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Portland Press Says Conser-
vatives Were Right in
Fighting G. T. P.

Job.

¢ MEANS MUCH TO THEM

GOODREASON
TU BE MHAlB HF E Wilson, formerly of this city and now
| of Sydney, died in Sydney Thunsday night,

| after a lingering dllness, of consumption.

PORTLAND, Mt

Says Grand Trunk Interests Are
All Bound Up in Maine Port,
and That Success of the Laurier
Government Means More Busi-
ness for Them.

(Portland, Me., Express).

‘After mearly two years of uncertainty,
Portland will again breathe easy when the |
polls in the great Camadian elections close |
tonight. No matter whether the Liberals|
win or the Conservatives come out vidtors |
it is beieved here that the mere fact of|
knowing whatt the future has in store for
tthis port will be a relief. |

For nearly two years now Portland has|
‘hardlyknnwmwhereahehas’beeninre-
gard ‘to her transatlantic business. Iver
gince the Grand Trunk transcontinental|
cailway scheme whs first suggested, she has
been, to speak plainly, in hot water. She
could not tall out as she wonld have liked
o for fear of eaying something that would
injure her inierests and the Grand Trunk
has evidently been keeping very quiet
sbout the port so as mot to create too
much feeling on the other side of the line
against the port and perhaps epoil their
Pacific railway plans.

Portland the majority of people seem
o r the Conservatives as a party, but
approve of the Liberal policy of the Grand
Trunk Pacific if the line comes no further
east  than Montreal. Portland does not
approve of the Moncton-Montreal section,
and it is the general opinion here that uue
Grand Trunk itself does not look with very
great favor on this branch of its propesed
Fine. There is mothing to create business
between Montreal and Moncton, and once
at Moncton there is absolutely nothing
fhere, for it is about eighty miles from St. |
John (N. B.), the nearest seaport of any |
aoccount. And what is more the Grand |
Mrunk will then be paralleling the Cana-
\dian government’s own line, the Intercolon- |
%al railroad, runnifg from Montreal to St. |
Jobn and Halifax. There is every reason |
ffor thinking the plan of the Grand Trunk|
for a railroad from DMontreal west to toe |
Pacific coast and running far north of the
Canadian Pacific, a good one. There is 3
grand grain country up there, which can- |
not be used to any great extent until a|
vailroad ds run through, and the present|
plans of the Gwand Trunk Pacific are to
tap all of this territory.

Tt is believed in this city that this port|
will always have as much business as she |
is doing at the present time. It is not
thought for am instant that the Grand
Mrunk will attempt to transfer any of the
{business of the regular Maine line which is
mow coming to this port, much from Am-
erican territory .on to the mew line if it
ehould be decided to extend it to Moncton. |
Itr would not be policy to haul this freight |
over twice the distance just to have it
whipped from a Canadian port. Therefore
# is felt that Portland will get all of the
business ehe is getting mow, and even if
ghe does mot obtain amy of the Grand
Mrunk Pacific traffic she will still have a
Jot of business of her own. The Grand
Mrunk Pacific scheme has upset every-
thing. English shippers have not cared to!
ghip by the Grand Trunk until the matter
is settled one way or the other, and in
Canada the campaign has been such a hot
one that business thas been at inore or
less of a standstill.

Portland has now had three dull winters
g0 far as straight freight is concerned, but
it the Grand Trunk Pacific bill is either
passed or defeated it will probably mean

_ that things will get into running order|

again, and the Grand Trunk will endeavor
to make its termimals pay. She docs not|
like to see her property in this city lying
idie any more than the ecity itself likes to
sce it. f

Wihat the Grand Trunk favors Port-
land should approve, and it is believed she
does, and for that reason the city seems
to ben favor of the Grand Trunk Pacific

bill in dts original form of a line from -

Monltreal west to the Pacific.

The election in Canada today is one of
the hottest in ithe history of the dominion.
and Portland is the central figure in the
whole fight. For wecks past the port of
Portland has been pounded until one would
hink that there nvas not a good point
about it. But really while the Conserva-
tives and Liberals have both done all they |
could to pick flaws in it they have found
hatt there are really very flew flaws to
pick. Its location is superb, its harbor
is one of the best in the coumtry, and
steamship men all like to come here.

(anada certainly has good reason to be
afraid of Portland and to do all in her
power to stay her advancing power ard
popularity.

A Wise Precaution.

No matter whether the baby is sick or
well, Baby’s Own Tablets should always
be in the house. They not only ecure in-
fantile disorders, but they prevent them,
and should be used whenever the little
ones show the slightest signs of illness,
No other medicine is so enthusiastically |
spoken of by mothers—no other medicine
has done so much to make little ones
healthy and good mnatured. Mrs. Albert
Luddington, St. DMary’s River, N. 8., sayo: |
I do not believe my baby would have been
alive today had it not been for Baby's
Own Tablets. Nince using them he ‘s
growing nicely, is gond natured and is
getting fat.” Good for the new born baby
or growing child--and above all absolutely |
gafe. You can get Baby's Own Tablets
frony vour druggist or by mail at 25 cenix
a box by woiting The Dr. Williams Medi-
cing Co., Brkyille, Ots _ 0t ame.

. in Digby county.
by the merchants of St. John. A couple |

| saveral months,

'pool (Ing.); David.J., of Lynn; Daniel

OBITUARY

Mrs. Sadie E. Wilson.
M. Sadie E. Wilson, wife of Samuel

She was thirty-two years of age. The

funeral will take place from the station
here after the rrival of the Halifax train
this mormning. {
|
|

Mrs. S. J. Black. i

The death of Mms. 8. J. Black occurred |
Thursday at her residence, Westmorland |
road. DMus. Black nvas forty-three years |
old, and is survived by her husband and |
four chidren. The funeral will be held to- |
MOTTOW, ‘

tallig J_ﬁ»‘ﬂ'!

Elijah Ayer. 1

Elijah Ayer, a lifelong resident of Dor-i
chester (N. B.), died suddenly Thursday
afternoon. He was provincial consitable, |
and was widely known throughout West- |
merland county. He leaves a widow, four |
daughters and three sons. !

Capt. James Mitchell. |

Capt. James Mitchell died at his home |
in Sandy Cove (N. S.), on Oct. 28. He was |
the owner of the schooner Beulah Benton,
and was one of the oldest tradens [bet;\veen!
St. John and Sandy Cove and other points
He ‘was much respected

of yeans ago Capt. Mitchell met with a%
severe accident, which laid him up for|
From this accident he|
never fully recovered. He was sixty years |
old, and leaves a wife and two daughters. |
|

Mrs. Evan Wilson Evans.

Mrs. Evans, widow of Evan Evans, for-
merly of Bowes & Evans, of ithis eity,
died on October 30, in. Atlamfa (Ga.),|
where she had been visiting her daughter,
Mis. George W. Chapman. Her iiness
was veny short. Her home had been in
Baltimore for many years, and she was
la%d to rest by ithe side of her husband in
Loudoun Park, Baltimore. She is eur-
vived by one son and four daughters-—
Mrs. Geo. W. Chapman, of Atlanta; Rev.
G. B. Evans, of Macedon (N.Y.); Miss
Kate A. Evans, and Mrs. E. L. Smith, of
Baltimore, and Mms. Otto Gwinder, of
Paterson (N.J.); also five grandsons and
tiwo granddaughters.

Edwin Fenwick. i
Apohaqui, Nov. 5—The many friends of‘i
Edwin Fenwick will regret to hear of his|
death which occurred at his home, Be1‘~‘,
wick, this morning. Mr! Fenwick has been |
in failing health for some time, which he
patiently and bravely endured. He was a
son of Samuel Fenwick, his mother being
a daughter of Thomas Musgrove. Those
families being among the earliest and most |
respected settlers of the parish of stud- |
holm. Mr. ¥enwick for 'years did quite a |
business as a -wheelwright, carriage build- |
er, ete., at the same time he was engaged |
in farming. He was married twice, his|
first +wife being Mary McLeod, daughter of |
Robert McLeod of Leower Millstream, by |
whom he had three children, two deceased
and one son who has charge of the home-
stead. His second wife, who survives him, |
was the eldest daughter of Hon. John |
Ryan. Mr. Fenwick will be very much |
missed. He was a man who took a deep |
mterest in all the events of the day, was |
an obliging neighbor, a kind father and a |
devoted husband. Mrs. Fenwick, who -haszl
been an invalid for years, will have the|
sympathy of the whole community. '

George Courtnell.

George Courtnell, a well known atten-|
dant at the Provincial Hospital for Nerv-
ous Diseases, died Sunday afternoon, after
a lingering iliness. Mr. Courtnell came to
St. John about three years ago from Eng- |
land, where for twenty-five years he had |
been a printer. He made many friends |
here, and was respected by all, and they |
will learn with regret of his-death. He|
leaves a widow and three children to!
anourn -his loss. |
|

Mrs. Delilah J. Oram. i

Mrs. Delilah Jane Ovam, widow of Jonn |
O. Oram, died at the residence of her son- |
inlaw, ‘Anthony A. Pirie, 146 Metbealf |

| street, Saturday morning. She was horn |
| small
{ muniticn dees ndt always explode, und‘l
| the projedtile does not go to its target.

on Christmas day, 1815. She lived an ac-
tive life until two years ago when she fell
down stains and sustained injuries from

wiich she never wholly mecovered.  She
leaves seven children—John C., of Liver-

of this city; Mns. J. W. Cronk, New Jer-
sey; Mns. J. Bettenson, of West End;
Mrs. A. A. Mabee, and Mrs. A, A. Pirie, |
of this city. - :

Funeral of Elijah Ayer.

Dorchester, N. B., Nov. 6—(Special)—
The funeral of the late Elijah Ayer took
place today at 2 p. m. It was one of the
largest funerals in the history of Dorches-
ter. The entire service was held at his
residence, which was densely packed. Rev.
B. H. Thomas, of the First Baptist church,
had charge of the religious exercises, which
were deeply impressive. There is a large
family conmection. Moncton, Parrsboro,
Agphesst and Sackville were all represented
by mourning relatives. Two sons and
three daughters from Massachusetts and .
thode Island were at the funeral. The
Dorchester barristers were in attendance.
1t is stated that the funeral cortege was
fuily a half mile in length.

Mrs. Kate Prescott Wadsworth.

After an illuess of many months, borne |
with patient resignation and hopefulness |
she has finally entered into her rest. She
was a woman of rare loveliness, a help to
these who neceded assistance, a friend to
every gocd cuuse, - a faithful wife and

{ mother and an example of Christian char-'

acter that will long be retembered by all |
who knew her. She lived for others, in al
sweet forgetfulness of self, and deemed |
no sacrifice too great that could add to the
welfare and happiness of those about her. |

During her last sickness she gaid: “I|
wender why everybody is so kind to me,”’!

net once dreamng that her own kindly |

nature had opened the way to it all. No|
murmuring word passed her lips, but
thr.ugh it all the calm assurance that life
is a Dlessed reality, reaching on through
time o eternity with God’s love over it
all was one of the deepest convictions of
her soul.

A beautiful life is the best ideal of a pure |
and holy_ religion, and this is the record |
leaves. We arve: all Dblessed in her|
memory, and life for us all becomes more

e

| villages, and beyond a stretch where' the

| they flow, so to speak, the way the ground
| suits,

{ torn with shrapnel, but we

'he doing to cut off the retreat
{ Russian armies to Mukden

SLAIN PILED HIGH AFTER THE GREAT BATILE

A Correspondent’s Grim Story of the Great Death
Grapple in Manchuria.

/

(Special Correspendence of N. Y. Evening
Post).

Liao Yang, Sept. 3—That battle we have |
been waiting for since March started on
August 30 and is still going on. At this
very. moment, 9 o'clock at night, having
just been out to put some bedding under
the Winner of the Adonis Cup. (my faith-
ful pony), I saw “gallopers” ride up,carry-
ing wounded. Just back of us over the
fence a troop of cavalry is bivouacked.
They are cooking supper. The “gallopers”
said somethifig which caused all but three
fires to be quenched at once; and these
must have walls built to shield their light
from the north, the direction from wthich |
rifle volley-fire is growing more and more
distinet. The natural conclusion is rein-
forced by a commction among the cart-
drivers. (Some 80 horses, 13 carts and 60
men, are needed to serve the correspon-
dents—quite a ccnvoy). .

Immediately we are served each with six
army biscuits. “It is an emergency Ta-
tion”” We ask what emergency has o
suddenly avisen. The reply is the usual
Japanese one—“I don’t know.” However,
we are not bad guessers; and we have
watched a fight for two days in which first
one side then the other seesawed in the
matter of advantage. We have already
laid out our course of recreat. ;

Here is Liao Yang—as seen through |
field-glasses: A considerable walled town,
with forts, and a celebrated tall Chinese
pagoda lifting against the sky. Between |
the city and the hills we now occupy there l
is a three-mile garden, filled with tall mil- |
let and jbeans, two tree-sheltered, mud-hut

vegetation has been clipped close to ex-
hibit the approaching ecnemy. The hills
we occupy were themselves taken only
after an extraordinary and long and cost-
ly series of engagements,

One morning, at ‘¢ o’clcck, while still
roonlight, we, with cighty horses and
thirteen carts, are allowed to catch up
with the activities. l.eaving Anshantien
and the Saddle Hill behind us, we come
upon a plain such as only those who know
the prairies of the American west can see
in the mind’s eye. Far ahead violet,beau-
tiful mountajins; here and there midway
mounds and individual hills. Up one hill
we are taken, to view the general seshe.

There are shrapnel balls big as a boy's
marble, at your feet; also the empty Jap-
anese shells, which discharged them verti-
cally from the air. Small rubber-lined
cases ‘“first aid to the injured” bags are
picked up. You step, without knowing it,
into a pool of human blood scarcely dried.
The servants gather shells as gouvenirs;
but you look over the plain at the battle,
seeing .the positions, noting here and there
in the tall millet the six flashes which in-
dicate where a battery of Japanese artil-
lery is operating. The report comes Jong
aftenward; then you watch where the shell
explodes.

The Russian Position.

The Russians are entrenched on the hills
we occupy, at the date of this letter, and
which guard the ‘three-mile plain before
Liao Yang. Shrapnel detonates over them,
leaving little white balls and circles flcat-
ing like cigarette clouds.

We go to a mount a mile nearest head-
quariters of Gen. Oshima’s division. We
have -a eweeping sight of the conflict; some-,
times, truth to tell, at a loss to kmow
whether what appears to be infantry is
Japanese or Russian, or whether it is
rocks, gnd again whether it may be mere-
ly waving khaki-cclcred grain. No progress
having been made. we take the same posi-
tion next morning, at sunrise. Liong five-
inch guns captured from the Russians at
Nanshan come up by ithe railway, pushed
on flat' cars by soldiers, and at fifteen-
minute intervals they throw shells att long
range—a range the enemy cannot equal.
1 walk out through the mud roads and
tweolve-foot millet to see them operate.
Officers are t mixture of indifference, sus-
cordiality. Only Japanese wiho
have lived in ithe Western world know
how o treat us. It appears that the cap-
tured guns make much noise, but are, as
Gen. Flong ropcrted to St. Petersburg, of
Their old Russian am- |

picion,

account.

On a mountain with a slope concealed
frem the enemy a stirring mass is obsorv-
ed. It is composed of soldiers in khaki, a
whole brigade, but with their light-blue
dhoulder bags they seem in the distance
just the color of the rocks covered with
lichen. They stream into ecolumns; they
mass into square regimental formation;

to.a place just below the peak of
two separate heights, there to wait as re-
serves, to go over the top when antillery
hag driven ‘the Russians from ‘the next
commanding height. One height is so hot-
ly shelled thalt the trenches are vacated,
and ithen one Japancse body ltreks over the
peak ito occupy that position. Nodlthing
more happens that afternoon. Innumer-
able ghells burst, men are being killed and
do not see it.
Rain falls, and we g0 back to guarters in
a lousy Chinese @use. There has been a
distinat check to the Japanese advance
nerth. l

Wihere is Kuroki of the Yalu? What is
of these
We do mot
hear. On this side there are two armies,
that of Oku—ithe Second—and ithat-of Nod- |
zu—the Fourth; the so-called "Takushan
army. The Fourth is beyond the moun-
tains, and has not been seen, though

like far-away thunder. Far into the night
the thunder of the nearer anmy continues.
Up agiin at dawm, and again to -the little
mound. Gen. Oshima has moved forward,|
but we aretnot allowed to follow. AV
day the shrapnel bursis in front, often 1
yards away. We are no Jonger told to je

down and not sitand up, as when ithe -

vision staff was with us. Little seems to
happen. ‘lhe sound of shrapnel is fike

that of the passage cf a [reight tein

arcund a sharp curve; a crying sound; it

meets uneasy friction in the air, and at

last snaps. The number wof dead snd,
wounded are not communicated. i

A Battlefield After the Fighting. |

In the course of the might there has been |
a general change. The whole range of hills
guarding Liao Yang has been taken. There |
is at the left a Gibraltar-like rock with:a |
projection on top, the whole the shape of
a gigantic redlining elephant with a how- |
dah on its back. , A valley, and the road |
to Lino Yang, run between a foothill and (¢
a tall cone. A gentlemanly staff officer,
who plainly has had scme Kuropean train- |
ing, explains the batitle. Our first glimpse |
of the gruesome sights of the result of |
war is a dead horse, swollen, mangled, |
with a pack of pariah dogs tearing at its |
flesh. Soldier’s caps lie alomg the road-
side, tin camp-kits are in the ditches; a
dog has been shattered by a flying piece |
of shrapnel.  There is a siream and we |
have to go a long way for a fording. There |
is a dead Japanese soldier at the edge of
a ccrnfield, looking up toward the burn- |
ing sun, one hand clenched, ome rigidly |
upheld, legs coritorted. Death was sud- |
den, and agonizing; you can see that, |

We are now on the battlefield. six hours |
after the charge. The Japanese had fought |
forty-eight hours with  nothing in their |
baversacks but a pint of rice, for the Rus- |
sians, discerning the -supply train, had |
shelled it and driven it back. Therefore,
soldicrs are making their breakfast with-
out regard for the stark, {wisted bedies
lying in blood ten feet away. Many piles
of these we see, for it has been as Southey
makes old Caspar say, “‘a famous vietory.”

There are nmo heads gome, no legs miss-
ing, only a little hole in the head or
breast, and a terrible fixed look of ex-
treme suffering. Faces of the killed are
bloated from the sun; clothes are, torn
from the last anguished effort at relief.
Presently we came upon fifty dead bedies
laid out in a row, that reminds you of that
painting of a ghostly Napoleon riding down |
a long aisle between straight-stretched :
dead followers. One British and one Ital-|
ian correspondent attempt to photograph
them; theéy are called back by the rest of |
the correspondents so angrily and sharply
that there is nearly a fight. Photograph-
ing these .dead! It seems an unspeakable
socrilege to perpetuate these thorrid vio- |
lences to!human beings. It is not dome
at that spet. If it was done later. out of |
our presence, you will know, I suppose; |
from illugirated papers whose editors have
notions @hout “what the public wants.”
I am told that every military attache ex-
cept the “British and American photo- !
graphed ‘the dead in the trenches. |

Dead Three Deep in Trenches.

The dead in the trenches of the lone |
hill to the left of the pass lay that morn-
ing three deep. Russian and Japanese
were oné upon another, short, ginger-
kaired white man upon short, siiff, black- !
hai¢ed brown man. As they fell they died;
face down, face up; many clitching at
their wound, mouth open to catch ome
more breath, teeth shining under the sum. |
The hillside, which had been so fiercely |
assaulted jwas as steep as a sand bank,and |
so covered with loose stones that a horse |
could hardly pick his steps along sidewise |
witbout stumbling. For infantry ascend- |
ing it must have meant taking two steps
to gain one. Naturally, the Japanese dead
in the trenches greatly outnumbered the
Russians. They had been killed with |
bursting shell. Triangular pieces were cut |
from their heads; arms and shoulders were
torn till the muscles hung in shreds,black- !
cned, and expesing -the bone. Little net-
ted bags, comntaining Buddhist prayers for
protection, still depended frem bared Jap-
On the Russians there were
on the floor of the

anese necks.
no religious emblems;
pits there were a few ikons. One long |
trench was half-filled with frightfully |
maimed Japanese, and  Japanese soldiers |
filed past continuously,regarding the ‘bodies);
impassively. You wondered what the_vi
thought of this expcsition of what the next |
fight might mean fo them. Other armies |
would have covered these men so pitiably
torn. But idle soldiers marched by to
look. My pony. refused to pass near any
dead hors¢. What shocked me most was
that the trousers’ pockets cf the Russians,
who wore no blouses, had been turned in-
side out! :

I saw fthe artillery preparation for this
assault from the wall of our compound,
which was as near as we were allowed to
go. Shrapnel fell like burning stars. In
the distance there was a storm; it made
a blacker background, which every mow
and then cracked with lightning. 1 was
going to describe it. but now that I have
seen whaf destruction fell' from all this |
strange beauty, it doea not interest me.
War is a spectacle and 'a Pain's fireworks
only till you look into human faces from !
which bullets have driven out the eyes,
and bits of shell carried away the chins.
The injury was chiefly wrov t, on the
hilltop, by a Russian battery on a hill te
the vear. It usually happens that an at-

sounds of its work have been heard, dully,

|
ghe has lived and died —Eastport (Me.) |
Sentinel, Oct. 26. |

Mrs. Wadsworth was a sister of George |
Prescott of Albert county. i

|
e |

Mrs. Frank Good. {

Woodstock, Nov. 7—Mrms. Frank Gogd,!

who has been ill for some weelks, died |
yesterday at her home at Jacksonville. |
The funeral will be held at 2 o'clock on|
Tuesday afternoon from her late residence |
and the interment will be made in the
Baptist cemetery at that place. The de-

| ceased nwas the mother of Major Frank W. |

C. Good, of South African fame, and|
Chamnles Good, now at home with this wife,i
but whose headquarters are in New York.
Mre. Good was a woman of many accom-
plishments, possessing  DUMErous friends |

lmred when e can call to mind thad such lwd her death will be generywllz negretted. iguwrd acted as-though

tacking force suffers most before it reaches
the trenches. Then the slaughter of the
defenders begins. Here, on account of the |
Russian battery in the rear, there was
little Russian loss, because the men had
retived from the trenches
shells tumbled the oncoming, breathless,
exhausted assaulters from the edge of the
works they had taken. Attaches speak !
of ‘the Russian operation seriously as a
clever retreat. Scarcely a hundred rifles |
were found on this hill;
dead: no cannon were captured from the |
double line of hills and the three lines of
werks, and ng prisoners itaken save seven
men who retired into a sod-built ‘hnl_u at
an angle of the trench on the next fromt
hill. : 2

Captureof a ]

Warm}
§ Stylish -

. Sir Hudard Vincent nor the members of

and Russian | 1Y and—to quote the London Economist’'s

less than thirty |scheme finds favor in the dominion,
Iwith the oppesition of this great seli-gov- | projected imperial militarism, their disin-|
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iniel" OverCOG-l- To Suit,

Every Man

Puarse

Dressy

We have stocked up largely and staylishly in Fall and Winter Overcoats. When the time for wearing them
arrives we venture to prophecy our goods will again lead the van in all those points which  distinguish ' good
clothing from clothing timat is indiffcrently made. Just scan the following list, and if you are cugious, try to
find a dealer who can give you the‘same value for the same money.

e —————— . A S—_-.

«THE OHAMBERLAIN” is a medium-length Coat with broad shoulders, loose flowing skirt, outside and breasts
pockets, also cross pockets. A .
$10.00—A splendid variety of Coats in Plain and Fancy Friezes, Cheviots and Vicunas, including: § 4 i
Black with Fine Grey Stripe, Dark Grey Cheviot with Self- Stripe. :
Dark Grey Frieze, and a rich shade of Grey Vicuna. :

$12.00—Dark Grey Cheviot with Self-Stripe; also Plain Grey Vicuna. .

$15.00—Large variety of the very newest designs in Cheviots, Vicuna and Friezes, Blacks with Mixed Stripes, Greys
with Mixed Stripes. {

$16.00—An array of very swelll patterns. . -

$17.50—Our highest priced Coats in Greys and the new Brown shades. Plain and Mixed Stripes. The best that can
be purchased in Canada.

THE “‘ARLINGTON”—A long loose Coat, amply cut; with cross pockets and broad shoulders.

-3

1

$7.50—Dark Grey Irieze, Italian linings. Well made, good fitting. L [ J
§10.00—Several different patterns in plain and fancy colors. : s Y
$12.00—Plin and Fancy Cheviots and Vicunas. - R

$15.00—Brown and Grey Cheviots;also in Vicunds. Stripes, ete. o .
$16.00 and $17.50—Coats in the highest fashion and of the most desirable materials, make and trimmings.
«THE TOURIST’—An extra long Coat made with strap in back and self-collar. In Fancy Tweeds and Cheviots.

Stripes, Checks an Overplaids. Very swagger. $12.00 to $17.50. ‘

Clothing that is Reliable

\

—7

Stlish Coats for Ladies, Maids and Children

Ladies’ Black Cheviot Cloth Jackets

St. John's Greatest
Collection of - . .
Ladies’s Grey Frieze Cloth Jacket

With semi-fitted back, two capes, collar, cuffs, capes and
back of coat prettily tr;mmed with black satin strapping, gizes

30 to 40, Price $5.90.

Ladies’ Black or Navy Jacket

With semi-fitting back, cloth strapping over each shoulder
trimmed with satin folds and narrow black silk gimp, velvet
collar, fancy cloth cuffs, mercerized lining. Sizes, 32 to 38,

Price, $5.00.
Ladies’ Coats, Jackets and Cloaks of every description from

$2.50 each to $55. 00, ’
DOWLING BROS., 95-101 King Street,, St. John, N. B.

lar, capes, collar and cuffs handsomely
trimmings. Very special value at $4.50.

Ladies’ Black or Grey Cheviot Jackets

Cheviots and Beavers from $1.75 to $10.90.

"WCHESTER BOBGHTSON ALLSOY, LMITED, - - ST, JOW N B [

Made of strong Cheviot Cloth, mercerized lining, military col-
finished with satin

Military, collar, semi-fitting back, the shoulder capes and cuffs
trimmed with black and with braiding, great value at $3.90.

Children’s three-quarter Jackets and (Long Coats in Tweeds

appnised. There was a Japanese offizer
talking Russian into a pile of sand bags.
We could not see that there was a smail
aperture in the ‘apex. Presently the guavd
attending reached his bayonet down and
brought up on the point a Russian rifle.
Fven then e did mot comprehend. “Rus-
dians have buried themsclves down there,
and are now surrendering and passing up
their amns,” said the official interpreter.
Another mifle came up, and another, tiil
there nvere seven. Then soldiers pulled sods
away, and a ginger-‘haired, unshaven Cos-
sack, @ white man, lifted himself above the
edge of the hole, and, blinking at the sun-
light, gazed about, rather dazed. On two
gides he saw Japanese; on the third a Jap-
anese flag flying over the main hill; and
on the fiounth “white men, aiming cameras
at him. He was interested to learn that
the whcle range of hills had been captured.
What (fe thought about the conformation
English, French, Italian and American
aces, I have mo means of knowing. As
others came up, we saw that two were
badly wounded and bloodstreaked, and that
two were the Red Cross men who had
edbandaged them. Each as he emerged
looked about the circle—on one side Asia-
tics, one the other Europeans. They were
just common soldiers. But I am free to
record that their glance somehow gave us
all a very bad quarter of an iour.
Panticulars _of the fight for the thills,
which was pant of the five days’ battle
for Liao Yang, are stili withheld. Japan-
esse losses were certainly tremendous. Wire
entanglements and closeset pitfalls were |

or. J. Collis

(THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE)

Colds Asthma
Coughs
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYNE
CHLORODYAB
CHLORODINE
CHLORODYNE

@RIGINAL AND
ONLY GENUINE

and valuable remedy ever discovered.
Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma.
specific in Cholera, and Dysentery.

Hysteria, Palpitation and Spasms.

ment Stamp of each bottle. .
Sold in bottles at /17, 2/9, and 4/6 each.

Overwhe!ming Medical Testimony accompanies each bottle.
VENPORT, Limited, LONDON.

s cons CHLORODYNE,

Bronchitis

is admitted by the profeésic;n to be the most wonderful
is the best remedy known for Coughs, Colds,
acts like a charm In Diarrhcea, and is the qnly
effectually cuts short all attacks of Epilepsy;

is the only pailiative in Neuralgia, Rheumatism.
Gout, Cancer, Toothache, Meningitis, &c.

Always ask for * DR. J, COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE " and bewhre of spu ious compoupds or
{mitations. The genu ne bears the words *‘Dr. J. CoLLIS BROWSE'S CHLORODYNE'* on the Govern-

prepared :about the bases. A French -re-" €ole Manufacturers—J. T.
tired -officer wandered without permission |

among the troops, and he declares that
their determination in a charge is extra-t
ordinary. They walk upon their dead|
with eyes fixed ahead, disregarding every- |
thing but the command to go forward.

: s O

WRONG AGAIN

1

|

|
i A new proff

. |
The New York Herald expresses what |
will_generally be regarded in Canada a
wholly unjustifiable view of the Canadian |
elections. It says editorially: ‘
“The sweeping victory of the Li‘bm'dll

.

party in the Canadian elections following ¢ k

[
be reckoned with, putting forth as it (10e51 A ”eg/ectad Pattern
the pleas familiar to Americaa ears of ‘de- | A weaver sat one day at his loom
and ‘protecting | Among the colors bright,
| While the pattern for his copying

. g | Hung fair and plain in sight.
but the voice of the |

the equally notable triumph for the Bond | e ——
government in Newfoundland shows what
the people think of Mr. Chamberlain’s
scheme for putting the deminion back into
swaddling clothes that would befit an in-
fant crown colony.

“It must be plain to him that neither

| veloping home industries’
| the Canadian workmen against the pauper
labor
peoplo as expressed at the polls is d-ecide‘d-1 Sed o e o,
v against the ('lmvml)11~I:ninsyh<'nw of 1_[1“0'*&- ‘;As he threw the shuttle in his hand
ing the British manufacturer by sacrificing | wwearily forward and back.
Canadian iclustries and increasing the |
| cost of food to the British people. i 4
«A million immigrants from Canada have “‘“‘d e fell on
found work and homes- in the . United | FoF his thoughts, alas!
States. and during the last few years Am- 5 IenE = j s
ericans in sear:h of new .oppertunities have ! Nor the wife beneath its roof.
preferential tariff. been flocking nerth across the border at | When her voice recalled him suddenly
“The overwhelming defeat of the party |the rate of 50000 a year. Agricultural| <o himself, as she sadly said:
on these issues shows that the Canadian | lands,mines and manufacturing enterprises
pecple favor improved trade reiations with  ave being developed with American ‘brains,
the lv“itl"d States rather than a belittling {labor mxrl.mpil;\l: The Oﬂ'.cct of H_)is WU | ang then the weaver looked i
commercial alliance with the mother coun- tual transfusion ot pupuh‘[!:m zlnd~ interest | pis work musi be undone;
must be felt in a growing sentiment in
favor of cleser and morve friendly trade re-
lations 10 the benefit of the two great Eug-
lish speaking people separated by “an im-
aginary political boundary line. |
“The Canadians are to be congratulated |

of Kurope,

tne high-protection Manufacturers’

ciation voiced the sentiment of the Cana
dian pecple. The Conservative party stood |
for government cwnership cf the ez i
half of the new transcontinental railw
fer fear that in the winter months traflic
might be “evoted to morthern Atlantie |
parts of the United States and for Mr.
Chamberlain’s scheme of imperinlism and !

the woof,

And what will we do for bread?”

‘not

dimmed
Where the bitter

Ottawa correspondent—that they are
going * to [become  junior partners in "a|
swashbucker combination such as Mr.
| GChamberlain evidently has in view.” Neith- |
er the fiscal nor the military phase of his !
and | on their repudiation of Mr. Chamberlain’s |

tears had Tun.

**Alack! alack!”’ said the weaver,
«*And this had all been right

The pattern in my sight!”

|clination to decrease in any degree their | Ah! sad it was for the weavee,

and their disap- |, And sad for his luckless wife; !
e whio T et 'diAud sad it will be for us if we SAyy
policy which would retard | At the end of our task in lite:
prespercus  development  on

erning colony its doom is sealed.
“Although Canada has for years
a preference of 33 per cent on British | proval of a
goods and wmore recently has adopted mea-]&l\eir present
sures designed to prevent the “dumping"}1mtm‘nl lines.”
of American manufactures into ther mar- |
kets, the trade with ¢his country has

granted | power of self-goveriment

| *“rhe colors that we had to weave
Were bright in our earlier years;

“PDon’t be too hard on the boy. You o woor with biier beare.

The disentombment of these seven Rus- | steadily increased under the stimulus of eon- ’ must remember that he hasn’t reached the | We wove a web of doubt and fear

: 5 |
gians ‘was effected just as
dents were led to the spot.

vbhe‘ COl'l‘Qﬂwn“;t.iguily :xtul mut'uul_ud\'an!:\g.‘. The manu- | gge of reason.”
The men on ' facturers’ combination to promote the high |

they, had been fully 11Jrotecti\'e taviff principle is a power

‘Bgéot faith zlmd oglcrpe and love,
“ 4 o AR . o e ause we looked at our work, an
[ know that. ITe’s reached the age of At our Pattern up above.” , and not

10 ! exceuses,”—Kansas City, World.

ik

“Ah' woe is me! for your work is spoiled,

{If 1 had not looked at my work, but kept

But the weaver's thoughts were wandering

| And he turned his dim eyes to the ground,

were not with his

¥or the threads were wrong and the colors

| But We wove the tissue wrong, and staiged

'
¢

~By Phooba Oarye |




