
AMBROSE MALKT.

IfoM than tviirty yar ngo 1 wai ninkln?
a fortnight s tour ia I lnui t.ly
teen onidinel to a cura y, ami wmh U..iiit;
my first holi.lay. I as n fr.'sli-- l Joking
young f"i:ow iu tU.sn d;iy hoMin; Mr;oiw
views of life, and though yvuwii tr my

year., ha 1 tu fail st sk:i" of tlio dignity,
oo'Ki than tlie rtwr-ons:- i'iti, of the
saereJ jiro.Vss on I hud lately enttrvd.

To Jo i inUi inys.-lf- . a i.4 to ol o ly
lso riijht, seeim-- to we tiie nn'st iiiirtnc

ttin ia hie, ami the tir-- t part of tho ivi; o

sitiott, at any rot.', is not a til fo.-m-u ;i for
a man to tart with on h.i litV.--i cniwr.

I hud set i u, on my travels aloii' nl
plurgin at oti.u into Mjine of the ino v t
urvsnio litilgliii soo::ery, foun I my f "'l
tha ev uing of the third day, supm m tin
big hoU-- of a "ittlo ill lying anion,; thu

hills and woods, I wa mi; ping hVim at
tha eal of a long tablo of an empty xa.'.l a
mangtT v a young i: au entiiivd. avid

calling f.ir coir-i- and fgui--- sat down in
tho circle of light just oj ; s.te t inn. Ha
was a man of about oO, with a p'.oa-van- t an 1

remarkably clever faco: and, pnjntly full-in.- ;

into conversation with him. 1 du oveiod

be wji the tllag- - doctor, lie was a ua'.ive
of the platv, a' lu to gie nie .iiforiimtin, of
which I was in ti"od. ciic tning tin stir
rounding lom.try; atid wen eii,',".l tu

tolkin, with my tiaveling map spreil on

the table Lot evil ui, wh n a waiter ..itt.nvd
and ad liooeJ a fevr wor Is to my comp ui

ton iu a low voice.
"Kxnise me for a nvim-Tit- ," he sa'd. turn-

ing to nn courteou-ily- , H ere in a -- trU man
s who ro ,uire my atb a lance. 1

ball not be gone many tu nutev"
In lehS than a (uarter of an ln'tir he ro-tu-n

'd, und ht down ipfit'i t me again;
but he did not at once riMi:iin our conver-
sation, lie sat with li! htavU claHt 1 !

hind ui hea 1, ga.ing e him in mI-'-

-- A sad case," he said at I .s:, lett.nu' lit t

ban Is fall to LU side; "a life thrown uway.
A young fellow wounded iimrtiliy in a
duel, uud bi ought In here to die.
All tin dot tors iu F.uro;- - could not save
him. lio won't live through the night."

'In a duel:'' I wild, snrpr.se 1. ivnh
thing, ho far, had lain outsi lo the range of
uiy eporien e.

"Yes, with some Fivii limnn. Tlcy had
( om hrre aiaoHs the frontier. Stieli aifan s

are nit uneommon heica!")Ut, b'lt they
ran ly terminate fatal!. 'ih other-ful- l w

has made oil'. This oil", by the bye, is a
countryman of yours, May, I have his
name mimic wboro,"

Ho foinblel in his po kct for a noicboolc,
and ubitrai-tin- a card. r.andiid it to mu
acro the table. 1 read tho name; 1 let
the card drop.

"Good (Jod " I said. "Amiirosi ll ilet."
' I)o you k iow him''' said the do tor.
"1 know tho namo-- it may bo niiotluT

man," 1 answered, in prdfouud ag tatioiL
"Is he young a big, loo e limbed man, with
mark'd fuaturca, a large nose, dull brown
hair lying straight aero? his forehead, and
the kindext, tho most smile inuigiu-kble;- "

"Your description aa-wrsi- every
i.ai.1 the doctor, 'exei.t, ind-ixl- , as

regards th i Hinile, which I have not sd. il
He looks sa l enough, poor fellow, lie is
young, about your own age, I should think."
He looked at me with a momentary humor-
ous gleam that ne me 1 to nay: "la all other
reflects as un ike you a poMibh. li t has
gray eyes and wears no U urd, on his little
ttng'-- r is a nvn sigoct ring If you are a
friend of his I shall be girt I. I asked him
today if I should soul to any one, and he
replied that he ha I no relations mi l not a
friend iu the world that woid I come to him. "

Tl o t ars ruslio 1 to my eyes; I could not
help it. I ro", and, walking to one of the
ioug windov.s. stood with my back turned
to the room, looking out o.i the m on!it
(.ariluii.

Threcyears befora, at Oxford, Ambrose,
Malet ha I lieen my best friend A lonely
man, a itolitary soul, ho hail sou ;ht me out
through ono of those contradictions that
komet.ntes provoke and cement tin llrmeit
friendships. He was little known personally
at Ox lord, yet made h.s mark at once as a
man of powers so unusual that everything
might, be expected of him. Tlio expo. ta
tiou was foun led on a niis.'on. cptioii of his
character; and yet eihiips not Who shall
my! il e death ( nine ut fix uid twenty to
solve the problem ufter its own A

prodijvo'is and unfailing memory, mi alili't
incusiille f u'iiity for a' piirii.g and ns imi
lating kuowli do, were coinbineil with one
of the ,.trono-- t und most origin d minis 1

Lave ever come aerois. II too!;, w .tl.ont
nppre iabl i effort, every I onor that Ox-

ford has to o'I'e .', a: d he to k t!i in with ab
o'ut" in ti 'eren e. Ku wledge, nn alwaya

niori o" t!i- - Know ledge thai h "d
with sui h o.t:,e, all that iie d sir d
Here i llMi' hours, mt ns th bo i . worm
reads, or the ordinary s'udent, but with a
irxbgi'ius, d vo.uiirc turio Ity, en

until in one ilire, i ion or ti

he lied til tlual limit an I laeo I

the bniiik beyond. At tu h times, as I
l anied to kno.v, he fell into a il 'ipo.id ney
that lasb d som times for days; th u r u dug
hiiiiflf he would start again oa i t'i,-- r

traek, to arriva at, tho sunn lesi I lit-- ,

mind, I siiy, was on" of the t angi s' I have
met wuh; but it had no impels' tint 1 ever

toworl original uo ition, lit 1 :

even t jwurd original re earcli.
I!e would take up borne branch of tt 'i nee

and devour every boo; on !l In could t nd,
but thai do ie, he made no in peuoi nt nlort
tow d fresh dis overy hi tuni'sl t som

else. Nuue prin ; thai, m oos to
I ra tii-a- l action, some link o um ui b two u
linn Hid life, was lacking in him . h s oul
dw r wil t iry and apart, thirs ing, ili iuk
tug, insatiabl', only d m in ling uitly
what no man over yet ha 1 - no, u or can
tiav t ovi r u il l the on I of Unit1.

Ho ha-- few acipuaiutanceH at Oxford, and
no intimate, friend but myself. Sometimes
be would coma to my rooms and silently
watching ma as I ploldi-do- at my reading.
My vocation had early been t.xcd, and 1

never wavered in my hoioe, I hid nnver
'any idna I lit that nf entering the ehur II
Malet would sit smoking and watching nn
in hIIoiica. iNot untie Uently we took long
walks together.

Boimtiuies our walk would be.,in and en I

In Bln.o,t b t il ilen. e. At other tim. s his
flow of CO i variation was almost uu. easing;
and I have not yet met the man who can
talk as Aialet did when the mood was upon
him. 1 would not, If I c uld, try to repro
du o those talks. What w therd and scent
less woods are those that wou'd fain represent
the radiant liowers of last year's gai d nif Ho
was luiiiotiines gay, niois often seiinus. Ik
Wi no ortlnidox I ellevfr; his uteirt ii toy
sbockivj meat first, he kaw it, and whik
n' ver hiding his opinions, was careful to
avoid shocking me again. Hut all h s v.we
of the ooiidu t of life were simple, pure, and
noble. I have never met pur r or nobler
and I can tra e their eTuct on my own
mind to th day. Lut be had planned no
future aieer; the hojies an I mulut ions of
othm nieii seemed W have no meaning foi
him Kmpthin, I say, was w airing in
hirn, wmi li k, that ru onciles eomm ni

lo life, that binds society tetiir,
that bd; tin terna! duty ol mm to man
A tfidir h.-n- . an 'c'i'i-- .s . rs.inj, a soli
tary wu n kiubrx Maleu

1 fa iaim4 on.i wlntet
ml. a UiiLt sky. " uo da;

we shall know," he sal 1; "yes wj shall know
we shad know."
'You believe iu tho mortality of th soul.

Ambrose:'' 1 said. How do you reconcile
that with your other opinions.''1

'On no logical grounds," In answered
brielly, and changed the subject.

I have uid he b id a tender heart; that is

to say little. H-b- ad a capacity for pro
foun I an I j love, in tin course
of our rami les we made tlio ncpi lintaneo
an ordinary young man's adio.ituro of a
tanner's ilaugb r, n young girl who, not
with ut intention, s 1 ha I afterward roaso i

to be!i 'e, st!0!igly attracted us loth. I

was in love; if ir t for tlio first time in my
ife, ns much as I bad ever been before.

I. ut Lucy Smiles was not a girl I could have
ma !o my wile, an I must do mys If the
uvtu e to say that, recogui. lug the fact

early in our a cunintancel I broke o f, with
som rejoin' ion, even the s'liil lnuco of a
ariirt.tinn. With Malet it was different;
he for. deeply und in love with
tb" irirL 'i b dl icrenco iu station auJ e lu- -

calioil seemed not to ale t him: it was
indeed, t nit an intulloi t such as his

could ever look for or o ect the sympathy
that springi Iroin eijual iniu Is, and on the
on oi cash ui on w hich be spoke to mu on the
sub o et for a re.scrve had sprung up between
us :n t!ie matter 1 inf Tied, though ho did
not statj it in so nuiny wo ds, (but he hosid
to make luy his wife immoliately on
leaving o.l ird. ISl.ortly afterward, the
girl a e I from her latlier s home.
Certain cii1' umstaiii os threw (suspicion on

Ma'cti nothing was, nothing oul 1 bo proved
against bim but, to toll tho st- ry br.e ty, I

thought 1 had reason to bill vo the worst,
mid I 1 ioe 1 jt. All my incipient lovo
I or the ti,! herself b!ai d up iu a fame of

piisoioii and joaloii-y- , and what I held to lo
righteous iiidiguati n at the s'ory of Inr
liisapiMNinn e and of her parent' do-pii-

Malet sai I vory little; ho gave nn his word

that he had had nothing to do with the mat-

ter; that I did not believe him, and ho

said no more. I, "n my si lo, broke w ith
him. Ho had been my best friend; on
more than ono ccea.ion ho ha I erved mo
iu a way that should have won my undy-

ing gratitude, liut what gratitude survives
a sense of iong! An I, in h od, I hold my-se- li

not ungrateful, but just
What htoi in of memoi ios.'old affection,

remoise, swept ov r me maters littlo now.
Whoio were d ubts a id past suspicious!
Alas, that, living or dying, clearness of
vision should com" to enlighten us at tho

siiproiiie mom. ut only. I turned from tho
w.irliiw to the docto

"Cuii I see him.''' I said, ' ho was tho bo-- t

friend I had in the world."
-- Ccrtiiuly you i an mo him," heau werod.

"I reoi o indisjd thut you or any one be-

longing to bim lie. hero. 1 will tako
you to him at once. He has a littlo fever,
but is otherwise epiite (juiet; no a utosuder-ing- ,

happily. Nothing an barm him now."
He led the way as ho spoko, up (light

af cr Might o! tho hallow hotel stairs, and
down a long passage to a leumto and silent
part of tho house. At the end of tho pus-sag- e

a door stood ajar. Tho doctor paused
before we readied it. "You will no doubt
wish 1 remain with your frku If" bo said.

"I'ndoubtodly," I answer d.

Ho gave mo one or two brief diroct'ons,
then, signing to me to wait for a luomunt,
opened the door and went in.

Ho wus alone. Ho lay with closed eyes,
his hands sprea 1 oat on the i ountorpano,
his heal hupporW by pillows. Tho night
wai warm, and though the little easement
Stood wide oistn, he s lined oppressed by th
bout, and to breathe with di ll ulty. Ho
was not changed; in ta ly youth even bis
features ha 1 been to i murkod to alter read-

ily ; only the linos with which I ha 1 been
familiar had deeRUied, and the ulior of
mortal sickness ovoi spread his ountenaive.

He o;iono I bis eyes us tho doctor's si 'p
approached bis bedside.

What time is it." he said fe bly.
"About half past ',," said the doctor. Hi

laid his hand on bis patient's wrist as bo

si oko, and s ood for a moment noting the
pulse. "There is a frieud of yours hero,"
ho said thon, "who wants to too you. I

huve brought hint up " .
His forehoad and mauth contracted iain-full- y

for a moment. "Afii-udo- f mine.''
ho said. "Hut I bavo no friends."

I came forwanU His glance foil upon mo
and wai tud icjily illuminated, "irank'"
ho cried.

Ho he! I out both bauds: Igraspcd them in
miii" I or a long time we remain d mo-t-

tile. 1 could not s; uk; In what words
could I abir.-s- s bim ufter my lo.ig sikn.o.'
And I saw that be was dying.

His bold relaxed at lust. Tin doctor ha 1

silently disappeared and wo were a one. H
u he who poko br.it. "You never be-

lieved me about Lucy, Frank," be said, look,
ing at u.e.

' lKn t ;a"; of it." I cried. "I know that
'. was wrong, utleny wrong. I want to tell
you that Never u.ia 1 tho rest."

"On the contrary I mind it very jnuch,"
ho s ii l, in a tecble voice, "I su po ted at
tho ti.uo who was at tin bottom of Lucy'
disupearance, but I could never bring it
homo to him. 1 co. ild never conn u.ioii a
trace of her until a fo.v weeks ugo, wh n I

,tw her by chance iu l'aiis." Ills voice
sank and ho fade I a litt o with weakness,
diit in a n onicnt be rallied ai.d wei.t on.

"She w ai living tlnro w.th some Fren h--

an never n. in bis nana I bunted lnr
up and trio I to persuade her to go ho ne to
luT pureuts. lie resented my interference;
we lojght and hero I am."

' It was that!" 1 criod, confounded; "it was
on account of Lucy:"

"Poor child, poor girl!-- ' b murmured,
( losing his eyes.

1 stood spea h'ess for a while. For the
llrst tin o I realized Mulct's part in the du 'I

of which tlio do 'tor had spoken. Iu fui.eof
his mortal u.a ady, 1 bad forgotten for the
luo i ent that malady's causa

"Well." he sai 1 ut last, as I di Inot speak.
Miood hea.cns, AnibroSe!-- ' 1 siid, "you

are the last man, yis, tho la t man, in tho
world I si oi Id hiNe thought would tight a
lucl."

He Kinll d a little. "Why not.'" be said.
"I bad no intention of killing the poor
w retch who chu ! nged tin; he waaauf'
nougb from ino.''
"liut tho sin of it" I began.
"(ib, tho sin of it the sin of it," he sakL

Sit down, Frank," bo went on, raising bis
iiead and looking at mo with a smile by the
dim light o' the can lie. "So you're a par-
son now, a pi ii st 1 supjios you would call
yourself, und you me going to save men's
souls. Well, you II do a wor d of good, oi l

fellow, oat way or another. I kuow so much
of yo a."

His b ad fell I ac ou the pillow. "Move
tho light, wid you.'" he naid. "There is
nothing ti do, and it hurtu my cyea We
don't liee i it caudl-- to tttlk by."

I rose and s t tho laindlo on a deal table
iu the passage outid '. Tho door stood ajar;
only u thread i f light fell through th" open-
ing. Hut though the moon was on tin
ol ii r side of the house itssu fus d whit ness

lied the room, and through the opt n cae-iue.- it

its light could Uisacti falling on a tr
b.ll that, rUing ji.st behind the

hotel garden, defined its summit ngainst tho
"ul Milliliter heav.ns.' I took my pluco
aa ii besi Is Ma'et'i beL I could see his
f.iCJ plain! In th.-- iwi i ht a he luy with it
lurtttfd towcrd the window, bis eye
flxod on tho Kky. For a long time be
was si! ut IK tyo.:i again, iuiU sulJ oly

'You f ever believed me about Lucy," ho
said.

"For Hod' sake, Ambrose, don't speak of
that again!" I crie I in anguish, "l orgiv"
me, forivi nn! tho loss o. all these yeurs
bus ooii in in "

"Xo, no," ho said; ' it is no matter. All is
or now, and it is all one. Life, too, will

le o er in a f.-- hoars, an 1 that is "ell.
Strange," he went on af.c--r a ause, ' that
men rhould dread death as th -- y do. I liav
thong t .so always: now that I am dying, I
think; so tin re than ever. To dread the ua
ki own when to kuow th J unkrowubl ; is tlio
grcut and unattainable desire of life."

' Most men thinkotherwi.se," Isuid; "tin
love of life it strong. "

"Yes. yes, 1 know it," bo sild, "und it is
bctt-- r so, it should lo so. liut souiethin.'
has gone wrong between ino a :.d life; 1

bine t el t u stranger in it alwaya Heath is
best"

Ho lay quiot again for a long while. His
breathing was di!H uk an 1 oppress 'd. Now
a: d then th w ind stirred tin trees on tin
hill outsi le; the shadows slow ly movodwith
the udvanoing night; othoi wi-- e ail wa-- st i I.

Hut p esentiy ho I egan to turn restlossly in
tho led; the hand, hot with fever, strayed
over the countorpao When ho spoke aain
bis mind was wiuderiug a little.

"I s ipi.ose you go back to Oxford at once,
o'.d fellow," ho saiiL ' I should ll:o to get
back there if it wo o only for a day. .My

mot her is dead, you know; poor mother.
The meadows down by tho river; it would
bo cooler there than hero; wo might b tvo
unother walk together. Lu y "

The won s die 1 awny iu a murmur; but
all at once, half raising himself in bed: "No
one has believed in mo, no ono has cared for
me," bo said, in a st.unge, loud, s lemu
voice, such as 1 have nevi r lieard him use
before; ' and knowledge is ignorance, und
ono drinks und drinks und tbj etc.nal thirst
is never Ui ii' bed. never "

Ho looked round wildly till, bis eyos fall-
ing on mo ut tho imp' rfe t light, gradually
full consciousness rcturn i L He my bnoK

puietly.
'i live mo some wat t, will you Frank?"

he sai 1, in an evhaustod voice.
I dll as he desired
' I must havo been asleep, I think," be

said, us his head sank aaut on tho pillow.
' I should havo liked to tell you ail a .out
my wanderings, Frunk. I Lav e wandered a
goo I ileal since we last met; but I suppose
there won't bo timx What o'clock is it.'"

Ho felt under tho pillow for bis watch.
I went to tho door and, looking at mv own
watch by the candle outside, told bim the
ho'ir.

"Jt is later th in I thought," ho said, and
again lay silent, his fa o turned to tho win-
dow. 1 sat down bi.sido him and to k his
band iu mine. He let it lio the.e.
'Strange," ho said again; "one lives alone,
and ono dies alone; an 1 yet human fellow-shi-

is sweet, I like to feel your baud in
mine, Frank."

Ho was growing weaker. I could see it
by fie way his head lei' on the pillow, and
by tho di reasing di liculty with w hich he
swallowed tho cordial I gave him from time
to time, 1 asked bim presently whether bo
Lad any wishes I coul I fultiil.

"No," bo said ut lirst; then, "bury mo
here, of courso," ho said; ono spot of earth
is like unother, and there is no ono ut homo
to mourn for me."

"Don't say that," I said; I broke
down, and, laying my bead on the counter-
pane, cried like u girl It distressed him.

"Jou't," he said twice, and in a minute I

had con uered tb) weakness. "I have
longed for death," bo said, "and now it has
con.e. Yes, I am glad to die. Something
was wrong between me and life; 1 could
have made nothing of it. Death Ls best,
and what comes after."

"You do believe, .mbroso,'" I cried The
words were involuntary; for, though the
thought had been in my mind since I en-

tered the room, I bad not meant to utter it.
Ho look d at mo with eyes whose kindness
and affection I can never forget

tiood old Frank!" bo said. "If you ever
see Lucy," ho went on, nfter a J ause, "tell
her from me to go back to her parents. I

have written to them; she will havo no dif-

ficulty. Tell her so from me."
The room was growing durker; tho moon

hud tot. I could not make out tbo changes
in his faco any more. Lut be still kept it
turned toward tbo window. "How bright
tin stars uro bo said once.
"Surely wo shall know." And onco again:
soon I shall know." Then a long silence.

About midnight tho doctor bud come in,
had luid his hand on his patient's puNo, and
g..ii" vuCiout a wor I. I brought tlio iiglit
back into tbi room in tho darkest hour b --

fore dawn; but Ambrose took no notice.
About daw u ho dii'd.

An hour lator I went through the front
J; or ot tl o hotel, and out into t'.io court-
v ai d to la athe tho mo mug air. Ti.e night
had leen a t rrib.o one to rue; I did not,
until afterward, know how terrible and
isifguant. -- o, oniy in a ler yeurs i came
to und wh it s ules ol s It s ill.t'lenc y
had fallen from my eyes, and that, from
tl.at day forwarl, I was a changed man. I
went out Into tho courtyard, looking up at
the morning sky. which h ifl t :e pathos of the
light that daw ns after ono whom wo lovo
Ins die I. As I ( rossed the ourt yard ou my
way to the gates that, shut it In from tho
road one of th 'in whs pu-b-j- buck aud a
woman came toward ma Slio wore a veil
that concealed her fa 'e, but, seeing me, sh
start-d- , aud by a sudden impulse, 1 sue
pose, throw it back. Then 1 saw who she
was.

Lucy!" I sab L

T jo I lood rushed to her face, th ut for
hook il. It wa. a lovely fai e stdl, thougb
stiungely altered since 1 bad last seen it.
She stared at me uncertainly for a mo-

ment
' I didn't expe t to meet you, sir," she

said at last. "I i a me to ask after Mr. Malet
Can you tell me bow be Ls."

"He is dead," I answered.
She g tve a cry and dropp d down on a

b itch I w hich we wero funding. For a
long time sb ; did not say a word, nor ufter
thut cry utter a sound. She sat with b r
bands clasped round her knees, gazing fix-

edly before her. A look of iudi scribablo
dreariness, rathor than of grief, gradually
overspread her face. As for mo. who shall
say what emotions I foltf I bad once loved
th girl -- yes, I had lovod her; and up in
yonder room lay the man whoso death she
had eau-e- d.

At last she spoke.
"I wanted to see Mr. Malet again," stio

said, iu a low voice, without looking up. "I
fo. lowed them; they did not kuoiv iu Can't
1 see him nowl'1

She rose as she spoke, but, before I could
answer, dropped on to the scat again.

"No, I couldn't," sho said. "I never saw
any one dead yet I couldn't go."

"Lucy," I said, "Mr. Malet left a message
fur you. Ho bade mo entreat you to go
buck to your parent He bad written to
them, ho said. You will havo no difficulty
with thorn."

Again she sat silent, gating drearily be .
fore her.

"Mr. Malet said the same to me," she said
at last "Of course be couldn'nt under-
stand. It's not on y father aud mother, it
would be the n dghb r, tho holo life no,
I ran never g homo againieverl"

Bbe ro she pui.lng dowu her
veil i' : imr cioau t. i.tl round
her vU mo d'u ! made

jne mora eil'ort, though what it cost mo I
could not say. It was a moment surely for
angel's t indues t pload, and on my tongue
the words so ened to weigh like leaiL

"I n y," I said, "surely, Mr. Mulct's
wish

Iu n't;" sho said vory sharply, turning
from m .

At 1 n.--t promifto me," I sail, laying a
detaining hand ou her shoulder, "that for
his Mike, as for your own, yiur life shall
henceforwa.'d be di 1'eront,''

She turno i sudd-nly- und soling my
hand without looking at m , wrung it with
a convulsive soli. Tho next moment sho bad
lis ippeared in tho mist.

Whith r did sho go.' Alas, I havo never
known. Hut, visiting in nft r years Am-- ,

broiso Mulct's grave, I found laid i n it a
fresh wreath of imiiiortoll s. A stranger
had pas e 1 and lo. t it there, I was told.
Temo lo Har.

SIIHr()STlTHlTFALTII.

IT WAS AN "UNCOMMONLY QUIET

AND ORDERLY NIGHT."

The Ways of u I.over Whose Habits Were
Not S a li as u Mulden Wants iu a

Man She Is lo Tie l p to lor Life. How

She .Made ttte Discovery.

I have a young friend who has lost
most all of her faith in mas uliue human
nature. Hho probubly still tolieves in her
father and brother, and, of course, hor con-

fidence in her favorite clergymuu is unim-
paired; but as for tho rest of the sterner sex
sin thinks of it us 1 should dreadfully bate
to have any one think of me. Hut 1 must
hurry to tell you just how it all happened.
My friend Miss Hot a mover mind her other
namei wvnt to Kurojie about live years ago
to complete a musicul und generally artistic
course in Italy. As a school girl of 'tlshe
formed a fond attachni nt for a
young Knickerbocker. They exchanged
rings and, as they both thought,
their alleged hearts in the bargain.
While she was away sho was a great ileal
more steadfast to her troth, as girls ususully
are, than ho was, I thiii-i- . M any ruto,
sho got a good many hints from frieuds at
home, just before she returned, that mado
her doubt whether bis habits were just such
as sho w anted in a man sho was to tie up to
for life. The conseijuoucos was thut w hen
sho beard that she h aid that her Charley
was going wrong she did something di.Ier-eu- t

from sitting down, us most girls would,
and having a goo 1 weep. 1-- irat she wrote
to him all she hud beard, and be, preferring
to lio rather than lose her and her half mil-

lion, wroto back that he was a saint, and
whoever said be wasn't was a liur, so to
speak.

A DAttl.V'i SCHKME.
She didn't believe him, and she wrote to

mo. "I am coming homo," she said, "with
the most during scheme that I ever had, aud
you aud your cou-i- n Hob are in it" I know
it would bo something breathless, but I was
hardly prepared for what it turned out to
ba Sho wanted to got male toggery for her-

self and me, aad thou have Cousin Hob to
introduce us as young foreigners to "her
Charley," as she always called him. I was
like Artomus Ward during the war, per-
fectly willing to sacrifice all my wife's rela-
tions, but I would not go myself. "My
figure is not exactly tho sort for male attire,
my dour," said I; "but you'll do, with your
hair clippod, and you mil have Cousin Hob."
She wanted to put iu a night mound
town with her Charlie, and, us Hob knew
bim very well, it was as easy as an old
stocking. Bob wouldn't bear of it at first
"1 kick," ho said. "All right said I; if
you want to, but you 11 either do what I
want or you don't go any where with me or
my friend; next summer." Weil, he did it,
but bo said I'd regret it the longest duy 1

lived.
Flora got bersalf up in tho style of a law

student-o- ne of those buttoned up things in
black, with a mouth and the handle of a
cano always in it, and , aud tho
stare of a baby trying to look liko an old
bachelor. She's a born actress, and sho
looked true to life. She went with Hob and
her Charlie and half a dozen others, mostry
gold-plate- d young snobs, to soo a buries mo.

Flora protended to be just from Franco aud
unable to speak Knglish, so that no nobody
tried to talk to her except Hob.

AN HOI K OK WR'KKDXKSS,

Her plan worked to a dot. Sho saw and
heard enough to satisfy her. To use her
own words: "If I went to a nunnery to-

morrow I'd have hud more than my share
of wickedness just from thatni,ht" Kvery
ono of tho young men, except Hob knew
some of tho girls on tbo stago, and thoy
talked about thorn, sho says, ust as jockeys
might bo supposed to talk a. out horses.
One of the young men flirted' w ith a woman
in tho audi?nce, met her after tho play, and
went away to supp r with her, while tha
rest strobed to an all night chop bouse on

avenue. Flora stool it therj jut one
hour. She drunk Khino wine, to which she
is accustomed, but the conversation of the
young men, tue stories tiiey told and the
way they behaved with the waitresses whe
attended tlioui caused her to beg Hob tc
take her home, lie told me that ho had
been wanting to do that from t ao first.

"It was nothing extraordinary," said he;
"in fact, it was an uncommonly quiet and
orderly night the boys were having, but
they talked freely, and although I should
have thought nothing of it ordinarily, still
when 1 knew that a sweat and innocent girl
was a listener und looker-o- n there I suffered
such t rture as I never did before in my
Ufa It gave me a new view of life, and
ever since then I have been half ashamed of
myself in feminine company."

As for Flora, I can't toll you what she
said She came and Hung herself on my
bed and cried, the next day, till I thought
she would woep herself crazy. "Beasts"
and "brutes'" were the only words she could
find to apply to her companions of the night
before, and sho assured mo that in all the
French novels, all the criminal reports and
all the startling talk she bad ever read or
heard she bad never conceived a tenth of
the irfectly awful horribleneas of these
young men.

TO CAP THK CLIMAX.

"Well, that is not all There Is more to
Flora's case, and in fact, I come in here my-

self. Flora wroto to her Charley, telling
bim that she was the French student who

gpent that evening with him. He tried to
see her, but she said sho would rather touch
a toad. Then he wrote to her that he was

far better than an average young man; in
fact, that he was rather a model sober,

honest, industrious and without being ad-

dicted to any lee except smoking. To cap
tb climax, her own people took his side,

and she has had assurances that he ii an un-

commonly nice young man from -- whom do

you thinkf Wby, from two clergymen,
from cousin Bob, from a great reformer,
from a college professor, from a banker and
from male relatives a score in number.

Flora is disheartened aud disgusted. She
has not given up the sex. She moans to
find some decent, clean, manly, self respect-

ing, ambitious fellow, who leads one life, aa

open as a book, and shi means to point to
him, aud tell all who have assured her to

the contrary that It U not impossible to ba

decent and be a man at the same tlma But,
my gracious! ' been a revelation!-Cl- ara

Bella iu Cincinnati Enquirer.

.Arnica Salve,
The best naive in the world for cuts, bruises

sores, ulcers, salt rheum, fever sores, tetter
eluippcd hands, chilblains, coins, and ull skill
ei 'until his, and poMtividy cures piles, or no pay
required. Il is guar. in! I to five pei feci sal
isfuction. or money n fn m. il. I'ricc. 'S cent"
tier box For sale bv D. Loniau.v.

The ImuiIhu Ttl-yrnji- says; Tlif mem
bert of lii" house ol iirecfed Im-

mediately or prospectively by the vote (it
French i i.ntu ber'nre ;

I'rince Naiaili'i't) i.tnl his wife, I'rincess
(Uotliilde of Savoy, ami tlndr chiloien,
lMnco Victor, I'rince Louis, and Princess
.Marie.

I'riucess Mathilde (I'riiu css do San Do-uato-

IVinc' Roland Hurmpiirte, sam of the late
Prince Pierre Ilonaparte.

Ot the bouse of France (Orient) llotir-bo- n

:) ,

Pi nice Philippe (Canute tie Palis) and
'wife, Princess Isa belle de Montpensler, and
childien. Princess Amelia (crown princess
of Portugal.) Prince Philippe (Duke d'Or-leans,- )

Priucesa llelerie, Piiucss Isabella,
Princess Imlse, i'rince Fvrdinunda.

Prince Kobert (Due de Chtutre.--) and hi
wife, Princess Kranculse de Joinville, and
children, I'rince Henri, Princess Marguer
ite, Prince Jean.

Prince Louis (Due de Nemours) und Ids
wife, I 'rincess Victurine de Saxe-Cobour-

et (Jotlia, find children.
Prince Fredtniinu Philippe (I)uc d Alen- -

con,) Ills wife, Princess Sophia of Bavaria,
aud children, Princess Louise. Prince hm- -

iDMtiuel, Princess Margtiertte (Pncess Czar- -

tun ski,) Princes9 Blanche.
Prince rruncou (Prince de Jolnvill.?,)

Lis v. Ife, Princess Francoise of Brazil, und
children, Princess Francoise (Duclsess de
Chartres,) Fiiuce Pierre (Due tie Peiith-iev-

)

l'tiuce Henri (Dae a Atimiile.)-
The other brunches of the Bourbon fain- -

il v ate non resident in Fiance.
It is believed that, in the event of the

Orlcn s prince beiii: compelled to quit
Franco the Cointe de Paris will again take
up his residence at Twickenham. Several
well known mansions In the nei;hlorliood
have already been placed at bis disposal.

Tl e Cotnte de Par's formerly occupied
Vote house, where Princess Amelia was
born, ad which is now in the poses.sion of
Kt. lion. M. F. Grunt-Duir- , governor of
Madras. Orleaus lioti.se, the former resi-
dence of the Due d'Auiv.ule, is nt present
occupied by Mr. William Cuuard.

II. II. Ilromwell & Co., Chicago's.
Leading Fine Furries, have just opened,

in connection wtth their large Fur business,
1GI State street (near the i'uluier House,
Chicago), the largest and finest line of

Millinery ever shown West. Our
lady readers should give them-- call, us they
can always-rel- upon strictly first-clas- s

goods at "Popular Prices."

The Streator-Fv- Pre says: "The dotr-ncra- is

are uakiiitr up tu the fact that they
haven't got a walk a way in La Salle county
thisyeat." It takes a good deal c f faith,
nevertheless, for a republican to accept a
Domination in that county with hope of
drawin? anything but a blank. Chicago
J aily Xews.

THE GREAT

SnfiilinjSpeciJ!

glL LIVER

Wvg DISEASE.

evuoTnue ni r ,,5,e in n,n"th;
OllVlrlUnflw! tiiue coatwl while or covered
voilial.riwn fur; pun in the luck, si.les. r joints-ssft- en

fur Rheumatism; Hour stunmrh I loorM
semetimes nausea ami alert 'rash, or inilitfestmn ;

fl.iiuleii. y anil ami eruv't.itiens ; Uwrlk alternately costive
anil lai ; i hol loss of memory, with a painful sen-

sation of having failed lo ilu something which oueht to
have len .lone; debility I low spirits; a ihick. yellow
aiijiear.mieof the skin and eyes; adrynouKh; fever; rest-

lessness; the urine is :aiity and , and, it
allowed to :,tand, deposits a sediment.

SIMMONS LIVER REGULATOR,
l'LKELY VEGETABLE,

AN EFFECTUAL SPECIFIC FOR

Malaria. Ilyspepsla,
i'tiDstipation, ltitioiisncss,
Sick Ilcutiache, Jaundice,
Nausea, Colic.
Slenlal Depression, Uowol Complaints,

Etc., Etc., Etc.,
Is- used in the South to arouse the Tor-

pid Liver to a healthy ac?tion.

It acts without disturbance to the system, diet
or occupation. It rcfrulute the liver, and
causes the bile to act as the purse. The excess of
bile beiiiR removed, a Untie is produced
and health is perfectly restored.

The Kogttlator is given with sefety anil the

happiest results to the m.t delicate infant.
For all diseases in which a laxative, altera-
tive or purgative is needed it will give the
most m rfect satisfaction. The Cheapest, Purest
and Best Family Medicine in the World l

THERE IS BUT ONE SIMMONS
SST LIVER P.EGULATOfl !

See that you get the genuine, with the red Z
on front of Wrapper, prepared only by

J. H.ZEILIN St CO.,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.sota MtormBTOiis,

THREE GREAT CITIES t" WEST
-i- CWCASO-

LINKED TOGETHER BI THE GliElT

CHICAGO & ALTON R. It
The Short Line and the Best Route to

KANSAS CITY 1ST. LOUIS
And SU points Vl I ana nil puim i

KANSAS CITY. ' ST. LOUIS.
CHICAQO ?hn? EA8T and NORTH.

Tbe Popular Line lo California.
PALACE RECLINING CHAIR CARS

Free of Eitra ChrgB.

PALACE DINING CARS,
Mtalt, 73 entt.

Pullman Palace Sleeping Ccr,
An equipment not equaled by any other lire,

ehnpr, me" . orthroneh withoutrm Ire trains
necUon. e ... "de witU other Hue. .t .eaotiaole

'Wu"?." K'lloDd lowest rate.. .rPi to

Any Tlekrt Aet CHICAGO A ALTOS K. R.

or to J AMES CHARLTON,
QenrrU rcnrer nrt Ticket fent.

210 DearlKra street, ILL

J. M. O VE8,
0f rmiTmveUng Agent Ci. J,"J. C. Mt tfl"LH, yloePre'eldent

MOBS
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-
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r l"S Cure? t'h'--t-r ' '

Is iu a O.iivrfcjM
int: (II I HI It I. HI'. I I II ll.. I:'.

TPADE I' MARK,

iOUGSIIiLaE
JVcb from Ojiuti, Umilica unit 1'oieon.

SAFE. n j

SURE. UlS.
PROMPT.
,T I).tl t.i.I:.IJ AM IhlAlf.nfl,

UU (II klil.l.S A. IH.1 I.Kit iO.,ltALTIMOItrnXD

Ayer's
CherryPectoral
Should tc kept constantly tt bam, for
uso iu cmcrgcnt'k's of the bouscholJ.
JIany a mother, BtartkJ In the uight by
the ominous sounds of Croup, finds tho
little sufferer, with red ami swollen face,
gasping for air. In sueh cases Aycr'a
Cherry Pectoral Is invaluable. Jlrs. Emma
Oedney, Vo'J West 13 St., Xcw York,
writes: ' While in the country, last
wiutrt-- , my little boy, three years old, was
taken ill with Croup; it scoued as if ho
would die from strangulation. Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral was tried in small and
frequent doses, and, in less than half an
hour, the little patient was breathing
easily. The doetot said that the Tectoral
saved my darling's life." Mrs. Chas. It.
Laudon, Guilford, Conn., write: "Ayer's
Cherry l'ectoral

Saved My Life,
and also the life of my littlo son. As he
is troubled with Croup, I dare not bo
without this remedy in the house." Mrs.
J. Greg, Lowell, Mass., writes: "3Iy
children havo repeatedly taken Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral for Coughs and Croup.
It gives immediate relief, followed by
cure." Mrs. Mary K. Evanx, Seranton,
ra., writes :

' "I have two little boys, both
of whom have been, from infancy, subject
to violent attacks of Croup. About six
mouths aj;o we began using Ayer's Cherry
rectoral, aud it acts like a charm. In a
few minutes after the child takes If, ho
breathes easily and rots well. Every
mother ought to kuow what a blessing I
liave found in Ayer's Cherry rectoral."
Mrs. Wm. C. Heid," Freehold, N. J., writes :

"In our family, Ayer's medicines have
been blessings for many years. In cases
of Colds and Coughs, we tako

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
and the inconvenience is soon forgotten."

rnErAKi:i ny

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists.

The Lino selected bythoU.S.Cov't
to carry ino rast man.

fciriMi an mi Biwat iinmriiwvii rMtw mt"
The Only Through Lin., with it. own trtck, b.1w.n

CHICAGO.peoria or
Eith.r by wiy ot Orr.iha. Pocitic Jur.ciifl". Atchuen or

Kimai Uty. It tiv:t I ill oi in. i umi ammi
ILLINOIS. IOWA. MISSOURI.

m .i. i u i.,.. m h..r .rvnnrtftnf crttet and tOWPI. If

rjn evurv dfv in the yw ont to thtet elgint'y
QU PP'O T'OUfi' '

Chicago and Denver,
Chicago and Omaha,

Chicago and Council Bluffs,
Chicago and St. Joseph,

Chicago and Atchison,
Chicago and Kansas City,

Chicago and TopeUa,
Chicago and St. Paul,

Chicago and Sioux City,
Peoria and Council BlufTs,

Peoria and Kansas City,
St. Louis and Omaha,

St. Louis and St. Paul,
St. Louis and Rock Island,

Kansas City and Denver,
Kansas City and St. Paul.

Kansas City and Omaha,
Kansas City and Des Moines.

At .icti ot its Mrl EiH.in tnd W.tl.m t.rmmi U

eonn.erm Gimd Union D.pott w.th Th'ough Trtml to

tnd ttom an po.nt. in th. Unit.d Stat.s tnd Ctrtdt.
It it th. Piinc.pil Lt to ."d t'om

San Francisco, Portland and City of Mexico
Fci Txk.1t. (?!. G.n-t- l lnOfrr.tipn. tc. r.g,rd.nf

th. Biiihrron Koxt.. cll 0" tny T.ck.t Ag.nt in tht
Umt.d Stitei oi Cn.di, oi tddr.M
HLNRV B. STONE, PIRCEVAL LOWELU

G.n'l Mn.g.r, Gen I Ptn. Ag.nt,
CHICAGO.

PATENTS.
CAVEATS. TRACE MARES, COPYRIGHTS.

Ohtlnri1. urtl !! VV h'l.'nw In thi" I. S. P.tciit Of

llir nr.liu ti tt-- r MHJifKA ''
Mur rrt'ir- i.pjne fit- V. P' 'tfro. tnrl e

rn ot'tmii I'Ktrnt in ivm time than tliiwe rtniote
frum H'.4 Ft SU Tr'S

Ml.1. UK PI! A ISO. Wf riT!M M to
try ..f nit i"ke SU

I fUK'.K fSLi.su I'd' nbTMSi f.t ThS T.
W ln-i-r to the !'.itintf r, tlif Mip' ( M"my

Ptrrn... t.d ti iflio:s1 "f th V. s. Ptent t)rt.-- .

"..r rm i.inr, tviti unit rf rrni-r- t W tctut
'Mu in j jjr iiwn .tafr or county, writ to

C. A. SNOW CO.,
Ori!t' H.ti-n- t lifflcr. Whlngtiii. D. C.

on fl!.- - In PhlU4etphlt
THIS paper; th. NwfAa"r Ai-- r

Arrnri of
N. W. AY IU A iOM, our uUiu.-ai-I iNf-u- t


