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: The Fair Captives
% T?.iq;zm CABINET

After all they
al-

CIIAPTER 1IV. now! Cheer up, do.

This suspicion may perhaps have jcan’'t eat us, and yvou have me
crosscd  Mr., Dysart’s mind, he.cauﬁf_-iWn}'H, vou know."”
he frowns heavily as the woman ap-| She seems to think this a
proaches. not to be equalled.

“You are singularly prompt,” he| <“Unele Gregory is a Tartar. T con-
says, with a lowering glance and 2 |fess, worse than father. But, so
sneer, that passes her by, as sheifar as Mrs. Housckeeper is concerned,
takes no notice of it, but stands star- I feel myself a match for her any-
ing at him with g stolidity that has |way."
something of defence in it.  ““This is| “How old sho
Mrs. Grunch, ™ turning to Vera, “‘my :Etrun;.-:." sayvs Vera.
housexeeper. She will see to  vour ¥ou noticed that every one here
wants.  Grunch, take these young 'old? Oh!" with a quick sob,
‘adies away. There, go!"’ secing she don’t think I like old people;
i about to speak. “‘Don’t worry me are so hard, so cruel, they
with questions, I am p:}.ﬂiti\'tly;’underﬁtu.nd. Al all events, what
¢one to death already by this terri- mean is, I don’t like too much of
ble nvasion. Go! And be eareful ithem; not altogether. And the man
not to slam the door behind you. My |who opened the door, did you no-
nerves,” with g shudder, ‘“‘are all [tice him? And the coachman, and
unsirung to the last pitch.™ i this horrible woman, and Uncle Gre-

Thus unceremoniously dismissed, gory himself, all—all are old.”

Miss Dwsart follows the housckeeper | “Say mouldy, and be done with it.”’
from the room, Griselda baving left says CGriselda gloomily, “Why, the
it after the first “'go."’ Through the very house reeks of must: 1 shouldn’t
huge dark hall and up the wide moul- \Wonder if a crime had been commit-
d¥ staircase they follow their guide, |ted in it, it looks so dark., so for-
noting as they do so the decay that bidding; a house of evil repute.”
marks evervthing around. As for; “'Oh, don’t, Grisclda, don’t!"" cries
Mrs. Grunch herself, it is impossible Miss Dysart, with a nervous glance
to view her with any sort of kindly over her shoulder, and a perceptible
feeling. A more forbidding old wo- start, as at this moment g knock
man both in manner and feature it ‘comes to the door.

would be difficult to produce. f:‘rl:uI!-f.-'} “*Will you be pleased to come down-

balm

looks, wyet how
“Griselda, have
is
ilI
they
never

ing on before them with never a stairs or to have vour tea here?” de-
word to one or the other, they every mands the harsh voice of the house-

now and again, at a turn in the keeper from the threshold.

staircase or a bend in the gaunt, | “Here” is on Vera's lips, but Gri-
empty galleries, eatch a glimpse of selda the bold circumvents her.

her unpleasant face. A hard-featured | “‘Downstairs,”” she says coldly,
wWoman—gaunt, hony, with g scowling | “when we get some hot water, and
brow and thin lips and lank grev  when you send a maid to help us to
hair; that she is taller than most | unpack our trunks."

strikes them, as also the strange | “There are no maids in  this
faney that once she must have been ‘house,” replies Mrs. Grunch, sullenly.
beautiful. Buat she is aged now, and ' ““You must either attend to each
angular, and altogether loveless, with i other or let me help vou.”

the memories of past fears and loves | *“No maids!™ says Griselda.

and hatreds printed savagely upon | “‘Noune,”” briefly.

her brow, and, with all that. a| “And my room? Or—is this mine,
strong vitality that belies Her age. |!or Miss Dvsart's?"”

She flings wide a door for the girls| “Both yours and Miss Dvysart’s:
to enter, and then abruptly departs 'sorry if it ain't big enough,”” with
without offering them word or glance. |a derisive glance round the huge bare
They are thankful to be thus alone, |chamhber.
and involuntarily stand and gaze at| “‘You

———

mean, wWe are to have but

each other. Vera is very pale, and ! one room between us?™”
her breath is coming rather fitfully | < Just that, miss, Neither more
from between her parted lips. rmor less. And good enough, too, for

“"He
last,

looks dying.” she says at those gs—0
speaking with a heavy sigh,' “‘Leave the room,""
and going nearer to Griselda as if with a sudden sharp intonation, so
unconsciously sceking a closer com- unexpected, so withering, that the
panionship. “Did you ever see such  Woman, after a surprised stare, turns
a face? 'Don’t you think he is d¥- and withdraws.
ing?” i “I wish you had let us have ten

“Who can tell?”” says Griselda, Iﬁﬂﬂ:." says Vera. *“To face that old
whose unhappiness taokes a different | man again to endure his cruel speech-
form from that of her sister’s; that (es, is more than I feel equal to.”
past violent indignation bears fruit | ““As we have to live here wo must
still. **I might think it, perhaps. face him again sooner or later:
but for his eyes. They' —she sﬂhud-[snunur, then, the better,”” says Gri-
ders—*“they look as if they couldn’t (Selda. ““And would you have that
die. What terrible eyes they are!  woman think we were afraid? No,
and what a vile old man altogether! ino, Vera: let us meet the foe with a
Good heavens! how did he dare 350 bold front, and without delay. The

says Grisclda

to insult us! I teld you, Vera™ — longer you shrink from it the harder
with rising excitement—"1 warned |jt will appear.”

you, that our coming here would be
only for evil.””
“Don"t, Grisclda!
says Miss Dysart
tore. She is, indeed, trembling In

CHAPTER V.

But after all they had not to face
the foe in any form, Mr. Dvsart it
appears, on a closer knowledge of his
every limb, and as she speaks she | habits, never cats in public, and in-
puts aut her hand and catches Gri- 'deed for several days after their ar-
selda’s, and holds it in a tight, nerv- irix';:] the girls do not see him again.
ous clasp- “I don't like that Wo- | By degrees it is forced upon them
man.” she says in a low tone. that life at Greyeourt is likely

“Who could?’ asks Griselda. ‘A be & very morotonous aflair. with
very proper attendant on such R:nn possihie opening  for change of
master, say 1.”" lany sort. Thev find themseclves driv-

“0h, Griselda, what will be the end !E‘I‘t into a little narrow rin» bound
of it?"" says Miss Dvsart, a touch of evervywhere
despair in her voice. She sinks into ‘vond which they must neot stir. To
a chair, still holding Griselda’s hand girls born to a rather pronounced
as il unable to let it go, and looks freedom such restrictions are galling
fearfully around her at the bare, ugly lin the extreme.
hideously furnitured apartment. Rizid simpiicity, according to Mr.

There is indeed something so pov- Dysart—rigid meanness, according to
ertv-stricker,, so0 mean abhout order of the da:,.',

the Criselda—is the
whole look of the apartment that her |Dinner, instead of being served

Don't, darling."””

in a frigchtened

heart dies within her, Everything ‘the decent orthodox hali-past seven,
is bald, bare. comfortless. Yet. is on the table at two sharp—thus

through the discomfort, one is com-!
pelled to see that once the now dingy |
bedroom was handsome and well ap-

luncheon is saved; and, when served,
resclves itseli into two small — ex-
quisitely dressed, certainly—but very

Pointed, The chipped and broxen sma)| chops. No accessories. ‘The
‘l'al.‘imn;'.:-ﬁtﬂnd 15 of marble, and thﬂ'chgih in f:.":"t, 1 the dinner par e

jug and l!ﬂﬁin—th-ﬂ' lormer now cm{:k-:simplﬂn‘ !:ﬂ]llt":-lt:n:r:ltiy 5“”11‘,'&_
ed and lipless—are of china, E-‘.'!:p-en-] To two healthy, vouthful people,
Sive in their day, and of an eXtrava- however, this ~:-1="T:1i‘|j'n_=_1, of the estah-
gant value in ours. jlished elaborate meal goes for little
The paintings of the room alone 'sgve a5 a thirng for surprised com-
would have shown any one that at ment first and for langhter aflter-
last at one period of its Exiﬁlﬂﬂﬂﬂlu'nrd:;_ IBut aiter g while the mono-
the room had hardly known the word tony of it offends,
poverty. The very ceiling was pain-| “*Jf jt might even be entlets one
ted—litt]e supids running riat.dug.-," says Griselda, when a week
amaongst reses and lilies; the ToSes of unvaried chop has gone by. No
very much besmirched by time, the goup, no fish. no puddine. Ope et-
lilies terribly sgiled, and tha cupids cetern, indecd. j
so clothed upon by the smoky grime
of centuries as to be very much more
decently habited than the original ar-
tist ever intended.

cand with him a dish, containing three
. potatocs—one for Vera, one for Gri-
jselda, and one over, in case ecither of
“them should have appetites so vora-
“Wkat a terrible woman!" Sa¥s cious as to reguire it. Could gener-
Vera, alluding to the housckeeper. osity o far'her?
“What & cold, uniricndly creature! |  They are, howover,
One might aimost imagine that =he sutliciently young
hated us.”” As she speaks she looks | the culinary goods the gods provide:
up nervously at her sister, who is  and ore great source of joy at least
standing beside her chair, so silent |ig theirs at nore of these sumptu-
as to be almost gloomy. The day is1uu3 banquets does their unecle (wise
fast fading into night, and the sad 'men'!) appear. How he spends his
twilight creeping into the room makes days—what occupations, what enjoy-
it more melancholy than it, in re-|ments are his, they never know: one
ality, is. Griselda’s eves are bent | thing, however, they discover, that,
upon the ground: her lips are stern.!ps he may be to the human world
“Speak, darling,” says Miss Dysart, | around him, however soured his heart
hurriedly. “I don't know what is| it is still open to the divine influence
the matter with wme, but I feel Lo- | of flowers.
HMinged, f{rightened.” She pauses,| Beyond the parterre that had met
struggles with hersell for a moment, | their eyes when first they arrived,
and then bursts into tears. they discovered later on a small but
“Oh! don’t do that,”” cries Griselda iperfuct garden, through which a tiny

a5 I have snid,

- horrified. “Don’t ery on your first|streamlet rushes merrily on its joy-
“ coming into a house, it is so 'lu!t-l'mrs way to the broad river down be-
o Jucky. &]}{ vou, do, you'll keep onjlow: g garden where myriad blos-

crying the time you're in t. Thqrﬂlsnms live and thrive, and bloom, as

__'i_'

I I

the !

by absurd regulaclions hn.‘.-|

s allowed: the butler I

to care little for:

Iit seems to Vera, as never flowers{will take Hher back

|bloomed before, casting with every
 breeze their scented breaths upon the
air, Such a delicious, old-fashioned
Spot! A vwvery world of swectness.
That it should belong to Gregory Dy-
sart, that it should touch or aflect
ithat cold and sordid nature in any
| Way, seems to Vera inexplicable. Ra-
ithr-r it would seem to her that such
gentle things as flowers would fade
away and shrivel up and die beneath
the glance of those wicked scorching
eyes.

How Mr. Dysart regards them, and |
what lessons they teach him, there is |
|nothing to show; but every evening,
i Wwhen the sun has pone down, and the
jair is yet warm with the memory |
|t:'.~l' it, the old man emerges from his ;
den, and slowly now, and now withl
quickening footsteps, walks from fow- |
er to flower, his face, so unearthly in
its pallor, bent towards each deli-
cate blossom,

] The deafl old coachman is, they dis-
cover, gardeuer as well, in name, the

!'mnn-. called Bob, who has Erown u[:-;‘
rat Greycourt from bov to man, and |
who still works own there at the ori-
ginal wage, though he has long ceas- |
ied to give only a boy's labor—not
| without grumblings, however, and |
much discontent,

To-day has arisen in an unwonted
splendor. Even through the eternal
shadows that encompass the gar-
den, and past the thick yew Hedge,
the hot beams of the sun are stealing.

“A day for gods and goddesses,””
jcries Griseldn, springing suddenly to
| her feet, and flinging far from her |
on the green sward the musty volume |
|she had purloined from the mustinri
library about an hour ago. That ,
(liberty, too, had failed tliem: ® no |
‘book that could fetch even a meagre
,!prire. has there a home. It has
been well weeded out, and the mar-
ketable portion of it sold. “Away
| With such fudge as that. Come for a
|“ walk, Vera, into those green woods
i Yonder; see how temptingly cool they
look."’
| *““Uncle Gregory  said something,
didn't he, about our not leaving tho |
garden?"” savs Vera with hesitatior., |
| “I'm always sorry I'm so deaf,"" ;

|

| with a mischovious little laugh, "I
' never hear things like that. And be
'sides—a fig for Urcle Gregory! An

shouldn't dare
Young creature

like that
lovely

;old fossil
ipreach to ga
like me."
“Io not make acquaintances with
your neighbors,”" said he: ““that is all |

of his dark sayings that I have.
taken to heart. I say, Vera, dr:-l
come. Do, now,. Here, Il puli|
‘that book out of your hands it you |
jdon’t.”’

“Oh, don’t don't,”” laughing,
tell you .

ia decent awe of Uncle *FOEOry as a |
(dislike to exertion on this hot day |
that keeps me chained to this spot.
There, go, if you will: but don't stay
away too long."

“Perhaps I'll never come back. The |
 Spirit of adventure is full upon
‘and who knows what demons inhabit .
that unknown wood? So, fare Lhm.-l’
| well, sweet, my love! and when you |
(¢ me, expect me.” She presses o
| sentimental kiss upon her sister’s|
brow, averring that ga

1
. 1

iHi!
for!

“brow"*
the only applicable part of her
such a solemn occasion, and runs|
jlightly down towards the hedge.
Half-way there, however, she looks
Iback. ““Vera, Vera. if I shouldn’t he
'back in time for the succulent chop, |
jeat mine too. If you don't, some
|horrid thought tells me we shall
have a rechauffe to-morrow.”

~ She runs through one of the open= !
Ings in the hedge, crosses the grav-
lelled path, and, mounting the para-
il Pet, looks over to cxamine the other |
|side of the wall on which she stands, |
‘after which she commences her de-
| Scent.  One little foot she slips into |
| & convenient hole in it, and then the |
' other into a hole lower down., and

0 so on and on, until the six feet of got

‘wall are conguered and she reaches
terra firma, and  finds nathing .
tween her and the desired cool of the
-lovely wooda: |
With a merry heart she plunges in-
.to the dark, sweotly scented humﬂ_‘
;ﬁf the giant trees, with a green, soft |
pathway under her foot. and, |
though she knows it not, her world !
| before her. I
| It is an entrancing hour. Nay, it |
|gets to hours; and all so full of life

ST

at and warmth and beau ty that she for- could.™

;'ga!t.-c to count time; so that it is only |
| when she has gone a long, long way |
| into the heart of this eXquisite wood, |
;aml when the sun has travelled very |
i low down in the heavens and many |
‘miles lie between her and Grevepurt |

‘that she wakes to the fact that her
jhands were not formed to CArry |

‘any more ferns, and that she has lost
her way, and doesn’t know how on |
carth to get back to Vera. |
She has stopped short in the mid-
idle of a broad grecn space encom-
| passed by high hills, though with an
opening towards the west, when this
‘uncomfortaile coaviction grows clear
to her. She is not of the nervous
corder, however, and keeping a good
‘heart looks hopefully around her.

Her hope has reason. Far away
;over there in the distance, stands a |
Migure lightly lines against the mas- |
sive trunk of a sycamore, that most
unmistakably declares itsell to be A
man. His back is turned to her, and !
|he is bending over something, and,
‘50 far as she can judge thus remota
from hiwmn, his clothing is considerably
the worse for wear. It looks soiled,
dusty, and she is sure, at all events,
that he wears leggings. A game-
keeper, perhaps, or a—well, some-
thing or other of that sort. At all

events the sight is welcome as the
carly dew. %

As I have said, she is not one of
those  ill-regulated girls (better

known to us in fiction than in fact,
be it said, to the credit of their sex)
who deem every man they meet on
lonely road or in sequestered wood !
to be either a burglar or garotter
out of work, or midnight assassin on |
strike, or a marauder in general and
therefore she hails this particular
man with open joy, and proceeds to
compel his attention, with a view tg
getting from him such information as !

she places her hands to Hher

it
real work being done by the young |

| Every night
promises himself that he will breal |

to Greycourt
as speedily as possible.

Stagpdirg upon a mound near her,
pretty
mouth, and, with a simple cloguenca
that cannot be too highly commend-

No answer,

Whether the breeze has playved trai-
tor, or whether the bending figure is
of so gross materinl ns to be deaf
to this Dbrilliant appeal, who can
say? At all events, he never stirs

or lifts himself from his task, what- |

ever it may be. Nothing daunted,
Griselda returns to the attack,
“Hi!™ cries she again, with sharp-
er, freer intonation. And still
thing comes of it.
figure refuses to straighten his back,
and things remain as before. It
is really too bad. Getting down
from her mound she clambers up on a
higher bank, and once more sends
out her voice upon the world:
“Hi, my good man!"" This does
. As if compelled to acknowledge
this tribute to his virtues ““my good
man’’ uprears himself, looks vacantly
round him—at every point but the

iright one first, and at last sces Gris-

elda. The effect produced is not only
instantancous but marvellous. Down
goes his rod, his cast] his choicest

fly—ar: admirable orange grouse —
jand he comes steaming towards her
rat about twenty knots gn hour.

His cyes, ever since thev first it

upon Griselda, have seemed to prow | waste and

to her, and now, as he draws nearer
she too sees and recognizes him. The
knowledge thus

her that she very mearly falls off her
high bank, and then grows very
charmingly rosy, and as charmingly
confused. It is none other than the
young man who had helped to restore

‘the value of careful marshalling and

analysis of facts in presenting a sub-
ject to the public.

LEVELERS.
The Mission of Whiskey, Tobacco
*and Coffee.

The made all things, we
believe,
Ii s0, He must have made these.

We know what e made food and

Creator

(Water for, and air and sunshine, but | steady

why Whiskey, Tobacco and Cofice?
They are here sure cnough and
cach performing its work,

to  understand something of that
plan and thercby to judge these ar-
ticles for their true worth.

Let us not say “bad” or “good”
without taking testimony.

There are times and conditions
when it certainly secems to the casi-

| = iir 1 i 0 ] ¥ =
hi- |al observer that these stimulant nar-|8°0d things that come with

cotics are real blessings,
Right there is the ambush that con-
ceals a “‘Killing'' enemy.

One can slip into the habit of

either whiskey, tobacco or coffee easy | BUSt decide for himself. He can

enough, but to “‘untangle” is often
a fearful struggle.
It seems plain that there are cir-

cumstances when the narcotic clfect

‘of these poisons is for the moment |

beneficial but  the fearful argument
against them iy that scldom ever
does one find o steady user of either
whiskey, coffeo or tobacco iree from
disease of some kind.

Certainly powerful elements in their
ellect on the human race.

It is a matter of daily history tes-
titied to by literally millions of peo-
ple, that Whiskey, Tobacco and Col-
fee are smiling, promising, beguiling
fricnds on the start, but alwavs false
as hell itseli in the end.
firm hold enough to show their
strength, they insist upon governing
and drive the victim steadily Lowards

ill health in some form; if permitted |

to continue to rule, they will not
let up until physical and mental ruin
sels in.

A man under that spell (and ““un-
der the spell”” is correct), of any one
of these drugs, (requently assures
himself and his friends, “Why I can
leave off any time T want to. I did
quit for a week just to show 1
It is a sure mark of the
slave when  one gels to that stage.
He wiggied through a week
every day to break the spell. was
finally whipped, and becan his slave-
cry all over again.

The slave (Collee slave as well as
Tobkacco and Whiskey) daily reviews
his condition, smes periectly plain the

the nerves get weaker day by day
and demand the drug that seems to
smile and offer relief for a fow min-
utes and then leave the diseased

Many times the

Coffee slave realizes that he is |

between two fires, He fecls
bad if he leaves off, and a

little worse if he drinks and al-

lows the effect to wear off.
2 5 e i B =
So it from day to day.
struggling vietim

oOCs on
the

the habit and next day when he feels
a little bad (as he is quite sure to)
breaks, not the habit. but his
resolution, It is nearly always a
tough fight, with disaster ahead sure
if the habit wing.

There: have been Hundreds of thou-
sands of people driven to their
graves through disease brought on
by coffeec drinking alone, and it ig
quite certain that more human mis-
ery is caused by coffec and tobacco
than by whiskey, for the two first
are more widely used, and more hid-
den and insidious in the effect on
nerves, heart and other vital organs,
and are thus unsuspected until much
of the dangerous work is done..

Nwo, Reader, what is your opinion
as to the real wuse the Creator has
for these things? Take a look at
the question from this point of view.

There is a law of Nature and of
Naturc's God that things slowly

lutionary
jed. cries “Hi!" to him, at the top|the Infi
of her fresh young voice.

no= |
The bending !

gained so surprises

OUnce they |

fichting |

f

evolve from lower planes to higher,
a sturdy, steady and dignified ad-
vance toward more perfect things in
both the Physical and Spiritual
' Wworld. The ponderous tread of evo-
development is fixed by
nite and will not be quick-
cned out of natural law by anvy of
man’s metliods,

Therefore we see many illustrations
ish'tm‘iﬂp: how nature checks too rapid
advance.  Tllinois raises phenomenal
crops of corn for two or three VELrs,
(I she continued to do so CVery year
her farmers would advance in wealth
far bevond those of other seclions or
countries. So Nature interposes a
bar every Lhree or four years and
|brings on a “bad year.””

Here we  see the leveling influence |
at work.

A man is prosperous in his hisiness
for a number of years and Erows
iri-:h. Then Nature sets the “leveling
influence’ at work on lim. Somae |
|of his investments lose, he becomes |
(uxurious and lazy, Perhaps it is

ahead of the mmasses,

A nation Dbecomes pProsperous and!
great like ancient Rome. If no level- |
ing influence set in she would :!nmin-:
te th: world perhaps for all time. |
But Dame Nature sets her army of|
“levelers'™ at work., Luxury, over-
jeating and drinking. licentiousness,
extravagance indulgences
‘of all kinds, then comes the wreek, |
Sure, Sure, Sure, {

i i
| The law of the unit is the law of |
ithe mass. Man goes through the |
same process.  Veakness (in child-
hood}, gradual growth of strength,
energy.  ihrift,  probity, prosperity, .
| wealtr, comfort, ease, relaxation, |

the l::ﬂl‘ri-t:lg’u to its li'gjtiuli_]_l_q_'l l’:u_l:;j... RL"]E'EI'!liUllgi‘nl'{', Il.l."'“.”':..f' :i{’“q*l'll*:-j_{-i.;
tion. waste, debauchery, disease, and the
(To be continued.) wreck follows. The “‘levelors” are
in the bushes along the pathway of |
+ every successful man and woman!

Note.—The following article has-nI:r]l ”‘“'3 I-m-%': the mJ_'I._IUI"Il‘}. :
i ' s : nly mnow and then can a man
been widely published and is one of stand out against these *‘levelors” |
{the most remarkable illustrations of anal Holdl hie s ctone s Tane Vae |

thealth to the end.
So the Creator has use for Whis-
key, Tobacco and Coffee to level |
down the successful ones and those |
who show  signs of beinge suceessful |
land Keep them back in the racoe, 50 |
| that the great “field” (the masses) |
| may not be left too far behind.
|  And yYet we must admit that same!
| all wise Creator has placed it in the|
powe: of man to stand upright,l
i clothed in the armor of a clean cut
mind and say unto himse

Jdied.

| =

If, §

GEN. KOUROPATKIN'S REPORT

The Russian Losses Were Nearly
790,000 Men.

from Japanese shells. The coolies
say that on Oct. 13 there was fierce
fighting for several hours on the
slopes of Rihlung @ountain between
comparatively small forces, during
which the Japanese lost 300 killed or
wounded. The coolies were unable to
give details of the fignting, but ap-
|parently it was the result of one of
ihe numerous sorties made by the
Russians against the Japanese, who
iwere attempting to advance from
their trenches.

12,000 EILLED. 1

The St. Petersburg correspondent
of the London Daily Telegraph says
that the general stall had received
from Gen. Rouropatkin a report
showing that the total number of
Russian wounded taken over by the
Red Cross and kindred departments
since the beginning of the battle to
Oct. 18 was 55,868. The number of
killed is unknown exactly, because
many men are missing, but the total

Wwhiskey,  tobacco, coffec, iwomen, is estimated to have been 12,000. Japanese wounded say that the sol-
gambling, or some other form. The | B o s '!.l‘EIlEhL*E1.'_~.1.1Hi;[' Ei_'l'c*;:'ehl"
intent and purposc is Lo level him. o - : 1 :

Keep him from evolving too far 7,000 WOUNDED DIE. from the cold, although the Japanese
F * . army is now almost completely sup-

A despatch from Rome says: Of
35,000 Russian wounded that have
been brought to Mukden 7,000 have

plied with winter outfits,

It is said that the Port Arthur
garrison is frantic for news of the
operations of Gen, Kouropatkin,
MANY OFFICERS KILLED. :’;"[?rm whom the defenders expect re-

A despatch from St. Petersburg | The news that the Baltic fleet has
says: The War Office has received  a gailed for the Pacific was announced
list of the losses of Gen. Ekk's 71st [to the garrison, and greatly encour-
Division of the Fiith Siberian corps, |aged the Russians.
and Gen. Morazzaf's First Division of | The Japanese at Taku Mountain
Licut.-Gen, Demhowski's corps. BEach (have dropped a cecaseless storm  of
lost half a dozen officers. The of- |shell.~: on the Chinese town and many
ficial lists of officers killed and |rifle bullets also fell in the place.
wounded Oct. 11 and Oct. 13 totals |The Chinaman adds that the fighting
172, including Major-.Gen. Rabinsky, |was very severe, and that the Japan-
and 17 field officces. The wounded lese loss was considerable.
are in proporticn of one to six. The | It is asserted that the Russian
list for the heaviest day’'s fighting is /force at Port Arthur now numhers
still unreported, and doubtless wi]l;ﬁ_{]{l{} mon, F.KE:IUdan_: the militia,
exceed the losses at Lizo-Yang, when jwhich is not engaged in the fighting,
300 oflicers were killedl or wounded. ‘but in guard duty.

The losses among the men are not | Winter clothing is very scarce at
yet reported, but they are thought to [Port Arthur, shors particularly. The
approximate not much over 20,000. |Russian soldiers are wearing Chinese
'shoes, and some of them are unable
|to obtain even these, and wrap rags
The garrison is

ANOTHELIL ARMY CORPS.

. ‘about their feet.
. 21 § |: r- t'r.' 5 5 E
A despatch to the Lokal Anzeige greatly worn out 4y the many months

wrli den on Friday | : -
of I!-r.:‘llm. qf;‘ﬁmnu]{?hdq lhl::]lw {_':}r J:.; lof exhausling, gnxious labor and
- &g 5 ] :'-a._ 1‘. - - - k r : - 3 - :
;'"l::" o) q :11 i 111 A I{mu':r (fighting. The town is full of wound-
1Ms aArrived LA1EER, an LS | 38 H'.. I'.]U'"t" is Il]l’:ﬂtfl‘u!, and thﬂ

patkin will make new plans immedi-

Al slaughter of horses, mules and don-
ely.

kevs continues,

| The Japanese have completed im-
mense Warchouses between Port Dalny
‘and Port Arthur, and have therein

PASSED INTO NORTI SEA.

A despatch from Frederickshaven,

“T decline t xchange * birthrigh Denmark, says: During = Thursday supplics sufficient to last them until
'[I' = (:: ”:"; Sfo;ﬂt'? fﬁ..mb Ll tlnight the INussian Baltie fleot weigh- Spring.  Similar preparations have
| Lo s potage. led anchor and passed into the North been made a2t New Chwang, and

“1 will not deaden my soenses

T | There nrust be some great plan }nhlﬂw-c'almr.- ;111.- rrip on aflairs and kﬁ:pu
. Fp— ind it all: . vhtfu an seek '!'I'I_"..'.";L"';l- cheap, common and behind in !
thﬁ' tmth. it isn't so I'I‘l't.lr:h |It|n Lo "'11!, 1 hi thﬂ”j._ tiul IIRELT CERS |

| fortune and fame by drugging with
| whiskey, tobacco or cofice, life is

too short. It is hard ecnough to win
| the good things, without any sort of

handicap, so a man is certainly a
| “fool trader’” when  he trades
|strength,  health, money, and the

power,
for the half-asleep condition of the
“drugger” with the certainty of sick-
ness and disease ahead.”

| It is a matter ecach individual
e
| & leader and semi-god if he will, or

the caa go along through life a drug-
ged clown, a cheap “‘hewer of wood

or carrier of water."” !

Certain it is that while the CGreat
Father of us all does not seom 1o
“mind’- if some of his children re
i Toolish and stupid, he scems to select
| Others (perhaps those he intonds for

|

(some special work) and allows them

|to be threshed and castigated oSt
| fearfully by these *‘levelers.' '
l Ii a man trics flirting with these |
| levelers awhile, and gels a few slaps
as a hint, he had better take the
(hint o1 a good solid blow wil {ol- |

low.
! When a man tries to live upright,
Ic‘iunll, t]':ll‘fl'i"n', sober, and 11111Eruggud.
|manifesting as near as he
| what the Creator
happiness, health and peace scem to
{come to him. Does it pay? ;
This article was written to
| people thinking, to rouse the *“*God !
inLE}i:u" tor every highly organized |
; man and woman has times when they |
feel o something calling from within
it’ur them: to press to the front and'’
| ““be about the Father's husiness, "
'don’t mistake it: the spark of
i Infinite is there and it pays in every |
| way, health, happiness, peace, and |
|even worldly prosperity, to

work cut out for us.

| It has been the business of the
writer Lo provide a practical and
|easy way for people to break away |

| from the collee habit and be assured
‘ol a return to health and all of the
igood things that brings, provided

'.'-:h':.'l-[i'«,." cncroachments of disease h‘”“.llhl.‘ abusec has not Eoneé too far, and

even thea the cases where the body
‘has been rebuilt on a basis  of
;Htrz*n;:,th and health run into
| thousands.

4
Li.ﬂ‘

to stop coffee instantly by having
(well-made Postum Food Collec serv-
ed rick and hot with good cream, for

the colo and fHavor is there, hut
none of Lhe calliecine or other nerve |
destre yving  elaments of ordinary
collee,

On the contrary the most poweriul

 rebuilding  elements furnished by Nao-|

ture are in Postum and they quickly

dom is it more than 2 dayvs aiter the

of Kidreeys, heart, head or nerves

show wunmistakable evidence of get-

ting better and ten days time
changes things wonderiully.

Literally millions of brain-working

- +

On the gate of the cometery in Rio
de Janciro is a notice in Spanish,
French, and English
are admitted unless led by the own-
er. This is how the announcement
is made in  Fnglish :(—*'Noble mes-
dames and gentlemen who may de-
sire a dog to follow in this tombs-
vard will not be permission unless

him drawn by a cable round him
throttle, 't
<3
Eix

L

knows | looking
intends he should, |

set !

Lhe |

break | Ty
s ofl the habits and strip clean for “_w;.'-‘.rl:,:-. : -,

Tigi : . | It is an casy and comiortable sLep
condition plainer to view than ever| U ! >

| .
and growing worse.

set aboul repairing the damage. Sel- |

own | chang: is made belore the old stom- |
tach o bowel troubles or complaints |

Americans to-day use Postum, hav-|
ing found the value and common
sense in the change.

C. W. POST.

that no dogs |

{San \therefore the Japanese expect the re-
' _ llease of G transporis next month.
EVERY MAN SHOT. _! : it
' A despatch from Mukden :-::t_g::-;'.| NET RESULT OF BATTLE.
Every man of the two hundred Cos-| A despatch from London sayvs :—
'sacks commanded by Capt. Tourgen- | The complete repulse of the Russian
(deff, who on Tuesday night recon-|attack and the gain of about 15
noitered e Japanese loit south- |Miles of ground seem to be the net
westward, and who near Sandopu un- {Fesult of the Battle of the Sha Riv-

ier Lo the Japanese,
{ fajled, as

who have again
| i at Laio-Yang, to follow
up their victory with a crushing
, blow.  Opinions differ, however, as
Lo whether the present situation in-

TEK]H?.‘II.‘{HF cncountered a good-sized
Japanese force with machine guns,
rwas wounded, and every horse except
| Capt. Tourgeniell’s was hit by the

illets om the Jananese machine i
h::::{‘ ']'r::rini {I '11!.|J | :II n wt'i]]tl:' idmn“-ﬁ a lull or the end of the bat-
E 3. O ﬂl-l';l‘ L S s o 1L ey ll‘.", none of the dESIIlﬂt':Th-E‘.‘i l:"nﬂ-h“.ng
wounded, carried off one man hehind

his e aie onte e : l a definite assertion.

Sisagddic, hile othi r':~ managec ”‘-‘I A correspondent with Gen. Oku, in
creep back to camp. Dut as already ' an undated despatch, says that ow-
IFEI}IIHi. not one men was kKilled ﬂll'jx}g to the slowness of t‘,hf_l advance,
the fiecld. There is 1he Ereatest fl‘ﬂl':th(. .I;_'lpn“._'-_q;_- fﬂ.i]f‘d 1o cut off lh.:
on the part of the Russian woundes Hussian retreat, which was conduct-
of falling into the hands of the .Ja- ed with great skill. The cavalry on
pancse, the Hussians being convineed ! the Japanese left crossed the Haun
that they torture their prisonors. i River, thus preventing Russian flank-
| ing movement. They captured bat-
|teries and did excellent work. The
Japanese centre and right armies
(beld their line throughout, working
forward together excellently. The
‘whole Japanese force now holds a
|line that is practically the same as

FORCES FACE TO TACE.

A despatch from Mukden SAVS —
The big battle has practically worn
itsell out, leaving  the two armies
facing each other, with the Sha
River as the dividing line.

On the left the Russians are in a ! I:;-t T"E:‘l"' l:eg;:nunj,; UIhthE St .I,"J't
| 500d position on a high hill over- | r:: P RILES N aaiher IIDI‘T.E. The
the Sha River, which they {2THUCS are now resting, and proba-

r'h};r will not move for several days.

have held sinee Oct. 16th, despite :
o s : i A correspondent with the Russian

an almost continuous bombardment
and frequent infantry attacks. centre telegraphs that the Japancse

On the right the Russians are 1::;--2& .“‘Ifr;uﬂ*‘m]1';3'1““"_5“'3'1 “’f”‘ having
Ing mortars in an endeavor to dis‘:ital';hj.tl'rnu:lﬂt. hlsr:.mn :'ujx_unn_-, ;1.!11:1
lodge the Japanese from a small hill | © e ougal their own lines to the

- . . éﬁ Iv
m  the last plain, Owing 1o the | E}E’f .H:;l?r{“l-.
floods, it would he necessary to use | St

rd’s correspondent with

pontoons in crossing the Sha River, lf""l”" ]Ixuf‘u]‘lhﬁﬂ.l'-ﬁ that decisive de-
| which has not been bridesed. jieals have seriously weakened the
i jmorale of the Russian troops. It

RODE THROUGH JAP LINEsS., |08 €vident in the latter phases of

: g | the fighting that they were increas-

A despatch from St Petersburg | ingly reluctant to stand up against

| the Japanese infantry. Tt will be
' some  time before Lthey can make
| 8ood their terrible losses. The. Ja-
{ panese losses are small in compari-
rson.  The Japanese failed to cap-
Lure many prisoners, but the victory
jwas none the less decisive. It will

suspension of operations
below Alukden continues. It is hint-
ed in military circles that the next
development should  be looked for
castward, but whether on the part
of the Japanese or Nussians is not
revealed,

A despatch from Gon. Sakharofl, | secure the numerieal superiority of
dated Thursday night, reports that | the Japanese army for an indefinite
all was quiet along the front on | period. .

' Wednesday, and that in spite of umj Another correspondent ascribes the
SOEo, condition of the country | loss of Japanese guns on Oct. 16 to

roads, which are described as  seas
cof mud, the Russian srouts continue
to show great enterprise in exXamin-
ing the Japanese positions. A de- lof Russians.
tachment of two  humdred Cossacks | The Russians who tried to i out-
Tucsday night roconroitred the Jap- flank the Japanese right, and who
anese left sonth-westward from  the | for days were rumored to have been
railroad where it crosses the Schili cut off, escaped their threatened de-
River through the Villages of Hait- | struction, but secm to have suffered
santai. Tadousampu, and Sandepu, | severely.  Field-Marshal Oymma sim-
the latter fifteen miles west of the | ply reperts that they were driven off
railroad. The Japanese sentinels jand retreated. The Standard’s cop-
and  retired as the Cossacks 'respordent with  Gen. Kuroki de-
rode rapidly along the line, but near |ciares, however, that the Russians
'Sandepu the Cossacks unexpectedly | were almost annihilated. They were
cran into a good sized Japanese foree 'crossing the Taitse River on a pon-
withh machine guns, The Jatter ' toon bridge, when they were owver-
Popened a murderous fire on the Rus- taken by a regiment of Japanese
‘eavalry, whose machine guns swept
Torheoniff, but I the bridge from end to end. ‘This is
. | 'ccecded in  get- | the first time in the war that mach-
ling away. No one was killed online guns  were used, with decisive
 the field, iresults,
| No statement is made as to what! The position of the Japanese left
lis transpiring on the Russian left. |is thus deseribed In an official de-
The reports that Generals Ren- spatch from the Japanese head-
{1ur~||k313111.'1’ and Myendorff are wound- quarters in the field, sent to Tokio
jed are denied. The former’s chipf Tuesday aiternoon :
' of stall, Col. Rossisky, was wounded. | *The enemy has  stopped immed-
iately in front of our positions, at

tover-conflidence. Five bat talions and
 three  batteries went too lar ecast
jand were attacked by 12 battalions

s liredld

|sians, Killing many horses, and mor-
' tally wounded Capt.
!:1” the Cossacks s

|  FIGHTING AT PORT ARTHUIL. T

' a distance of from 600 1o 1,000

~ " v HEY ¥ M[—
| A despatch from Chefoo savs: A |ﬁ§::; ﬁ- e e
{junk which loft Liagtj Promontory ;

jon Wednesday was driven b¥ a gala
and  arrived here Thursday night,
Ih:-iugmg 100 coolies who left Port

Many a good man has heen made

by stepp

to realize the hardness «of the world
ing off a moviug cac hacks

Arthur because they feared injury ward,
' —~
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