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The Doetor’s Pilemma | §
By Hesba Stretton - ‘:E
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CHAPTER XVI—{Coutinned.)
“You are Jooking rather Jow,"” she said
trivmphantly~"rether blue, [ might say.
Is there saythiog the matter with you!
Your face Is as ling as & 8ddle *orhiaps
¥t Is the wea that makes you melsncholy.”
“Not at all,” | answersd, trying to
speak beiskly: ~1 am an old sailor, Per
haps you will feel melymeholy by-and
by.”

Luckily for meo, my prophecy was ful
filled shortly after, for the day was rough
cunngh o produce uscomfortabile selisi-
tions In those who were oot old sallors
lke mipself., Mj tormentor was pros-
trate to the last moment.

When we anchored st the entrance of
the Croux, and the small boats came out
to carry tn ashore, | taanaged easily 10
sectire a place In the first, and to lose
aight of ber in the bustle of landing. As
scon as my fect tooched the shore ) sinct
wd off at my sawiftent pooe for the Havre
Gosselin,

But 1 had not far to go, for at Vaadin's
Ion, which stands st the top of the stoep
lane runnlog from the Crenx Harlor, 1
saw Tardif at the door. He camwe (o ne
fostantly, and we sat dowm on a low
stone wall o the roadside, bat well out
of hearing of any ears hot each ollee's ™

“TPardit,” T said, “bas mun relle rodd
you Ler secrer¥”

"Yeu, yes,” bé answereil; “poor ditile
sottl} and she ls o hondredfald dearer
me anow than before, Bot mam'selle a
not here. Blhe is gune™

“Gotie | einculnted,
tor amochor ward:, but | starsd at him
as If wmy vyes could tear forther Infurma- |
tion frows him,

"¥eu," Be sulif; “that lady came lnu‘
week with Miss Dobiree, your conain
Then mam zelle told me all, aud we took
counsel togeiher. It was not safe !'\crI|
ber 1o stay any longer, though [ would
have died for ber gladly, But what cogld
be dotte? We kpew she must go elwe
where, and the oext moming 1 roweld |
ber over to Peter-port (o titue for the
steamer tv Bogland, Poor little thing!
poor little bouted soull” |

“Tardit,” 1 said, “did she learg nnl
message for me?”

“8he wrote a letter for you," he lwl.l
“the very {ast thing. She did pot gov to
bed that uight, neither did 1. 1 was go- |
ing 1o jose her, doctor, und she bad |
been llke the light of the sun to we |
But what could [ do? She was tnrriﬂﬂ!!
to death af the thought of hor husbend
claiming ber, 1 promised to give the
letter into your own hands. Here it in:

It had been lyiug la his breast pocket,

aud the edges were worn already. He
guve it to me lingeringly, as If loth to
part with it. The tourists were coming
up In greater nombers, and 1 made &
retreat hastily towards a gulet and ro-
wote part of the cliffs seldom visited ln
Litte Sark.

There, with the sea, which had enrried
ber away from me, playing buoyantly
umonget the rocks, 1 read ber farewell
Intter. It ran thus:

“My Dear Friead—1 am glad 1 can
eall you my friend, though nothing ean
ever cotwe of our friendship—nothing, for
We may pot see one another s» other
friends do. 1 am comipelled to Hee away
again from this quiet, peacerul howms,
where you and Tardif have becn so good
to mi. | bLegan to feel perfectly safe
bere, and all at ooce the refuge falls
me. It breaks my hoart, ot | muet go,
and my ouly gladvess In that it will Le
good for you. By and by you will forget
me, nod return 1o your coasin Julls, and
be happy just as you once thonght youn
shounld be—as you would hare beenn but
for me. You must think of me as ope
dend. I am quite dead—lost o you.

“Good-by, wy dear frienl; good-by,
good-by ! OLIVIAY

Tho last line wos written In n sbhaken,
Irregular hand, and ber pame was half
blotted out, as if o tear had fallen wpon
. I rewaained there alone on the wild
and solluiry cliffs unell It was time to
return to the steamer,

Tardif was walting for me at the cn-
trance of the little tunnel through which
the road passes duwn to the harbor. He
did not speak at fest, hut be drew out
of his po:ket an old leuther pouch filled
with yellow papers. Amongst them lay
8 loug curling tress of shinlng hair. He
toncked it gencly as if it had fecling and
CunNCiou sl Bas,

“You would like to bave it, dostor?” he
sulid,

“Ay," 1 answered, aud that only, |
could uot venture npott another word,

CHAPTER XVIIL

Three mouths passed slowly awny af-
ter my mother's desth. Dr. Dobirva, who
wis utterly Inconsclable the first fow
weeks, full inte all his.old muuncdedng,
phillandering ways sgain, spending hours
upon his tollet, snd paying devoied at-
tentions 1o every pansable wotasn who
came across his path, My temper grew
like touchwood; the loast apark would wet
It blage, I ecould not take such things
in good purt,

We bhad been nt daggors drawn for a
day or two, he and I, when one morning |
wan astonlshed by the appearnuce of
Jully In our consulting room, soon after
my futher, having dressod himselt slabo
rately, bad quitted the honwe. Juliy's
face was owmluous, the upper lp vory
straight, snd & frown wpon her brow,

“Martin,” she began in a low key, "I
Am colke Lo u.ll you something that flls
me with shame and uoger. 1 do not know
how to vosttalth myweif, I could naver
have belleved that I could huve Leen si
blind and foollsh. But It seemu an It |
were doomed to be decelved und disp-

nted on every hand—I who would not

ve or dimappoint aaybody in  thed
worl. I declars it mukes mo qguite |1
to think of it. Just look at my hands,
low they tremble.

“Your nervous sysiem [s out of order,"
1 remarked,

“It lp the world that Is out of order,"
ohe sald petulantly; “I am_well enoogh.
O, I do not know however I am to tell

M:ummuhlmm
of,

o speak
“Munt speak of them?" I asked,
“’Y(::. ':‘:lnmut know, you will haye 10

| coald not at I:IJhr 10 out

she conld nut pest
Canfiing you guess?
ealnot
uwn

dear aumt kphow of |t
| I ber grave,  Murtin,
| Are men born sa Jull that they
| e whil s gulteg on ubdér telr
fles
"l have Dot the least hlva of what you
are driving st | answeril  “Sit down
and enlm yourself.”
“How long Is it sioee iy
aunt dlea¥y"
“You Enow as woll as 1 do," 1 replied
wontdering that she shoald  touch  the
| wound so roughly. “Three motiths text
Sunday,”
| “And D, Dobree™ shie sald In & bitter
novenit-—then stopped. looking me fall in
the face. | had uover heand her call my
fathier Dr. Dobres in my He,
| “What now ' [ usked. “What has my
uniucky father been duing sow ¥
“Why," she ex iainsd, unig ler
foots while the Llosd muantied to ber toex-
bewd, VD Dalives ts in haste to take &
second wifel He (s ladesd, wy poor Mar
tin. He wishos to b martied lmmodi-
ately to that viper, Kute Dal =
"Itll;"n»llull‘:' 1 eried, wt té the
| quick by these woury | retucmbered my
wsther's mill, lnetinetive dislive to Kate
Daltrey, snd ber harinless hope that |
waould Bot go over 1o her side.
| to her sldel Noo It she set bor (00t into
thiv house as iy moler's stocessor, |
woulld gever dwell ubder the sam

poGr, dear

It ever that day came she®would requlre
e to glve up my posithon In England,
and settle down for life In Guernsey.
Falrly, then, | was Inunched upan the
enrvar of a physiciat In the great elty.
av & partner with Jack and his father
The completeness of ihe change mulied

me. Nothing bere, ln seonery, atmos
rhere or society, could remind me of the
frotted past. The rrombled waters sl
sliled into a dall calu, as tar an emotion:)
life went., To be sure, the idea eriasd
me oftem that Olivia milght be la lon
dov—even i the same street with e
I bever caught sight of o Taded green
dross but iy steps wore hurtied, aod 1
| fallowed till I was spre that the wearer

was tof Olvin, But | was aware that

the changes of our meeting were so spiall
| that I conld not count upvs them. Evea
i1 ronnd her, what then? She was 29
far away from me as though the Atlantic
rolled botwestt ua.  If 1 only Knew that
she was safe, and as Bappy as her sad
desting could lot ber be, 1 would be con-
tetil,

Thus | was thrown entirely upon wmy
profession for (nterest and oecopation, 1
gave myseif up to it with sn ensrgy that
amazed Jack, nod sowetimes surprised
wiyself, D, Benior, who an an old vets
eran loved it with ardor for its own sake,
was Jdellghied with my enthusiasm. He
propheshed groat things for me,

So passed my Bret winter In London

CHAPTER XVIIL

Barly In the spring T evielved 8 lotler
froun Julia, desiziog me to look out for
apartments, scmewhere n my nelghbos
bood, for herselr and Johiapas and Cep-
tein Carey. ‘They were coutliig to Lo
dot to spead two or thive mouthe of the
season, | had pot had any task 8o agre:
| able sinee 1 left Goernsey. Jack wan

Gu uvel’ | hospitabdy sosxlons fur them to gome Lo

our own bouse, bat | knew they would
uot Usten to wuch a proposal [ found

roof. | some suitable rooms for thim, haweyor.

As soon as iy fatber wade ber bis wife | where 1 couid be with them at any time

I would cut myself adrift from them both.
But he knew that! be would pecor vt
e iy motler’s memaory of
my feelings in soch o Uagrant manorr,

“It In possible, fof it ts true” sald Ju-
b, *“They have understood each viber
for these four weeks. You may call it
ALl engagement, for ir Is vue; uud [ never
suspected themn, not fpr &  tooment!
Conldn’t you 1ake out 4§ commission of
oncy ugeinst him? 1o wust be mod
to think of such a thing."

“How (11 you fud It out? [ Ingaired

“Oh, | wis so gsbamed!” she sald.
“You see 1 had not the faintest shadow
of a wospleion, T bad left themw o the
drawiug room to go upstalrs, sod 1
thought of somethiug | wanted, and went
back soddenly, and there they were—his
arm sround her walst, and ber bead oo
!:m shoulder—bw with his gray hairs, too!
She sayn abie s the same age as me but
shie I furty If she I & day. The simple-
tons! 1 did not know what to say. or
how to lowk. [ could pot get eut of the
room agaio as if § bhad vt ween, for |
¢rled, "OL et the Hret alght of them.
Then 1 stomd staring at them; but I think
they feit as uncomfortable ne 1 did”

“Julla,” 1 sald, *l shall leave UGnern.

sey before this marriage csn come off. |
would rather break stomes on the high-
way than stay to see that woman in my
mother’s place. My mother disliked her
from the first.”
“I know it,” she replisd, with rears in |
bur eyes, “and I thought It was nothing
but prejudice. It was my fanlt, bringiag
ber to Guernsey, Bat I could oot bear
the ldea of ber coming as mistresa bere.
1 said so distinotly. “De. Dobres,' 1 sald,
‘You muost let me remind you that the
hotse s mine, though you have paid me
B0 rent for years. If you ever take Kate
Daltrey imto it, 1 will put my afalrs luto
& notary's hands. 1 will, spon my word,
and Juolin Dobree pever broke her worl
yet." That brought blm to bis senses
better than suything, He turned very
pale, and sar down beside Kate, handly
kvowing what to say. Then she began,
Bhe maid if 1 was cruel, she would be
eruil. tao. Whaterer grieved you, Mar
tin, would grieve me, and she would let
ber Lrother, Richard Fuster, know where
Olivin was"

“Droes shie kuow where ahe is7 | asked
engerly, in & tumale of surpriss snd hope.

“Why, in Sark, of course,” she pepiied.

"What! DI0 you pever know that
Olivia left Sark before my tothe s
death ¥ I sall, with a chid of disap-
pointment. “Did [ never tell you she wus
gons, uubody knows where?

“You have never spoken of ber In my
hearitiz, exeept otice—yan recalect whan,
Martiu? We bave suppased she was still
living in Tandif's bhouse. Then there Is
nothing to prevent soe from carrylng out
my threat, Kate Daltrey shall pever
wnter this Louse am mistrews

“Wonld you have given jt op for
Olivia's sake?" | asked, warveling at hep
gensroxity,

“1 aboald have doue it for your sake,”
whe nuswered frankly.

“PBut.” 1 sald, reverting to our original
tople, i my father hae aot his mind

upon marrying Kate Dalirey, he will
brave anything.”
“He n a dotard,” veplled Joiln, “He

positively makes me dread growlng ald.
Who kuows what follivs one may be gull-
ty of lo old uge! I never foly afraid of
It bwfore. Kate says she has two hun-
dred o year of her own, and they wil] RO
sod live oo that In Jerwey, If Guornsey
becomes unplessant to them. Martin abg
Is a vipor—she Is fudeed. And I have
made such a friend of her! Now I shall
have no one bui you and the Careys,
Why wasn't I patlafied. with Johanns as
wy friepnd?"

Hhe stayed an hour loager, turnlig over
this unweloome subject till we had thor
oughly discussed every-point of {t, In
the evenlug, after diuner, I spoke to my
futher briefly but declsively npon the
same tople, After n very short and very
sharp conversation, there remalned o
alternative for me but to make up my
mind to try my fortute otice more out of
Guerasey, 1 wrote by the next mail to
Jack Benlor, telllug him my purpose.

I did vat walt for oy father to commit
the irreparable tolly of his second mar
ringe. Guernsey had become hateful to
me. In spite of my exceeding love for
wy native lnland, more heautiful in the
eyen of Its poople than any other spot on
earth, 1 conld no longer be bappy or at
pence there, Julin could not conceal her
regret, but I left ber In the charge of
Captalo Carey and Johnona, She prom-
ined to be my falthtul correspondent, xngd
I engagod to write to her regularly, There
oxlated between us the half-betrothal to
which we had pledgod curselves at my
dying mother's urgeni requost She
would walt for the tisae when Ollvia was
0o lunger the Gret ln wy heart; then she

know sooner or later. 1f my poor,

-
-

in five wmivnten. On the appointed Jay
I met themm st Waterloo station, and (s
stalled thew ip thelr new apartments

It strack we that Julia was lookng
better and happler than | had seen hot
look fur a long time. Her black dress
silted her, and gave her s style which
she never had in wolors, Her vomplex
ot fookesd dark, but not sallow; and hee
brown halr was certainly more becis
Ingly arrnuged. Her appearance was
that of a well-hred, cuiltivated, altnost
vlegant woman, of whom bo st uecd
be ashamed. Johanos was simply ber
solf, without the leant perceptible chauge
Bot Captaln Carey agam  looked ted
Years younger, and was evidently taking
pains with his appearance, [ was more
than satisfiedd, | was proud of all my
frieads

“We want you to come and hare a
long talk with us tomorrow,” sald Jo
banua; it Is too late to-night, We shal
be buosy shopping in the morulng, but
can you come ln the evening ¥

“Oh, yes," | answered: “1 am a1 lels
ure maost eveoiogs, and 1 esunt upon
spending them with you, [ can escont
youn to as many places of amusetent as
yon wish to visir"™

“To-warrow, then,” she sald, “we ahall
take tos at eight o'clock,

1 bade them good-night with a lghter
hesrt than | had felt for & long while, I
held Julia's hand the longest, looking
Into her face earnestly, t11 It Aushed an i
glowed a little wader my scruting,

“True heart!” | mald to myself, “trie
and constant! aod 1 bave nothing, aud
shall have nothing, to offer U bLar tie
ashes of o dead love. Would to heaven,
I thought an [ paced along Brook sireet.
“1 had never been futed 1o wee Oilvig!"

1 was punctual to my time the next
day. 1 sat among them gquiet and si-
lent, but revelling in this partial retorn
of olden times. When Julia poured oot
my ten, and passed jt to me with her
white hand, [ felt inclined 1o kiss her
Joweled fingers. 1If, Cuprain Carey had
not been present | think 1 should have
done so,

We lingered over the pleasant meal.
At the close Capialo Carey aunounced
that he was about to leave ns ‘alobe o
gether for ap hour or two. | went down
to the door with bim, for he had made
me a mysterious sigual to follow him, In
the hall he whispered a few lucomprehen-
wible senteuces into tuy ear,

“Don’t think aoythiug of me, my boy
Don't saerifice yoursell for me, 1I'm ap
ol fellow ecompared 1o you, though I'm
not fifty yet; everybody In Quernsy
knows that. 80 put me out of the qies-
tion, Martin, *Thee's many s nlp 'twixe
the cop and the lip That | know quite
well, my dear tallow."

He was gone befure | eould ank for an
explanation. 1 returned to the drawing
reom, poadering over his wonds, Johan
na and Julla were sltting side by side
on the sofn, i the darkest coruer of the
PO

“Come beee, Martin® sald Johponae;
"we wish to consult Fou on n subjeet of
greet lmportance to us all,”

I drew up a chale opposite to them and
sat down, much as If It was about to
be o medical consultation,

“It Is pesrly elght wonths since your
poor deur wather died,” rmarked Jo-
hkannas,

Eight months! Yes; and no one knew
what those vight months had been to we
~how desolate! how empty!

“You recollect,” continued Johanun,
“how her beart was set o0 your warriuge
with Julla, snd the promise you both
made to bhor on her denthbed

“Yen," | noswersd, bending farward
and pressing Julia's hand, "I rewembor
every waord."

There was a minote's silence aftor this;
nnd [ wailted ln some wonder us to what
this prelude waus leading to, :

“Martin,® asked Jobhanua, in a solemn
tone, *‘are you forgetting Olivia ¥

“No," I said, dropping Julin's hand
as the Image of Olivia Bashed scross me
reproschfully, “not at dll. What would
you have me any? Bbe s an dear to we
at this moment un she ever was"

“1 thought you would say »o,” she e
plied; “I did not think yours was 5 love
that would qulckly pans away, if jt ever
does. There are men who can luve with
the constancy of a woman, Do you know
anythivg of her?"

“Nothlog," 1 sald despoudentdy; *1
have no clue as to where she may be
now."

“Nor bhaw Tardif) abe continned; “my
brother and I wont aevoss to Sark last
weok to ask him."

“That was very good of you," [ Inter
rupted,

“It weas partly for our own sakew'
abe wuld, blushiog falntly, - “Martin, Tar
dif nays that If you have ance loved

Olivia, It Is ococe for all. You wonld

wunld be willing te become my wile. But |

necor comquer [t Do yon think Ehat
this In trie? Bo candld with uw™

“Yeou," I answered, “it Is true. 1 could
nerer love agnln as | love Ollvia™

“Thes wy dear Martin'* sald Johnn:
pn, very softly. “do yoo wish to keep
Julia te Ber promiseY”

1 wtarted violently, What! did Julis
winh 10 be relvased from that svealoh-
gugemetit, and by free? Wan it punaible
that swny one wlee coversl my plave i

her affections, spd In the new hiine
whi b we had Stted up for anrselyes? |
fult Uke the dog in the manger, 1t i |
wl an unheardof eperoachiment fur kny

| person to vome betweens my cousin Juba

Al nee, |
"I ron nak e to ael youa free (roi

your prombse, Julla? 1 asked, svmew bt

sternly, | e

(To be continused.)

CI&T NOW IN FAVOR, |

Crippled, but Ghe Helped v Find =
Fortune, H

“f recontly fled o clabi for the witow |
of & Mexioun wur voteran,” said 1L G,
MeCormie, of Clnelpnntl, "thut bas o |
ratbor funny story nttached to it that 1
think will besr repeating. as it wis
bronght about by & oneeyed, bobitalled
ent of wo pedigees and of absalutely
no worth, that Is sow pottod ws n el
less troasure by Mres. Maggle Tattle, nu
aged widow, reshdlig  at Harvison,
about ten willes Crowm Clncloustl A
small boy with a sling desicoyed ooe
of the vat™s oyes, atd 4 fow duys nriwre
wanrd, Inoan stiviapt o Knock s traly
from the truck, the cast lost half lts
tall; but the ent cnme back, and thery
by Dustige thie tade, oot the calt’s tull, by
the way, d

"Whaen 1 filed the papers for the pens
slon of Mes, Tutthe, whose busbgnd
wis i sergeant In the Twolfth United
States Infantry, it was foumd that all
was lu gooud shiapy, cxcept hls dischiurge
papers, and 1 At once reguestind that n
search be mnde for these docaments,
She was cortnin that bher husbaod hnd
Jeft thens someew bere o the ol Bote
sload pod m dillgrot sencch Wiis st obive
lastituted. The old bouse was ransack-
ed from cellar te guartet with oo re-
sult, nod when the effort was ubout 1o
be glven up o despale It was totlesd
thnt the old et 100k a greot deal of
lnterest In the old gareet, It went o &
box In one cormer of the roomws and
Jumped (nte It Upon looking Inte the
Isox It win found that fuar Kittens wers
nestled I sotoe old paper. When an
efort was made 1o look into the box
the old ent grow feroclous mud sttaoked
the searchors, Ope of the arty, w 1]
lid not lke the cat auyway, pleked upa
book and threw It at It This book
tidsand the ent, but struck an old paste
hosrd box on a shelf and knocked It to
the tloor, where It burst open and the
contenta rolled vut on the foor, Upou
pleking them up the discharge papers
and £3.000 In government bonds were
found. The old cat now wears n blue
ribbon and has the run of (he bouse—
In fact, nothing W too good for It."—
Washington Star,

.

How to Beoome Wealthy.

Ina New Hampablre ity thero dwells
sn octogenaring phiysician whe, In adil-
tlon to hls wide wedical skill, Iy known
far atd wide as a4 dispeoser of Llunt
philosopby, The other day n young
man of Lis acquuintance called at his
offioe,

*“1 bave not come for pills this tlme,
doctor,” sald the visitor, “but for -ll-'
viee, You have lived wany years m
this world of teoll and trouble and i::w-u|
had much experience, | am young and |

I want you 10 tell e Low to get rieh” J

The aged practitioner gazed through
bis glanses at the young wan and in a |
delibernte tone, sald;

“Yes, 1 eun tell you, You are young
and can accomplish your object |f you
will, Your pian is this; Fiest, e indos-
trous and veonomleal, Bave as wmuch
s possiblo and spend as ltle, 1'lle up
the dollars and put them at Interest

If you follow out these Instructions by | B

the time you reach my age you'll be ns
riol as Croesus and ag mean as bh—L"
~Buffalo Commercial, f

Literary Landmarks Doomed, |
The doom of ancthier batel of [er
ary lnpdmarks Loas lutely boen sealed
First the old Black Bull Tavern In Hol
born, where Mrs. Gump oursedy Mr
Lewsome In partuership with Betsy |
Prig—"Nussed toguther, turo and tues |
nbout. one off, ope an.” Then the Red
Liom, at Henley-on-Thnmes, In which
Shenstone wiy sald to have writlen fa-
milar Hoes which Dr. Johnson quoted |
to maintain Lis thesls that *“there s
nothing which has set heen coptrlived
by man by which so much happiuess 1s
produced as by a good tavern or Inn."
Lately, too, Burford-bridge Hotel, near
Box-bill, where Keats finlsbed “Endy-
wion" toward the end of 1817, has bean
In the market—whether for demoiltion
or not, we cannot say.—Liternture.

Ballor Posts Wanted,

An English lrernry writer says thint
“the twe Is fully ripe for the advent of
a nallor poet and the marine englooer
poet. “Whether they write [n terms of
rhyme or o [ care not. A virgin field
Awnlts them, a noble Inheritance, ma-
turing for snges, They can, If they come,
giterly refute the false and foollsh
prattle of the artuchilr philosophers
and prove irlumphanily that so far
from the romance and poetry of the
sea belug dead It bins hardly yet been
given any adequate expresslon what-

.‘.“'u

To Help the Thing Along.
“Yeou, grandfather ls U0 years and @
months of nge.’”
“You ought to get bhlm u bicyoele.”
“What for?"
“So us to belp im make a century,”
—Judge.
Commerce of the Thames,

Five hundred trading vessels leave
the Thames dally for all paris of the

HEROIC EXPLORER'S MEMORY,

Hanorsd by the Krection of a Monu-
ment ta Uen, Plhe,

A lofty mondment, dedleated at Kan.
sas Oity, mnrks the spot (n Republie
County, Kan., where Gen Zebmlon M,
Pike first rateed the
ing In Missourl
The dedication was
marksd by nterent
Iuge ceremonios, and
the gallant seldior
aid herele esplorer
W boan deotiely
witling leel,

The Plka fowmily
were  New  Jersey
people, nod Zebinlon
Moptgomwery woe)|
born In the outs
wkirts of what s now Trenton, ln 1TV,
while his father, n eaptiln In the Reves |
lutionary arwmy, was Ughting the Illtl-|
Inli.  Whille the sot was a child, his
father removed with his  foolly  to|
Bucks County, Penusylvinla, sl
thevney In A few yenrs 1o Kastow,
w here the boy was edooated. He was |
appoioted nn enslgn In Lis father's regl- |
ment, March 3, 170, st Heatenant In
Noveqiber, and  oaptalth In  Angust, |
Taml, Wihille advanciug through the
lowoer grades of his professlion he ntl;u-+
plemented the deticlenclon of lils edn
catlon Ly the study of Latin, French |
wodd mnthemntios, After the purchase
of Loulslaps from the Freacl, Ldeut, |
Plke was uppolnted (o conduct an ex.
peadition to tepee the Mississlppl to Its
soaree, And leaving St laouls Aug. 0,
180G, he retiroed after nearly  oilns |
mianths’ exploration aml eoustant ex-
trisure to hardshlp, having satisfactor
Hy perforted the sercioe, In IS8T he
was engaged In geographileal explora-
tlons In Lontsiann Territory, In  the
vourse of widel he discoversd Plke's
Peak In the Rocky Moontalos and
renched Rio Grunde River, Having
been found on Spanish territory he and
lils party were taken to Sants Fe, but,
afier a long examinntion aud the sels
e of Plke's papers, they wers e
Ienwed, Te arelved mt Natehitochon on
July 1, 1867, revelved the thanks of the
government, and o 1810 published A |
narrative of his two oxpeditions, |

Capt. Plke wasn moade a major in)
1808, a Heotenant colonel In 1800, dep
uty quartermaster general Aprld 3,
IK1Z, eolonel of the Fifteenth Infantry |
July &, 1812, and brigadier genersl on
Mavel 12, INIZ. Early In I18L3 he was|
mealgned to the privcipal army as aidju- |
tant and nspector genernl and selocted
1o comnnd sy sxpoedition agniost York

EN, §. M. FIKLF.

| tuow Taronto), Upper Causda, On Apet)

2T, the fMest conveying the troops for
the sttack an York reached the harbor
of that town and medsiires e taken
1o laud them at onee, Gen, Mke Innded |
with the maln body as soon as prace

tieable, and. the enemy's advanced par-| |

ties Talling Lack before hing be took|
atie of the redooabits that bad been con.
structed for the maln defense of the
place. The cdlumn wius then  halted
ntdl arrangements were made for the |
attack ot another redoubt, While Gen.
Hke and many of s solidlers were
mepted on (e groomnd the mngneine of
the fort explodedd. i manss of stone fell
upon Lim and he was fatally (ojured, |
surviving bl o few hours, |

HEEMAN O. ARMOUR.

The Mattimilllapsire Packer Who
liie ] Mecesrly.
Herman Osaian Armour, the nmltlA|
willHonatre proker of Chleago and New |
York, .who dled at Barutoga rec ently,
w Wis 4 brother of
d the more famous
Phfllp 1. Armonr,
w lhiowe death soenr.
o] wonue time ngo,
d Hermnn wis bort
nt Btockbridige,
Mo isun County,
N. Y, Murch 2,
18T, and from the
furm went to Mil
waukee In INGS,
After n few yoars' business tralulog
there Le embirked In 1802 1o the graln
vommission basiness In Chiengo,  Hix
youuger bLrother, Josepl, Jolned bim
there, nnd I 1565 took entlre elinrgo of
the Chileago establishment, while e
mnn (L Armour removed to New York
i orgnniged o new fOrm under e |
e of Armonr, Plaokinton & Co. His
now enterprise was o great suocess
from the stare, and the fem grew untll
It beenme racognlzed throughont the
conutry,  Mr. Armour's abllity won for
bl an envinble reputatlon as oye of
the foremiost among the merchunts and
finnnelers of the wetropolls, The buskl-
ness which be was Instromental In ox-
tablishing now employs 15,000 hands,

1 .

He Had the Money,

A Western willlionalre, who has made
a fortune out of mines, and who s re-
warkable alike for bis Hberality and for
hig lgnorance of Lils hank account, aays
the Chicago Inter Qcean, was askoed one
day to contribute to an objeet of elag-
Ity. The canvasser suggested (hat one
thousand dullurs would by & necopta-
bl contribution,

*“Ihat f&n't enough,” replled the eap.
Italist, *I will give you Ove thousand
If I have the money (o the bank, Walt
until T onll up and inquice.”

He summongd o elerk and told him to
telephone to the baok to lnquive If he
hnd five thousand dollars on deposit, ns
he desired to contribute that wum, if
possible, to o worthy object, Tho elerk
returned, and reported that the bank
adylged that he bad three hundred gud
elghty thousand dollaes In (he bank,

“Dear me eried the capltulise, “us
much ad thatl. Well, make out that
check for five thonsapd dollnes,”

Length of Faclial Features,

The proper leagth of the foreload In
onethird of the length of the face; the
noke should also mensure oue-third, the
mouth and chin together the other.—

A Bl

world.

Ladies' Home Journul,

500,000 Womey

Have boon rostored 10 hoany,
by Lydia E. Pinkham'sy Vogo.
tablo Compound. YThoip lot.
tors are on filo and proyg this
statemeont (0 bo a faot, noy p-
mare boasts Whon a madj.
olne has boun swocossiul 1
ouring no many womaon,
cannot well say without iny,
Ing It -** I do not hoﬂov.“
will holp mo.’*

Pm’fﬁ'
Vegotable Oompomﬁ

A& peaitive curn for all those palutul

Ailments of Women,
_l: will entirely euge the worst form il
Famale Complalute, all Crvarian trom bl
Intammation and Uleeration, Falline o1
1 Hapbacempentaof tho W o b, sod onssse Y
Fopliial Woakowas apid e Peauiiarly sdapied

to the (Aanges of Lile

| Your seliniin eursl e of is
1 Pilhe Fesmale (1l mae
Mus. M. K. Mutiey

} 1a Commord Sq., Hostaon, & "

Back ache.

Tt hias rured more vases of Barkarhs and
Lausorrliosn than Ry other remedy (s
W bl bows over Koo, Be bomlmost (0047110
In suvh cass It Dlssalves wnd expely
Tanioes fromm e Utarus In an varly fon
Gf developwmmt, nod chocks muy feiul “y
bed eanicntviin hoiders

Your Vegetalle Uemgsand 1o
lwulwlll]\'lllnul Fudmisg from b
woknte afbag iJostars Tales 1
rullel. Mun. B A, Lossias
Wetldais, 3 am

Bearing~down Feellngi

Wb troablsa, esusing pain, welght, sl

sokache, tnstantly relleved ol pormae
mently cured by (s usa.  Dyder all clron
siances It mota in harmony with the lawy
thint govein thin foriale symtom, and is 22
harmiees sy wales

Barhaclin lelt ma afist Tnkiig
ha semanil itile Yaur melicws
cured s whay dootors Palled

Mus Radamw Horsres,
B Dawie Mo b, Qoo lotais ME,. Lavwill, M aas ‘|

Irregularity,
Buppressnd or Palainl Menstraations, Weak
mess of Lo Stonach, Ludigestion, Tlosti;
Flssding, Nervous PFrosteatlon, Headscle,
Gionnral Dehility,

Iv 1e & graimi meesdicine, 1 am
'tl.muul oF Ll pood 10 hias dune

[N Mm.J.W.J.,

T8 Caroling Ave | |
damalan Plato (Bston), Mase

Dizziness, Faintness,

Extrome  Lasitude, "don't esre” and

M want o ba lelt aline " ling, excitabil-

by, Irritalility, nesyousneds, sieeplnseneis,

fAntuieney, welaneholy, o tho ' bluss," snd

backacha, Thewe are sure Indications of

?_.m.n.- Weaknoss, souin deranguetisnt of the
torua

]'—FT-TR-E.‘F- Tl with Tilaeliine,,

Healachos, Paintness, Nwelling
| Ldintw. Your medbglue oored mea
Mus, Banman K, Hannen

r Buckapori, e

The whale stors, howaver, s told (n an
Huatrated ook whivh goss with eaeh bot-
e, the ot samplete tromtise on (esuesle
ovmplalnt « sver poblishe d.

Vor wight years T sullaced wiih
wionnh h-an, wnd was wntirely
cured by Mrp. MinkLam's medicine

Mus. 1. 1. Towsne
L Littinton, N,

Kidney Complaints

and Backache of either sex the Vegotalle

Comtowsd alws
The Vegetabls Cam-

aand (e sald by il

roggiots or aent b
mall, i form of P
o Lavenged, ou e
oolpt uf Bl

hirres)
anewered,

Yo oans nlilrems L strictent sonfdence,

EVA B PINKUHAN MED, (O, Lysu, Mass.

The Wreck of the Birkenhead.

d. Johnson, who died recently in
Liverpool was the last survivor of
ihe famous wrock of the Birkenhend,
the troopship that went down in 8-
mon's Bay In Fobruary, 18562, when
only 1854 men ot of 638 Eot ashore,
The troopn atood drawn up under
hrme on deck til the shilp sank.

Thess Good New Days.

“Are my coilfish balle wn good us
those your mother made, David?"

D ny dear, 100 per cont bot-
ter, We didn't have any boneloss
cinlfish in those days, and evory time
wo had eodfish talls some body got
choked, ""—Chicago Herald,

A Battle of Glants,

“Bmithors oun tell ns good o fish
story us anybody T know, _I told
him an awlul " whopper tho other
night, but he matehed e, "

“Howt'

8aid he bolieved it ~Stray Stoties.

KEEP YOUR SATDLE DRY!

THE ORIGINAL

SOWER:¢ |

s




