Unable to Bmpe

i if spkl

l,"; Smmer and Fall, His Ears|
Were, Accosted by thie Plaintive
‘Sound of the Beggar’s Voice.

A midwintér night and bitter, bitter
cold; not so much snow, but a' wind
- which fad an arctic anger in it; it
stung: the face like vitriof and froze
the blood and alifiost: made a fellbw
-ery out, as il he were in pain. !
. Three of us, just comman newspaper
aeporters,
Majl street, half running, to get to a

_warm place. We had been at work

13

ut towh, trying to find certain facts
about a man -who had ' been miys:
teriously murdered in the Tenderloin

inct.— Jolmny Spellman ~ the

'pll, \‘-y Ha!l park was' ble:
enough. The wind shrieked across It,
ﬂl hall; with its old white mar-
mps, stood over yondaer, pallid,
dm&y Nota human being in sight,
‘nobody would stay out of doors such

a night.

The lights in the tall buildings—in
_ Park row and in the low entrance to

‘Hitehcock’s ‘ever blessed old cellar
.cofiee housewere happy, cheery bea:

1t was late, well on. toward mid-
) That made us hurry all- the

/Bven  Unfle Sam'’s fagged out dld
horses and wagons . which  forever
wait in the Mail street alley behind
the grim stone coping, where big bags
of mail matter for -ali parts of the
world * are bundled in and out, lad
disappeared out of the cold.  There
was no sound of the mail clerk’s voice
calling ‘oft the bags.

We ' reached the middle of the Mail
street biock. We were on the north
gide of the street. 1 ran in the rear
of the procession.

Out of the shadows of the park
‘gaine. a man. In a voice which upon
that night wind was the most piteous
sound I ever heard he cried, stretch-
ing ‘out one hand in a supplicant way:

“Parlez-vous Francais, monsieur 7"’
(Do you speak French, sir ?)

It was a strange, courteous question
to come wailing amid the howling of
a storm. 1 turned and stopped and
then in honest amazement and pity
said; *My God, yes'!"”" I had learned
some French in beyhood, then had
bought drinks for a Paris boulevard-
jer and fulfilled the dubious linguistic
requirements of a New Jersey college:
I had a deep seatea love for the
Frénch people and a deal of fondness
for the French tongue.

There in that wretched night, when

1 heard that question, 1 saw the hon-
est peasants——snmple sturdy folk—
tofling afield in far Provence. 1 saw
the Breton fisher, 'singing as he|
patched his nets on the shore of the
dear ol sea. 1 saw gay Paris and
‘the sweet valley of the Loire. And
hers, alone, thinly clad, was a sod-of]
that France, a stranger in a great
selfish city; in a great, strange 'und
selfish - land, upon a night when no
/mortal ought to have shown his nose
{out of doors.
He was: just asking—I learned it in
his  first lonely question—just asking
for some one to give him a helping
hand, a ryHable of direction.

The two' other reporters went pelt-
‘ing along. 1 looked at the wanderer
«a man of 40, maybe; old to begin
lifé anew. He was "above medium
‘height, a little stooped in the shoul-
ders, onaccount of the cold perhaps.
He was overcoatless, bare handed and
carried a small parcel under his arm.
Over his head was drawn tight a knit
cap, such as foolball players wear.

It was a ‘woeful story he told me,
standing there in the open on that
night with the sparse flakes flying all
about us.

He had come that day on the Bre-

7 tagne. The passage had been ~very

stormy. ' A fellow passenger, a Fic-
“ard, who smelled terribly of garlic,
“had taken all his money. His chest,
containing his worldly possessions, he
had left at Castle Garden=that was
before the barge office days. His wife
mad two children—oh, sSuch pretty

 children—-were at home in Picardy.

He was bungry and thirsty. No one
‘but -an homest man begging in the
streets - of  New York would ulnnt

‘that he was thirsty.

Iy well to do.
it all to him.

_ "Phen T directed hin.
“‘lodging house.

4

Common reporters’ are not habitaal-
I had 65 cents. I gave
I told him about  the
‘vich possibilities of beef and beans.
to a 10 cent
Then, penniless, I
~Wurried  on after my companions. 1
expected to’ walk all the« way to
Twenty-first street. - But, then, 1 had’
_rowed in the eights in the fall and
weighéd 182 and was equal to it.
+*God bless you' in French sounds
'l! upon a fierce night wind.
* K told the fellows when I overtook
Ahem that it was a relief to find an
One of them, ‘whe
Fat Flynn and O.

~a

- lclang of the presses were behind us.

1+ * 2 Story.

were scurrying throught-

in  French.
‘lﬂ Waited for me. to o away.

seilies,” “Alions, allons, mes brayes.’

| cember snowsl Gray looked the tall

m ¢: ~Bvening was just
;m late night. The same
' us sau across’ Mail
Street; wengig:stoward Park.pol
station. The ‘odor of ink and ¢

But aSsoft Hreeze played about ' the
eo_ngp md “gtirred the dust in the

A man came ‘out 'bf the shadows of
the park:

- He stood looking at the bright
lights from the postoffice, where the
great bundles  of letters and papers
were  being lumbered into waiting
vehicles. In a voice which uffoi!the
night wind was the most utterly pite-
ous sound T ever heard = he cried,T
strétehing out 'one hand in a suppliant
way :

“Parléz-vous Francais, monsieur ?”’
It was a strange, courteous ques-
tion te break in on the vernal quiet
of ya spring mght I turned, then
stopped. .

The man who knew MLOIOY)’ laugh-

ed\;tterly twice, “‘Ha, ha !"
aid "ﬂy God yes 17 1 had|
lcarned some [French  in b?)) hood.
én I hiad bought drinks for a Paris |
evardier and had—well, never
mind qbout that. It is too much like
the story of George Zinzendorf.

But there in that quiet night, when
all the d4ir was soft with calm, hear-
ing that question, I-saw the honest
peasants—simple, sturdy folk—toiling
Lafield—in - far Provence. I saw the
Breton fisher, singing as he patched
his nets on’ the sliore ef the dear old
sea. I saw Paris and the sweet val-
iey of the Loire It was strange how
the memories ctowdel on my mind.

I looked at theé wanderer—a mau of
40 maybe; old to begin life anew. He
wa$ above ghe medium height, a little
stooped in the shoulders. He carried

more than a dozen years,

| book down' gravely.

ol white: - \m‘tﬁm lamps ‘were m;‘
and dull; ll'ls:& eyes of poppy ealters.

Far . do a’ shabby, narrow’ west
side street in the purlieus of - old
Greenwich village the shop ‘windows
gleamed gay, with the frost upon
then, .

Men ahd women ‘and children with
bright face§ leaned - against the
storm’s great harsh breast and -laugh-
ed. Street cars, with their merry
bells, bundled along.

A white door, with the snow heaped
about it. Some.tracks up the steps
and the already nearly oblitereated
evidences that & wagon had been at
the curbstone told, shat the under-
taker and the coroner had been there.
It was a coroner’s case ; suicide’ irom
| despondency, hey said. - :

“Thera,was no  carpet in the dusty
hall. A blowsy landlady showed-<me
to the second floor. In the rear room
a fire, not much of a one, burned in a
tired stove. The room was chill." An
oil lamp shed light over a form upon
the low bed in the cormer, covered,
tace and.all} «wfth a shee?. $

At a table sat a child, & girl of not
She was
reading when 1 entered. She laid the |
1 noticed that it|

was a French prayer book.,

Her eyes were big.and very dark,
and there were tears in them. She
simply said, and her calm voice there
in that still room beside the dead was
the most utterly piteous soupd I ever
heard :

“Pariw—vous Franeais, monsieur?’!

North-Ender Protests.
-Pawson, Y. T., Oct. 20, 1801.
Editor Nugget.:

Dear Sir—We poor—north end resi-
dents are a patient lot of people. We
have to be, that is why. The com-
missioner told us along time ago that
he would do the best he could on the

a small parcel under his arm. It was
a woelul story he told, with the
spring moonlight. all about us.

He had come that day on the Bro—
tagne—confound the man and’ his]
two children in Picardy ! This par-i
esis was an awiul thing. But what if
it were all a breath from old Egypt
and my great-grandfather had heard |
a story about a fellow Picard and a
£oll of money stolen in a steerage and |
—then 1 swore. As I said, I had|
learned some French in boyhood.

boulevardier, and—well, never mind.
The Paris boulevardier had taught
me to swear in such fashion as would
have made me hail
‘martre.

I called him the worst things that |
his native tongue permitted.

The man who knev: McGlory blush-
ed and looked back and
the beggar to me.

And the man with the bundle shrank‘
and shrank' and made no reply. He.
crept, always facing us, backward |
farther from the light and disappear-|
ed into the deep shadows under the
trees. His form was lost. His pale
face was the last thing which I saw.

And we went away.

» * * L] . *

*

Summer = makes Gramerey

club shine out and men drink there |

hours.

An> Augist  night I was passing
through Gramercy square homeward.
There was just. the distant murmur of |
Fourth avenue, with. the occasional |
footfall of a late fellow walking alung
Irving place. I could hear the foun- |
tain's  drippings fall into its still|
basin. The air was sweg¢t with = the|
fragrance of blossoms, wafited '
through the tall iron palings.

Qut of . the shadows of the park
came a man, In a voice which in
that soft- night was the most utterly
piteous sound 1 ever heard he cried,
stretehing out one hand in a sup-|
pliant way : ; i

“Parlez-vous Francais, ‘monsieur ?"’

It was a strange, courteous gques-
tion to arrest a home going chap at
such an hour. I furped, then stopped.
Then I closed my right very tightly,
as Bob Turnbull had showed me how
long ago. Then I answered, *'‘My
God, yes !"

I had lMarned some French in boy-
hood, then had bought drinks for
Paris boulevardier and fulfilled
dubious linguistic requirements of a
New Jersey college. I had a deep
seated love for the French people and
a deal  of iondhess for the French
wngue

"ThereTh that sultry night, hearing

that question, I saw the honest peas-
ants—simple, sturdy folé—toiling a-
field in far Provence 1 saw the Bre-
ton fisher, singing as he— Lord, who
and what was this genius of gall, who
with his pale, beggar Tace and dismal,
beggar voice kept stalking out upon
me from dark places ?
Was he ‘going to be like Mr. Dick’s
head of Charles I ? Could 1 know no
refuge from this garlic breathed Pic-
ard and his two children and his roll
of money lost in the steerage of
Bretagne ?

Profit, cried I, thing of evil.
Profit still, if bird or devil.
I hit him very hard. Assuming
'that his Tace was France in profile,
my fist landed in the Northern terri-

tory.
He moaned and muttered something
k baused while  he . lny

out |

a
the

La

J

{
t

Theén I had bought drinks for a Paris|

fellow in Mont-|

forth from t

park | cap remedy
pretty,and -the lights-ef the Players’ ‘;,y moving away-lromn the ‘“"“‘L)'iblu(ked by the tiny hut of a window |

| UL it does seem LOO bad uhis b)swm
and say cyvical things in the small| o agung ursy and  Winking eier- \mlh of his keep was planned to rise.

garbage question and his arrange-
| ments during the summer have given
fair satisfaction, barring the fact that

| dowager lady of the dead Unser Fritz!

LADY I WATE OF BERLI

Strange Leg!rl'd—af “the German
House' of ‘ Hohertzollern.

‘\,v".

Joaciﬂm 1 Tore Down a Widow's
‘Hut and Ever Since the House
Has Rested Under His Curse.

s

Rumor in Berlin says that. the
“ighite lady,” the mysterious ghost
that foretells disaster to the house of
Hohenzollern, has once again. walked
in the long halls of the imperial pal-
ace in Berlin. What does Yhe appear-
ance portend 7 ask the people.

There are nods, winks, mutterinzs,
significant” looks, eloguent silences,
when the apparition is mentioned.

““She has walked, poor la‘dy? Ah, I
say nothing—nothing—you understand!
Any yet—what hearest thou of the
Empress Frederick today ?"’

The Empress Frederick ! The

The English mother of the German
emperor ®

Is it she  whom ‘the “white lady™
menaces ¥ Does the ghost mean that
Vietora's eldest daugnter, the moth-
er of thé German emperor, must iol-
low so o@D to the grave the queen of
Great Britain ?

The members: of the royal family.
are said to hgve themselves too much
faith-in {he autherity of the ‘'‘white
lady's” messagés to be quife com-
fortable after her reported  appear-
ance.

And who is or who was the ‘‘white
lady 7"

All sorts.of stories are told of rer,
one of the latest ahd most curious

o ae THE sem-waamw Kwnmxa NUGQET:/ mwsou X .

ed his price several tinies apd in the
end -got about ten:times its valge.

He then expected to fund through
the Eaglet a dynast; of long renown,
and he didn’t want his suceessors pes-
tered . by ghosts. —~Ex.

% To Stop a Fued.

As we sat smoking our pipes by the
fireplace I ventured to say to mine
host that I had heard of the feud be-
tween the -~ Johnsons and the Rebin-
sons and asked him tn tell me how it
came about. -He scratched his head
and looked puzzled and finally said :

“It's a good way back, and i'vVe
dun forget. Reckon it was about a
dawg.”’

“That's what I've heard—that your
dog ¢hased a mule of his which was
feeding in Tront of your house. Rob-
inson got mad about it, you had high
words, and then the feud began which
hag lasted 18 years. Is it true?”

- “Reckon that’s the way of it,” he
dowly replied

““There wasn 't much in t,hat to quar-
rel about ”’

“No.”

“But two  or thiree people have
been killed on either side on account
of it, I understand ?"

““Threé¢ on one side
t'other,”’ he
on ‘his fingers,
- e

He seemed S0 Lalm and ' good  na-
tured about it that [ thought I might
go further, and after a bit 1 asked™

“TIncle Ben,
‘quarrel n'u_‘ht to ' be fixed up?”

“Might be,”’ he replied as he gamd
into the fire in a blank way.

“Suppose, for instance, that I vol-
unteer my services as mediator 7"

“Waal 7

“How would vou suggest that I go
to work to bring peace between the
two families 7”7

The old man rose up-and took the
tongs and replaced a brand which had

and two on
answered after counting
“and two more wound-

coming from Dr. Theodore Hansman

|the N. W. M. P. and one or two

| others could dump night soil at any |

4 old time
But recently the understrapper—

[ bed “pardon—the official who takes|
cognizance of the garbage matter, 1
{ got afraid to leave the precious garb-|
age scOw out o’ nights and so has |
{ had it put away into winter quarters |

{ —(as though 'its location wasn’t in|

one of the very best places for. next|

spring’s - high ~water). But to re-
sume: The dumping goes merrily on. |
| The stack of refuse, ‘
night soil, alreadly towers above the‘
| water and I suppese Wwill go oh heap-|

ing up indefinitely. - The aforesaid |

official when = approached about n‘

| says ‘‘What can we do? We ought lul

have had a road around the blufi,”’
efc

{

They could have waited at least unp-|
til the ice came before retiring \'1’1:‘
| scow from business, and it will be|

‘“up to them'’ pretty soon to do
| something. It. must be five or six|
| weeks 'before the river stops running,
1and if we should have a muld winter,
‘au the doctors in town won’t save us
from a scourge of diphtberia {rom
| this cause by-and-by. Ol course, U
my own individual case |

wards'’
babc questivn.
cul, or

shouid so prevail on Luis bd.l"
Ul course the Luuu—
L suppose .the commissivler, |

| can a0 what uiey please willl uie. 1ooy

oi the streets. Their suoommaw»
last action has pracuically ‘‘knocked’”
the Stanaard VM Ue 's water ironl |
age. abutuing Righuh sireet, and now |
e garbage 1s a menace to the heailh |
of the whote city. 1¢'s 1n a worse iy
how than im Governor Ogilvie's time. |
‘fhen the ~garbage Wwas- in a SCOW. |
NOW its beifig dulipea inwo the water, |
and hardly that—uhe olending pile 18|
not more than & foot or so from Lm.I
ary land; and 1D po current. i
Is tfiere no remedy tor this foolish |
state of auairs? ,
“North-Ender.” |
Ship bulding Statistics.
Washington, D.  C:, Oect. 8.—The|
cofhmissioner of navigation in hni
quarterly report shows that 393 ves- |
sels of ail kinds were bult in the
United States and ofiicially numberea |
auring the three monihs enued scp»
temver 30, 1801, Of thas number 370 |
were built of wood and "33 of steel. \
The total gross tonnage was 68 as.;[
tons. 'Of the whole number buiit, 2
were built on the Atlanuc and Gub
coasts, onié \n Puerto Rico, 30 on the
Pacific coast and 49 on the greai|
Lakes and 52 on the Western rivers. |
This is an inecrease over the same
quarter of the previous year of 85 in
the number built ann a decrease oi
20,395 tons in the gross tomnage.

Columbia Bariey.

Dayton, Monday, Oct. 7. —Columbna.
county has taken the . first prize on|
barley at the Washington State Fair,
held last week at North Yakima. Thz,
samples were seat from f[arms near |
this city, and were very fine. Colnm—]
bia county raises more barley than|
any county in Washington or Oregon.‘
and the product of the hills this wari
is proving better than ever before. | |
The prices received are very good, |
too..

Young Wife—How stnn“ it is when

It was enough. -“There was no Mt
in him. In an ecstasy of meanness 1
walked off, whistling loudly the “Mar-

.‘ﬂ » & { .

< 'Fhe air was filled again with De-

PN -

a man phmﬂ all his friends be-
‘come invalids. |
Yﬂﬂg Hubby=1 don't ' understand.
Thiere are none of my friends invalids. |,
Young Wile=THen how is it you|
have %o sit up with a sick one ‘every |
night?*—Chicago News.

!
Kelly &(

candies.

h{oush t-h;t sifting cloud

Fresh Lowney's
., druggists.

 Tuhdd

| cended

{ more

‘mym

of Washington.

Dr. Hansman is famous as the taker |
nf so called ‘‘spirit phntognphs He |
M(rs that the “*white lady’’ appeared |

‘M him and stood for a picture, prob-|

ably the only one of its kind in lhv‘
world. ‘

Dr. Hansman ’‘says the “‘white |
lady' told him she was the sweet- |
heart of a noble bv" whom she had |}
| several children, though his real wife!
was living. At the death of the wife |
the woman, angered that the mar-|
grave would not marry her, killed her.

t ans, and |
SRCE F | children, thinking that they stood in|ipe pews thar'll be an end to the

her way. She was buried alive, 1n|
| pleasing manper * of those days, and
~wore to haunt the deathbeds of all |
generations of Hoherzollerns, an uath|

she is believed by many to have |

| kept.

The royal house of Prussia datos%
from the tenth century, when a baron |
of Wurttemberg fortified ‘‘High Zol- |
lern,” a hill from which comes lhth
Hohenzollern name,

From Conrad of that ilk has des-|
the long line of electors of |
Brandenburg, of one of whom the |
usual legend of the “v.mle
lady" is related.

It was Joachim I who,
| enlarge his castle, found

wishing to|
himself |

which stood  just where one of the|

So he orders- to tear down-the |
uxtta;.,o

The widow did not behe\e that the
injustice ‘was done by’ Joachim's or-|
der, sq she went to throw herself at|
I/his feet to ask justice.

But when he saw her he dlrected
that she be-thrown out by his guards, |
and this was done with unnecessary
hrut.xlll) Then the widow turned |
{ upon the elector.

“Prince Joachim,”' she said, “vop
have taken all that I possess, and
now you refuse 'me -justice and order |
your people to drive me away.

“But, remember, you riust die as|
other men, and in thy last hour thou

gave

| shalt see me again to annmounce thy

fate, and not thine only, but that of |
all. thy successors to the remotest
posterity !"’

And the story goes that she Las:
done it. The great Elector William |
saw .the ghost. His son Frederick, |
first kmg of Prussia, saw the “white
lgdy"” in very truth ‘though in his
case it was his young wife, his third,
| wandering about the palace in her
robes two days before her
death.

There afe many famous cases where
the ‘“‘white lady” is said to have por-
fended misfortune: On the night be-|
fore Saalfeld Prince Louis of Prussia |
and -his adjutant, Count Nostitz, were

{ chatting in the Schloss Schwarzburg-

Rudolstadt when a white robed figure|
glided before them. i
The ' prince turned pale. He bad|
been confidently talking of victory, |
but aiter that he despnired ,

Neither he nor. Nostitz was surpns-
ed when next day the “white lady”
again appeared just as the Germans
{fell back defeated. {

Nostitz’s own son told this story to |
Unser  Fritz, father
emperor.  Curiously ._enough, Unsw:\’t
| Fritz's death also was foretold hm
the specter.

When the French officers -of Napale—
on were quartered in the castle at|
| Baireuth, the ‘‘white lady™ Appea.xed
to them, and General Espagne Cmd"
out that' he was doomed. . Shortly |
alterward he died. |

Napoleon, who had all a Cotsu:an sl
superstition, ‘wouldn't’ dqm in t.he,
| castle. Later, when he was fo build |
{in Paris'& palace for the king ot |
| Rome, a poor man's house stood m1
| the way. Napoleon did not demolish
it, like Count Joachin, or even apply
te it the - right of eminent domain, |
| bitt hought it, though: the owner rus-;

| out

{fallen on the hearth and then sat
|down and asked :

“Do you know
lives 7"’

“Yes; three miles up the road.”

“Kin-you shute 7"

“Fairly well."

“Waal, you take your gun and sot
Git the hull
crowd from the old man down to the
last young un into the house and then
| fasten all’ the doors and begin poppin
at 'em threw the winders. Keep it up
till the last one has turned up his
toes, and ~when you come back with

where Robinson

fur Robinson's.

quarrel, and we'll hev peace.”

M. Quad.

LIBERALS’
LOVE FEAST

MeLting Heid Last In

Pioneer Hall.

Night

The Liberal
feast in Pioneer hall last
| tended by a large number of the
| faithful. There were no political dis-
sections made and not much of any
consequence  franspired. There is
some talk of the club giving a soeial
smoker-at-a date in —the near future
which shall have for its effect not
{only the entertainment of the friends
| of the club members, but also the ce-
| menting more firmly of the political
bonds of the Liberals, some of whom
haye long. heen considered as having
“kicked u\er the traces,’’

of the ' present|

statesmen or the far

don’t. you  think thisi
pies a very high place.

Association held a love|

nmght at-|
g | not opposed to any present movement

P |
Great Japanese Statesman Visits'
Canada and the U. S.

= [ s
Talks of fgpndly Relations With
We: Powers and the Future
Prosperity of His Country.

Marquis 1to, of_the greatest
east, arrived
4 on the steamer
Kaga Maru, aiter a most delightful
trip, He is traveling for the benefit
of his health, which has been [ailing
for somé mbnths. KFrom here he pro-
ceeds to Seattle on the steamer and
there will be accorded ‘an official wel-
come. - He will travel through the
United States, and will possibly visit
London, England, before his réturn
three or four months hence,

1t is now about\four years since the
marquis passéd- through the city en
route to the jubilee celebration in
Londow. In persopal -appearance he
has changed but little since' then.
Though ‘ailing, he still possesses that
quick - turn and indomitable ;spirit
that is so characteristic-of-his ﬁ

The marquis’ career is almost too
well Jmown to all the world’s great-
mto%s, among whom heé “octu-

He left his

parents when he was 15 years old and
-+ visited all over the country, and sul
sequently _became a most prominent
person in the the revolution
at Tkiu 3

He was one of -the earliest visitors
to Europe and introduced Western civ-
ilization to Japan. He was sent to
foreign quite - ofiten as an
ambassador of and each time
discharged his duties quite success-
fully. He was also prime minister-at
the .time of the Japan-China war and
succeeded in introducing Japan to
Western . countries. He has  a very
good knowledge of Baglish and is
very -sociable.

one

Victoria October

ime of

countries

Japan,

The marquis is now about
of age. He is

50 years
attired in the regula-
tion European dress, and wears a
somewhat -heavy beard Aecompany-
ing him is a party of prominent Jap-
anese, including Hon. K. Tsuzuki, ad-

On his arrival hére he was met by a
party = of  distinguished
among whom
Vancouver; Consul Hayashi,
tle; and Messrs.” Yeaméko and Sakio.

When asked what thought of
Russian aggression in the Far East,
the marquis stated, at outer
wharf this morning, that he did not
consider any steps in this direction
now being taken by the czar were
hostile to His country was

Japanese,
Consul Shimuzu,
of Seat~

were

he

the

Japan

of Russia; in fact,
relationships
ies were now
Jiust before leaving
quis said in a speech
“Affairs of the Far have be-
come the subjects of the closest atten-
tion on thé part oi’the European and
American powers during the last few |

he stated that the
between the
of the friendliest

Japan

East

years, and there

VAL UF WARUS ]

visory minister of the department of
®1 education.

|
two coun- |

|
the mar-|

are indications (ha!’

-
L
|
*.

{7 ¢

REAR-ADMIRALL WINFIELD SCOTT SCHLEY:

the Yar -Fast will be brought into
closer touch with foreign eountries in
future, - For these s 1 deem it
most necessary that Japanese should
make exhaustive inquries into the ai-
fairs of Europe and America ‘by
means of personal inspection. 1 hope
that my trip abroad will help me “ix

furthering the welfare of our country.
Looking into’ the - present
Japan; political circles seem to be en-
joying temporary political -tranquil-
ity, as there is no important political
question ahead requiring the imm@j-
ateé attention of paliticians. The pol-
icy .of the government, it may be pre-
sumed, will not undergo any radical
change to that which is now pursued.
As to the attitude to be adopted by
the seiyuhai towards the government
it is advisable that they should exer-
cise sufficient deliberation-and eircum-
spection on all questions, and not re-|
sort to any reckless and
action.  The present - government be-|
ing composed of men who are not in-
terested in any poltical party, there|
is no occasion for -the-seiyukai-to-re-i
gard it with any hostile intention;|
nor can it be regarded as their rival.|
With regard to the attitude assumed]
by our party tuwards the government |
I spoke,to you when I resigned the
premiership, and it seems that noth-
ing has since happened to change this
attitude. I would advise ' you, gen- {
tlemen, that you should assist Lhei
government with all possible kindness |
and good intention for the good of
the country. Of course the govern-
| ment cam hardly be tolerated if it
| acts contrary to public interest, but
{ the fundamental aim of politics béing
| the-promotion of the well-being of the
| country, it is to be hoped that.the
'\ interest' of the state will not be sacri-
ficed to party comsiderations. 1 must
repeat my advice that you should ex-
ercise the utmost precaution and de-
[]lbemtinn on all political quéstions
{and refrain from taking any reckless

1and ill-advised stepsy -but. xatien: aim

t . the. consolidation of the party's
lmﬂuence and induce people to regard
our party with more esteem and con-
sideration.’’—Victoria Times, Oct. 4
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Made by Byron Ja.ckson for

state ‘of |

‘'Some poo»b uly ike 4
house,” said Manager
looking on at an
drama now ‘being
theater, ‘‘but for me gi
glare of the electric ¢
could get hold of any n
dark. ‘The show, to my:
coniinued, .‘‘commiences’
act in the vaudeville: A
people in ‘that end of: h

were ever gathered
onetheater in Dai

thoughtless‘ character of entertain®

«

fering.
“This week we hue

the operatic vocalist as
Marion, Noel, the-
tor, Cordéro in costume
roll in equilibrium feats, ]
ard in new songs’ and Def
the greatest magician on S
can stage today. If that
does not beat anythiag e

ed to a Dawson audience, I
to think again.'’

fem

An Aching Void,

There was a silence about
court this morning that was
like In its oppressiveness.
was doing, not even a Wi
be heard; the ubiquitous druskl
erly so much in evidence is
coming alore consy icuous.
sence, and as Clerk Blaskms
in his chair the police  cout
mused upon the contrast belw
good old days when the a
sion was always good f
of “hot staft™ aund the
which rarely yields over
ful?

HEAR RAY SOUTHAMRS
MINSTREL KING.- AT THE
SAVOY THIS WEEK.

Centniugal Pumps

direct: donnection to motors,

tifereby doing away with all belts and pulleys; also "EE

stock of BLACKSTITH SUPPLIES, including horse shoes, !

' nails. iron and genuine anlnnh blxcksmith eoaly

hma stock of pipe and pipe ﬂtdng&

“also




