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W ASheglad? Was he sorry? Did
he feel triumphant? Did he feel

hitt rly ashamed?
Will Spencer asked himself these

questions over and over, wearying of
the repetition, and yet never- able to
end it by saying heartily that he was
glad and triumphant, or bitterly that
he was sorry and ashamed. The plain
fact stared him ever in the face, that
Helen ymnond. did not love him3, apd
that Mrs. Raymond had urged his suit,
and exerted her maternal influence and
eloq ~iumatil Helen had consented to
be 1 tellng him very frankly
that ert was in the gravei of her
lover, George Vanhorn, who had been
killed in a railway collision nearly one
year before.

"Mo lert was .never willing I should
anarry-ib6tge,"'Helen said, sadly. "be-
cause he was poor, and we have suffered
all that poverty can inflict. .yHps on
his way to Colorado, where his brother
has • een successful, when he was
hilled."

Will Spencer winced, for he was rich,
reey rich, but then he put to the wound
tbhat soothi• salve, "I will win her love
when she is my wife," that has wrecked
.o many lives. - It may come, this love

Slhat will not be hidden, to a man and
wife, after they are bound together for
lif*e, but the. risk is great, and Will
8pqiaeer kaew it.
* Yet he cherished the delusion that
love in the end would win a return,
and he knew his own love to be strong
.and enduring. He had stepped back
when George Venhoar was met with
such a smile, for he could never win,
had kept from pressing his suit when
the name of Helen's lover appeared on
the list of the killed Inthe account of
the railway collision, brafter the lapse
of several months be had won Mrs.
Raymond to his side, and so, by proxy,
wooed Helen and won-what? a cold,
selaetant consent to be his wife.

Yet she was,notcold, this girl of 20,
whose heart had been' crushed ever
since the day when George Vanhorn's
name was recorded as dead. He could
have told how her eyes could soften
with love's tenderness, her cheeks burn
with love's blushes, her low, sweet,
voice tremble with love's whispered
words. He had won what all the Spen-
ear gold, the riches of long generations,
coald not buy.

Before that fatal railway collision she
was a bright, beautiful girl, with large,
expressive brown eyes, a voice of
muaie, the step of a fairy, singing as
a bird sings, from sheer joyousness of
heart, bringing a jest to all the house-
bold'orries, laughing merrily over her
awnaJblnders in the culinary depart-
"ment, turning old dresses, renovating
old boinets without a complaint, living
on love and hope.

After that day she moved about slow-
ly, her eyes were dull and weary, her
duties met with a rigid mechanical pre-
eidea, her lips compressed, her cheeks
pale, a shadow of her joyous self.
Mrs. Raymond was often afraid that

alshe would yet miss the golden prize she
had partly won, and heartily seconded
Will In his preparations for a speedy
wedding. It was Mrs. Raymond who
wet with' im to open the house that
he boghbt .to adorn for his bride,
who aided him in the seleetion of carn
pets. .ertains, furniture, and gave him
l-tru6tikoas regarding the kitchen de-
partment:of whose needs he was as ig-
forant as most young bachelors. It
wadi'jta Raymoind who received an
anonymous letter containing a liberal
sum, which she quietly appropriated
for a trousseau and a suitable dress for
the bride's mother-

She was a woman of rare tact, lar-
;-g won Helen's consent to be Will

Speaoer' wife..•e nver othered her
by complaints about her listless indii-fhec fo'her loeeror her uture pros--.

pe"' lhe slfaply made all the ar-
•-•gements for her, without once ad-mitting a possibility of change. The
btrothal was spoken of on all occa-
ona~ the preparation of the house, the
-election of the trousseau referred to, in
--tter-of-faet words that made Helen
l, as it was intended she should, thathe hla walked into a net from which

here was no escape.
Aind Will Spencer knew it all, pad

ithed under the knowledge, being a
ank, loyal man, whose impulses were

generous and honorable, and who loved
elen with all the strength of his heart.

DfAt l• adked himself how he could en-ure life, if he found his wife a faithful
slave, Jstead of the happy companion

e hoped to make her.
Itf she never loves mel" he thought.bitterly. "If all my love fails to win

bs, what will my life be•?"

He did her justice. He knew that ifhis love failed to win her heart, his gold
-s powerless to make her happy. He
-new that if her mother died or could

-ot be benelted by her marriage, she
_ould rather beg her bread herselfabehis wife.-. , :

While matters stood in this unsat-
•twr sta•e,,,~s Raymond made a

•-•-•oa:. "I Waat you to go away
Wasr•ath, ' 

she said to him, "and let
e Me ftlre coas*ant devotion that

he•.s had ever since your betrothal.
ifefeel that a void has come into

d .,how. dull and cheerless it
I--•be if ushs.lst you The wedding

yis ict foerJmne 10 and this is April.
hSpiaa•~amtil the Ith or 6th of Juane."

r mesede to him good advice, and he
bb ieas in the west that would Ull
time proatably. It gave him the
a•i3 happys moment of his en-

wha -ieal said gently, yet

bmar totahnkeof you on rail-
Ifl. Write often, that I

et his la a tender pressure,
or s e. sster mighst !eotow,

Sar uas afeetion than she
beir se gIren him. Was he

brw ?hebqpuasad tbiusie

expected absence endurable, and foa
two weeks life held more pleasure than
it had done in all the days of his coort.

ship.
Then came a blow, sudden, sharp

overwhelming!i He was in a large
westercity, when, afternight, returning
to his hotel, a man on crutches asked
for charity. The voice was familiar,
and, `in a shock of horror, the face
struck him. One gasping cry escaped
him:
"George Vanhorn!"
The man would have hurried away,

but he. followed easily.
"Let me go, Spencer!" the crippled

man pleaded. "I did not recognize
you! Don't you know I am dead?"

"I know you are coming in here with
me," Will said, gently, substituting his
arm for one of the crutches, and enter-
ing the hotel where he had a room.
"Steady no*!" and he led him, feeling
how he trembled, until he had him
seated in a great arm-chair in his room,.
and felt his heart stirred with deep
compassion at the bavoe pain and pov-
erty had made.

He would not let his guest speak un-
til he had ordered a supper and made
him comfortable. :Then, turning to
him, he saw that he was weeping.

"See what a woman you make of me!"
the poor fellow said. "You thought I
was dead?"

"Yes! All your friends think so."
"It was a narrow escape, and I won-

wonder why I was spared. Nine months
in a public hospital have left me crip-
pled and incurably ill. They would not
keep me after I could get about on
crutches, but I have begged or starved,
and it will not be for long! I would not
let anyone know for fear it would get
to-to-Helenl"

"You want to hide from her?"
"Yes-yes! What would her life be

tied to mine? You will not betray me,
Spencer?"

"But you may recover."
"No! I should be only a wreck if I

could, but I cannot. I have internal
injuries that the cold and hunger of
last winter have increased, fatally."

Will Spencer literally could not speak.
This man asked of him only the si-
lence that would give him his wife.
Could he let Helen remain in ignorance
of this strange adventure the memory
of her old love might die away in time.

When he could speak again he led the
conversation to Helen. He was very
frank, telling George Vanhorn how tru-
ly he had been mourned, but saying
nothing of his own hopes, and it was
easy to see how George had loved her,
how utterly self-sacrifcing his silence
had been. To spare her pain, he had
kept from her all knowledge of his own
suffering.

But his pride yielded to Wilrs entreat-
ies to be allowed to befriend him. He
was very weak, very ill, and he allowedWill to get him a pleasant room in a

quiet boarding house, to furnish him

with necessary clothing, to engage adoctor, and to take a brother's place
beside him.

And then true, unselfish love tri-
umphed.

"She will never marry me," Will
thought, ruefully, as he folded a long
long letter, "bqt she shall not be
cheated out of what little happiness life
may still hold for her."

He wrote, too, to Mrs. Raymond, a let-
ter that caused that respectable lady to
grind her teeth, but which she obeyed,
packing her trunk and accompanying
Helen in the journey westward.

It was Will Spencer who met the two
at the depot, and accompanied them to
the boarding house, where he kept Mrs.
Raymead in the parlor after sending
Helen upstairs, alone. It was Will
Spencer who smoothed away every di l-
culty, engaging rooms for mother and
daughter, and quietly effacing himself.

It were far too long a story to try to
record the three months that followed.
George Vanoras was. resolute on one
point. He would not marry Helen. He
had so hope of recovery, but if the un-
expected should happen he would not
rish ruining Helen's life by binding it
to his.

"Oh," she would cry, "what am Ito
deserve the love of two such men?
Mother, it humbles she to think how
they love me!"

And by this love hercourage was sus-
tained through the three months, when
she and her mother smoothed George
Vanhorn's path to the grave. Such hap-
piness as could be hers, she knew that
she owed to Will Spencer, who showed
his love only by his care of the invalid.
He never spoke of love to her, giving
her up entirely, but upon her lover he
lavished every kindness wealth could
procure, or friendship dictate. Hegave
hiin a brother's devotion until the last
parting came, and when be was laid in
the cemetery Will Speneer took Helen
and Mrs. Raymond back to their home
and left them;

It wasthree years later when be me
home from a European tour and called
on Mrs. saymo-d.

"The oel lady, sir, is k ," the serv-
ant told him, "ita' EaRHelets livia' in
- street, Maje.yeesa didn't hed
she's come luto some money from .per
uncle, sir, aid Mrs. Grady, she's took
this bouse, sir."

Come into m easmoneyl - Wel,.he did
not need him. He would wait awhile.
But in a few days a little note reached
him:

"It was nknd to let me hearof your
return by aeeideut. Wll• o not came
toseeme?"

Would he not? And whenbe wenthe
could not keep the love out o his eyes
or his voiee, andlsh--etlastlr He-eye
drooped undes his gase, her chsaks
blushed forhls •,eroleefalt+sM e lh
tenderness. HRebadwea ldb ridetl And
be had no secret den fromber losi
eyes, no treachery bhe would dread ae
have her disoveBy. f tehfr••c khe
had thought iwld alienare b e:rent
be had won ke* treetaifsbalthil*
votion as entire asthats~'aehazbweml
her girihood to t msanheadmtah ly
befriended.--Ni Y.ia .ger

-The archbiahepetChatersbryispa
tron of llt 1vats tIbs j et q1FWals
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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

Words of Advice and Hnoourage-
ment to the Doctors.

new Gd Has meHred the Preoresn--
Why oDevses should be Chrlseiaae-

Their opptusates for
c•hesuma Uretmales.

Rev. T. DeWittTalmage sends out the
following sermon containing words of
eneouragement to the medical profes-
sion. It is based on the text:

And Asa. In the thirty and ninth year of his
reign. was diseased in his feet until his disease
was exceedingy great; yet in his disesse he
sought not to the Lord, but to the physicians.
And Asa slept with his fathers-IL Chronicles,
zvLr..t

At this season of the year. when
medical colleges of all schools of medi-
cine are giving diplomas to young doe-
tors, and at the capital and in many of
the cities medical associations are as-
sembling to consult about the advance-
ment of the Interests of their profes-
sion, I feel thisdisoourse inappropriate.

In my text is King Ass. with the
gout High living and no exercise
have vitiated his blood, and my text
presents hun with his inflamed and
bandaged feet on an ottoman. In de-
fiance of God, whom he hated, he sends
for certain conjurors or quacks. They
come and give him all sorts of lotions
and panaceas. They bleed him. They
sweat him. They manipulate him.
They blister him. They poultice him.
They scarify him. They drug him.
They cut him. They kill him. He
was only a young man, and had a dis-
ease which, though very painful, sel-
dom proves fatal to a young man, and
he ought to have got well; but he fell
a victim to charlatanry and empiricism.
"And Ass in the thirty and ninth year
of his reign was diseased in his feet,
until his disease was exceedingly great;
vet in his disease he sought not the
Lord, but to the physicians. And Ass
slept with his fathers." that is, the
doctors killed him.

In this sharp and graphic way the
Bible sets forth the truth, that you
have no right to ihut God out fron the
realm of pharmacy and therapeutics.
If Ass had said: "•) Lord, I am sick;
bless the instrumentality employed for
my recovery!" "Now, servant, go and
get the best doctor you can find"-he
would have recovered. In other words,
the world wants 4ivinely-directed
physician. There are a great many
such. The -diplomas they received
from the academies of medicine were
nothing compared with the diploma
they received from the Head Physician
of the universe, on the day when they
started out, and lie said to them: "Go
heal the siek, and cast out the devils of
pain, and open the blind eyes, and un-
stop the deaf ears." God bless the
doctors all the world over! and let all
the hospitals, and dispensaries, yid in-
irmaries, and asylums, and domestle
dreles of the earth respond: ."Amen."

Mens of the medical profession we
often meetin the home of distress. We
shake hands across the cradle of agon-
ased infancy. We join each other in

an attempt at solace where the parox-
yamof grief demands an anodyne as
well as a prayer. We look into each
other's sympathetie faces through the
dusk, as the night of death is falling a
in thesiek room. We do not have to
climb over any barrier to-day in order
to greet each other, for our professions
are in full sympathy. You, doctor, "are ear frst and last earthly friend.

You stand at the gates of life whenwe,enter this world, and you stand at
the gatesof death when-we go outo it.
In the closing moments of our earthly I
existence, when the hand of the wife, or
mother, or sister, or daughter, -shall thold our right hand, it will give t
strength to our dying moment if we
an feel the tips of your fingers along
the pulse of the left wrist. We do
not meet to-day, as on other days, in
housesof distress, but by the pleasantaltars of God, and I propose a sermon
of helpfulness and good cheer. As in s
the nurnmry children sometimes re-en-
act ll the scenesof the sick room, so

h•day you play that you are the pa-
Hent and that I am physiciaan, andtake my prescription just once. It
shsll be a tonic, a sedative, a dietetica,
isinfectant, a stimulus and an ano-
iyne atthe same time. "Is there not
balm in Gilead? Is there not a physi- t

sIan there"
In the first place, I think all the

medical profession should become
Christians because of the debt of grati-
tude they owe to God for the honor He
has put upon their estling. No other
calling in all the world, except it be
that of the Christian ministry, has re-
ceived so great an honor as yours.
Christ Himself was not only preacher,
but physician, surgeon, aurist, ophthal-
motologist, and under His mighty pow-
er optic sad auditory nerve thrilled
with light and sound, and catalepsy
arose from its it, and the club foot was
straightened, and anchylosis went out
of the stiffened tendons, and the foam-
ing mnims .became plaid as a child,
and the streets of Jerusalem became
an extemportled hospital. crowded
with comerleseeat victims of casualty
and invalidism. All ages have woven
the garland for the doctor'si brow.
-Iomer sal4: "
A wise ils, skile ouar womands to heal.
Is ere.th sn is o the pubtle saL
Cicero esaa:. "There is nothing in

which mae-s approach the god as
when they try to give health to other
mes " Charles IX. made proclamation
that all the P-otestants in Frane
hemald ? pautt death oa St. artho-

daj', bat.aade ones eneepticn,

lush. When the re~~ ch army ws en-
tiriydesawtalisadat fearof theplagte.

mtheewrhs se~ a asmeostagim in

w*'ithihtbl esg tet M they
this pdredsan al 'Te warg through.
Oh. H.e *d-ansemat from the days

apeantlastws t htereasi b ar.

tories when Haller announced the the
ory of respiration, and Harvey the cie
culation of the blood, and Ascell the
uses of the lymphatic vessels, and
Jenner balked the worst disease that
ever scourged Europe,- and Sydenham
developed the recuperative forces of
the physical trganism, and cinchons
bark stopped the shivering agues of
the world, ad Sir Astley Cooper and
Abernathy, and H.osack, and Romeyn,
and Gris~om, and Valentine Mott, of
the generation just past, honored God,
and fought back,death. with their keen
scalpels.

If we who are laymen .in medicine
would understand what the medical
profession has accomplished for the in-
sane, let us look into the dungeons
where the poor creatures used to be an-
carcerated. Madmen. chained naked
to the wall. A kennel of rotten straw
their only only sleeping place. Boom
unventilated and unlighted. The
worst calamity of the race punished
with the very worst punishment And
then come and look at the insane asy
lums of Utica and Kirkbride--sofaed,
and pictured, libraried, concerted, un-
til all the arts and adornments come to
coax recreant reason to assume her
throne. Look at Edward Jenner, the
great hero of medicine. Four hun-
dred thousand people annually dying
in Europe from the smallpox, Jen-
ner finds that by the inocolar
tion of people with vaccine from a
cow, the great scourge of nations may
be arrested. The ministers of the Gos-
pel denounoed vaccination; small wits
caricatured Edward Jenner as riding
in a great proeession on the back of a
cow; and grave men expressed it as
their opinion that all the diseases of
the brute creation would be trans-
planted into the human family; and
they gave instances where, they said,
actually horns had come out on the
foreheads of innocent persons, and
people had begun to chew the end!
But Dr. Jenner, the hero of medicine,
went on fighting for vaceination until
it has been estimated that one doctor,
in fifty years,. has saved more lives
than all the battles of any one century
destroyedl-

Passing along the 'streets of Edin-
burgh a few weeks after the death of
Sir James Y. Simpson, I saw the photo-
graph of the doctor in all the windows
of the shops and stores, and well might
that photograph be put in every win-
dow, for he first used chloroform as an
anaesthetie agent In other days they
tried to dull human pain by the has-
heesh of the Arabs and the madreporeof the Roman and the Greek; but itwas

left to Dr. James Simpsdn to introduce
chloroform- as an- anaesthetic. Alas
for the writhing subjects of surgery inother centuries! Blessed be God for

that wet sponge or vial in the hand of
the operating surgeon in' the linialdepartment of the medical college, or
in the sick room of the domestie cirele,
or on the battle-field amid thousands
of amputations. Napoleon, after a
battle, rode along the line and saw
under a tree, standing in the
snow, Larrey, the surgeon, oper-
ating upon the wounded. Napoleon

passed on, and twenty-four hours af-
Lerward came along the same place,
and he saw the same surgeon opearting
in the same place, and he had not left
t. Alas for the battle-fields without
ehloroform. .Put.now, .the soldier boy

Lakes s few. breaths from the spongeand forgets all the pang of the gun-
shot fracture, and while the surgeons

Af the field hospital are standingaround him he lies there dreaming of

home, and mother, and Heaven. Nomore parents standingaround a sufet-
ing' child, struggling to get away from
the sharpanstrument,-but mild slumber

instead of exeruciation,.and the childwakes.up, aad says: "'Father, what's
the matter? . What's the doctor here
to-day for?' Oh, blessed be God for
lames Y. Simpson and the heaven-de-
cended mercies of chloroform.

The medical profession steps intothePourt-room, and, after conficting wit-
esses have left everything inn fog, by
-hemical analyses shows the guilt or
innoenee of the prisoner, as by mathe-
natical demonstration, thus adding
tonors to medlcal jrisprudence.

This profession has done wonders for
publie hygiene! How often they have
stood between this nation and Asistic
cholera, and the yellow fever! The
monuments in Greenwood, ani Moaun
Auburn, and Laurel Hill tell some-
thing of the story of those men who
stood face to face with'pestilence in
southern eities, until, staggering in
their own sickness, they stumbled
across the corpses of those whom they
had come to save. This profession has
been the suceessful advocate of ven-
tilation, sewerage, drainage and fumi-
gation, until ',their sentiments were
well expressed by Lord Palmerston,
when he said to the English nation at
the time a fast had been proclaimed to
keep off agreat pestilence: "Clean your
streets or death will ravage, notwith-
standing all the prayers of this nation
Clean your streets, and then call on
God for help.

See what this profession has done
for human longevity. There was sech
a fearful substractiom from human life
that therei was a prospect that within
a few eetauries this world would be
left almost inhabitantless. 4dam
started with a whole eternity of earth-
ly existence before him; but he cut of
the most of it and only comparatively
few years were left-only 703 years of
life, and then 500, and then 490, and
then 00, and then 100, and thean 5, and
then the saverage of. human life came
to 4, and then t dropped to 18. But
medical science eame in, and since the
sixteenth cntnry the average of human-
life has rsen from 18 yearato 46; and
it will esatuinue to rise until the aver-
age of buman life will be S, and it
will beS, and it wll be 79, and amen
will have no right to die before 98, and
the prophbey of Isaiah will be literally
fulilled: "And the child ,shall die a
hundred years old. ' The millenewl
for the somls o men will be the mlia.
leninas for the bodies t men. Sin
done, dieamn will -be dome-the 4eWr-
ma and tshabspherias gttlagthrnoug
with their work at the aae time.

But it seems to me that the most
bsU-tiM benedietlon the medical pro
f lwmin s bee dropped posnthe poe

lag scelatife attendance.' Diapemearle
and inirmaries everywhere under the
control of the best doctors some of
them poorly paid, some of them not
paid at all. A bhalftarved woman
comes out from the low tenement ho•se
into the dispenusay, and unwraps the
rags from her babe, a bundle a ulcers,
and rheum, and pastules, and ove that
littlesoferer beads the. secomlated
wiadom of the ages. frm: Dicauja
down to last week's autop. .IA oe
dispesary, in one year, see preserip
tions were issued. Why do I showyou
what God has allowed- this professlon
todo? Is it to str up you vaity? Oh,
no The day has gone by foe pompous
doctors, with conspicuol s gold-
headed canes sd powdered wigs
which were the aeeompanlments in the
days when the barber used to carry
through the streets of- Lendoa Dr.
Brocklesby's wig, to the admiratiom
and swe of the people, ;ainrg "Make
way.. here comes Dr. Broqklesbybwig."
No, I announce these things not qoly
to increase the appreelation of laymen
in regard to the work of phylsicias,
but to stir in the hearts of the men of
the medieal profession a feeling of
gratitude to God that they have been
allowed to put their hand to such
magnificent work, sad that they have
been called into sueh illustrious com-
pany. Have you never felt a spirit of
gratitude for this opportunity Do
you not feel thankful now? Then I
am afraid, doctor, JYn samnot a Chri
tina. and that the old proverb which
Christ quoted in His sermon my be
appropriate to you: "Physeian, heal

nother reason why I think the med-
ical profession ought to be Christians
is because there are so masy trials and
annoyances in that profssion that
need positive Chrritisasolace I know
you have the gratitude of a great many
good people, and I know it must be a
grand thing to walk latelligently
through the avenues of human life,
and with anatomic skill poe yourself
on the nerves and fibers which eram
and recross this wonderful physieal
system. I suppose a skilled eye ean
se more beauty even in malformation
than an architect ean poent out in aay
of his structures, though it be the very
triumph of arch, sad pliath, and ab
cue. But how many annoyances and
trials the medical profession have. Dr.
Bush used to say, in his valedictory
address to the students of the medical
colleg: "Young gentus a, have two
pockets, a small pocket and a big
pocket; a small pocket la which to put
jour fees, a large pocket in which to
nut your annowanea.

Again: ' de medical prfosseon ought
to be .Christian because there are pro-
fessional exigencies whena they need
God. Asse' destruetion by unblessed
physicians was a waringa. There are
awful crises in every medical practice
when a doctor ought to know how to
pray. All the hosts of ills will some-
times hurl themselves en the weak
points of the physical orgamism, or
with equal ferocity will amault the ea-
tire line of susceptibility to sauerig.
The next does of mediclne will decide
whether or not the happy- home
shall be broken aup Shall it be
this medicine or that medicine?

.ud help.the doctor. Between the ive
,dt bWr te ten sijh4 & thde.
question of life or death. Shall it be
the Ave or the ten drops? Be careful
how you put that knife through those
delieate portions of the body, for If it
swing out of the way the sixth part of
an inch the patient perishes Under
such 'drcmetances a phyescian needs
not so much consultation with men of
his own calling as he needs consult.r
tion .with that God who Lstrun the
nerves and built the cells, and
swung , the crimson ide through
the arteries You woneeder why
the heart throbs-why it seems
to open and shut There is no wonder
about it. It is God's hand, shutting,
opening, shutting. opeing, on every
heart When a man comes to doetor
the eye, he ought to be in comm•uale•
tion with :Him who said to the blind:
"Beceive tbhy sight" When a do•tor
comaes to treat a paralytie arm, h•
ought to be in communihtiom with
Hla who said: "Stretab forth thy
hand, and be stretched it forth.L
When a man comes to doetora bed ease
of.heanorrhage, he needs to be in eom-
munication with Him who eamed the
isus of blood, saying: *Thy faith
hath saved thee."
But I must close, for there may be

suffering men and women waiting in
your ole, or on the hbt pillow, won-
dering why you don't come. Bat be-
taore you go, 0, doctors, hear my prayer
for your eternal satvatie. Blemsed
will be the reward in Heaven for the
faithful christian physha u. Sme
day,. through overwork, or from
bending over a patient and catch-
ing his contagioue breath the doctor
comes home, and be lies down fint
sad sick. He is too weary tofeel is
own pulse or take the diagnosis eo his
own complunt. He is wnor oau The
faet is his work on earth is ended. Tell
the people in the cen thee they
need not wait •y longer the doctor
will never theJe agaLs. He has
written his last peseriptibc for the
alleviation of human palm. The peeo
ple will run up his rost steps and in-
quire: "How is the doctor today?
All he jsympathq pt the neighbo
hood will be aroed, and therse will be
many prayers thai hb who has been
so kind to the sld may be 'comerted
in his lastpeag. Itis all overrow.
In two or three dep his eonvalescent
patieata, with1 sswl wrappedarmed
them, will aOsm.. the frent w n
ad look out at thaepus inj ieae, mndth_ poor a thetyi, bareioisd .eand

barehbeded,wllltad eatheatreat eg-..
Mir sh•ig: "Oh., hrow good ewer a
allf Bat on the other idedet tSa
riwl'deeal hsomed ole M patisi,
wshais Iw omad, ll oe diet
to 'eleme him.4, t t e p emtb

vemthehea aas w as ie-
o ut eudm• Sa- f,

DRESSES FOR TRAVEL.

weaded arew Sergse with a 3eew.
Jakeet the PVaerste.

Both the dressmakers and tailors tell
you on asking to see their latest inven-
tions in railway and steamship dresses
that every woman whoorders a touring
toilet nsists it must be b•hided ecrte
blanche. In eonsequence the-eustom
has arrived a decoratg the clothekirt
lightly with corded iguriags, but so
loading the east or waist with braid
that little of its original color is seen
and double weight andheat are ganed.

The majority of .skirt are liked with
gay checked red and white, cool green
and white, or striped Silk shirts, and
are rarely accompanied by closetting
waists to match. A complete costume
consists of a skirt and bolero Jacket,
this last worn over a linen shirt waist
or a bodice that is more or less faniful-
ly decorated. A tailor who inenrely
has your well being at heart would ad-
vise you to get for toqring piqposes a
toilet of blue sailclot, Its chiefestree-
ommnendation is its coat waist, with
eape sleeves, that slips on over any-
thing you may please to wear, from a
board bosom shirt to a chifon bodice.
As it is the first of the bolero jackets to
come over acompanied by sleevesit een
easily be guaranteed a-most affection-
ate popularity, tar first of all it is a
realiation of supreme convenience and
comfort.

By such wraps as these the golf cape
long eherished by the traveling woman
has almost,. not quite, disappeared.
No cajies at all are carried any linger,
and when this little bolero is taken off
it may as free pPtly as not-eveal a
delicately elaborate wais iu rneath.
That is beeause the very modern travel-
ing suit consists of four pieces, a skirt,
a waist for morning wear, one for even-
Ing use,and a bolercot. The ior•ing
waist is flannel, percale, while with the
original of this sketch was sold a waist
meant to be donned with the skirt of an
evening, when the rer in hotel r on
board steamship made herelfready for
dinner.

Serge continuea the favoriteaterial,
however, and brown the favorite olor.

Undoubtedly a boon are tietrvellng-
ebapa•x, made to order to suit special
gowns. If, for example, you have a red,
green, or blae steamer dress, the nmil-
liner will wpave a brim of straw, build
a crown of a bMt of one's material, and
adjust winags, Lowers and ribbons to
coincide with both. Sometimes she wil
weave the brim all of rough mohair
braid on a wire-foundation, while with
one accord the ladies of quality set
forth on their jouraeys-.thi. season
gloved Ia the palest tints. White and
the lightest tan dogskin three-buttoned
gants are the choice, and they are in-
tended to It the hand as easily as driv-
ag gloves, only the most in-

coaspioenos Here anthere,
where frivolity will out, a traveler of
youthful bearing and a slim wast ap-
pears in one of the new tourist bels of
flexible gld studded at Inter !ptlit
emerald pebbles, and having s d
from one side a 1m head ornt
purse, with a gate top catch;
small wanet of violet mc
in gold. " '' 3M'Jan gol. v e j

If a cape is woer all
a, one of searetPaee4glo-h

proper garment. It pps
or fivre ruoes, anad aver
with chekead silk, iii white
usually. Insted ofa cape, though, hb
way of an bztra wrap, a RU mian bhloq
is regardd as far moreodsh. It bit-
.tons down lropethph ider, ga h
. rs a dtii - tobh of a ge
studded gilt belt, ad falds only aboo-
two nchbes below the hip, but as to
warmtb wadubt. an bed
Dough Cooer use*e and Maltmee
cloth arewat they are madeM, ,i b
with char searlet tafeta and alMwed
when belted in to bloue amply o
thewaist. Tbatis,itlterallyove•r ngs
the belt, bot at back ad frot,.andthe
very handeae ones are cut from pure
cream white Maltes . loth, heavily
brsa•lded• i god .galoo. ...

But when welghty coats abd epCs are
laid aside and the wandering American
woman sits down ther hotelerateam-
ship sale.. dinnev a dlfrnt4eee0 of
traveling costue is displayd, for is
pace of bolero or Ruesian bloqa she
wears her traveling bodile. Pr a
brown dress it is apt to be of brown
batte emberoidered fnoornldwersand
checked with earn fower bluew rbbon;
with the skirt of amaaroonelot'tis all
of white ehifo. sprigged In laender,
the chifa begging at back and front,
over. a belt of lett*ae green tf rib-
b1o and the collar and yoke oblf el
vet. Thean t Is she exchanges her high
brown shor for strap slippers that ao'
veal her'nautiesl itoekiag ase blue

le thread all over with minute white
ifoe preservers or aham; brown,per-

p, showhigsearle•erabnaad eloked
ina cols of white cordage. On deck over
the sailor hbats, i place aof the sewing
silk or chifon vep, batiste san pro-
teeters re worn, their eblet virtue be-
ing that a tubbing in soap and-warm
water does tlhe no huarm.* is only
fair to se* tht they are pretty, too
coming w uevery n aable qolorieith
ar row a lttleagujr whls uehh alon

The seas eens m eIgs.
Th evem-popelar iaenand ducults

ors indl at.o the phea of the
heavier estum I:s regaU a daily

-p'r agr- .t -: .. "(

The emnrlpoper a t'ba taken
still another departra is .slng
shown wi ytth e b w, ek

thee.swdb a ul des
anda for wasale faeris. to-ng me.r. was esty al ... ha

goode mamy bear he -rot Oi theo
wshtd 1 atso b i thuwich itsaG.
J-ed sto ar tha n car* -
ful esaiq, r-wod dyrea ed e-,ae-

mess.of triming forait w4 ol ea fi-hai i,..

hetwei h e. ) o matterlela. eepiam
awrea deerstloms on the finets-M hemM a sr

SHE WAS MALIGNED.
as. aess 'make goesl.ses se,

s. ca. ges .u

"People say I don't do anythbing," e
marked Mrs. Blogg in an injured tone
of voice to a caller one afternoon,
"when goodnesm kows, I haven't a
whole monent to call my own f~air I•re
before breakfast time till Igb to beidat
night 'the storeroom had to biledened
to.d•k; and I declare I was •~rly ex-
Imiuied afte*'it was over with,' I got
nm~ 'hnsband to go down.and help the

girl move the thigs,and tten alled my
niece to lmb upon the stepladder aad
band down the canned fruit, and ead
the cook come. sad sald the babbige,
and when the cook's slster haipeaed in
I sit her to smrubbing theshelve• , sad
got the grocery boy to earntry the empty
boesn" down e a d
say I don't do anything! And then I
had 'em all g ups~aat to the top Sear
.sad move some .obep ol f tr•apk I
wanted to get into, and bring own a

ookemse and put it in the back rw~am,
and tike the furnitre out ofat the front
roam- snd pat It in the hIll bedriwm,
and fetch down the noa black walnut
suit, foraI'm expecting company, and
people say I don'tndoaythiugl An}-"

"How Is year aunt this aftermneemn
broke in the caller by way of tking "
par

t 
in the.converatlm .

"Oh, ye-wel, a be's better, thank
y; able to it up tl.daO, ando I got
tier to hem mi a toabei or thro this
morimng, sad my bhtaband'sa other's
eoaiag unt weelk; and ma gtb to get
her to embroider-therel. 1That me-
miads me I was wl•bng-yare 'drop int
so I could get.yos to eroedet- a edge
a lIttle way round my asghan. at such

beautiaful edge as Isaw yourswhen
wa over yesterday-em side Ia sever

get time to do ti a l~ladf •ar-and
people msay I don't'doagythiLdagl"

And after threager had ereoheted
thre mortal hour with -Mrra. alogg
talkng one minute and bahmmnlageut
nanimate aetions of "IThaDtgPost"

on the plaSp.eys the et, she wasat
tentivel emaimedlu anl the way to the
front gate and a•idll st'od withi

"Good-by, dear, gooda y. Bopl you'l
onme in agaih iaofto*I isaiieverget

time to come everto- ,y oen
met there's our. beck dear sammang,
and my husband has gone eat just
when I wanted him to peultbhe atiloth
from under the dbning-rp stoe • d.
put down the new Iae, and people y
-yes, yes, gael-by. I know yum're
glad enough not to ie i " Bees"-
N. Y. JournaL '

CAUSE OF APPENDIITIS.
Tie Means sLe Fome.se. Ave yer1

What dokaes pp i i4e is
the folow•sr: l e bowels a're almost
iLvatmably egleted sand imurpenai
eased Lor -Meals- matter se ate s
acd eanses vrium dlsturbas atdi-

Metet p lca amadter in a liqud
sate -ias r lmbse •d -b the hiases, t
h• iheappeas•s formrasprt. After
tating into the egtity at te appendix

;pou cps eep tubee up a

the mehi pee-
lA iiasoltlins de-

e l s seem etbm. Thibm-
terial, as you ea well u deIte, has .

Saesi•.per-uta-
and finta stie--

C s beelyottstart-o tiffs .a be- R-h ria ye.il . arsnt

deI I utae. qern Bathe pdroe -

erly, e ,xeresgaptYH lwlye
A- &mp te bowels- stfree that you
cannot reabsorb your own ezcremen,
andt the e brne e that you will s-
main i yo• will not be
obliged of • e wtd n ointo re-
moe Pour appendix for you.

If te grpe seed still sticks in your
mind, tfto fsnd moue d the lage.
ici•- uym, lc r-br which Is pertec-

tias d without seeds, and when you
bhare found itaeadlne some.-trk L.
Brt, M. D., in Helt hyBm•.

C.mememas .w eg.iees.
PrejudLces, wich am• from within,

c-se - ore poverty than ealamites,
which are Tem without. Many a man
whos e hasm been di stcurbed by ply-
leal disaster has been brought to dti-
tution b prejudices, which are the
thives of mentl and spiritual tresure,
as proerastlnationk is the thief of time.
We pity the sfeeble creatuse who bes
been prejudiced agasst apples by an
untootshse erab apple; but hos who
are by no means feeble-minaded have
been prejudiced against.sentment by
sentimentallty, against emention by
emotqoaaty. And yet, without seat-
hent one would not be saumeeptible to

noble and tender feeling; withdat eme-
tion thought vreold never be "n a
glow:"' e irHe h c ears a prejudice
enlargs his biordes madreceWOMraamy
stolesn gcetert sfePremus.

The three thiegs to Which theaeCh-
eidt girl m el ale aisaly seoi mceo
in ilb afte: eguI wt, pljaenty of en-

emsaend eh eemrfuhom ae surraund-
igs. TN re then4 aaar of tlewill
prebelbtyej thenmoel enaorgr ies
staetepulr lth these three she has
alss. lt. .owl. IL .aese r a r ad sinae-

loot fter. thema rwI he heath
tre I rerd epsitd hold

T thee.bt rths
p atn 1ar 1 -i ert put

beasing :a talc evler' has, poerk.
Add pbpparIana rpi tberepidnafl
et ee Orlues Phdi.p sthe
baMpt withwater)abe inas meod-
eerab cven. se.s wm7*tw It
thma Mbsteenamary, s


