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IFARM FOR SALE.

me subscriber olem e sae by private

Farm

tg him sitnate on the uw,ghway leading

i X bridge,lndnlboutten ull‘nnt.u
'ﬂk m the post office, Newcastle. con
fains about 15 acres of cleared land, aboat
one third of which is marsh. The front field
is \mde«'drdnod with tileand the whole is in
good bmi. and bears large crops, There is

HﬂUSE AND BARN

remises, the house contains 8 rooms.
Pom-}:m given at any time,
For terms and particnlars apply tc
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-Newcastle, April 16, 1804,

for Infants and Children,
HERS, Do _You Know o reew
{ INIOIEEE:

Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many so-called Soothing Syrups, llld
most remedies for children are composed of opium or morphine ? :
Do Yon Enow that opium end morphine are stupefying narcotie poisens ?
Do You Emow thst in most countries druggists are not permitted to sell narcotics
‘without labeling them poisons ?
Yugummmwuymwbmmm
wunless you or your physician know of what it is composed ?
Do!ulu-mmuu.mwmmm.ma
3 BY| jts ingredients is published with every botte ?

! ﬁmmummummm !mnd?m
Mlhbnhmmmm:un,mdmnmmumum
of all other remedies for children combined ?

mruxuvmmrmomwotmwmndof -
. other countries, have issued exclusive right to Dr. Pitcher and his assigns to use the word
“ Qastoria” snd its formula, and that to imitate them is s state prison offense 1
that one of the reasons for granting this government protection was
because Castoria had been proven to be absolutely harmless?
Do You Enow that 35 average doses of Castoria are furnished for 35
oents, or otie cent s dose ?
that when possessed of this perfect preparation, your children may
be kept well, and that you may have unbroken rest ?

Well, these things are worth knowing. They are facts.

The facesimile fo.om every
mmm

Chiidren Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
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“ Eogrosséd as I wae in my prefession

ROMANCE UF A DREAM.

By L. C. LrrrLe.

I believe my old fried Dr. Von Jarn
would never have told me the story,
but for the fact that travelling together
one winter’s night our tfain 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 snow to a farm house, where
a light was burning. We paid the
woman of the house for the use of her
AMERIOAN |®ilting room and fireside and for some
eimple food. The dector produced his
flask of old rye, we had our pipes, and
settled ourselves down for a chat by the
fire,

*It's not 'more than two miles from
here,’ said the doctor, euddenly.

‘What ? . T queried.

‘A place where I had the ‘queerest
experiznce—or 1ather the sequel to

|one,

¢ Can’t-you tell the story ¥
‘I believe 1 will, he exclaimed fling-

{inghis arm over the back of his chair.

‘IVsmota story I want to tell most
people, -but 1t’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 eo-
called supernatural bumbug. As for
this experien~e | can merely give facts ;
I pretend to no solution. Perhaps
some clever hypuotist could make it
clear. I can’t:it’s my first, last, and
ouly record of the kind.’

I certainly knew D. Von Jarn to be
the least visionary of men. He was re-

‘fgarded in the profession as a peculiarly

hard-headed practical man, deceived by
no  fancied ailment—rather too severe
upou nerves’,—preferring some very
delicate surgical operation requiriug hie

Jekilled and steady band to anything

whnh werely involved the treatment of
{symptoms,’ no matter how interesting.
1t was'the 14th day of June, 188~

{he went on in adeliberate voice, I'made
|a noteat onceof the date. I had not
{béen very well—enriously enough for
Y | me I felt my netves were rather out of

¢ | kilter, and when 1 went to bed I determi-
s ned T wonld ran down to a friend’s place
“{for over Sunday ‘and braceup. I fell

into & fitlal sleep, noticing ~the last’
thing that the clock pointed to 1 A. M,

Paten | OF course I don’t know when the dream
began, but, major, never with my eyes
vigorous | wide open was anything clearer than the
inei‘dontl of that dream. I saw myself
a large handeomely furnished room.

The wall paper, very handsome -of its
kind, was lizht buffand gold, the hang-
ings and chair coverings crimson plush.

A chandelier held half a dozen globed
burners, two of which were lighted and
made the room brilliant. Seated at a
table in the centre of the room, and
bueily engazed in writing, was a hand-

‘1some man perhaps five ani thirty, dark

in coloring, with regular features, a
sweeping moustache and no Jefect save
a peculiar scar just ander one eye.
I seemed present in :he room, yet in-
visible, Very.soon—tirme in the- most
vivid dreams caunot be-calcvlated, you
Enow—a kncck sounded o the door,
The gentleman turned hi.  head, said

‘Come in, and there entecel a tall
foreigner—a man one would at once
distrust, yet perhaps have reason-to 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 respoaded with angry
shakes of the head, the foreigner encered,

shrogged his shoulders, -finally rose, as
did the man who was writing. Angz'y
words seemed to rain thick and fast.
There was a brief confusion, then theq
fore.gner forced his eompauion 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 bea, and all was still, The foreigner
bent his ear to listen, weited a moment,
and then scaled a fire cecape I .cpuld see
to the street below. The door opened
again—this time an exquisiiely lovely
woman in night attire, with rich braids
of golden hair falling below her wxist.

hurried~in. She looked at the moiion-
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 grest beads of cold sweaton wny
brow, and trembling from head to fooi.
‘Hed'I actnally in the wzking 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 know my reputation as a
cynic and ascoffer, 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, eo 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 faces 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, I admit,
experience in second sight. It was toe
unlike all other dreams to consider it as
such.

time to time my strange murder
81 called it to myself would
pd forcibly, vividly as- ever.
Mled me one sultry July to
re. I arrived late, taw
@ tired, hastened to the

hotel.  The clépk.assigned me room 48,
1 followed the , feeling dull and
sleepy, into a where he speed:

ily lighted, two or three burners in the
chandelier, put down my valise, a pitaher |
of ice water and then departed. Tired
as I mthefamﬂiumdthe room
suddenly aroused 'my senses, Where
had I seen that roomt befrre? T had
never visited X—in my Jia, o
certain, and bere I folmd m

centre table, mirror and ch® i
were familiar as though I had kndw
them all my life.
I remembered—it was the room of my
dream. Involuntarily I turned to the
wall by the bed, seeking some. siga.of
the blood - stain. AIlI found was a
space where evidently some chemical
had ‘been used to wash out something,
thus destroying the vpattérn ’of the
paper.

¢1 slept lightly and as early as possi-
ble sought the clerk at the desk.

1 have reason for asking,’ I remarked,
¢ whether the room in which I slept,
numbered 49, was not the scene of a
murder twa years ago last June 14.’

¢The clerk lovked a trifle vexed.
¢ Why, not a murder, doctor,’ he answer-
ed ; ‘it was only a suicide case. A Mr.
Harmon from Stockbridge came oa
here and in the night cut his thmt 2

¢ Was bealone ¥

¢ Quite.’

¢ His wife or—daughter ?

¢Oh, ke had no daughter: he was a
young man. His wife arrived the next
morning and was nearly crazy.

“Can’ you tell. me where she is now ¥
1 inquired, fairly breathless with inter-
estto follow ap every clew in this most
singular riefice,

¢ Why, as it happens,’ said the clerk|:
‘she is in X—today, visiting her sister;
but she never comeés wmear the lotel
since her husband’s death.’
~ "He readily, gave me the address
where I could find Mre. Harmon, and
in the most strained and peculiar fraore
of mind you can imagine I = went out
abont 11 o’clock to Gichard 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 meved and a tall, slender,
blackrobsd young figure appeared. ' I
hed seen ker only in might attire, with
long golden braids hanging to her waist
yet there was no difficully in recoguizing
the woman of my dream. The beautiful
pale face, deep blae eyes, the profuse
blonde hair, coiled mow in rich braids
about her shapely head. All had been
photograpbed on my mind too clearly
to mistake them in life.

¢She advanced, helding out her hand,
then with & faint smile md ¢I have
your card pray be seated. Ia" there any-
thing I can do for you, doctor ?

‘I paused a moment. We sat in easy
chairs facing each other. Ths delicate
beauty of her face was set off by the
datk crimson cushions et . 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--¢

¢She started. Her face crvnuoned and
Pled.

‘17 June 14, 188—% In St.ockbndgo,
I was at my home.’

¢Is it possible’ I exclaimed, that you

| were ot here in X——the night your

husband was murdered '

¢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 was murder-
ed—I[ kmow it. It was no case of
suicide,’ .

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

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

¢ Her gaze shifted now. She looked
beyond e out ioto the fragrant gardens.
Presently ina lew voice, and etill with
averted eyes, she said :

; “Philip leit me early that morning to
come here and 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 “psir of
hoppy children planning our boliday.

There was no reason for his taking his
life. He was in, vigorous health, well off,
and we had been married a year, without
a really angry word between us. It was
a lover’s holiday all thetime, That night
abont 8 I began to feel strangely nervcus.
There was a man for whom my husband
had done many kindnesses and whom 1

Jew—clever, crpahle of earnmg & good

"~ Ghiidren Cry for

Pi tcher’s OMHOo

Snddenly in a flash {p

‘| had'looked oyer the register, goieg away

livelihood. He
my husband ae secr ry at-one time, but
dismissed tor his lack of punctuthty

I told him Mr. Harmon was in Xe——on
business, to be back the next day. He
Teft. . I went to bed at 10 o’clock. Then
came ihe dream. I saw the room in X
————3s plainiy as I sce this, I saw
wyeelf in the door for a moment, only
‘but in that monent Zoborinskis figure
was before me end c¢scaping from a win-
dow. It seemed to be alone bending over
my hueband, who laid upon the bed—
the assasein’s knife in his poor dead hands
—his throat cut. 1 wrung my hands—I
triec to speak—I1 could not. I awcke
about 3 o’clock and took the first train-to
X, where 1 wae met with the news that
my husband had committed suicide, the
pro of being the knife clinched in his
pnd. What could Ido? No one had
W Zoborinski !—no one has since but
nd pight I' pray to God that dread-

ful chargo-mg be taken from him.’
¢ She paused, pale and feverishly intent
upon what I had ‘to say., In"ae calm a
ted the peculiar
Jnly 14, and

over her husband.
¢ What—what sort of a gown was 1
asked.’
‘I only remember deep hoa on tln
neck and sleeves.’
¢ She left meand in a few moments re-
turned with a night dress in her hands.
¢ Like this ? she whispered. : q
‘Yes,’ 1 answered. It yas pncmly
what I had seen in the dream. =~

ing at me piteopsly. ¢ No ohe can
Zoborinski, #nd two yesrs ago
coronet’s mqnq-t ucribd NM
smicide.’

‘ Liet us waif,’ Idﬂ,ﬂm MIJ&
that 8s much nervons strain -m,mm

“*I retnrned to the hotel, and pa
two hours revolving this strange case in |
my mind. I felt no doubt that the Pole

money  or be liad about Him. I
questioned the clerk ab the desk agaia,
as to who had seen Mr. Harmon the
night of the suppased suicide. No ane,
was the angwer, I then gavaas good a
description jas' Icould of the Pole, and
the ¢lerk at once remembered that ' such
'a man kad come .Jn about 10.30 p. m.,

soon after. ‘This proved to my mind
olearly that tiae Pole, having ascertained
the pumber of Mr. Harmon's room,
quietly walked up to it, and hads left by
the fire escape after lqckmg the door on
the inside. It was certainly u cleverly
planned and executed murder..

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

¢Vhat do you propose to do? I in-
quired.

‘I shall go firet to Vienna, where I
last heard of him ; after that I ‘caunot
say ; but time, money, strength shall be
as nothing spent in this case.

*I canuot tell you major, how her feel-
ings influenced mine. "Had I been able
to do so 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 so far as I could, and
two weeks later I saw her off in a Ger-
man steamer . whereby ehe could reach
Vienna within 18 hours after goingon
board. :

‘A year passed, during which time I
heard in no way from my fair friend, I
forgot nothing connected with the stiange
experience, but all such memories were
in a hiddeu part of my brain or mind.
I might be conscious from time to time of
their existence, but they were aot present
to me unless summoned forth. On the
14th of the next Junme I received an un-
signed letter, written in the third person,
requesting me to call at a certain hour at
a house in east—street, a former patient,
of mine, it said, was ill there, I went.
The hour was © p. m. The houre was
one of a dingy row of brick dwellingsin a
cast off sory of street. On entering I
could only aek for the sick person tnat
had sent for the docter. The woman who
had admitted me led fhe way at once to
a room on the ground floor.

4
'been .employed by

Yet even after that Philip lped him
constantly. That fatal nig at
our home and asked to see my husband, “'

-wmmmdormm-ﬂm ?

bear had been put uponher . fth

had murdered his benefactor” for the | ¢

number of his room on the register and
we know the rest, What T want you to
do for me is to inake the fucts known that
Philip Harmon was not a suicide but a
murdered man.'

‘She handed me a paper signed by
Ziohogineki, and giving details which
proved the fact. T'tended her for" days
watching every flutteridgof life in the
trail body. At the end ‘Wo weeks I
wos able to mcve her to thother’s
House where I lived and igmy nﬁce
There she rallied.

The ~doctor paused. . Dmy . was
comicg in gragly through the st e of.
the windows, and ~omﬂh of farn yard
life were dudible.

the doctor said euddenly, stopyilg in bis
pacing up aud down of the room.

*Did Mys, Harmon die? I ingnired.

talk of that experience ncw, she-and L.
You bhave met her often, major. Don't
you know that she is my-wife?’

C

SAN DIEGO’S GIRL qu;r,

Our relief train should be bere noon, n

¢No,” he answered shortly ; ¢ we never|;

pmoripliun,‘?,
allowable to gi
‘Doyonhwv
snake I’ was the =
'mﬁ i “;‘
surprised at the.
$Wall,? con
with a gre

structed her in this difficalt work seldom
havé & word to say in criticism of her
‘management, and for six months it has
not been necessary to change one of her
orders when bringing a ship into port.

All her life this young woman hass
lived by the sea. Her father is & gallant
old sea dog, who fought for the flag, and
has sailed all seas as a master of big mer-
chant shipe, and now holds an important
harbor position at San Di She has
a kind of hereditary instinet 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 old pilots are prond of their feminine
protegee, because of her marked ekill,
and also becaunse 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 Loma,
and in the master’s eagernessto make
port that afternoon, he ran in too close
before taking a pilot, and found himself
being forced upon Zaninga Shoal, off the
barbor wouth. Miss Polbemus was the
only available pilot at that moment,
She was put aboard the collier, and
gave the Captain a dreesing 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. Shestood by the wheel, and
soon had the ship on another course,

she had to wear ship under most trying
conditions in order to get an offing until
the ocean subsided and the harbor cou.d
be entered in safety. The girl skipper
amazed the Captain. She gave the bluff
old Eunglishman some new ideas . con-
cerning the capacity of an American
girl.

When Miss Polhemus gets her pilot’s
certificate her fees for bringing in a ves-

although the situation was so grave that ﬁm be fitted for Columbia cols

sel will be $5 per foot on the draugkt
of a vessel and 4 cents per ton. A thre
thousand-ton ship, Jirawing twent:
would pay.the pilot $220. ™
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There lying on a forlorn looking bed,
was the wreck of the beautiful woman I
bad lost eeen in X—.. Obe glance told ™
her disease might be fatal. i
¢She held out her hand -
swile,

‘I have accompl’
doctor’ she said.
time, money an
him and I wro
ledgement of |
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culty, but

strain b

2

she

p.*

thers

he

&

entirely distrusted. He was a Polish:

which require p
At the time of the.
parliament the
were at swords
healed all differences amds:
made to have all the pa
represented in the ni
the portfolios - are vi
posed to ¢ :
secure tlu"ge:éQ
poeition Teaders.
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government prior to |

W ASHINGTON, “Oct. 15.—A cab
was received this morning by ti
ment of state from Ameri
d’Affaires Denby at Pelun
the reports of danger fo' touin
dents at Peking are greatly &
There has been only one n\hck uj
American; which vmfollowdty “"
punuhmon!, An imperial proclamat
has been issued to ‘the
enjoining the: prohetton of ¢
NEw Yorx, Oct. 155—0n uﬂn nou-

ble figures in Protestantism in.€hina h‘_’"

the Rev. Yung Kiung . Yo&:ﬂor of the -
Church of Our Saviour, ghai, who
arrived here a few days ago from Rng-
land, where he has béen lecturing eight
months under the aulpiges of the Associ«
ated anti-opium leagnés.

Mr. Yen came to thinityin IOMM
studied in George C Anthon’s ‘famous

-mted the sophomore
bv.uhr a time went to.
you collége, at Gambier, O., where he
took up.the 'study of divinity, m.wg, "‘
the coursein 1861. He returned to Chiha
in September of:t’
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