I was actually the cause of his wife's
death, instead of a disease which no man
could gure; and that persnasion of his,
erazy though it was, had an effect on
my own Iimaginstion And now he is
dead on her accomnt It's emough to
make s man curse his profession. Uod
knows, I did my best for her."

*‘You're run down sod morbid, doe-
tor;' said 1. "Go home and get a good
sleep, and think no more about it. He'd
have killed himseif just the same,
whether you had ever seen the case or
not. He was of the suicidal tempern~
ment—I always thought so.’

“Did ycu, indeed? sald he; and it
seemed to relieve him. ‘Forall that,”
he said, ‘science is an awfuol responsk-
bility. A great deal of medicine is no

have made exactly such a wound; J
dare say you may have one. The
wound was remarkably small, clean
and deep; and the blow was given with
a force that he could not have applied
himself, No weapon of the sort I
speak of was found abount the house
In short, it is eertain that Talbot
could not have killed himself; he was
murdered.’

** “Take care what you are saying!
seid Bacarac.

*‘Wait till you hear me through,’
said L. *There was something peculiar
about Mrs. Talbot's corpse, too."

“‘Ahl' said Bacarac.

““Yes, there was an incision on thas
left side, just below the breast. It was
made by a surgeon, and with just such
more than guess work. We can never | 8B instrument as that which killed
be quite sure that we haven't made a|T8!bot If1 had been going to dissect
fatal mistake. 1f I thought you wonld | the body with a view to finding out the
take my adviee, I would tell you to give | condition of the heart, I 'h‘:‘l"‘ld have
it up, and bresk stones on the road for | ade the cut right there, and in pre-
a living, if you could do nothing else.’ | ¢iscly that way. But "h::.“; the sar-

“But meanwhile I had been doing a | e0R in this case was, issection
good deal of thinking, and soms invest. | D¢ver got beyoud that first inenqm:
igating, without saying anything to | For some m’;" he ‘;‘;Pp?d i:fa:
anybody. By degrees I was led to cer- | there.  Maybe he was suddealy
tain conclusions; snd at last I thought | rupted. Now it's an interesting ques-
I could not do better than go and con- | tion who interrupted him? Whoever it
sult Bacarae abont them, even at the | Was be never spoke of it afterward 1t
risk of renewing his morbid state of it was some confldant of his own, of
mind. So I turned up at his office one | ©0Urse the dissection would have pro-
evening, and he received me as if he ceeded. [f it_ was a l_al.rlngar. he wounld
was glad to see me. ‘I wish you would | have told of it—provided he was alive
oo etveiie” by ik totell But if he were murdered in

“Before long the talk gotround to|©rder to prevent his telling, where is
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—Nevada hae aent ‘out §560,00

silver and gold, over mm& of

which came from Comatoek mines. |, " ; : 3
ll:[?lhmmta gmn:' every year 45,000,- ing & yforaaiin bis name."~Inter

000 bushels of wheat, 48,000,000 of s !
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000,000 feet of Jumber and 180,000,000

shingles. .

—Prof. Hazen, of the weather ‘vu-
rean, expredsés the opihlon ithst all |
the soncussion expetriments to
rain have been failures, and that those
condncted In Connecticut last summer
seemed to prolong the drought in that
section, while there was plenty of rain-
in all the region roundabont.

—A vessel returned to San Franciseo |,
from earrying supplies to the whaling
fleet in the Aretic- Oceanm, north of
Alaska, reports that one whaler f >und
open water at the mouth of the Mae-
kenzie river, and had followed itina
northerly direction until he reached a
point a little above 84 . or
farther north than the Greely expedi-
tion reached. It will be Interesting to
know whether this report ean be veri-
fied. —Bcientific American. f

—The whale fleat sailing out of the
port of San Francisco bas this year
caught in Aretic no less than
853 whales—probably a larger number
than has been eanght by whaleahips
sailing from all the other porta of the
country. BSmall steamers made larger
eatches than were known in the his-
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“In what way?  “He

CCLFAX, LOUISIANA

DR. BACARAC'S CRIME.

iA Very Btrange Story of Love and
Orime.

“I began life as & doctor myself,”
aald the dreamy-eyed man, working
himself down in his seat till he rested
on the small of his back, and propping
his knee against the back of the seat
in front of him. “It was only by aceci-
dent that I embraced my present trade.
That is to say,” he added, rubbing off
the ashes of his cigar on the window-
i sill of the ear window, and replacing
the cigar in the corner of his mouth,
“if there are any accidents.”

He was about thirty-five years of age,
nnd locked like a poet. He wore a soft
felt hat and & flowing neckscarf; his
hair was wary, and his face oval and
sallow, with fine-cut features His
forehead was bigh, with balging brows
For a year past, on entering the smok-
ing car of the 8:15 train at my suburban
station, I had found him sitting in the
same seat, and had gradually fallen
into the habit of taking my seat beside
him. Thus a sort of acquaintanceship

¥
“He had just f.oished a play and was
about to try it on_ the doge”—N. Y.

“Madamae | h&sﬂdm'm
80 hoarse we'll have o cut that Italian
aria. It's too bad; she was our

card.” Musical Director—*What's the

'WE CANNOT

They kept th lves to th
not exclusive st all, yon understand,
‘but just quiet and retiring. They had
no children, and norelatives that I aver
heard of. They paid their bills every
month, and went to church every Sun-

or where he was, on the night of the
murder; “then "take the ome whose
whereabouts are nct satisfactorily ac-
counted for, and luvestigate all his cir
cumstances and conduct on or about
that time, notil we get the evidence to

ves—

tainly excusable, though—'
*1 interrupted him: ‘Anpother idea
of mine is? [ sald, ‘that it was not Tal-
bot who disinterred her.'
“‘Reallyl You have a complete new

for 3
i - the murdered body? No one s missing Few- | -

had imperceptibly grown np between | the Talbots ‘I have made some gueer i tory of the whale fishery. The product AR
us, but our conversation had never till | discoveries about that, doctor,’ said I. | in this town; “I;“ ey "l;‘ h."“" g" of this season’s catch wonld have been " ey sp . E _
mow shown any symptoms of becoming | “ Discoveries? How's that?” said he, | oB& body found that cou T "e°h | represented by about $3,000,000 had . : e A , flesh — nature never
personal looking round at me. e, hat happons to b the | hrices remained as they were about _.!?_m | burdens the body with too

wiouare s fatalist, then?" Irejoined. | ~ ** ‘Why, 1 doubt if Talbot killed him- | body of Talbot himeelf. The inference | 4y, cg vours ago.—San seo Call. | e To-morrow s yonr ‘birth- uch sound flesh. Loss of

“I'm 8 detective,” was his reply. selt, after all.' o s ’“h:"hf’ b"}“;;‘ vork, | _—Thomas Kelly, of Keokuk, I, ddy, darling, and I am golug to stopat flesh usually indicates poor as-

et hear i 1. much more aa- | “He steaightcned up in his chair as | bils shrgoon In the midst o ¢, yoi | Writesthat_ovidenoes of » the jeweler's and w present.” | | gimilation, ‘which causes the
ftonished than I saw fit to show. He|if an electric spurk had been run |He may have suspected something, you tiver have bean found: which fs eariier aand buy youu pre _ - b
ras Dot like other detectives that I | through him. He looked nt me as if|%e® snd followed Lim up. And that | oo o o 570 ke Michigan westwand | Def Hubby—“Get something cheap, | | loss of the best that's in food, |
knew. ho‘dulgok through me. ‘That's a seri- | Would also socount for the otherwise into what is now the Misslssippi ww “‘,‘,‘ for mylast | } the fat-forming element.

) ““You are u writer, I think,” he went | ous thing to say,” he ssid st last. et Bach s D% S bulleS | Srats S0 placia Wi A teliad —y ) TRM-Se Ne Y
on.  ""Not that Ises any ink-stainson| 4 kpow it, snd that's why I'vecome | Wer® found in Talbot's honse For, are covered by nearly two h —“Howold did 1 say Miss { R
your fingers—I judge you use the type- | to ask your advice before going fur- | 8fter murdering Talbot, it wonld occur feet of depasit, but the silt which oot~ —He— old did you say Mim s- mn X
writer; but I have observed that a cer- | ther, For if anything is to be done 1o the surgeon that the best way out of plas thi river's bod - in- Black and i __!‘un was?"’ ﬂ]ua—"ﬁrm u“ﬁh::llt. ! ; i Ti
e leiag of stories intereat you - thase | about this thing, doctor, we ought to | the serape for him wonld be to take | Bi MG CHl S e, T S e of | S3Res 10 dwenty yoars.” He—‘Then | of pure cod liver ofl with hypo-
involving peculiarities of human na- | do it together.’ both cocpacs ous of his own houss and | 2SS S probable before | "¢ her slder sister-I met at Newport | {homdbrulpl ot
ture especially—and there are other in- |  “He had seemed agitated st first, but | }e8ve them at Talbot's, where they wen Hbad on Sl Pl ' | about ago; she was eighteen | | phosphites contdins Yﬂ',’th
dications. One of the queerest inci-|now he became quiet as @ stone. | WOuld ultimately be found, and the in- | e Hred o Shis planet then." Bhe—*No; that must have been | | essenceof all foods, In no oth-
dents in my experience was the one| ‘Well, whatis it you think you have|lérence drawn that was sctually thet more than $1,200,000,000 of rail- Grace harsel: ahe hes no sister."—Har: | | er Mﬂ,m'ﬂw?@.““‘ﬁ“
which led me to adopt my present pro- | got hold of? suid he, leaning back in|3dovted at the inguest. It all S ies | road property in this country lamow per’s Bazar. . g - be taken and assimilated. Jis <
Tession; and, since you have finished | his chair and crossiag his feet on the | F¥asonable enough so far, dossn't it? in the hands of receivérs Thers is: thb Toft hant Why you. use | § range of wsefulness has no limita- |
your pewspaper, I'l tall it to you, if | hearth rug. ‘Ita ill work diggiog vp &g‘:;‘rm‘:’:“_wtn ‘:"u“m"“wh“.‘; lkely tobe & _general. reoryanizstion -"““wg‘.‘- :'I'I::h:;: &.-zrmhasm
ou would care to hear it & goon ilroads, a govern- ) g : e
T Ui ek thle wayt Ok 1a’ e gorrl | T T ok digging up corpses of | 49K uP the body, began the dissection, o‘m;.i:dm'mn o take s Hawd tn the | hands? Editor—‘Tt'ss trick 1 le o Forkt Boid by il Graue
where I lived & few years ago, thers|any kind, doctor. Of course, it's done| W88 interrupted by Talbot and killed ization of the Daion Pacifie, in ) OOt Wesb where T had to write editor
was a.young married man and his wife |in our profession every day, but|him tosave exposure. ‘There are thres twhie‘h“it o 5 vae At St e ials with otie hand snd hqil.o“
by the name of—well, say Talbot. He | it's risky worlk. Whether the motive is | Medical men in town, 1 belicve, besides "Mt e mo:u. s b raiirosd | OF the butt of my revolver.”~Indina- B -
yas & junior partoer in a wholessls | good or bad from our point of view, the | YOu8ad mie. It wust be ove of them, | AbouY $53,000, 00 mmmﬂh 5| NS ek LS A W a
business, and she was 8 very pretty | outsiders don’t like it """ |nodoubk, All we bave todoisto find Boite mm: P 1 i ¥ gs o o erman
woman, but of delicate constitution. | Byt poor Talbot's motive was ger- | 2% What euch oue of them was dolng, 'remi.nl.l—whioh‘nw_ =mjoy pro- :

tection of receiverships, haves ¢
of 25,000 miles, 8 combined funded in-
debtedness of $517,000,000 and sggre-

te asseis exceeding n.m.m,,)u.-
Etuburwh Post.

day, sod that was about all they did do

o ' fog are often overlooked. Tt woumld : 'iﬂt 0 : 3
that “ham'lor: -11-.1';:: qul;:-:: but if you and I put our heads together dw:r?umn: ;:{yinguniﬁl;u. said th.;_ g thht the jal- fune of | An Adventure with & Lios: ia Scuthesst . ! 1, fearing
attack of palpitstion, and found them | 75 *4% ™ n::tdn Puc'u m am Fsally 108 cunpeiont o aid you.: | SogIs fo purify the Stidephat 1 Panihas had been: Mwﬁn we ‘MMM Cummnpdnl.
wery nice people.. They had one serv- gy pan o Fayng **'You see, you took everything for |88 & good shower of rain not puly : g along- | : : ity

ant, who did cooking and general work
for them. i should say that Dr. Baca-
rac was their regular physician; but he
happened to be ont of town thst day,
%0 they fell back on me.  Bacarac was
quite an emiuent man, though he chose
to live away from New York The
heart was his specialty.

“Abvut & month after my visit, Mra.
Talbot was very ill again, and from
thep on, for the rest of the summer,
Bacarac was there nearly every day.
He told me onee it ‘was the most pe-
culiar cass he ever saw. To makeit
short, he did all he ecould for her, but
she died Talbot was in a terrible
state sbout it; I remember thinking to
mynell that he was just the fellow to
klll himself on account of it.  One gets
such notions sbout people, you know.
However, the funeral took place all
right, and though he carried on pretiy
bad at the grave, he didn't throw him-
self into it; he went home, and I made

could to save the woman. And, in fant,
next to Talbot himself, he appeared
more affected at the funeral than any-
one. It had no doubt been due to him
that she sarvived as long as she did.
And I have reason to think that he had
made no charge for his services, though
be was a very high-priced man ordi-

.nu‘lvlov.

“Well, Talbot shut himself up In his
house to nurse his grief It appeared
afterward that he had dismissed his

the next
day, went off ina hurry to visit a pa-

tient on the other side of New York— |barrow; if the first, what be- |was prompted to do it, however, only | Prof. Preyer . _of them n the
as he told me when I happened to meet | came of the team after he g0t the bady | partly by his seientific enriosity; he had way of minnte observation realize that

him on the way to the station. All
was qulet for two days after that; and
then we had a sensation.

at the house, and had got no wnswer
when he rang the bell. The house Bp-
peared empty. He spoke of it here and
there. and one thing led to ancther,
until the folks began to suspect, some-
S wrohg: Nisally, they {otehed the

theory, then? said he, with a smile.
“'1 don't say it's complete, doctor;

one thing, she was buried in a white
dress, with a lace edging round the
throat; you remember that?'

* ‘T ean't say I do; but what of it?

** *What we found in Talbot's sitting-
room was her maked body, with only
some black cambrie round it He had
had the white dress put on her for the
funeral; why should he have taken it
off after diggiog her up? And, after
taking it why should he wrap her
in coarse, black cambric? What was
his object in Lringing her home at all?
One can understand his killing himself
on her grave, or even digging her up
and dying on her corpse; but he must
bave got & vehicle to take hier home
with, with the risk of axposing himself,
and with no compensating advantage
Then, having got her home, why didn't
he put her on the bed, or on a sofa, at
least, instead of on the floor? She
was toased down asny way, as if she
were & bundle of carpet.’

‘Al these things, my dear sir,’ ssid
Bacarae, 'are strange emough from
one point of view, but easily ex-
plicable on another. There is no donbt
in my mind that Talbot was sctuslly
insane; and what an insane man may
or may not do is past conjecturing.’

* 'That explanation ocenrred to me,
doetor; but it won’t cover some of the
other facts. For icstance, though ths
street door was locked, the key was
not on the inside; and it has never
been found at all  Why should
he have taken it out after lock-
ing the door, and why should he
have been at the pains to hide it? A
man so insane as he would never have
thonght of that Then, again, he
must have brought the body
either in & wagon or in s whesl

home, for he had mone of his own; snd
if & wheelbarrow, what became of
that? = Besides, he could never have
wheeled that body, In its white dress,
through the streets of the town, ina
wheelbarrow. - Bupposing him to have
first wrapped it in the black cam!

what did he do with the dress? He did’
not burn it, por did he bary it in the
grave. Then, s to the grave: Why
did be fill i6,in g0 carefully, instead of
lenving it open? Having got the hody,
he would want to bring It right home;
he would oever atop to filk up the
grave again. Besides, it was a damp
night, and the loam was muddy; but

convict bim. Do yon agree with me?

you said you wers going to; the ticket

tant case, too, if one could judge by
the size of the valise yon had with you;

you recollect some weeks age sending
{me a parcel of books that I asked to
borrow of you? It's sn odd coinei-
dence, but they were wrapped up in a
bit of the same sort of black cambiria
that was used to cover the body of Mra
Talbot. And not only that, but—'

“Well,” eontinued my poetical-look-
ing friend, “poor Bacarac broke down
at that point He covldan't hold out
any longer. It was a rather sorry spec-
tacle, and I was really sorry for him.
1 bad all the evidenee to finish him, had
he held out; but I believe, in the midst
of his agony and collapse, he was more
relieved than otherwise to confess.
And he explained, in his confession,
one or two points that had remained s
puzzle to me, and they relieved him of
much of the edinm of the deed, too.

“He had besn deeply interested in
the case, and in the woman herself, as
well; and, though he had never donme
anything overtly wreng, he had shown
enough of his feeling to make Talbot a
bit suspicious of him. When she died,
he was still in doubt as to the real na-
ture of her disense, whicn was in some
respects an almost unigue complica-
tion; and the idea occurrad to him to
get the body mnd Investigate it. He

& morbid craving to have in his pos-
sension all that wus left of the woman
he had loved, too. He went out alone,
dug her up with his own hands, filled
in the grave and brought her home in

dogging him all the while. Ha got her |
into his workroom, prepared her for
the table and had begun work, when
he was nearly stunned by s tremen-
dous blow on the back of the head. He
turned and there was Talbot, with u
club in his hand and foaming at the
moush. He bad the club up and made
a rush for him; there was no guestion
but he meant to kill him. Baesrac had
in his hand the instrument of dissec-
tion; 'he thrust it out instinctively as
the other came om, at the same tims
dodging the dowmncoming blow. . The
point went through Talbot's heart and
he fell dead. That's the story,” added
my friend, getting to his feet ns the
train drew into the station.

“But what did you do?’ 1 asked.
“Well, I dida’t want to take the re-
sponsibility of hanging him; on the
whole, I didn't think he deserved it
But I made him write and sign & com-~
plete confession, which 1 kept, to be
used or pot, a8 I might determine I
never used it. He died a month ago;
#nd you are the first man to know the
facts in the case. I have destroyed the
written confession; and, as I began by
saying, the incident taught me what T
waas really good for, apd I

soma what ] sm mow,

granted.  And then you went off ta
see that patient next morning and
were gone two or three days. By the
way, yon must have traveled by a
roundaboat route to get to the place

yon bought st the stalion would have

earried you almost in the oppesite di-
rection. 1t must have been an impor-

it was big enough to hold a lady’s
dress  Speaking of that, doctor, do

his wagon withouat discovery—as he |
brie, | thought Bat, in fact, Talbot was

—The compensating sdvantagss of

sweeps the streets, but *‘washes'{ the
sir, 80 to speak, by dissolving such

8o the mysterious fog penetrating far
and wide searches for and gathers in
its embrace particles of carbon, organic

uble “specks,'’ mechanically suspended
in the air. It is enough to see the pave-
ment after the fog has in s méssure
subsided to realize from what impuri-
ties we have been delivered.
—Georgin’s experiments Iin tobaeeo
culture have proved suceessful. A good
crop was raised on the experimental
farm at Waycroes, and it has just hean
successfully cured by the mir~-.ing
process. Experts pronounce the to-
bacco very fine. It is to be made fnto
cigars at 8 Wayeross factory. . For sev
eral years the stafe government has
been doing much to encourage the to-
bacco industry in the state, yet the
present house of representatives in the
state legislature passed s bill s week

ette tobacco, in mny way and .for any
purpose. The - penate, hearing’ from
Wayeroas maybe, threw out the bill
—Prof. Preyer, whose study of the
infant mind is again sttracting atten-
tion, returned a somewhat ungracious
reply to the American women who
begged that he authorize them to se-
lect mothers in this coun who

little ones st home and send to him
the result of tl_leh-'obiun!ﬂm._'_llo
donbted whether amateur work  of

forming the grest duty of life
mirable success. Eﬁn not
not give pain, but she bestows
Even to

i

pliments mre not lsid
shovel” nor “dragged
self agreeabls to everybody, so far as

The unfailing aplomb of the well:
woman 8ssists her wonderfully

impurities sa are capable of solution; |

bases and all kinds of irritating inscl- | know

or two since making it acrime to han- || -
dle cigarettes, cigarette paper or eigar-

try :
should watch the development of thelr |
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one ean do it within the limits of truth. | &

both heard sn snimal’ slong-
side of our shelter, within o hh‘t




