- e Y Thedistress

TIRED OUT, =5

y § B weariness, of

exhaustion without eifort, which makes life

® burden to go many people, is due to the

fact that the blood is poor, and the vitality

consequently feebld. If you are suffering
from such feelings, .

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
is just what you m.d.l’ndvﬂldo you incale

Dr.J2C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

8old by all Droggists; $1, six bottles for $5
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Terus or SussCRIPTION.—$1.50 per an-
oum, in aavance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00

Communications solicited on all matters
of public interest, to be accompanied with
the writers name, which will be held, if so
desiréd, strictly confidential. Anonymonus
communications go to the waste basket.

H. S. PIPER,
Editor and Proprietor.
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twelve months $10 00.

Haur  Covouy —First inseriion, $6.00 ;
each continuation, $1.50 ; ore month
$12.00 ; two months,316.00; three months
$18.00 ; six months,$25 00; twelve months,
$45.00.

A’ CoroMn—Tirst insertion, $12.00 ; each
continuation, $3.00; one:-montb, $24.00.

Special rates for longer terms.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
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extra per square for each additional alter-

HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED.

We have recently published a
new editon of DR. Cl‘L\’EB—
b--wELL'S CELEBRATED ES-

(17

SAY on the radical and permanent oure
(without medisine) of Nervous Debility. Men-
tal and Physical Incapscity, Impediments
to Marriage, ete., resulting from excesses.
Price, in & sealed envelope, only 6
cents, or two postage stamps.
Th; ulebrstedgnnthor.pin this &dmirlﬁh]e
Basay, oclearly demonstrates, from - thirty
years successful practice, that alarming con-
sequences may Le radically oured without
the dangerous use of internal medicines or
the use of the knife; pointing out mode of
oure at once simple, eertain and effectual, by
means of which every sufferer, no matter
what his condition may be, may cure himself
cheaply, privately and radieally.
##-This leoture should be in the hands of

every youth and every man in the land.
Address

The Gu,lverwell Medical Co.

{ 41 Ann St., New York.
Post Office Box 430.

BRIDGETOWN

FOUNDRY COMPANY

(LIMITED.)

TBE above Foundry Co., having just open-
ed its new premises, on the site formerly
ocoupied by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy-
ed by fire, is new prepared

TO MANUFACTURE
STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
®MILL and Other Castings.

All work attended to promptly. Charges

reasonable.

W. A. CRAIG,
MANAGER.
Bridgetown, Maroh 10th, "85 y

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

B,

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver,
ing off gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humorsof the secretions; at.the same
ime Correcting Acidity of _the

Stomach ing Biliousness, Dys-
, curin s -
4 R Dizziness,

v

Brysipelas, Scrofula, Flntwrhagf

the Nervousness, and -

mw&;m '“1‘51 o s
i Q2 e

%YODMW of

¥. MILBUBN & CO., Proprietors. Toromtos

18856.
INDUSTRIES,

1885.

ENCOURAGE HOME
THE
BRIDGETOWN

 ;

Bk prepared to

manship or price.

MONUMENTS,
© HEARSTONES,
T

ABLETS.
Marble, Freestone & Granite,

RN

of sll deseriptions manufactured to order
at short notice.

ALSO :

Furniture Tops!

Qall and inspect work.

- OLDHAM WHITMAN.

-Bridgetown, Jan: 12 th, 85.'

M OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - L4}
y Pnbiio, Real Esfate Agent.
nited States Consul Agant.

Ost, 4th, 18821y

compete with any similar
. ocncern in the Province, both in work-

3 ?nﬁrul trade.

The Most Wounderful Family
Ever Known,
2~ COURES — Diphtheria,
0:02. A-thmg. Bron-
chitis, Neur: , Rheu-
matism, Bleeding at the

Lungs, Hoar s, In-
fidersa, Hack‘:g ol'xgh.
plng Cough.

FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE.

J  PURCATIVE P
[ BLOOD. ]

Palmer, Monticello, Fla.”
Sold ever;

!onmvel£ cure SICR-HREADACHE, Biliousn
BLOOD POLSON, and

have no equal. ‘‘I fin
“In my

mail for

5 cts. in stamps. Valuaole iniormal

rth will make hens

Skin Digeases (ONB YL A
e d themhu v.h}n ]l)a c‘.th:nﬁ.nd AT R D
tice no ot . —dJ, Denniso . »,
Tac! use n er. dﬂ‘ ‘

L L PR s
It Is a well-knawn fact that most of the Il

Horse and Cattle Powder sold.in this coun-

try is“worthless: - that Sheridan's Condition g

Powder is absolutely pure and very valnable.

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

Ridber Bucket Cham Pamp,

Noi-Fraeziig FORCE PUMP.

These Pumps are admitted by
thousands who are using
them to be the best in the

Order

L
DOEE).

Liver Pill.—-Dr.T.M

d B!
For Female Complain

1. 8. JOHNSON & o

e

LA

, or sent oy mail for 25¢. in

BEY Whe

SrEE

OSTON,

ce §
CO., Boston,

Lawrencetown Pump Company

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

CELEBRATED

= ALSOQ =

MONCTON

Dominiom.

',i

ACADIA ORGAN
COMZEPE AIN X,

MANUFACTURERS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,
COTIA.

_BRIDCETOWN, NOVA S

MONEY
AT 6 PER CENT.

Can be obtained from the

N. 8. P. B Building Society
and Savings Fund,

On real Estate Security, payable in l\zio'nthly
jnstalments extending over & period of
about eleven years.

For particulars apply to
J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapolis.

Annaolis 27th Feb 1883,y
g

Farm for Sale.

FYYHE subseriber being desirous of giving
more attention to his

GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,

has decided te sell his valuable FARM, si_tu‘
ated in Beaconsfield, three and a-half miles
from Bridgetown, and directly under the
North Mountain.

The preperty comprises about 300 acres of
splendid 1and, 25 or 30 under eultivation, {md
200 abounding in valuable Hard and Soft
Timber.

There is also between 200 and 300 healthy
and bearing Fruit Trees, in Apple, Plum,
Pear, &o.

A good House, Barn, and other Outbgi}d»
ings, together with pure and _never—fa,xhng
water privileges are among the inducements.

For full particulars apply to the subseriber.

T. J. EAGLESON.

Bridgetow,n Oct. 9, 1883. tf

Rare Bargain !

The subscriber offers for sale that DESIR
ABLY SITUATED PROPERTY, formerly
owned by the late

DANIEL NICHOLS.

THE property contains 25 acres and is most

besutifully situated in the fertile dis-
trict of Central Clarence, facing the Leonard
Rond which leads te the village of Paradise.
fhe houseisin thorough repair, containing
8 rooms, and is fitted up with all medevn eon-
veniences, such as bath room, water closet,
water pipes led into the house from a nevers
failing spring, ete. The ceilar extends unde-
the whole house, contains a milk pantry, ir
frost praof, has a concrete floor, and is capable
of storing 450 bbls. of apples. The orchard
on the pluce yields from 75 to 80 bbls. ‘of
apples peryear of chaice fruits, together with
a qu&nmy of plums, pears and cherries. g A
vegetable garden is also un the place, which
is in a good state of oultivation, and has guite
an nssortment of small fruits such as eur-
rants, govieberries, strawberries, ete.

A nice hawthorne hedge, well trimmed, se-
parates the premiseés from the highway. The
plwoe cuts sutlicient hay for it cow and horse,
and has i good
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Stock

s,

The usual Large and Varied
of ENGLISH, SCOTCH,
CANADIAN TWEEDS & ENG-
LIS WORSTEDS, for Fall Or-

s Promptly Attended To.
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A E. SULIS.
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ders is now open at

JOHN H. FISHER'S,

BLUE STORE,

SAMUEL LEGG,
Watch and Clock Maker.

HARTFORD LIFE

ANNUITY INSURANCE CO.

CURE FOR THE DEAF.

Peck’s Patent I'mproved ‘Cushioned
s Perfectly Restore
the Hearing

and perform the work of the natural dram.
Always in position, but invisible to others and
All convergation and

Ear Drum

—N —

Murdoch’s Block.

Also Agent for the

—AND—

of Hartford, Conn.
Bridgetown, July 1, ’85.

comfortable to wear.

even whispers distinotly heard. We refer to
Send for illustrateed book

those using them.
Address. F. Hiscox,

with testimonial, free.

853 Broadway, N. Y. Mention this paper.

F. C. HARRIS,

T.icensed A uctioneer,
Commission Merchant and Real

Special rates for sales of Real Estate and

Estate Agent

Farm Stock.
Eridgetown, Mareh 26th, 1884.

NOTICE

rl' he subscriber having met awith -

loss by fire, will estéem it a favour for all
who are indebted to him to call and settle

their aoccounts.

¥ W. A, CRAIG. ..
Notics of Change of Partaershi.

Lo #

pasture with some wondland.

Aijoining the huuse ‘is ‘a store,‘which is
tharoughly shélved, and well sitaated for's

A good hall is over the stire.
For tegins ipply on the premiseyifo =
Pl MRS - D. NICHOLR.

- Clurpugs, Sept: 8, B8, ém.
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The Law Firm of

E. RUGGLES,

Oijce on Queen Street, Bridgetown, N.8,.
w II'henceforth be known uﬁdor‘ihg ‘n',nmq and
8! 7le of L i e - :

7, B, RUGGLES & SONS.
of T.D Ruggigs, Q. C., Bdwin Rug-
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where, or sent
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¥
1,00, by mail, $1.20,
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upon his knges and crossing himself with

| ferver, the police are in the court-yard,

The Will &nd the Deed.

At times we feel a better life
Within this worldly one of ours,
And like a rose-bud, fresh and yweet,
Amiust a bunch of withered flowers,
Some good deed cheers our heart, the
while
A tear is changed into 4 smile,

I wonder if the promised” heaven

That waits us when life’s race is run,
Ts not the co.sciousness divine

Of countless tasks apd deeds well done !
If so then heaven is worth the strife,

The care and toil of dally life.

God ltows our bearts,.ans though we fail
Tq Yo great deeds and win renown,

Our motives avd our efforts may et 4

From this great mercy gain the erown,
His boundlgesloyé id evér.eweat. . 7. «
And strong to guide our faltering feet.

E o

Seteet - Literntuve.

The Life That was Laid
Down for Me.

Not many days ago a very charming lady
bere in- New York said to me:

+ Count Chapdlsky, will yoa tell me why
it is that you, so young, do not marry 7’

* Madamie,’ . I ' repled; *that ‘quiestion

would involve an answer too long for the

few moments your gracious goodness . can

allow me this evening ; but I wil! write it

for you to read, It will be easier for me

tham to speak of somewhat that pierces my
soul.’

1t all happened some years since.
The Princess Lirmontoff—the widow of

a man old enough to be her father, to

whom she had been wedded in her 16th
year— was 24.

1 was 35 and we were betrothed ;
three months we were to be married.

The Princess was of noble blood, snd al-
though brilliantyvivacious,full of wounder-
ful talent and keenly alive to all the new
thoughts, new movements of the day, ber
sympathies were strictly orthodox and un~
tinged by the suspicion even of socilaistic
or revolutionary tendencies.

Not so, I.

My student-days were not far behind
me when 1 had sung with abandon the
well-known song, ‘ No God ,no Tsar!’ And
at best this sentiment had somewbat modi-
fied.. , I was most positively identified with
revolutionary doctrines.

In point of fact, on the very night on
which my little history opens T was hurry-
ing from.a meeting in an obscure street,
where I had been entrusted with certain
papers, with which I was in the course of
two days to leave for a city in Germany.

The little packet, freighted with the
hopes and noble aspirations of a handful
of men who loved théir fellow - meny-only
too well, and their country with a despera-
tion that was sworn to pierce the cloud of
political and autocratic tyranny that overs
whelmed it—even thongh it should peed
bullets to part the vapor—the little packet

in

reposed in the inner pocket of my vest—
as, rushing along on foot, for I raw no cab
within bail, [ made good speed for the
house of the Princess Lirmontoff,

It was a Tuesday night, and a little fete
awaited my coming.

The Princess was one of thore women
one meets now and again—the favorites of
the gods. Endowed %ith beauty of a fas.
cinating type ; youth, health and strength;
appreciation and generosity ; intellect and
reticence, also genius; for Valeria (her
baptismal name) was a writer of no mean
order; a little artist, ¢ very diminutive '
she called herself; a musician ; but, above
all, a sculptor. The moist clay yielded to
her emall fingers as to the ten fairy wands
of a magician, and it was to invite a few
choice friends to a first view of her latest

. work—still in the clay—that the fete had

been made.

I reached tbe hotel ; rushed in ;
soon besider her.

¢ Ah,’ she gaid, gaily, ¢ it is for this tru-
ant that my curtain waits " What,' she
adds in & lowered toue, ‘has kept you
until so late ?

was

¢ Do vou not remember our meeting,
Valeria?’ I cry, with repressed excitement,
as I touched the precious packet. ¢ I have
the dispatches here,and in two days I start
for Vienna.’

¢t What!' she cries ; ‘ s0soon? And, toe,
you appear happy—happy at quitting me.’

¢ No, I exclaim ; ‘ would that I could
persnade yon to go with- me. But shall I
not be the worthier of you it I dare and do
aught for the good of my countrymen,
Valeria, my darling?’ I venture to touch
the hanging sleeve of her white robe, to
finger impetuously the fine and silvery fur
that borders it. * Bid me to stay, and  the
fire yonder burns the packet |’

¢ No, no; 1 would nat say that to thee
for worlds,’

QOur further talk together is interrupted
by the adyent of some even tardier guests
than I, and presently the moment arrives
for the veil of damp cloth to be drawn
aside from the work that we have been
asked to pass our opinions on.

With adeft band the Princess removes
the barrier, and her fame standsrevealed to
our gaze.

It is a life-sized figure, buoyant and free
in posejithe trumpet in the.strong, out-
stretched right” hand, the laurele encirs
cling the beautiful brow--but there is sad-
pesrs to it for all—the same species of mel-

d ancholy that is painted on the face of the

artist as she stands bewide ‘her work, ber
Iarge, fine eyes fixed upon my face.

« Fame has its meed of sorrow,then,Prin-
cess 7’ says young Marenski, the poet, as be
glances from one to the other,

+ What has not its alter ego of expiation?’
ahswered she with a gnaint®smile. ‘Bat
come, mes amis, some ‘tea 'will give you
voice for your reriews of my lady Fame.
Petrof, tea, if. yon willl

Presently Petrof, who bas disappeared
at his mistress’ word of command, rgvurp}
to. thé! daloon; ~his Taddy ’ conytenapge
l\luvnghurl wi}h t-~n:_nr_. bis Wlu,eg "Q‘QN‘PH
his 1ips seemingly parslyged.

tW«il; my good Retrof, well P qu'erle-
the _Bringeug, .

«Higbness oh | Higkmess |t

< Well, well " |- euterpose, impatiently,
¢ speak, man, what is it?

Tthey demaud entrance, they follow me even

now I'

A perceptible shudder attacks the: asy
sembled guests, who have by this time
crowded about thuir hostess and the cower-
ing servaot, y

+Oh! the police | and is that all my
good Petrof? To your feet and prepare to
recelve these gentry in civil faghion
Princess Lirmontoff laughe & high and
silvery note.' She turns to the piano and
strikes a few ‘bars of & popular French
opera then in vogue and in two minutes
the infection of her naive and wonderful
diplomacy has caught,

Marenski, hummiog the air, takes a few
waltzing steps and others follow bis ex-
smple ; now everyove v the salon, is
danciugsave me. I bend above her where
whe witg.

¢ Valeria,’ T whisper,

* The packet I' she murmurs, under, her,
breath, ag faster and:faster fly ber. fingers
over.  the key~board. ' *Give it to:- me,
Alexis.’

¢ Aha!'It.is I for whom they come! the
hounds. -And you think I will give . up
danger into your kéeping, Valeria? I re-
proached her as ‘much with' the” agony of
love in my eyes as In my tone.

« If you love me,' cries she, raising her
eyes tomive in snmistakable,thouxh silent
language, as she playsa- fafler. and more
furious mensure, ¢ give me the packet;
quick, for God’s sske? Thrust it quickly
into the bosom of my dress.’

Did Iobey ? Oh, no—no. RatherI put
my hand vpon it to insure its remaining.

Continuing with.one hand the merry
tempodi valsia, my brave love wrested my
treasure from me, and in- another justant
it was out of my reach.

Simultaneonsly, also, she ceased play.
ing. There were heavy footsteps with-
oat.

¢ Mes amis,’ exclaimed the Princess, sur-
veying her statute with critical eyes, as
she picks up & modelling tool from the
tray at baod. * Marenski. you are sure-
sighted. Surely I am not wrong, that
drapery about the left bip is too scanty in
the folds 7’

¢ Right, Princess.’

She mounts her little ladder s step or
two, and her strong little hands make a
gap io the drapery ot the Fame.

¢ Tiens | that goes better does it not?’

Valeria's back is turned to us all. She
bends over her work and with a movement
of infinite dexterity the packet is. torn
from its hiding place and imbedded in the
yielding clay. The break is hidden, the

last touch is given by those trembling,
noble little fiogers, symmetry is restored
asg—

The police enter the salon.

+ Messieurs,’ the Priocess Lirmontoff
bows with inquiring and baughty gravity
to these officials from ber height on the
ladder as she dips ber bands in a bowl of
water held by the agitated Petrot—‘ What
can I do for you?

+ Princess we are under orders tﬁnelrch
your. house.”

‘To-night?’

* To-night, Princess.’

‘ Petrof, hand these keys to Monmsieur
and light him through the rcoms.’

There ié not mere nobility in her diction
and her motives—there is majesty. Had I
not loved her with a love bryond words
before, this night would bave doubled all
my sum,

It was not lang before the small pro-
cessron once again invaded the salon.

t We!l, monsieur, bave you aught to re-
commend 7’ the Princess inqnires,

* Nothing, Madame——' The fellow
hesitates.

¢ Then——" Valeria’s eyes glance to-
ward the exit.

¢ Except, Princess, you have. a guest
here this evening — the Count Alexis
Chapoleky 7

1 step forward,

A white paper, bearing
seal, flutters from his pocket.

« I arrest you, Counnt Obapolsky—resis-
tance is useless,” He summoned his balf-
dozen aides, There are twenty more be~

the imperial

low.

«For what?' Valeria agke, in a low sup-
pressed tone,

A sbrug of the shoulders is the sole re,
ply and a second flutter of the white
paper.

Iturn to her—I turn to her. In my
unhappy country what did this mean
through which she and I were now living.

Eternal death—eternal separation. A
prison that was devised in hell—and after?
~Biberia |

With one mad outburst of all that was
pent up within me, I caught her ‘in my

arms,
It was the last time—and then J—went

'ﬁlh them.

1nstead of being afforded the question-
able advantage of an * examination’ before
the procurator, as is usual, I was at ooce
cast into prisod.

Having been permitted, semi~officially,
however, to deny the charge brought
against me, viz.: ‘Complicity in a fresh
plot to take the life of the Tsar'—I was
allowed what is technically termed ¢time
for reflection.’ ¢ Retlection!’ ¢ Time!

Two factors that have driven- many a
man in‘like circumstances, to raving mad-
ness ot ‘driveling idiocy.

For upwards of three months I remain-
ed in my narrow cell. Through a loity
aperiure there piérced a ray of light,
making of darkness a more sombre real-
ity.  I. had no book, no pen, no pencil,
not ascrap of paper ; nor could I bave but
rarély seen to use them ‘had they  buen
mine. . Twice in the 4wenty-four hours
my jailer brougkt my food—black bread,
water, and twice & week salt fish. = He
never spoke, save on his first "-visisation,
when he distinctly informéd me that
spedch with him was forbidden under
penalty of severer fate than I at present
rp]ﬂlyed. ‘

'@gre, monthe | ah,
v a reasonable bein,
of unutterable anunign 3 What, when wy
brain “pun with the fantasier baru of ite

erﬁ-vh‘nt ‘kept

{misery aud reeled with fal- imaginations, |

{and toutered at the thonght of thy poskible
sufferings «eake. ip my Bubapy

during thoge houre|

HST.
10. 1886.

¢« Highness,’ whispers Petrof, falling|and unworthy canse—what kept me uno'I'The

Beloved, thy one word whispered $o my
ear when I last held thee to my heaft—thy
one farewell—¢ Hope.’

8o, vearly as I could calculate,
second week of my fourth month, I heard
approaching footsteps at an unwonted
Hour, Presently the sheeted iron door
opened, the jailer's lantein cast its glima
mer through the gratings of my ioner
barrier. 1 glanced up—1 rogse with outs
stretched arms | I ultered a cry. Valeria
stood on the other side of those bars—
Valeria, trying to smile through films of
tears. ;

¢ Five minutes, madame, and my orders
are strict—no speech on either side.’

Bo, Aftér an eternity of longing, & cycle
of separation, my love aad I could look at
each other. She clasped
her hands together and raided her stream-

It was much.

ing eyes heavenward.  Her gloves were
off. [ saw the sparkle of the jewel I had
placed there on ber fioger, and a8 she
swiftly turned her palm toward. me I bes
beld printed upon its rosiness in ink—an
anchor | Our eyes met—I had read her
slgn, With courage and coolness, not
awaiting the summons, she turned from me
drew on her furred mittens, with a smile
the iron door
swung to, shutting this vision from me.

Black bread was sweet that night ; water
was wine, Valeria was
not ¢ suspected,’ and what power, what
witchery had she employed to obtain so
unprecedented a favor ? My brain stupified
with its unaccustomed bappiness, refused
to work., Islept.

A week passed away. I bad attempted
speech with the jailer, but this wasas sum-
marily put a stop to as previously. 1T
could but wait, seeing ever before me that
little rosy palm with the aunchor painted
on its’beauty.

On the tenth day she came again. Again
—unspeskable blessing—I could look at
her. Aye, feast my sight upon bher, bes
tween whom and my aching arms twelve
iron bars stood up—impassable spikes,
She seemed to me to wear a more cheerful
expression, although at the same time I
observed that Dmitri, the jailer, appeared,
if possible, more watchful than on her first
visit.

Valeria did not remove her gloves, but
she contrived to call my attention to the
fact that she wore a small golden anchor.
I was then still to * hope,’ and more tang~
ibly than before.

‘With the superlative diplomacy of some
rare women, she quitted me two minutes
before the allotted five, permitted to us,
and she torebore to glance back as she
went.

In seven days she returned again. I
was almost happy. Neéw draughts of life
I drank in from her presence.

¢ One word is allowed to Madame ; one
word is allow®d to the prisoner;’ and
Dmitri put his hand to his ear, the better
to comprebend this remarkable conver-
sation, likewise holding therein a pencil
and note-book.,

‘ Hope,' murmured Valeria,

¢ Hope' wrote Dmitri eagerly
little volume,

of angelic sweetness as

Valeria was free.

in his

¢ Beloved,’ I whispered beside myself,

¢ Beloved’ wrote the jailor rapidly.

And then she hurried away.

During a period of three months or more
the visits of the Princess Lirmontoff con-
tinued at greater less intervals, At
times were allowed a few words ; at other
silence was enjoined, To whose influence
did-she owe these favors? Alas! I knew
not then, I was rendered
crazy by them and almost wished I could
not see her, That she sbould ever have
learned through me, the man who wor-
shipped her the meaning of such words as

or

Sometimes

¢ prison’ and ¢ jailor’ maddened me - be~
yond description.

We were allowed couversation—always
through the bars—on three subjects only,
duely rchearsed at each visit by Dmitri,
who stood leaning lantern in bandagainst
the gateway ready as a hound, sly as 8
Iynx. Tbese subjects were art, food and
clotbes, timely topics, truly, for persons
in our relative positions,

Valeria told me of her work ; of how in
these works she had turned her attention to
modelling in a new sart of prepared wax ;
pliant, soft and yet not brittle ; that her
sucoess in portraits had been great; that
the ¢ Fame ' was being put into marble in
time for the coming exhibition—oh, a
thousand things and nothing that made
me cheerful even in that noisome spot.
We spoke of the white bread of Moscow,
and the fashion of her gowns and all such
trivialities — duly chronicled by Dmitri
with his pencil. But what was all this
to the tumult of delight that filled my
soul at sight of her, at sound of her veice ?
As a thirsty desert I drank in the dew of
her beneficent presencs, and relied on the
little anchor that she always wore,

Then there came ten days of absence
and on the eleventh,Dmitri, with that slow
prosaic tone of bis, read me the official
order for my removal to the fortress at St,
Petersburg ! Then I knew that my fate
was sealed ; that Valeria's influence had
failed ; that the anchor ol our hopes had
been lost in & bottomless sea. Well, I
should be removed at night on the day
after to-morrow,
for the first time I was asked. No, 1 bad
pothing to say.

(To be concluded in our next.)
.

Tag Fisasry Quesrion.—This morning a
@Globe reporter had a chat with Captain
Scott, R. N., who recently arrived from
Ottawa, whither he had been summoned
by the marine and fisheries department to
arrange a plan of action for protecting the
fisheries, in the event of the Auferican
congress refusing to appoint a commisaign.
The captain stated that nothing would be
doue uotil an answer bad been received
from the United States eongress. If it
was unfavorable, cruisers would at once
be put on to drive the American fishermen
off our shores. Schooners and steamers
mounnted with guns would be utilized for
that purpose. There would be about ten
vessels required, six gchooners and four
steamers, and they wopuld cruise all the
way from Gaspe to Eastport, The schoon-
ers would huve a complement of 33 men.
Que steameris now op hey way to the
Magdalen ‘islgnds fo dyive away any
“fishermen who muy seek  to

| paper,

given to poi hesays:i
be driven off they will be e

Hsd 1 aught to say 7{d
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NO. 48.

Missing Boy-~Wallace
Carter.

in 'h°l Arrest of William Jones and Ebeneser

Jones.

THE INVESTIGATION.

On Wednesday last, through informa-
tion laid by Mr. Charles H, Harvey, before
Wm. M. Forsythe, Stipendiary Magistrate,
& warrant was issued for the arrest of &
colored lad named William Jones,on a
charge of being the cause of Wallace
Carter's disappearance, and also for the
arrest of the father of William, Ebenegzer
Jones, ag being an accomplice after the
fact. An investigation was commenced
on Thureday, ia the Bridgetown Court
House, before Stipeodiary Forsythe, J G.
H. Patker, Exq., appeared for the Crown,
aod Jobn Ervin, Exq., on bebalf of the
prisoners. The following is the evidence
taken :—

Information of Chas. H. Harvey read by
court. ;

Priconers pleaded not guilty,

Mgs. Coster sworn. Reside at Phinney
Cove. Am wife of James 1. Coster, Know
Ebenezer Jones and also the bpy, William
I see them here. Live about a mile-and-a-
half from them Am not-much acquaint.
ed with Smith Larimore. Know of a lad
living with bhim named Wallace Carter.
Heard that the lad W. C. disappeared from
there on the afternoon of Thursday, in
Beptember, I think. Visited Jones' bouse
on the third day after the boys disappesr~
ance. A conversation occurred between
me and Jones. He said he took his lantern
at 2 a. m., on Friday, and went to Laris
more's and asked him if the child had res
turned. He said no; Jones then went to
Obed. Chute’s to teise a gang ; he (Jones)

went down the other way and raised an. g

other gang. Jones said tne loss of the child
was strange. ' T said it was passiog strange
and it is passing.strange. Jones made no
reply afterwards. He said we have tried
our best to find him. I said it would be
well to put something in his pocket to
feed the child if they found him. Jone#’
house has a sitting-room, bed-room, porch,
kitchen and pantry on the lower flat, the
chimoey is toward the southward. Was
in the kitcben on Saturday. The ‘conver-
sation took place in the kitchen, Jones
began the conversation and said it was
strange about the boy not being found.
Wm. Jones was present part ef the time
during the conversation. The woman,
Jones’ wife. was not in the house during
the conversation. Wm. said she was at Mr.
McCalvin’s, Did not see her at all at
that time. After I suggested to Jones to
put something in bis pocket for the cbild
to eat, I heard sounds in the house from
the next room, between 6 and 7 in the
evening, they were the voice of a human
being without a doubt, heard the word Oh !
then three screeches from s human being.
Can swear that it was a voice calling for
water. Joues was present through all the
scene, myself, Jones and the youngest
child of Jones’ was there, also a dog. I
cat for sometime for the woman to come
from Mr. McCalvins and came away with=
out seeing her. Saw Mrs. Jones after that
at Mrs. Bent’s, she said Mr. Jones was
angry and swore a great deal, and Jones
said he dido’t" bear the noise. Did not
see Jones between the time I had been at
Jones' on Saturday and when I saw Mrs.
Jones at my daughter’s, Mrs. Bent, I bad
not seen Jones or his wife. Mrs. Jones
was the first one who mentioned about the
noise in the house to me. That was s
week after I bad been at Jones' house, did
not ask ber about the noise in the house,

but she spoke of it. At first she appeared
troubled, she said to me it was strange
about the disappearance of the boy and
that I did not wish to pass her house again
at night.

Cross-Exammvgp. Told Mrs. J that I
heard voices in the house ; she said Mr.J
did net hear voices, did not mention to
Mrs. J. about the voices first. When I
heard the voices did not ask Jones what
they were, Were very loud screeches.
Staid about a balf hour after screeches were
heard, Joves spoke freely about the lost
boy. Was there on Saturday as before
stated. It was on Friday, at 3 a. m., when
Jones said he took the lantern and went to
Larimores, am oertain of this  The dog was
excited and barked loudly, Joves told him
to lie down, and tried to guiet him. Have
&poken about it once or twice, told Mr.
Sabine about it, and told the same to one
or two ofiiers,

Mr. Parker here objected to the oross.
examination of the crown witnesses, stating
that they were not trying the prisoners.

J. E. Paisney sworn. Reémember about
the last of October, know where Larimore
lives, also where Jones lives, was living
at Joneg' at the time the boy W. Carter
disappeared. Am living there now. Was
there when the officers came last night
Know Mr. Harvey. Have seen hima few
times. Remember the time the boy dis-
appearsd. Saw him when he came to
Jones's and when he went away with a
spade Jones had borrowed from Larimare.
Remember the circumstance well. Tried
to keep it in mind. The boy, Wm, Joues
was away from bome that day at Bridge-
town. It was in October, about the last
of the month. The boy, Carter, left Jones’
about balf-past four,p. m. Went to meet-
ing that evening, Was, of course, not
home all the evening. Left Jones’ about
dusk and returned ahbout nine, p. m., the
same evening. Mr, Jones’ woman was
there, too, and came home with me, It
is three-quarters of & mile from the lower
cross roads. The boy was not home to
tea, and was just coming home when I
left, Toek tea about six, p. m. The boy
Wm., came down the road from near Lari-
more’s to his own bome, that is from to-
ward the upper cross roads. The boys
would meet on that road, that is the Oar-
ter boy and Wm, Jones, Went to Jones'
to live on the 13th of August,and lived
there up to the time the affair took place,
Did vot know there was a feud existing
between the two boys. Have often seen
them playing together like brothers. Went
irect to meeting, when I left Jones', on
the occasion before mentianed. The Jones
boy was 1n the house when I left, sitting
down in the kitohen. Am sure, cannot
be mistaken. Tt was the day on which
the Carter boy disappeared. The woman,
Mrs. Jones, left the house a little while
before I did. Have talked with Mr. Har«
vey about the disappearance of the Cartey
boy. May have had more than ape con-
versation with him. Had ¢ne with bim
about a fortnight next Monday. Did
not tell Hayyey that on the night in gues-
tion the hoy Wm. went to bed, before I
gnd the woman went to meeting. I told
Mr, H. that I bad made one statement and
that was enough. Made that statement
to Mr, Jones. It was some time after the
disappearance of the boy. Jones took it
down in wri-ing. He did pot give me a
copy of statement. I attested to it before
Squire Brooks. This was about six weeks

I handed the statement to Mr.
Mr. Jones wrote the statement,
after the talk was all -over. 1 took thel
statement to Mr. Brooks and swope to it.
Jtogk it alone, Mr, Jones did not go
with me, 1 .ould not read the statement, '
only some of it. I read in it how the
boys came together. Thet was in the.
(Ovjected to by Mr. Ervin, that
the paper wust be produced, as the states
mwent of the witaess, relating to v. I8
| nof evidence, without i Mr.
Parker ag ta

P ol cﬂon Jones'
Whitem ““M relatiog

| quilt there was a spot of blood,

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass.
Soldbyall Druggists. -

to the mysterious manper of the boy,
(Carter's) disappearance, After the exs
citement bad subsided, I volunteered to
make the statement, The boy Carler was
berefoot, when he came to Jones’ for the

CrosssExauiygp. Was at Jones from
August 13th until October. Frequently
saw the boys together. Never saw any
quarrel between them, Tie Jones boy is
vot guarrelsome. Know of William free
quently going to help the Carter boy drive
the cows home; the night or two before
William drove the cows for the Carter boy.
This was the first part of November. Saw
Certeron the evening of his disappearance.
Had no shoes on. It was in October.
Witness describes boy's dress. Saw him
leave the place. Saw William come home
afterwards. Saw him coming bome at the -
same time that [ saw the Carter boy leav=
ing. At the time I lost sight of one I
saw the other, William Jones then came
into the house. There appeared nothing
extraordinsry about, him. Itappears im=
possible that the boys could. bave met,
Mrs Jones said there comes my boy now.
Mr. Sabine was there at the same time,
There could bave been no opportunity for
a row between the boys at that time.

Re.-Exasavep sy Mg. Parxer. Am in 70th
yesr, Use glasses, Wear them in the
day time sometimes. Did not bave
them on at the time when 1 saw the
boys cominz and going. It was oo
Oct. 20th, Did not take tea by candle
light, Took tea about 6 p.m, Had no
light, It was before we had tea, [ saw
the boy, William, coming. He was about
40 rods from bis father's house when I saw
bim coming. I could see him without
glasses.

Jorx Arues sworn, Live at Hampton,
about three-quarters of a mile from Jones’.
Heard of the disappearance of the Carter
boy. Was one of the party who went out -
to search for him,. (Mr. Parker shows the
plan of locality,) Am familiar with the
roads. Recognize a clump of trees on the
east side, going from the ower to the up-
r cross~roads. Happened to waik up to
the clump of trees, and was looking out
as I went, while looking for Carter boy.
Clump of trees is about a third of the way
from the lower cross-road, leading between
the the two cross toads. The length of
the path between the two cross-roads,
would be about three-quarters of a mile,
and the clump of trees 18 about one-third
of the way up. Saw the mark of a foot
and five toe prints. Saw the impression
of what looked like impript of a knee.
Saw a stone where I saw the foot-mark,
that looked as if it had been torown there,
Would recognize the stope if I saw it.
(Stone produced.) That is the stone. It
was not a stony piece of ground where I
picked this up. The foot print was near
the tree, with the stone lying near it.
There were some marks on the trunk of
tree, as-from a stone thrown. Discovered
the mark onthe tree at the time, I found
the stone and found gum and bark on the
edge of the stone. Neither Jones nor his
son were there at the time. Took Harvey
there and showed him the place, and be
took the-stone.

Cross- Exaxaysp. Cannot say exactly
how long sfter I saw the stone that I took
Harvey there. It was about a mooth or

ore after the boy was missing that I
went there.

Court adjourned until to-morrow, at
Tupper’s Hall, 10a. m. .
Fripay.

Jomw GgeeNranp. sworn.—I went in
search of the missing Carter boy the Mon.
day following bis loss, _His brotber, Jobn
Carter went with me. We went to Lari-
more’s house first. Weasked him about
the boy and how he came to be lost. He
said he sent the boy to Jones’ for a spade
that'be bad lent him, and on his way back
from Jones’ he was to go to Farnsworth’s
clearing and start his cows home,and that
the boy had plenty of time to get the
spade, start the cows and get home in
good season. Several men and Mrs,Jones
were present at the cooversation. Mrs.
Jones made a few interruptions in Lari-
more's story. She said nothing in partica-
lar about the boy. We continued our
search the next day. We went to Jones’
house, Jobn Carter and Larimore were
with us. We conversed with Jones., He
said the boy bad been there and got the
spade, I thought the Jones family were
trying to fasten suspicion on Larimore.
We went the old sled road from Larimores
to Jones. There is & pair of bars at the
«nd of the stone wall on the west side of
theroad, Went to Larimores from there,
The day following we went there again
and then saw the bars. Jo!n Carterand also
the father of the boy and Robt, Sabean and
others went with me, This was on Wednes-
day. There was a bar the one next the bot-
tom one,and on the unider side, there were
spots of blood. The extent of the spots
would beabout 18 inches. When at Jones’
Mrs. Jones told us where she last saw the
boy, and pointed out the spot. The spot
was in the old road. The road was clear,
Had the boy kept on straight, Mrs. J.
would have seen him for some distance
fuarther. She told me that the boy bad
disappeared from her sight mysteriously
at this point. No one was present but
Jobn Carter, Jr., and myself at this time,
She said she was looking for the return of
her own boy, who would come on the same
road. From the spot where Mrs, Jones
saw the boy, it would be a couple of rods
from the bars, at the west side of the old
road. She said her own boy came home
about fifteen or twenty minutes after the
Carter boy left the house. The spot that
Mrs. J. showed me, was some distance
from the house, some few rods, She told
me that she asked her boy if he had seen
anything of Wallace Carter. She said the
boy told ber no, that he had not seen Wal-
lace ; but Wm. bad been up on the fence
waiting for Wallace to come along. That
Mrs. Cossie told Wm. that Wallace was
down to his (Jones) father’s house. The
boys would naturally meet on the sled road.,
On another occasion 1 saw Mrs. Cossie
and conversed with her about the Carter.
boy, and said she had not told Mrs. Jones
that Wallace Carter was down to her
house.

Cross-Exammvep 3y Mg, Imvix. [ went
on Monday following disappearance. The
Saturday previous was a stormy day. Snow
had fallen, Monday was a wet disagree~
able day under foot. Made aslightsearch
that day. Staid at Larimore’s that night,
On Tuesday we searched most all- day,
Larimore was not with me on Tuesday,
Did not know of him searching that day,
‘We searched again on Wednesday on which
day I first saw the bars. I saw some four
or five spots of blood on the lower bar but
one, Heard that Jones accounted for the
blaod, Heard it from Robt. Sabeans,
The blood spots did not look fresh. Faded
out to some extent. Did not think the
spots were produced by a hand in handling
the bars. Ne bark on the poles. They
were hard wood and rather old; that is
not new wood. We searched all around
the vicinity. Did not know of Jones
searching at any time. The conversation
between me and Mrs, Jones took place on
Tuesday, Did not see any boy’s pants at
Larimore’s. Saw boy's boots there.” Slept
oo Monday night at Larimore’s. ['he boy's
brother slept with me in the boy's bed.
Qn, the sgcond night, Tuesday, I saw spots
of blood on the sheet, John Carter saw
them also. The spots were on the shees
ot the head of the bed, and on the top
Did not
think they were fresh marks. Kvow it
was blood, Could not say if they had
been washed or nos, Carter and I talked
of it. Did net speak to Mrs, Larimore of
it, . Migbt have mentioned 10 Jones ; nok
positive, Jones told me that he, Jones,
went to Larimore’s on Saturday moruing,
at an carly bows. . Said be went to find




