
season. The condition indicates, of course, 
a poor state of health. It may be overcome 
by a timely course of Hawker’s nerve and 
stomach tonic, which is especially adapted 
to such cases. It restores healthy digestion, 
and stimulates all the organs of the body to 
healthy action. As a result the blood is 
supplied with new vitality to rebuild the 
wasted tissues, the nervous system is invig
orated, and instead of weakness, there is the 
proud consciousness of health and strength. 
Hawker’s nerve and stomach tonic is sola by 
all druggists and dealers at 50 cts. per bottle, 
or six bottles for $2.50, and is manufactured 
only by the Hawkei Medicine Co., St. John, 
N.B., and New York City.

„ ranches

Japan Preparing for Another War.25 tf ATTACKED BY INDIANS.

Along about 9 o’clock I took the44 rocker,” 
an amateur affair made by “Ole,” and swam 
across to the bar. I was just about to get 
to work, when I stumbled over the “rocker” 
and went head over the bank into deep water. 
As I plunged in I heard plainly a rattling 
fusilade of shots. I came up under a bluff 
at the north end of the bar, but immediately 
went down again, for I knew the shooting 
had come from enemies and not from friends.

I dove for a nich in the cliff, at a high 
part of the shore, about forty rods north of 
the low bank on which we had pitched our 
camp. Fortunately I was a regular water 
duck. I was in my natural element, so to 
speak. I went deep down towards the bot
tom of the lake. It was partly cold water I 
was in. Very cold springs were the sources 
of the water supply, and in reaching my 
place of refuge I was chilled through and 
through. But I set my heart to it, and de
termined to get out of the fix with a whole 
skin if Providence permitted. The thought 
•f leaving all that gold was sickening, but I 
knew if I got off free and could reach 
Wrangel or some other settled point, the re
turn might be possible.

It took me little time to reach the niche 
in the cliff, and once there, crouching against 
the sides, standing partly in and partly out 
of the water, I waited for over six minutes 
before I made another move. Finally I be
came stiff, cold and hungry. That last state 
of distress decided me to make an attempt 
to better my condition. Indians or no 
Indians, to be killed or to escape—in any 
event, I was going to get out of that. Better, 
I thought, to die with my boots on than to 
perish miserably with cold and hunger.

HIS COMRADES GONE. 4

So I slid into the water, and carefully 
keeping beneath the surface, exposing as lit
tle of my body as I dared, or must perforce

The London Daily News of Thursday 
prints a very ominous letter from its Japanese 
correspondent, dated Yokohama, June 7th. 
Everyone feels, it says, that the peace is only 
a lull in a storm which will presently rage 
all the more furiously. Russia is now the 
oh jest of Japanese hatred, and little attempt 
is made to conceal the fact. 44 Against Rus
sia, Germany, and France, even the greatest 
jingo admits Japan is helpless. But it is 
quite otherwise with Russia single-handed.” 
All ranks and classes are confident that they 
can punish Russia. Russia is inviting at
tack. 44 Her ships move about preparing 
for action, with all possible woodwork re
moved, and the hulls painted sea green.” 
This is exasperating; but the bitterest blow 
is the news that in Corea, Russian intrigue 
has completely foiled Japan. The Japanese 
agent already finds himself a cipher, and ie 
coming home. The Japanese, however, will 
not resign Corea without a fight. If Russia 
actually occupies the peninsula, hostilities 
will begin. As the troops return from the 
Liaotun

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,r ;

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

he last and first weeks of each month. 
Middleton. Oct 3rd. 1891. fou Don’t Hood & Barrel j

Optical Goods
—Canadians imported nearly two and 

three quarter million dollars worth of fruit 
in 1894. Included in this total was close on 
$850,000 for oranges, half a million for ban
anas, $326,000 for raisins, nearly $200,000 
for nuts, $152,000 for currants, $89,000 for 
pine apples, $81,000 for prunes and plums, 
$77,000 for grapes, $66,000 for peaches, and 
$60,000 for canned fruits, the balance being 
made up of varions minor articles. If to 
what we import in foreign fruits is added the 
millions of dollars worth of domestic apples, 
pears, peaches, grapes and berries consumed 
we will find that Canadians are abundantly 
supplied in the matter of this particular kind 
of delicacy at all events.

OF MONEY WITH WHICH TO BUY A
#

“White” Sewing Machine.
P. G. MELANSON,

On the contrary, our prices are exception
ally moderate when you compare same with the 
results obtained in the use of the White.

LOOKS WELL,
LASTS WELL.

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and 
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye- 
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and 
ver-plated warè is second to none, and is 
irkea at astonishing low prices. Give him a 

call and verify the truth of the above statement.
BU ?

IT’S BUILT WELL, 
SEWS WELL,

:Repairing- a Specialty. g Peninsula, they 
sent north, ready, should war result, to be 
landed in Corea. 44 It would be no child’s 
play for Russia,” says the Daily News writer. 
44 In ironclads she is superior, but the greater 
speed of the Japanese cruisers would give 
them a great advantage, and prevent Russia 
from forcing a pitched naval battle.” The 
guns strained during the recent fights are 
being replaced, and the boilers cleaned and 
overhauled. 44 In another month Japan will 
be ready for her formidable foe.” Clearly 
we are only at the beginning of things in the 
far East.

are being hurriedlyCrops in Manitoba are 
Throughout the whole

mpletely.
raising.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

«Points that you’ll consider when you ceme to buy. '

J. A. GATES & CO., - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S. ;The Genuine Ment
Of Hood’s Sarsaparilla wins friends wherever 
it is fairly and honestly tried. To have per
fect health, you must have pure blood, and 
the beat way to have pure blood is to take 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the best blood purifier 
and strength builder It expels all taint of 
scrofula, salt rheum and all other humors, 
and at the same time builds up the whole 
system.

Hood’s Pills are prompt and efficient 25c.

—This is the season of the year when, if 
the advice of the medical authorities is fol
lowed, a man, to maintain his health equili
brium, must be both careful and sparing of 
his diet One should never eat except when 
hungry, and then only in great moderation. 
Water to drink and vegetables and fruit to 
eat are recommended as desirable» while 
liquors and meats are to be eschewed. Ad
herence to this bill of fare will prevent much 
discomfort

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN," N. S.

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

ANOTHER FIRE l
;j9Insurance Company has opened an Agency in this town. —Boston is to have the most elegant hotel 

in the world. It will be situated beti 
Ashby and Chilmark streets, having a front
age both on the Charles river and Common
wealth avenue. The lot on which it will 
stand contains over 150,000 square feet. The 
front of the building wUl be 500 feet in length 
with a depth of 285 feet, while the height 
will be 11 stories. It will cost $3,500,000.

—Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

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

^professional business. 51 tf The “QUEEN,”F —Cheap excursions to Europe this year 
are making travel to the provinces very light. 
Twenty-two steamers left Boston for Europe 
last month, and 126 left New York, with 
berths all taken.

HIDES AND PELTS WANTED so favorably known for prompt and liberal settlement of lose, has appointed -i
3VCIÔ. S. 3ST. WEARE, wr,™

9- which the highest market rates will be paid. 
Place of delivery,—the Murdoch Tannery.

W. H. MACKENZIE, Manager.
Bridgetown, Oct. mb. Wi.

—The good uaed to die young, bat einoe 
the Invention of Puttnib’s Emulsion wise 
parente give it to their children and prolong 
their ueeful livea. Only 60 cents a bottle.

cent, and he is prepared to accept application, on all clone, of property at 
CURRENT RATES. The Queen is backed by *40,000,000 

pf British capital, and doe. the largest busines. in the Province.

ae their A 
LOWEST —Minard’» Liniment Cares Berne, eta.Vce K, ». V. tor sll .l.naeh trssSlec.
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BRIDGETOWN

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

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

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

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

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

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

goods.
E. A. COCHRAN,

Murdoch Block.Telephone 16.
«Fresh Eggs taken in exchange for goods, for two

weeks.
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