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OLD AUSTRALIAN DAYS.

THE STORY OF A MAN WHO SAW
THE TIMES OF GOLD FEVER.

Conclusion of an Interesting Narrative of
Personal Adventure—The Last Seen of
Lanky Jim—How The Colony Has Pro-
gressed in Later Times,

The roads that winter, being very heavy,
caused freights to run up, as high at one
time to £100 per ton, thus making the cost
of living, even for the bare necessaries of
life, quite an item in one's income. For
instance, flour in bags at the rate of $80

per barrel ; butter, Irish mostly, 4 shilllings |

per pound ; English ham and bacon at the
same price; sugar one and sixpence per
pound ; in fact, nothing in the way ot
groceries was not sold less than one and

sixpence per pound.

were rarely seen; milk was not to be had |
As to horse feed, the prices would | breaking me down,

at all.
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' punishment to meet such cases as Bendigo
Mac. It would not be advisable for any of
our lads to write his epitaph.” Ah, Jim,
everything is changed there now,” I said.
¢ Mr. Public Opinion and the press have
rectified the oppressions of the early days.
Now Jim,” I continued, I should like to
know something of your early history if
| you have no objection.” ** You shall have
it lad, but you will find it not a pleasant
one, I assure you.” * Well, come and see
me this evening. You see that store on
] yonder flat with the two blue flags—you
' will find me there.”

In the evening he came as arranged, and
perfectly sober. The thoughts of having to
refer to his past life had quite a depressing
| effect on him.

In a tone of melancholy sadness he relat-

Fresh vegetables | ed in substance as follows :

|« The thought of my misspent life is

I bave nothing to live

. : " |
astonish farmers of the present day. From | for, and do not care how soon the end
|

a memorandum book now before me of our

expenses at the time, I find that the lowest :
price we paid on Bendigo, for oats was 20 |
shillings per bushel, up to 32 shillings, the
Bran from 11 shilling to 15 shil- |
IFor a stack of wild hay,

highest.
|

i

£50; for 800 pounds of |
|

lings per bushel.
about 1!, ton,
oaten hay £18. At another time, £5 for |
112 poumh: oaten lm_\' was oats cut green
Mel-

bourne, the prices were less than one half,

course in ‘

and made into hay. Of
yet with such heavy expenses we could net 1
%10 per day each. 1 also see that the |
price of oats varied according to the place
of growth. the
Cape of Good Hope next, and English the

American was lowest,

highest, thus showing that they were im-
ported from those places.

One would imagine that such a fertile
country as Australia, could supply its own
wants. The fact was that the influx of
population was so great and so sudden,
that it was illl[)“.\*“)!(‘ to do so, therefore
nearly everything had to be imported. In |
course of time, as the lands were thrown
open for selection, a change came over the
i It began

face of the country, ficuratively.

o
o
4 L1 n ] . 1 t . :

to blossom as the rose, 1n ten years time

1

cereals, fruit and vegetables, were as

plentiful and as cheap asin this country.
Vietoria to-day, ships grain to Europe, and
[ read not long ago that Australia was com-
peting with Nova Scotia, for the apple
trade in the London market.

[ fear it may be thought that I have lost
Not so.

last time | saw Lanky Jim on Ben-

sight of the subject of my story.
I'he
digo was one morning he called on his way
to a new rush, about 50 miles away, called

Simpson's ranges, now known as Maryboro.
““If you come lads find us out and I will lay
you on,” said Jim, and we did follow In a
month or so. In our case it was dropping
the bone to grasp the shadow.

New rushes had a wonderful drawing in-
fluence. It was hard to reason against the
tolly of giving up a certainty for an uncer-
tainty when one heard of their acquaint-
We did not meet

was it any won-

ances making lucky hits.
with Jim at the new rush
der amidst a helter skelter population of
95.000

\bout seven years after, whilest walking
through a small mining town in the Mount
Arrat district, two hundred miles from
Melbourne,

tollowed by a woman who was pounding

| saw a man rush out of a tent,

him with a good sized stick and accompany-
ing cach blow with a well known colonial
epithet. Such encounters I had often wit-
nessed before, so I halted with the view of

The

me.

acting as mediator. appearance of
the man
seen that heavy bow-legged figure before.
Yes it was. When

[ said,

interested Surely I have
Can it be Lanky Jim?
the retreated to her tent
“‘Hello Jim, is that you?”
My word lad I do not.”

woman
Don't you
know me "V Do
you remember Eagle Hawk and the night |
“My col-

Sup-

vou saved me from the dogs”
onial oath I do,” grasping my hands.
posing him to be married I asked if his wite
“Oh,”

said he, **I am not married, that is old

had been reading him the riot act.
Dick Downey’s wite. It 1s a way she has
of thanking anyone who does her husband
a good turn. [ think it is my misfortune
to be alwavs misunderstood, In passing

that shanty you see there below the hill I |
saw old Dick very drunk and daring every

one to fight. Knowing that he could not
fight even when sober, | brought him home
and put him in his tent. So you saw how
she rewarded me. Ot the old
woman thought it was I who had made himn
drunk. No, as a rule I avoid drinking
with married men, as their wives, the tools,

course

think their husbands would never drink
unless enticed out.”

Poor Jim was very changed and broken |
down. ** Still digging? " I enquired. ** Yes,
[ am working in a shallow gully just over
the range. I am a hatter (that is, working ‘l
alone). I knock out a few pennyweights a ;
day when I choose to work. That keeps e
the pot aboiling. My wants are not many
—besides I have £100 planted.” |

I then enquired what he had been doing |
since we last met. “* Oh, very well. Had E
a golden hole on Simpson Range. Then l
went to Firey Creek rush and to many oth- |
ers. Yes, and did well at nearly every |
place. My word, but the amount of gold I |
have dug this last ten years—but what good
has it been tome ? Dy the way,” he asked, |

¢« is * Bendigo Mac ’ the terror still alive?” | pertinent subject in

¢ Yes,” I said. *‘ Ah, the devil never
hurries those he is sure of. I am not much of

a believer in the brimstone lake story, but | watch ’em jump for it.

| comes.

| form new friendships.

| learn that there are 24 perpendicular shafts

I am rushing on, as it were, with-
out hope. 1drink not for the love of liquor
but to drown the recollection of the past.

' My old pals and acquaintances are fast dis-

appearing and I am not now disposed to
My parents are
dead and I am dead to all my relatives.
When a man is banished from his native
country as a convict, though it be for a
limited term, that country is no lenger his.

« My parents were plain, hard working,
respectable folk. *My father was a black-
smith, and I was brought up to his trade.
As a young man I was jovial, industrious
and happy. Iwas naturally honest, but I
did wrong, not realizing it to be so at the
time. Sometimes with lively companions 1
would be tempted to snare a hare or part-
We knew it was against the law,
Of a

I'i(]gc-.
but could see nothing wicked in it.
sudden 1 was caught and in self defence
resisted the game-keeper rather vigorously .
However I was over-powered and hurried
off to goal. My trial was short.
sentenced to seven years penal servitude.
But the greatest trial was yet to come, and
that was in parting. Oh the remembrance
of the last
mother in

] was her favorite son.

interview with my dear
the goal is ever before me.
Poor thing, it

broke her heart; she died two years after. |
My prison life in Tasmania was hard and |
| up in flannels and taken to his parent’s

dreary, particularly to one brought up in a

[ was not of a rebellious spirit, and
nnder restraint as |

dom.
therefore did not chafe
some did. A year of my sentence was
abated. I was let out on ticket of leave.
Then I worked at my trade, and earned
money sufficient to pay my way to Mel-
bourne, and thence to Bendigo. My suc-
cess there and subsequent movement, you
are familiar with.

“*But” said I to him, **Jim, I wonder
that when you made your first money on
Bendigo, that you did not take a trip home,
it only on a visit.”

**Ah, lad,” said he, in his Lancashire
dialect, *‘you little know the feelings of a
man banished bhis country for breaking

its laws. My mother I knew was dead.
My tather, if alive and my brothers |
and sisters would rejoice to see me |

but the odium surrounding a returned con-
vict would cause a mortification which |
would more than outweigh the pleasure |
of seeing each other for a short time,”

The pathos and feeling exhibited by Jim
in bis confession appear inconsistent with
the rough character as shown in our first
acquaintance with him, thus clearly proving
that we camnot always judge one’s heart by
external appearances, for behind his rough |
exterior there was an honest kindly nature, |
as | had proof of it on many occasions. He |
was to be pitied more than condemned.

A few days after [ bade him good-bye,
never to see him again, as the following
year found me 100 miles from there in the
Australian Alps, Gipps Land.

Betore leaving Australia I had a desire
to revisit the scene of my early gold digging
days. So one morning I stepped into a
railway car and was whirled up to Bendigo
in as many hours as it used to take days to
cover the distance. The change in appear-
ance was surprising. Old landmarks were |
gone, canvas shanties had given place to
fine hotels, slab stores to fine brick and
stone buildings. The government offices
of wood and canvas to permanent structures.
Yes, Bendigo Mac was still there and in |
the same ecapacity, but the camp was no |
longer supplied with confiscated liquors. '
For dusty roads and dangerous erossings
there were well macadimized streets. The
cotton tents of the diggers had been sup-
planted by snug weather browned houses
with lovely gardens attached.

To look back 12 years tc the first night
spent there of the thousands of tents, each
with its campfire lighting up the district
far and near, the discharge of fire arms
during the evening, barking of dogs. songs,
shouting, etc., it was difficult to realize that
it was the same place.

Bendigo has since continued to advance.
It is now the greatest quartz mining centre,
with the deepest mines in the world. In
my diy three fourths of the gold was dug
by the light of day. Now they are burrow-
g to a depth of over half a mile into the
bowels of the earth. By a late paper I

2000 feet and over, and one, the deepest,
is crosscutting at two thousand eight hun-
dred feet.

The growth of the colony of Victoria has
been phenominal. It is about 55 years
since Bateman built the first house on the
present site of Melbourne. True, its sudden
rise was due largely tothe gold discoveries,,
but independent of its mineral wealth, Vic-
toria has within herself the element of success
namely a productive soil and healthful clim-
ate. The Eucalyhtus, with its fever dis-
troying and health growing properties,
stand as sentinels to ward off eprdemics, de-
tying even cholera, at the same time beck-
oning the world at large to come and par-
take. I. E. WiLsox

Halifax.

A small boy gives his views on a very
these graphic words:
“Some boys is honester than others, and
there's no way to tell them apart except
ou pretend to forget your knife, and

I was |

142 |
oia |
;

country village, and always used to free- |
| an elapse of two weeks his sight returned,

|

| ly growing worse.
| ture that the members of the family had
| their attention arrested by cne of the re-

| seen that there was a very slight change

A QUEBEC MIRACLE.

A CASE THAT HAS ASTONISHED THE
ANCIENT CAPITAL.

Thomas., Gratty’s Remarkable Recovery—
Helpless, Tortured and Deformed by
Inflammatory Rheumatism—Taken to his
Home from a Hospital to Die when Relief
Comes—The Particulars of the Case as
Investigated by a “relegraph’ Reporter,

(The Telegraph, Quebec.)

It is admitted on all sides that this is an
age of wonders, and there is no reason why
wonders should not be aeeomplished in
medical as well as in other branches of scien-
tific research. Of late scarcely a week
passes but what we read in Canadian and
Ameriean newspapers of remarkable cures
accomplished through the use ot Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. We con-
fess that we have not paid much attention to
their worth until lately, when more than
one marvellous cure in our midst has been
brought to our attention, convineing us,
as well as others, of the priceless value
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Among the
cases thus brought to our notice is one which |
we consider it our bounden duty to chronicle. “
The case is that of Mr. Thomas Crotty, a |
voung man well known in the city of Que-
bec. who has been brought back from the
very brink of the grave to restored health. |
The subject of this sketch is the son of Mr. |
Thomas Crotty, who resides at No. 63 St.
Patrick street. Thomas Crotty, jr., is 29
vears of age, and forthe past eight years has |
been a martyr to inflammatory rheumatism,
in fact so much so that for the past year he
has been a deformed cripple. Last winter
he was removed to the Hotel Dieu hospit-
al for treatment. Every day he gracually
grew worse, and his sufferings, according
to the good sisters in charge, were excruci-
ating. The very flesh lett his body, and
from his chest downward he became para- |
lyzed. His arms and legs were twisted in- |
to a mis-shapen condition, and the poor |
fel.ow was an object of-pity to look upon. }

|
c

During the month ol May last he became
blind and deaf, and was unable to move even |
| his head without causing intense pain. His |
| digestive organs refused to act, and the
only nourishment he could partake was |
milk. and that had to be given him with a
spoon, and at one time his mouth had to
be forced open while the poor fellow was
| being spoon-fed.  Finally his life was
despaired of by the attending physicians,
Drs. Vallee, Cattellier and Turcotte, who
| admitted that they could do nothing for
him, and said that his death was only a
matter of time. When Crotty’s mother
heard this she determined on bringing her
son home to die. Consequently on the
21th of May last the patient was wrapped

home by means of the city ambulance. After |

but otherwise his condition was apparent-
It was at this junc-

markable cures published in the Telegraph,
. . yo1a® s |
resulting from the use of Dr. Williams’ |
e \ 1 . ]
Pink Pills. Crotty asked his mother to |
procure some. The good woman never |
for a moment thought they would be of any |
y - . . ol

use, but determined to gratity himy By |
the time the second box was used it was |
]

for the better, and this gave hope to per-

sist in the use of the Pink Pills, and Crotty |
continued taking them until he was brought |
so often to the attention of the Telegraph, |
that we determined to investigate.the matter |
{or ourselves, and one of our reporters was |
despatched to see Crotty, who we knew very

well tor years. as he was one of the first |
boys, when the Telegraph was started |
twenty years ago, to sell the paper, and we |
have known him ever since and watched |

| his enterprising career, and the majority of |

the citizens ot (Quebec will recognize in him
Thomas Crotty, the book agent. ‘
MR. CROTTY'S STATEMENT.

When it was found that Crotty was get-
ting better it was decided to remove him
again to the Hotel Dieu hospital, and there
our reporter found him reading a news-
paper and looking quite cheerful, and ap-
parently very far trom the grave. In the
course of a long terview Mr. Crotty cor- |
roborated what the reporter had already
heard, adding that *he never expected to
be alive at present, and the friends who |
saw him alive last May entertained the
same opinion. Said Crotty, ‘I ewe my
life to Dr. Williams® wonderful Pink Pills.
It is well known in this city that I have |
suffered with inflammatory rheumatism for
the past eight yeyrs, but no one but myself
can know the agony I suffered, because it
is indescribable. I often prayed to be re-
lieved by death. On the 24th of May last,
when the doctors gave me up, I was taken
home and 1 was resigned to meet death as
a pleasure, but kind Providence had willed
it otherwise. It was then that I came
across one of those wonderful cures
through Dr. Williams™ Pink Pills, and
determined to try them. At my solici-
tation my mother got some., and, strange
to say, before I had been taking them very
long 1 felt a difference in my condition.
This encouraged me, and continung their |
use 1 could teel that the blood which had |
left off coursing through my veins was !
once more circulating. ' As time went on
the terrible pains began to ease and my |

appttite began to return, and I found that }

a new life. My legs and arms, which had
been paralyzed, began to show life, and I
now became sensitive to the least draught
of air. I then thought that I would be bet-
ter in the hospital, and was again brought
back, and am improving in health and
strength every day. The doctors have not
interfered with my taking Pink Pills.
though they first examined them very curi-
ously.”

Crotty showed the reporter how his once
deformed limbs were regaining their proper
shape. There is a stiffness still in the
joints of his knees and wrists, which is only
to be expected after his years of suffering,
but in other respects he is a healthy man,
eating well and sleeping well. The good
sisters in charge of the hospital agree that
he is cured through the agency of Dr.
Williams’ wonderful Pink Pills, and every
day they bring visitors to see the pattent
and the wonderful cure which has been
accomplished by this remarkable remedy,
which 1s today acknowledged to be one of
the greatest achievements of modern
science.

The reporter called at the residence of
Mr. Crotty’s parents, and this story was
fully corroborated by Mrs. Crotty, an in-
telligent woman, who expressed in warm
terms the gratitude she felt at her son’s

' restoration from a life of agony, from, in
] i
' fact, a living death.

Dr. Wilhams’ Pink Pills are a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing
such diseases as rheumatism, neuralgia,
partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St. Vi-
tus cance, nervous headache, nervous pro-

 stration and the tired feeling therefrom, the
| after effects of la grippe, influenza and

severe colds, diseases depending upon hu-
mors 1n the blood, such as scrotfula, chronic
erysipelas, etc., Pink Pills give a healthy
glow to pale and sallow complexions, and
are a specific for the troubles peculiar to
the female system, and in the case of men
they eflect a radical cure in all cases aris-
ing from mental worry, over-work or ex-
cesses of any nature.

These Pilis are manufactured by the Dr.

| Williams Medicine Company, Brockville,

Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are
sold only in boxes bearing the firm’s trade

| mark and wrapper, at 50 cents a box, or
| six boxes for £2.50.
Dr. Williams® Pink DPills are never sold in |

Bear in mind that

bulk, or by the dozen or hundred, and any
dealer who offers substitutes in this form is

trying to defraud you and shouid be avoid-

ed. The public are also cautioned against
all other so-called blood builders and nerve
tonics, no matter what name may be given
them. They are all imitations, whose
makers hope to reap a pecuniary advant-
age trom the wondertul reputation achieved
by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.  Ask your
dealer for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
Pale People, and refuse all imitations and
substitutes.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of
all druggists or direct by mail from Dr.

Williams’ Medicine Company from either |

address. The price at which these pills
are sold make a course of treatment com-
pm‘ativ«'l_\' inexpensive as compared with
other remedies or medical treatment.

THINGS OF VALUE.

A successful chase of the ideal often, we |

find, helps us amazingly in catching up

{ with the material.

CULLED FROM THE OLD YEAR.
Lewis S. Butler, Burin, Nfld., Rheumatism.

|
|

|
i
l
!

Thos. Wasson, Skeflield, N. B., Lockjaw. |

By. McMullin, Chatham, Ont., (Goitre.

Mrs. W. W. Johnson, Walsh, Ont., In-
flammation.

James H. Bailey,”Parkdale, Ont., Neural-
gia.

C. 1. Lague, Sydney, C. B., La Grippe.

In every case unsolicited and authenti-
cated. They attest to the merits of MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT.

« A ftriend in need is a friend indeed,’

desirable acquaintance.

. A stitch in time, etc.” Take bottle of
Puttner’s Emulsion at once. Ffity cents
spent on that now may save mach suffering
and loss of time, as well as a large doetor’s
bill, bye and bye.

It is easy to tell when a man is flattering
your neighbor, but it isn't so easy to tell
when he 1s flattering you.

indigestion.

HORSFORD'S Acid Phosphate.

Promotes digestion with-
out injury and thereby re-
lieves diseases caused by
indigestion of the food. The
best remedy for headache
proceeding from a disorder-
ed stomach. ‘

Trial bottle mailed on receipt of 25 cents

in' stamps. Rumford Chemical Works,
Providence, R. 1.

I was being brought back from the grave to

TOO HIGHLY OF THEM.

gation of the whole process o

T. HorsE REpwoop, F.I.C., F.C.8.; A.

The one that

I do think there should be some place of jumps last is the honestest one.”

£y

: Marvellous Effect ! ! :
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion.
DR. REDWOOD’S REPORT.

The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK

The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEL!TRAL.
JUVENIA SOAP is entirely fres from any colouring matter, and contains about

the smallest proportion possible of water. {
¢ its manufacture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to

rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.-T. Repwoon, Ph.D., F.LC,, F.C8. ;

' Whotesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal.

From careful analysis and a thorough investi-

J. De Hatues, F.I.C,, F.C.8.

|
3
| but a friend who 1s not in need is the most |

in the wash tub!

That's the usual story on

wash day.
It's hard on the clothes but

still harder on the washer.

Surprise Soap changes this, It does away with
hard rubs. Rub lightly with Surprise Soap ® the

dirt will drop out, not be rubbed in.
Thousands use Surprise the “* Surprise " way, on wash

day, to save wearing out the clothes by that hard rubbiug.

It saves hard work too.

Surprise Soap does it

the directions
on the wrapper.

Act! Act in the LIVING PRESENT !
Show that you are in the swim;
See ! See to your LAUNDRY PARCELS :
UNGAR---See it's sent to him

And

Your.

Life

Will

Be

A
HOLIDAY ---

There’ll

Never

Be

A
Grumble !

Be
Sure
Next
Monday
Morn
That
UNGAR’'S
Slip
Is
On
Your
Bundle.

BE SUHE and send your Parcels to UN@AR’s Steam Laundry and Dye Works,
St. John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halifax: 60 to 70

Barrington street. They will be done right, if done at
UNCAR’S.
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THE SECOND LARGEST SHIPPERS
OF BRANDY FROM FRANCE.

THEIR BRANDIES
ARE UNSURPASSED
IN AGE AND QUALITY.

Ask vonr Wine Merchant for them.
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Thackeray’s Complete Works—10 vols.<Z

Given for one new or renewal subscription and $2,90 additiona

Thackeray’s works, - &
10 volumes, handsome- 2 uur‘!ﬂ"ﬂﬂﬁm,‘ T oy 2 1>
Iy bound in cloth, libr- (S0 [0 ) () e e e e
ary edition, with 177 g
illustrations for $2.90 [&
is an unequalled offer. |7

We do not think it will | .-
last long because our ,&‘
supply 18 limited, and ! 3
we may not be able to .)[ i
duplicate our orders at WIRKSHORASIHR
the same figure. The { @
re tail bargain priceis |,
usually $6.00.  The je=i
set is listed at $10.00. lk{}
Given for one new or §=y
renewal subscription L_Z
and $2.90 additional.
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