
MONSIEUR ALBANO.

Se was a little old man. verging pr
hlp oa 00, with ckwely-cropped har,
rad a hat which Wilhelm could not keep
bom thinking was one size or more too
ig for him. A little old mwan with sad
qes, but with a pler.ant voice, and a
mile that often quite banished all trace
d melancholy from his face.

But Wilhelm-the head-waiter at the
igy old Paris reatauranc, where for

months he had presented himself at the
esme hour daily--had taken to him from

ve very first, and as the gentleman
gemmed to court retirement, used in-
ariably to ensconce him in the snug-

pat corner of the room, not far from the
charcoal stove--the time was winter-
amd with no other companions save a
pair of t.bby cats.

"What is it to-day?" M. Albano would
bquire, as he seated himself at his table,
wih his feet on a morsel of goat-akin
placed there for them. "What is it to-
day, Wilhelm?'

And Wilhelm used invariably to place
a white dimpled fore-finger against the
name of some particular dish on the
eard, and that was the dish MI. Albano
hvariably chose.

It was not long before Wilhelm found
eat that M. Albano was, like himself, a
Hungarian, and, like himself, an exile.
They were friends, indeed, after this.
Wilhelm told the little old man hi.
dtory, and to some extent the little old

asn told Wilhelm his. Thre was some
diRerence, nevertheless, in their stations
in life, for in his own dear land M.* Al-
bano had been a count, while Wilhelm
had been but a junior engineer.

"And so you are really going?' said
Wilhelm, as he stood cie day near his
friend, the empty soup-bowl in hi right
hand.

"Really going, Wilhelm."
"Oh, dear! Monsiei r, I shall sadly mis

you. Is it Brussels monsieur. Berlin,
or Moscow? You sty you have had en-
gagements at all tt,(me places."

"No, n" repliet M. Albano sadly: "it
i neither of th -se places. I am done
with them all-dine with the world, I
might say. I asn going home."

"What!" cried Wilhelm, with bright.
ring eyes-"home to our dear land of

"Nay, nay, may; never there again.
What matters imperial forgiveness? Can
a king mend a broken heart, even if he
eould restore my fortunes? Could I gaem
without grief en those green-wooded
bills and valleys that once were mined
Could I mingle with the good people who
dwell there-and who once called ma
lord-without sadness? No, Wilhelm,
na. My home is near London, the home
at the refugee, the only city in the whole
world amid the bustle and stir of which
an exile may woo forgetfulness."

Wilhelm lingered by the table for a
lew moments. He was deep in thought.

"M. Albano," he said at last, "to have
employment in London has long been
with me an ambitious dream-a castle in
te air-call it what you will. I hate
the garb of servility in which you now
e. me. Oh! there are times, monsieur,

-at I walk my room all night, wild in
thought. because I feel I was born for
better things. Yet I try to do my duty
-my humble duty."

"Yes, yes, yes," said Albano, speaking
more briskly than was his wont. "That
is right-do your duty. I trust I do
mine, humble though that is. Do not
Iet pride interfere with that duty. Be
aot self-conscious. Concentrate your
thoughts and energies in your work,
menial though some may call it. Be-
lave me, Wilhelm, a halo surrounds the
head of that man or woman who does
whatever his or her hand flndeth to do,
in no half-hearted way, but with a will,
a purpose, and an honest pride of action,
faling inwardly that duty is a sacred
.ring. Study to be content with the

tate in which Providence has placed
you, Wilhelm. Study that-study that."

"But, monsieur, you would then leave
ambition out of count."

"No; oh, no! Only let your ambition
be subservient to your duty. The march
d intellect-the march of the world-is
ever, ever onward. Better yourself, by
all means, if you can: by so doing you
may better the world; hut ambitious
toughts or actions must never interfere
with your hours of labor. These belong
S. your present employer, Wilhelm."
"I see, monsieur."
"Well, see and think of it. Meanwhile,

here is a pass for the Grand N-r con-
art. You will see me and my little
violin in the second rowof the orchestra.
You will wait for me, and we will sup
together at the Rhondeville."
High over a score of fiddlers at the

grand concert that evening. M. Albeno's
little violin seemed to ring-seemed, at
all events-in Wilhelm's ears, just as one
beas and can listen only to the nightin-

le's voice amidst the babel of bird-
voles. in the woods in early spring.

After the performance, Wilhelm waited
!or what appeared quite a long time for
his bfrd. All the other musicians had
drnmed and iled away, but still he came
ot.
Wbil ventured at last to ask one in

authority.
"Ok, not" war the reply; M. Albano

the not gone. He is talking to the man-
ae. The manager wants him to sty
em, but he insists on throwing up his en-

agemmnt."
"8tranger aid Wilhelm.
"Yes, it is strange. You are his friend?

e Well, and even you do not seem
ale to fathom the mystery. But this Al.

10o0 is a splendid violinist. Any ora~e
as in marope would be wlling to oain
sreioes, and remunerate him well

athhouh he is not rlch, he is for-
r tahe b s s. Italy, Belgium, Neor
ari alloonr have him by tras

Sas for Im Think you is your
lend somewhat w i
R sm be s notL I only know he

a rsemn or reas• n for his nomedic,
. but he ban not thought At to
mn a w y are, and it

Ws frog

th. I'ue de la D- and hurried Shw a1 to
his dingy room.

Yet that evening had been big with
Wilhelm's nate. He had supped % itb
M. Albano at a charming little hotel;
and, with true politeness, monsieur had
maid little or nothing about himself, but I
had led the young man to spt•a of alli
his hopes and ambitions.

Wilhelm's great scheme was t.,.n•ted

with electricity, not only for thel purpose
of lighting cities and country houses,
but as the moving power of the future;
and M. Albano knew enough about
chemistry speedily to discern that, if
properly worked out, these pills of Wt~!
helm's mignt lead him to fame and for
tune.

"You will come to England with mu
Wilhelm ? I have saved a little sum; I
will pay your expenses."

"No, friend, no; to England I will
come. but everything I will pay myself.
Two more months will I work, and
then-"

"You will comer?
"Yes."
"And be my guest for a few weeks at

my little cottage home ?'
So the two parted.
Winter was still holding sway, and

mow lay deep all round Paris; but in
nine weeks' time what a change there
was! With Paris, however, this short
andI simple story has no longer anything
to do. The scene shifts to a tiny but
beautiful cottage in Surrey. It stands
on the slope of a gently-rising hill, and
is almost buried in pine woods.

"Yes, Wilhelm," M. Albano was say-
ing as the two sat together in a little
tent on the lawn, "this cottage, theset
gardens. the beautiful country around,
do not seem the same since Marie-since
my daughter left me. They are not the
mine, for I am older now. I can not
see with the same eyes, hear with the
samie eart: it seems as if the gloom of
the grave were already closing around
me."

'But Marie-your daughter-may re-
turn."

"*.,. that enn not be; the pride that
.l I hI to go will prevent her return-

ug. bue wll never come back."
"Wilhelm was silent.
"A few hasty words-and the words

were mine-a few peevish mutterings at
the fate that banished me from my na-
tive land, that had torn from my breast
the insignia of title and honor, and com-
pelled me-me, a count, to drag out a
miserable existence in a foreign country,
by aid of my violin. I did not mean to
imply that I begrudged the labor that
kept her as lady, but I fear I led he.
to believe so; and I would have laid
down my life next minute to have been
abie to retract, to unsay my cruel words;
but next minute Marie was gone. Gone
-yes, gone with tears on her face and
mayhap a broken heart, though a proud
me. And since then I have sought and
obtained epgagements in almost every
capital in Europe. I have been till
now ever on the move, thinking, always
thinking, I would find my Marie; for
mne brief note-the only one I received-
told me she was so far independent,
and that on her voice alone she would
now trust for a livllhood. But I am
tired, hopeless, and weary."

And so indeed he looked.
A year passed away. The old man ap

peared no more in any orchestra. Hope
it•elf had fed from his heart, and he
mourned for his daughter as for one
lead.

Wilhelm was a frequent visitor at the
cottage. Aided in his ambition by the
ex-count, and possessed of the will t.
work, the determination to triumph, and
that mental staying power which often-
times leads to success without even the
aid of genius. the young man conquered
all litticulties, and was already on ,t
first steps of the ladder that leads to
fame.

His employment frequently led him t,
Italy and to that Rome which of late
years appers to have taken a new lease
of glorious life.

An event now took place which is com-
mon enough in the life of most young
men: Wilhelm fell in love. But I do
not blame him, for all Raeel was capti-
vatedl by the sweet voice and modest and
charming manner of a young singer that
had lately been brought out by a great
master.

Night after night, wherever sae sang,
Willl hn was there, listening enthralled.
But lie could obtain no introduction. Shl
was so near, and yet so far.

Going home late one night from duties
that had occupied him for nearly eight-
and-forty hours, with little time for
sleep. he heard the startling shout of
fire. He followed the mob and the rat-
tling ill-contrived engine down a narrow
dark street that, from the showers of
sparks and the smoke and heat, seemed
on tire from end to end.

Wilhelm got close to the burning
building, and helped to work the engine.
But there was other and braver work for
hint to tackle. For look! the faces of
young people and children frantic witl
fear appear at an upper window. Who
will climb through sparks and smoke up
that rickety ladder? Who will volun-
teer to save them? Wilhelm will I He
springs toward it; up and down, and ul
and down, and he has saved three. He
is scorched and burned, but seems to
bear a charmed life. The last he saves,
to his surprise, if not joy, is the young
singer. While she is borne away iL
safety, he faints and falls.

It is two days before he comes to his
senses at his hoteL It would be weeks
before he got round What mattered ltl
She carn daily to see and inqur after
his welfare.

Ah lt wahe old, old story. BMt he
did act tell it or there. He told the
young singer a story o a dfferent kiads
of a lovely little cottage aaong the pine
woods of Surrey, and of an old man who
was dying of soarrow becaus his daugh.
ter would nvr omw again. And the
girl beat her bead and sobbed, and these
tear told Wilhelm alL

Thee was joy that Surrey comge
when Mla rtmmed. With her ame
sasls m hine to bird, and owr
nd es, and sshlae to old Albanos

-h"w e a -lar hm meew m-e t

pies near the alttle cottage. Wilheb;
w its wealthy owner, Marie its mstrees.
And long indeed they would think tw:o
day that did not bring them a visit from
father Albano.-Oordon Stables, 3. D.,
a. N., in C;ssell's Magazine.

A New Navlgable River an Alrea.

The relxrt published by Lieut. Von
Nimptach, of the German army, son-in.
law of G•,n. Von Loe, aide-de-camp to
the emelror, gives some very interesting
details of the journey which he made
with Herr Wolff, a traveler in the serv.
ice of the Congo Free State, and which
has resulted in the discovery of a river
likely to be of material value to traders
with the Congo.

The Congo in Its ourse from the
south:aast, makes a very wide bend to
the north, and then descends again to
Atlantic, a very large tract of country be-
ing embraced in this curve. Within this
cur,' is the river Kassai. which Lieut.
Von Nimptsch regards as being "of even
greater importance to conlmmerce than
the Congo itself." De..crnbing their
journey, lie says that as far as Luebu,
the Kassai flows through wide plains
well adapted for cultivation, pasturage,
and forests of palm trees and gutta.
percha trees. There are many villages
on the banks, and the travelers met with
great civility in all of them save ore,
the inhabitants of which fled at their
approach. One tribe, adds Lieut. Von
Nimptsch, "was remarkable for its
joviality. The natives accom-
panied the steamer in their ca-
noes, and when we landed, organ-
ized dances and songs in our honor.'
There is a great deal of ivory all
along the Kassai, and large pieces of
the finest quality were readily given in
exchange for empty boxes and tins.

They discovered several affiluents of the
Kassai, and they calculated that they
were navigable for a distance of 250
miles. "But the most important affu-
ent." the report goes on to say, "is that
which Herr Wolff explored in the
steamer Vorwarta during the months of
FeLbruary and March. lie ascended this
stream to :0 distance of 430 leu.uinc f:o•,m
its mouth, and one of its northern attlu-
ents brought him to within a weck's
march of Nyangoue. He might have
gone still further had his steamer not
met with an accident, for there are no
cateracts in this river. All this network
of navigable water, more than 8,000
miles, is most admirable, and in future
it will be possible to travel eastward
from the Atlantic, reaching Nyangoue
and then Lake Tangyutcka by leaving
the Congo at the mouth of the Kassai,
without being obliged to ascend the
whole of the former stream, thus avoid-
ing the Stanley falls."

Dogs Are Subjeet to "Runming Fits."

The talk about Pasteur and hydropho-
bia, a dog-fancier informs us, has had a
marked effect on his trade. The sending
of people across the water to be treated
for hydrophobia has riveted attention to
the danger of keeping dogs, and many
fashionable ladies have disposed of their
pugs and other four-footed beasts, and
babies are growing in popularity as pets.
"Hydrophobia is a fraud and Pasteur is
a humbug," said Fourfoot, the fancier.
"Dogs have running fits which will pass
off if they are let alone. If caught by
the windpipe and salt put in his mouth,
a dog will be cured of these fits. They
may bite sometimes, but hydrophobia re-
sults from nervous fright." But such
talk, even though widely advertised,
will not help the trade. Dogs with "run-
ning tits" will continue to be treated as
mad, and they are not likely to get the
benefit of any doubt on the subject,
either.-New York News.

In the Swamps of Arkansas.

In 1860 I was working south on levee
work. In these days each man got four-
teen "jiggers" of whisky, some even
more. A jigger is a tin cup on top of a
dinner pail. The first question asked
was: "How many jiggers do you give?"
"Ten." "Oh, you're no good. I know a
man up here who'll give fourteen." The
next question was: "How nauch do you
pay?" It wts in the swamps of Arkan-
sas, where even the cats and dogs had
ague. I went there sick and worn, but
I neither smoked nor drank. I was told
I could not do without whisky, but I was
the only man out of fifty who made full
time. I gained ninety pounds, while
men who could have thrown me over
their head at the beginning of that year
were reduced to skeletons.-Serg. Pat
Ready in Globe-Democrat.

mtIgmt ueo or WhoopIng-Cough.
Whooping-cough paroxysms, it is well

known, are sensibly ameliorated by the
atmosphere of gas works, and there is
some reason for the belief that cures of
the disease are effected by breathing
such air. Dr. W. T. Greene suggests an
easily available improvement on the old
plan of sending children on visits to gea-
works for this purpose. His plan is to
attach a piece of rubber tubing to a
burner, the tubing being long enough to
reach the floor. The gas is turned on
just enough to make a perceptible odor,
and the child is to inhale it fora few
minutes at a time as often as convenient.
- C•]W'•- ", No •..

A 1ieselgl on the Pleats
The picnic is an ancient institution,

but it has reached its full-blown maturity
on American soil. With all its big bugs
and little bugs and red bugs and hum-
bugm it comes to us like water in a thirsty
land, like a benediction of rest to the
weary. It is better than the ball, with
its full dress and its flirting, amid lamps
above and laughter below. It is better
than the religious festival, so commoa in
the great cities of the north, when a ma
is robbed to the sound of secred muiae
and eats oysters for charity at $1 a
dosen.-Columbus (Ga.) Eaquirer-4un.

TrIeyeItg rur 35e l as D.
The daughters of the lprinm of Wales

think nothing of ticyaling Afty miles a
day, and justly smile at the American
fgirl ho faints after a half-mile walk.-

Walk.-I ster.

Dr. Holmes expseses betlle that pe w
auhp, tend to Iedam longevity.

rriblrP L~og " eaya rl ha

mAKI

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

Tbhl powder never varies. A mar-
vel of purily, .trength and whole-

someness. More economical than the

ordinary kind., and cannot be sold in

competition with the multitude of

low test, short weigtht. alum or phon-

phate powders. sold only in canc.

ROYAL BAKING; P'oWDER Co.. 105

Wall street, New York.

Indigestion.
Many persons lose appetite and strength,

become emaciated, suffer. and die, because
of defective nutrition, who might have
been restored to health by Ayer's Sarsa.
parilla. This medicine acts upon the
digestive organs, through the blood. and
has effected many wonderful cures.

For years I suffered from LoT. of Appe.
tite and Indigestion. nd fa:iled to find
relief, until I began taking .\,er'm ,ar-
saparilla. Three bottles of this medicine

Entirely Cured
me, and my appetite and dik,,-tion are
now perfect.-Fred G. Itower. 4t16
Seventh st., South Boston, Ma ..

I have, for years, uffred acutely from
I)vspepsia, scarcely taking a meal. until
within the past few months, without en-
during the most distressing pains of
Indigestion. My stomach sometimes re-
)ected all food. I became greatly reduced
In strength, and very despondent. Satis-
fed, at last, that my trouble was of a
scrofulous nature, I began taking Aver's
Sanrsaprilla, and believe it has saved my
life. My appetite and digestion are now
good, and my health Is perfect.-Oliver
T. Adams, Spencer, Ohio.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepar by Dr .J.C. Ayer k Co., Lowell, Mas.

o is by all Dr agats. Price $1; si bou es, ••.

A TREATISE ON

DISEASEaS
By DIL 33. KINDALL..

%%hts book emodiat, an IdzoJDmi ~~ ~
Dom. of a hoe O 72*
whfta mo .~iThIw on ;Is r we r1 V*.

FOR I"E BZXEFIT OP

NON-flOlZUSONA I' OiZ.-OWiM
Pb Oo sW urtt hOwf IThe dE!ghtseas.

~dilgealmrsOtfthe es
M of a .5.7map., in this book to worth the

PENCE 38 CENTS. Po@T.AIU.

DANIULANBRROS,45 laadph4t.
CEICASO, ILL.

Lies City & Spearl
Stage Line,

Connecting at Spearfish with Rodgers'
Daily 8tage for

DEADWOOD.

The eavs IsMilan City Moada?, Wednedga
sad hd mrSala, M 8 oeoelk. For pasae
r ay m Cuatis apl, to stage oe at A. J.

Mais x•..

TILES CITY BAERY
BOH LIa n & TRuscorT, Prop's.

Lekb ot s w e PAW ve*

WATE lSU eI , k. 1 LOAF

AIMI kinds of BREAD, CAKES,
PI ete. ts reamonable prices. DoiI ~ m to any part of the oity.

TU L I.'Y•2"k & WRL E B H SE;

SHELF and HEAVY HARDWARDE
Keeap *aeetl on hl ad a Aw el.

'WAGONS
AND

ASRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS
DrA DQUA3TSRU MO5

Iron Wore, Tin and area SeeMag
and aesn-Up meovee.

Maln streeto Next Door to Wan. Iarmes*

Live Stock, Loans, Real Estate and Notary Public. ,

LIVE STOCK A SPECIALTY.
emet for the oldent and moast reliable

FIn, IIu AND 1CCIDE~mT ImSulC1 00.8
And the oldest aent in town.

Money Loaned on First Class Securifty.
Cattle and sheep ranches, and improved farms tor

sale at a bargai~ with easy terms of payment.
Houses to Rent and Collections Made..

Several comfortable and commodious dwelling housee
and well located business and residence lots for sale cheap,
also N. P. R. R. Co., lots and lands, and grusing lands
in the Northwest Territory for lease or st le.

Montana, Western, Wyoming, Texas and Easterm

GATTLE FOR SALIE,
In lots to suit purchasers. Also several choice bands of sheep san

Honnsylvaula "Black Top," registoered rams and Short Horn thorough brat
and grade bulls for sanle.

WILLIAM COURTENAY, MAIN STREET.

UAbat twa~ s r oge I diseadi a Iltloe eanemy chel. ma the deitem p
omced it cancer. I hbav tried a number of physiclans but withoutl ving ag pema.
aet benefit. Among the number were one or two specialilts. The mu.oie tasy applle
was like fre to tboe ale caumn antenase pau. I saw a statemeot an the pper teaWhl whet
8.1.1. bad done for others saimlarly ailh trt. I procured same at cooa. lfoe I h asd

the second bottule he ieghbor could notce that my cancer wa bealg spl up. My amer
hsalth bad been ne for two or three years-I ban a backing congl ap pt blaod ecatin-
gaily. I had a severe pa in to my breast. After taking si bottles of . 8.. my rough left
ae ad I grew stouer than I hd been for several ears. My cancer ha healed over all bt
Slittle spot about the sa of a half dime. aad it I idly d pperg I waeld advis
vsy oa with cancer to give S. S. a fair uerisa

Mas. MIANCT J. MoIONAUGOET, Ashe Grove, Tlppecenae Co., Ind.
e•. IS, leg

Swlfta Speceific is enrrel vegetable ad seems to cure cancers by forcing oat the Imps.
/glls from tLe blood. Tea laeson and Skis Diseases mailed free.

TMS SWIl SPUCII CO.. Drawer , Atilantal, Ga.

FALL IS HERE
And so is a

Complete Stock of Clothing1
HATS AND CAPS,

SHIRTS AND HOSIERY.
Of the latest style at

SILVERMA.N'S
Square Dealing

CLOTHING HOUSE.
Call in and wain his new stook, and km

your measure if you want garments made to ede.

TO STOCK MEKN
Now Is the time to

PUBLISH YOUR BRANDS
IN THE

THE WEEKLY YELLOWSTONE JOUBIAL
AND

LIVE STOCK REPORTER,
PUBLISHED WEXKLY AT MILES CITY, M.T.

The Price ftr Bn S is o1
$6.00 ^S^Per YearA

InHLUDING cOPY OF PAPmX FIRST 12"s
G., CALL AND LEAVB YOUR ODDE.


