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MUcICAJJUim
Miss It Troy.

Graduate of Mouat Allison 
Conservatory of Music, ie now 
prepared to take pupils in
NANO FORTE, PIPE 0R8AH, and

r CAL CVLTUKE-
Terms on Application.
Newcastle, June 6th, 1883.

Sash and Door Factory.
He subscriber is prepared to supply from 

his steam factory in Newcastle,
irimlem Stuhet and Frames, 

Gtaxeei mr Unglaxed,
Doors and Door Frames, 

Mouldings
o# all descriptions. Flooring planed end 
matched. All work performed at reasonable 
rates. Persons building or renorating their 
premise» should call end see what I havejng 
stock.

H. 0. Niven.
Newcastle, June 26, 1894.

Intercolonial

■ for Indien tdfca 16.06
on for Campbellton 16.16

_ i express for Quebec, Montreal 82.06
l trains are run by Rasters Stan data time.

D. POTTINGKR, ; 
Railway Office, General Manager,

h h. B., 27th Sept., 1894.

WANTEDse.frthc■■■to
complete line of Nursery stock and. seed pots 
‘tea. . Highest salary and jjg^ • 

reekly, paying and pe 
guaranteed tint success assured to 
Special inducements,to beginners, experience 
trot necessary. Exclusive terri tore and year 
own cuoice of same given. Dp not delay.

“‘"r" NURSERY CO.

JUST ARRIVED.
— A lot of large lAt

HERRING.
the usual big stock o# ^

Flou, Miel,
Fork. . Beef.
XoImsm, Codfish,
Feint Oil, White Lead,

Home Light Oil
Beans, Pot Bailey, 

Cratolsted and Yellow Sagars,
Mastering Lime,

!»

I Street

iMW

NEWCASTLE, N. R
(Formerly Mitcfoe!!, Home.)

has been refitted and newly fur
ry stteethm paid to the comfort

'Boom Free.
TERMS $1.28 perlday.

?. Leisrhton.
March 22. 1898.

The Church 
Andrew’s

&end vestry of 
Church, Newcastle,

Offer for sale
the beading and premises new occupied 
the Rector, Her. Mr. Sweet, also

GLEBE LAND*
owned by said corporation situated in Parish 
ofNcxthesk, also

Glebe A4B.sU 
attested at Bsrtibogue.

r farther partielle» apply trthe Rector,

Street,
Vestry Clerk.

Salefor
-AT—

IALHOÜSIE,

Lee

lay the 1st Oct., 
.Railway will ran 

lay excepted) as follows:—

SW leave JTewemiUe,
Through express for St John, Halifax 

and Pictou, (Monday excepted, . 
Accommodation for Moncton and ht

1894,
dally

4.06

Ej-i|Binhitf pifiiumigg^gj literature. ■

REUBEN E. TRUAX
, SAYS :
rabout ten years very muchI have t 

troubled w: 
tried a great many different kini

and have been treated by a number 
of physicians and found no benefit from them. 
I was recommended to try South America* 
Nervine. I obtained a bottle, and I must say 
I have found very great relief, and have since 
taken two more bottles and now .feel that I 
am‘entirely free from indigestion and would 
strongly recommend all my fellow sufferers 
from the disease, to give South America* 
Nervine an immediate trial. It will cure you.

July ifrth, 1893. Walkerton, Ont
____ THE CREAT

SeUTH AMERICAN NERVINE TONIC
Cures all Nervous Diseases, such asMUl SOOEMRB, 
Newvwhs Prostration, Twitching of 
Hnaeles, Hot I 
Hysteria, Manta 
Headache, Epilepsy ; also 
sod all Stomach Troubles. It gives relief la
ONE DAY;

E. LEE STREET, 
Wholesale and Retail 
Agent for Newcastle.

August, 7, 4np 

—

ipsgators, Rochester, N. Y.

UTorth, Shore canned Salmon 
and Lobsters.

Tea la half cheat» and caddies.

HAY & OATS,;
Shorts and Chop Feed.

** A large quality of -ALLWQjjL Blankets 
at prices that will defy competition. ,>

1 All the above goods sold

WHOLESALE UNO RETAIL.

P. HENNESSY.
H.w™tle, Sep. 18 1SH.

TAILORING
my pal

enerally that I am still
Carrying OB the Tailoring

■ the old stand over Mea». Sutherland and 
Creagban’s Store. I have s fine 

LINE OF SAMPLES
m select from. Parties famishing their own 
g ods can have them made up Inooossma
rod Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis
faction has been given in the past and I can 
uanntee the same in the future.

J. R., McDonald. 
Newcastle Sept Û62,

PATENTS
Carrots Btituùt scoured. Trade-Jfarta regist 
ered.sud mi other pstent causes lr the Pstci t O 
dee ana before the Oswrti prompt], end can lull 
prwenuted

i poo receipt 
make careful t__ 
Usability free #f

With my offices directly across from *hs Paten
0 #65, and being in personal i

Sri*.
fcent, and for

facilities for r
lor then■■ary searches, lor the more rigorous 

!al prosecution of appheaflooe lor pa 
attending to aA business entrusted

*—Z2™c---- -“slime.
1 exclusive attention 

ation, advice and

. J. Iri UTTKU,
Sohoitor and Attorney in Patent (wises, 

Washington, D. O.,
Mention toil jNSper Opposite Ü. 8. Patent Office

FARM FOR SALE.
The subscriber offers ter sate by private 

bargain

The Farm
owned by him situate on the u.ghway leading 
to the N. W. bridge, and about ten minutes 
vfflk from the post office, Newcastle, it con
tains about 16 acres of cleared land, about 
one third of which is marsh. The front Held 
is unde-tlrained with tile and the whole is In 
good heart and bears large crops. There is 
also a

HOUSE AND BARN
en the premises, the house contains 8 rooms. 
Possession given at any time.

For terms and particulars apply to

V. C. AM.
Newcastle, April 16,1894.

-
’

f

CASTOR IA
for Infants »nd Children.

[OTHERS, Do You Know
Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many afroaDed Soothing Syrups, and 
most remedies for children are composed «4 opium or,morphine f 

Do Yon Knew that opium and morphine are stupefying narootie poisons t

DO'YeraJKjaww that in most countries druggists are not permitted to sell narootie» 
without labeling them poisooet

Po Tea Iwv that yon should not permit any medldno to be given your child 
nnkae yon or your physician know of what it to composed »

Po Tom Know that Cantoris is a purely vegetable preparation, and that a list of 
tta Ingredients is published with every bottle f

Po Ton Know that Oeetorla is the prescription of the famous Dr. Samuel Pitcher. 
That it baa been In nee for nearly thirty yean, and that mere Castorla Is now mid than 
at all other ramediee for children combined ?

Po Tow Know that the Meut Office Department of the United States, end of 
other countries, have issued exclusive right to Dr. Pitcher and hie assigns to nae the word 
“ Ooatoxio" and Its formula, and that to imitate them is a state prleon offense 1

Do Tom Know that one of the rvanrms for granting this government protection waa 
become Omtotia had been proven to be absolutely handout

P" V«s Kw Hwt 36 overage doe» of Caatoria ere tnrnMied for 36 

ocata, or oea cent a do» I
Po Yon Know that when uceeeesel of this perfect ireparatiou, your children

be kept wan, and that you may have unbroken rest f

Walls tlsaoa thtnas are worth knowing. They are facte.

•Vpm.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castorla.

ROMANCE OF A DREAM.

By L. C. Little.

I believe my old fried Dr. Von Jam 
would never have told me the «tory, 
but for the I act that travelling together 
one winter’s night onr train had a slight 
accident, causing a long delay, and the 
doctor and I, ascertaining we Would be 
kept until daybreak, ploughed our way 
through the mow to a farm home, where 
a light waa burning. We paid the 
woman of the house for the use of her 
sitting room and fireside and for some 
simple food. The doctor produced bis 
flask of old rye, we had our pipes, and 
settled ourselves down for a chat by the 
fire.

1 It’s not more than two mile* from 
here,’ said the doctor, suddenly.

* What î1 I queried.
* A place where I had the queerest 

experience—or lather the sequel to 
one.

‘ Can’t yon tell the story V
‘ I believe 1 will, he exclaimed fling

ing his arm over the back of his chair. 
‘ It’s not a story I want to tell most 
people, but it’s come back vividly as 
ever tonight. Now, wait a bit, major, 
—I want you to understand one thing— 
I’m no believer in spiritualism or any so- 
called supernatural humbug. As for 
this experience 1 can merely give facts ; 
I pretend to no solution. Perhaps 
some clever hypnotist could make it 
clear. I can’t : it’s my first, last, and 
only record of the kind.’

I certainly knew D. Von Jam to be 
the least visionary of men. He was re
garded in the profession as a peculiarly 
hard-headed practical man, deceived by 
no fancied ailment—rather too severe 
upon nerves’,—preferring some very 
delicate surgical operation requiring his 
skilled and steady band to anything 
which merely involved the treatment of 
‘symptoms,’ no matter how interesting.

* It was the 14th day of June, 188—’ 
he went on in a deliberate voice, I made 
a note at once of the date. I had not 
been very well—curiously enough for 
me I felt my netves were rather out of 
kilter, and when I went to bed I determi
ned I would run down to a friend’s place 
for over Sunday and brace up. I fell 
into a fitful sleep, noticing the last 
thing that the clock pointed to 1 A. M 
Of course I don’t know when the dream 
began, bat, major, never with my eyes 
wide open was anything clearer than the 
incidents of that dream. I saw myself 
in a large handsomely furnished room. 
The wall paper, very handsome of its 
kind, was light buff and gold, the hang
ings and chair coverings crimson plush, 
A chandelier held half a dozen globed 
bornera, two of which were lighted and 
made the room brilliant. Seated at a 
table in the centre of the room, and 
bntily engaged in writing, was a hand
some man perhaps five ani thiity, dark 
in coloring, with regular features, a 
sweeping moustache and no defect save 
a peculiar scar just under one eye.
I seemed present in :he room, yet in
visible, Very soon—title in the most 
vivid dreams cannot be calculated, you 
know—a knock sounded to the door. 
The gentleman turned hi head, said 
‘ Come in,’ and there ente, el a tall 
foreigner—a man one would at once 
distrust, yet jierhaps have reaaonto fear. 
He seated himself at the table, and, 
twisting his long hands together, began 
talking in a language I could not under
stand. The other responded with angry 
shakes of the head, the foreigner sneered, 
shrugged his shoulders, -finally rose, as 
did the man who was writing. Ang y 
words seemed to rain thick and fast. 
There waa a brief confusion, then the 
foreigner forced hie companion back 
towards the bed—finally upon it. I saw 
the gleam of a knife—a great spurt of 
blood flew out, some on the wall near- 
the beo, and all was still. The foreigner 
bent his ear to listen, wetted a moment, 
and then scaled a fire escape I could see 
to the street below. The door opened 
again—this time an exquisitely lovely 
woman in night attire, with rich biwds 
of golden hair falling below her waist, 
hurried-in. She looked at the motion
less figure oa the bed. She wrung her 
-hands—she called upon him to speak— 
and my strange dream ended seeing her 
sink to the floor in a swoon. I awoke 
with great beads of cold sweat on my 
brow, and trembling from head to toot. 
Had I actually in the waking world 
witnessed a murder it would have seem
ed no more real to me than the murder 
in my dream. Fully awake 1 cried out, 
Villain where can I find you ?’ Well 
major, you kuow my reputation as a 
cynic and a scoffer, and I didn’t like to 
tell any one of the dream or how it 
affected me. The boys would have had 
too good a thing of it, so I just kept still 
but I never forgot one detail of it. I 
would know that room—the tones of the 
men’s voices- -the sounds of their 
unfamiliar language—just as I would 
know their facee or gestures. Above 
all did I never forget the beautiful, 
anguish-stricken face of the woman. Two 
years obliterated no part of my memory 
of that—well, I called it, 1 admit, 
experience in second sight. It was toe 
unlike all other dreams to consider it as 
sneb.

kn

Engrossed as I was in my profession 
time to time my strange murder 

dream. afcj called it to myself would 
come to rand forcibly, vividly as ever. 
My duty walled me one sultry July to 
a town jiefifoere. I arrived late, taw 
my patient 1M, tired, hastened to the 
hotel. The clerk assigned me room 46, 
I followed the Jprter, feeling dull and 
sleepy, into a large loom where he speed
ily lighted two or three burners in the 
chandelier, put down mv valise, a pitchier 
of ice water and then departed. Tired 
as I was the familiar aspect ot the room 
suddenly aroused my senses. Where 
had I seen that room befirel I had 
never visited X—in my Rfc, of that I was 
certain, and here I found myself in a 
room where every detaih*jfoBr*irniture 
and hangings, gold and 
centre table, mirror and 
were familiar as though I had 
them all my life. Suddenly in 
I remembered—it was the room of my 
dream. Involuntarily I turned to the 
wall by the bed, seeking some sign of 
the blood stain. AJl I found was a 
space where evidently some chemical 
had 'been used to wash out something, 
thus destroying the pattern 'of the 
paper.

‘ I slept lightly and as early as possi
ble sought the clerk at the desk.

* I have reason for asking,’ I remarked,-
whether the room in which I slept,

numbered 49, waa not the scene of a 
murder two years ago last Jane 14.’

‘The clerk looked e trifle vexed. 
‘ Why, not a muider, doctor,’ he answer
ed ; 1 it was only a suicide case. A Mr. 
Harmon from Stock bridge came on 
here and in the night cat hie throat.’

‘ Waa he alone I'
‘ Quite.’
‘ His wife or—daughter V
‘Oh, he had no daughter : he was a 

young man. His wife arrived the next 
morning and was nearly crazy.’

1 Can you tell me where she ie now V 
I inquired, fairly breathless with inter
est to follow up every clew in this most 
singular expmehce.

‘ Why, as it happens,' said the clerk 
' she ie in X—today, visiting her sister; 
but she never come* near the hotel 
since her husband's death.’

‘He readily, gave me the addrees 
where I could find Mrs. Harmon, and 
in the most «trained and peculiar frame 
of mind you can imagine I went out 
about 11 o’clock to Gkhard Street, where 
Mrs. Field, the sister of Harmon’s 
widow, lived.

' Ushered into a long, cool, shaded 
drawing room, I felt like one living out a 
dream. How much more so when the 
portieres moved and a tall, slender, 
blackrobed young figure appeared. I 
bed seen her only in night attire, with 
tong golden braids hanging to her waist 
yet there waa no difficulty in recognizing 
the woman of my dream. The beautiful 
pale face, deep blue eyes, the profuse 
blonde hair, coiled now in rich braids 
about her shapely head. All had been 
photographed on my mind too clearly 
to mistake them in life. ^

‘She advanced, holding ont her hand, 
then with a faint smile eaid ; ‘ I have 
your card pray be seated. Is'there any
thing I can do for you, doctor T

‘ I paused a moment. We sat in easy 
chairs facing each other. Tbs delicate 
beauty of her face was set off by the 
daik crimson cushions at her back. 
Then I eaid, slowly and impressively :

‘ Yes, my dear madam ; will you first 
tell me where you were on the night of 
June 14, 188—f

‘ She started. Her face crimsoned and 
pled. |

* 11 June 14, 188—1 In Stockbridge,
I was at my home.’

‘ Is it possible’ I exclaimed, ' that you
were not here in X----- the night your
husband was murdered V

She passed her hand softly over her 
brow and gazed at me instantly.

‘No,’she said, almost in a whisper,' 
only in my dream ; but he waa murder-, 

ed—I know it. It was no case of 
suicide,’ »

Her eyes,, feverish and brilliant, were 
fastened on my face as though seeking 
what knowledge I had of a hidden crime, 
and her slender little hands were clasped 
tightly together.

Tell me,’ I said, in the soothing 
voice we medical men must use at times,
‘ what did you dream that night 1 We 
can help each other to solve the mystery 
of your husband’s death,'

Her gaze shifted now. She looked 
beyond me out into the fragrant gardens. 
Presently in a lew voice, and still with 
averted eyes, she said :

Philip left me early that morning to 
come here anti collect a large amount of 
money dne him. He had put it in a 
lawyer’s hands, but the man was either a 
knave or a fool, as we could make noth
ing out of him. Phillip and I were to 
go the next afternoon for a few weeks to 
Bar Harbor, and we were like a pair of 
happy childreu planning onr holiday. 
There was no reason for hie taking hie 
life. He was in vigorous health, well off, 
and we had been married a year, without 
a really $ngry word between us. It was 
a lover’s holiday all the time. That night 
abont 81 began to feel strangely nervous. 
There was a man for whom my husband 
had done many kindnesses and whom 1 
entirely distrusted. He waa a Polish 
Jew—clever, capable of earning t good

livelihood. He bed been employed by 
my husband as secretary at one time, but 
dismissed tor bis lack of punctuality. 
Yet even after that Phil» helped him 
constantly. That fatal nig* ha.called at 
our home and asked to see my husband,
I told him Mr. Harmon was in X—on 
business, to be back the next day. He 
left I went to bed at 10 o’clock. Then 
came the dream. I saw the room in X 
— — as plainly as I see this. I saw 
myself ir. tie door for a moment, onlj 
but in that moment ZobotinskPs figure 
was before me end escaping from a win
dow. It seemed to be alone bending over 
my husband, who laid upon the bed— 
the assassin’s knife in his poor dead hands 
—his throat cut. I wrung my hands—I 
tried to speak—1 could not. I awoke 
about 3 o’clock and took the first train to 
X, where 1 was met with the news that 
my husband had committed suicide, the 

if being the knife clinched in bis 
What could I do 1 No one had 

iborineki 1—no one has since but 
day tmi night I pray to God that dread
ful charge may be taken from him.’

‘ She paused, pale and feverishly intent 
upon what I had to ssy. Infos calm a 
manner as possible I related the peculiar 
incidents ot my dreanTon July 14, and 
my seeing her in nighliattiie bending 
over her husband. “ ' s. .

‘ What—what sort of a gown wasiWlgr ' 
asked.’ '

I only remember deep lace on the 
neck and sleeves.’

‘ She left me and in a few moments re
turned with a night dress in her hands.

‘ Like this 1 she whispered.
‘Yes,’ I answered. It $rasprecisely 

what I had seen in the dream.
‘ What can we do V the girl said look

ing at me piteously. ‘ No ohe can find 
Zoborinski, tod two years ago the 
coronet’s inquest ascribed Ms death to 
suicide.’

‘ Let us wait,’ I laid, rising, for I felt 
that as much nervoui strain as she could 
bear had been put upon her.

I returned to the hotel, end passed 
two hours revolving this strange case in 
iny mind. I felt no doubt that the Pole 
had murdered his benefactor for the 
money, or papers he had about Mm. I 
questioned the clerk at the desk again, 
as to who had seen Mr. Harmon the 
night of the supposed suicide. No one, 
was the answer. I then gave as good a 
description *as I could of the Pole, and 
the clerk at once remembered that such 
a man hod come in abont 10.30 p. m., 
had looked over the register, goirg away 
anon after. This proved to my mind 
dearly that the Pole, having ascertained 
the number of Mr. Harmon’s room, 
quietly walked up to it, and ha* left by 
the fire escape after locking the door on 
the inside. It was certainly a cleverly 
planned and executed murder.

‘ I presented myself at Mrs Harmon’s 
in the afternoon with what points I had 
in the case. She was cf course intensely 
interested. ‘ 1 will find him if the earth 
holds him,’ she eaid, with an intensenese 
none could doubt.

‘ Ijhat do you propose to do 1’ I in
quired.

11 shall go first to Vienna, where I 
last heard of him ; after that I cannot 
say ; but time, money, strength shall be 
as nothing spent in this case.

* I cannot tell you major, how her feel
ings influenced mine. Had I been able 
to do eo I would have started with her 
at once on this strange quest. That be
ing out of the question, all I could do 
was to help her in eo far as I could, and 
two weeks later I saw her off in a Ger
man steamer whereby she could reach 
Vienna within 18 hem* after going on 
board.

A year passed, during which time I 
heal'd in no way from my fair friend, I 
forgot nothing connected with the etiange 
experience, but all such memories were 
in a hidden part of my brain or mind.
I might be conscious from time to time of 
theit existence, but they were not present 
to me unless summoned forth. On the 
14th of the next June I received an un
signed letter, written in the third person, 
requesting me to call at a certain hour at 
a houee in east—street, a former patient, 
of mine, it said, was ill there, I went. 
The hour waa 9 p. m. The house was 
one of a dingy row of brick dwellings in a 
cast off sort of street On entering I 
could only ask tor the sick person that 
had sent for the doctor. The woman who 
had admitted me led the Way at once to 
a room on the ground floor.

There lying on a forlorn looking bed, 
was the wreck of the beautiful woman I 
bad last seen in X—. One glance told r- 
her diaease might be fatal.

‘ She held out her hand • 
smile.

‘ I have accompV 
doctor’ she said. 
time, money an 
him and I wru 
lodgement of 1 

‘ She epok 
culty, bu‘ 
strain 1 

‘I 
she
Pl>
there
he
ir'

number of his room on the register tad 
we know the rest. What I want you to 
do for me is to lnake the facta known that 
Philip Harmon .was not a suicide but a 
murdered man.'

‘She handed me a paper signed by 
ZehozÂBski, and giving details which 
proved the fact. Ytended her for days 
watching every fluttering of life in the 
frail body. At the end off two weeks I 
was able to move her to my (bother’s 
houee where I lived and hkd my office. 
There she rallied.

The'doctor paused. Daylight waa 
coming in greyly through the strutters ot 
the windows, and sourds of farm yari 
life were audible.

Onr relief train should be here soon, 
the doctor eaid suddenly, stopping in bis 
pacing up and down of the room.

‘ Did Mrs. Harmon diet* I inquired.
‘No,’ he answered shortly ; ‘we never 

talk of that experience new, she and I. 
You have met her often, major. Don’t 
you know that she is my wifat’

time to go to a dot 
prescription, in 
allowable to giv 

‘Doyou know i 
snake P waa the ne 

‘Why.i
surprised at the 5 

‘Well,1 
With a great 3 
‘it seems to 
had any 
rattlei
emergency..

SAN DIEGO’S GIRL PILOT.

ONLY TWENTY YEARS OLD AND ABLE TO 
BRING IN THE BIGGB6T SHIPS.

MisSfElizaheth Polhemne, of San Diego, 
Gal., a twenty-years-old lass, wishing to 
earn, hnr own livfag, and having s fond- 

been qualifying he 
self as a pilot "for ocean vessels enteric 
San Diego harbor. In eight months she 
expects to pass the examination required 
by the State Board Pilot Commissioners 
and receive her certificate as a first class 
jSifot. Min Polhemne is the only 
woman in the country, eo old 
captains say, who now attempts to guide 
great ships into a harbor. Of course, 
until she receives a pilot’s certificate, 
Miss Folhemus Raids* the vends under 
the eye of a veteran pilot, who standi 
beside her on the quarter deck. This, 
however, is a matter of form, as insurance 
companies demand a certified pilot, and 
the old pilot accompanies the girl simply 
to comply with the rules. Bo thorough 
is the young woman’s knowledge of 
handling a ship, and of the reefs, shoals, 
currents, tad air currents of San Diego 
Harbor, that the old pitots who have iu~ 
stiucted her in this difficult work seldom 
have a word to say in criticism of her 
management, and for six months it his 
not been necessary to change one ot her 
orders when bringing a ship into port 

All her life this young woman has 
lived by the sea. Her*father is a gallant 
old sea dog, who fonght for the flag, and 
has sailed all seas as a master of big mer
chant ships, and now holds an important 
harbor position at San Diego. She has 
a kind of hereditary instinct for piloting. 
When in her teens she could handle an 
eighty-foot schooner in a stiff breeze 
almost as well as a veteran sailing master. 
The oldpilote are prond of their feminine 
protegee, because of her marked skill, 
and also because of her courage and cool 
ness in emergencies which have called 
for a prompt display of steady nerve.

One Summer afternoon during a half 
gale from the southeast, a three-thousand- 
ton collier hove in sight off Point Lome, 
and in the mastei’s eagerness to make 
port that afternoon, he ran in too close 
before taking a pilot, and found himself 
being forced upon Zauinga Shoal, off the 
harbor mouth. Miss Folhemus was the 
only available pilot at that moment. 
She wm put aboard the collier, and 
gave the Captain a dressing down in 
Queen’s English because of his careless
ness. The Captain’s eyes were opened 
to the fact that unless speedy action was 
taken his ship would be lost. At the 
girl’s order all hands were put to shorten
ing sail. She stood by the wheel, and 
soon had the ship on another course, 
although the situation was so grave that

can see c 
do, and 
path you 
and fair 
millions of 
erôus as the q 
shore, which a 
upon them, 
-Neal Dow. 
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Total

Londom,
Tokieeayqan 
issued convok 
ment in extra session 
session is for the 
matters connected 
which require pari 
At the time of the 
parliament the va 
were at swords poi 
healed all differences 
factions together, 
made to have all the 
represented in the new cabinet, 
the portfolios are vacant, but 
posed to create new cabinet offl 
secure the co-operation of former 
position leaden. Among those urj 
for the new offices are the meet act 
leaders of the parties opposed to 
government prior to the war.

Washington, Oct. 16.—A cabli 
was received this morning by the 
ment of state from American Cl 
d’Affaires Denby at Peking stating 
the reports of danger to foreign 
dents at Peking are greatly 
There has been only one attack upon 
American, which was followed by prompt 
punishment An imperial proclamation 
has been issued to the tottLwâhoritieé 
enjoining the protection of-foreignera. , \

New Yore, Oct 16.—One of the nota
ble figures in Protestantism in.(China is ' 
the Rev. Yung Kiung Yen, Motor of the 
Church of Our Saviour, Shanghai, who 
arrived here a few days ago from Eng
land, where he has bfou lecturing eight 
months under the aukpigsa of the Associ
ated anti-opium leagues.

Mr. Yen earns to this city in 1864, and, 
studied in George 0 Anthon’s famous

It

aw
Columbia, but alter a time went to Ken
yon college, at Gambier, 0., where he 
took up the study of divinity, finishing 
the course in 1861. He returned to Chiha 
in September eM’

Mr. Yen 
formin 
man 
pre

school, where he fitted for Columbia coV 
she had to wear ship under most trying $ege^ He the ,ophomore class in
conditions in order to get an offing until - • -
the ocean subsided and the harbor could 
be entered in safety. The girl skipper 
amazed the Captain. She gave the bluff 
old Englishman some new ideas con
cerning the capacity of an American 
girl

When Miss Folhemus gets her pilot’s 
certificate her fees for bringing in a ves
sel will be $6 per foot on the draught 
of a vessel and 4 cents per ton. A thre 
thousand-ton ship, drawing twenti 
would pay the pilot $220. T 
have a lookout station on ' 
and unless a vessel is «- 
the night, their »•' 
their bei'1- 
to 
is -

CtiMdren Cry *01 Pitcher’s Castorla.


