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"Toa have saved my life, doctor,?
said Mr. Lambert, with unusual enthu-
siasm. ? ? Not at all, my dear friend,?
said the doctor; ?I only gave you a

food tonic, which also made you sleep,
found out (what none of my English

brothers in medicine seem to have found
out) that you have nothing the matter
with you I Your «. stem needs a little
jogging, that is all. Railroad travel, my
dear friend, will sobn set you up. Now,
Idare say, you have been leading a very
easy and sedentary life ; now, haven?t
you ? ?

?It is true, I have.?
?Take my advice, travel, ride day and

night; take no medicine, excepting
these sirups, which I will give you ;
seek adventure, lead a more varied ex-
istence, and, my friend?you are all
right! ?

Now came the delicate question of
money, and the Englishman felt for tho
proverbial guinea.

He tendered it to the French doctor,
who laughingly pushed it away, with a
very soft, well-formed, white hand.

?Never?never,? said ho; ?for so
slight a service, permit mo to make my
advice a return for ? a lesson in English
conversation!? ?

? I have taken a coupe,? said tho doc-
tor, ?so you will not be incommoded
by other travelers. Here is mademoi-
selle?s purse, ticket and little traveling
s.ichel; perhaps she will need some-
thing. Have tho kindness to show the
ticket to the conductor. I have tele-
graphed to Paris to her friends, who
will meet her at the station. She is
qniet as a dove. Should you find her
agitated, give her a drop of this essence
ou sugar ; here is tho bottle. Monsieur
Lambert, mademoiselle 1 ?

Ho then helped along the Invalid lady
and put her in the corner of the coupe.
He then, after arranging her with great
kindness, stepped out, neld Mr. Lam-
bert by the hands and talked with French
effusion, os the officials hustled passen-
gers in and out.

? I trust you will have no trouble,
adieu,? said lie, giving a final word of
kindness to bis fair patient and arrang-
ing her footstool.

?Oh, no I Idare say not,? said Mr.
Lambert, bowing to tho lady and taking
ills sent by her side. ?Rut what a
powerful odor there is in the coupe?-
will it not disturb the lady ? ?

?Oh, no ! I think not, ,rsaid Dr. deLa
Celle ; ?I broke a bottle of cologne, as
I was helping her in. Itwillnil disap-
pear in a few moments.?

The train departed; and Mr. Lain) -ert,
who felt exceedingly wide awoke, and
who found Dr. de La Celle?s cologne
very strong, tried to draw his fair fr;end
into a conversation. She was separated
from him by a high bosket of flowers,
tho doctor?s lost attention.

It was gracefully done, and the em-
barrassed Englishman put his gold back
into his pocket.

?Doctor,? sail ho, in a low voice,
hesitatingly, ?I uia uu Englishman,
and I hate to Ire under an obligation ;

you have lifted a load off my heart which
Inis hung there for six months; vou
have made a now man of mo. Now allow
me to be of some service to you. I
leave here by rail at 1 o?clock to-morrow
morning for Paris ; until then I am at
your service?and forever after. Can I
do anything for yon??

The doctor reflected a moment, and
looked at his dog.

? I don?t know', indeed ; and yet Ido
happen to think of one thing. You
might save me a journey to Paris, which,
with my engagements, is just now in-
convenient. But it is asking too much,
perhaps.?

?What?how?too much?? said the
clergyman.

? Well, Ihave a number of pick peo-
ple under my charge whom I treat for
disease of the bruin. One of these is a
very rich woman who is slightly de-
ranged I hoped to have cured her.
Unhappily she has determined to return
to Paris, and I have no authority to de-
tun her. I perceive that she will fret
until tiiis caprice is gratified. I must

?;o with her to place her in charge of her
riends, and I have been putting off

from day to day, because Icannot leave
my other patients, the duty of taking
her home. Now, if you would escort
her it would bo a real service,? said the
doctor.

The poor insane woman would not
answer a word, and from her immovable
calm Mr. Lambert concluded that she
wus asleep.

When they arrived at Paris he deter-
mined that she should speak.

? Mademoiselle,? said he, In a loud
voice, ?<to awake and ILiten tome; I
rn?iht leave you for » moment to go and
find your friends,?

He sought a long time, but could not
find anybody who wonted a lady from
Rouen.

He came back to the carriage very
discontentedly, when, to his intense
astonishment, he found a crowd around
tho compartment where tho lady still
.sat. He went forward to see what was
tho catue of the excitement

? Are you tlieman who traveled from
Roim -u iu this couoe V? saida policeman.

? Yes.?
? Do you know that this lady is dead f

You have ttuisoned her with pru«sic
acid ! bhts has been dead four hoard I?

and the popiqpce groaned.
The clergyman was speechless with

horror. He tried to clear himself with
all the earnestness of an innocent man;
but his story was found a most improba-
ble one. The polioe found on huu the
purse of the poor woman, and » bottle
containing prussic acid I

It woe the littlebottle which Dr. de
La Bello hod forced upon him in the
train.

? My dear sir, a crazy young woman,
at 1 o?clock at night, and I a clergyman
of the Church of England,? said Mr.
Lambert, forgetting his late gratitude.

? Oh, she is 48, my dear sir, and her
mania is a very quiet oue. Bhe looks
and acts like a sheep, poor woman, and
she will scarcely speak to a stranger. I
do not know that she will go with you.
The hour is rather early?l iu the morn-
ing?but still I might ask her, and itwill
bo a real favor to mo."

Mr, Lambert, stunned, half dead, al-
lowed h.mseif to be carried to prison
without resistance?he was past that, A
day later he said ;

? Take me to Rouen; I willunmask
the villain; ha can never face me I"

? Bring her along, doctor,? said the
ashamed of his reluctance;

?bring her along ? a sheep and forty-
six; Iwill toko care of your patient to
Paris!?

Two EAigeauts de villa, with other em-
ployes of the police in plain clothes, at-
tended this dangerous criminal to Rouen
in the railway, and drove to the house ol
Dr. de La Belle. Mr. Lambert was sure
that at the sight of his face Ilia assassin
doctor would confess all.Talking In this way they reached the

Sites of the city. Before separating,
le doctor gave his card to Mr. Lambert.

Dr, de La Belle was engaged at the
moment, and kept them some time wait-
ing. When at last the polioe began to
l>e troubled, the head sergeant bade them
to ho calm. ?The house ia guarded,?
said he; ?he cannot escape, **

Presently there entered a calm, elder-
ly gentleman, with spectacles, which he
removed as he looked at tham,

?Au revoir" said he, ?and perhaps
adieu, my dear sir. Lot me hear from
you from time to time; and I hope, if we
never meet again, that you willretain, as
1 shall do, au agreeable recollection of

our acquaintance. I may not see you
again, as my friend may not be willing
.to go with you? adieu!"

Mi*. Lambert glanced" at the doctor?s
card, feeling anew the embarrassment of
the possible night journey;with an in-
sane woman, and regretting his promise
in spite of las gratitude.

He read on the card?
?Dr. do La Bello, Buq Antoine:

No. 11."
Mr. Lambert walked through the Rne

Antoine and stopped at No. 11. It was
a large, handsome house, with the an-
nouncement in black .letters on a brass
plate, Docteur de La Belle.

On arriving at his hotel he asked the
landlord if lie knew of Dr. de La Belle.

? I believe, sir,? said the man, civilly,
?that ho is the best physician in
Rouen.?

At 1 o?clock in the morning Mr. Lam-
bert waited with some anxiety in the
depot the arrival of the train. Dr. de
La Belle had not arrived. The English
clergyman rubbed his hands with grout
satisfaction?for ho did not care for this
particular iispo. -ability?when some
one touched him lightly on the shoulder.

It -...v the d<v,t< ~I
ticau ' K j:i't ws v. lady In Meek,

with her ved tigutiy ui>iv<u over h«r
(ace.

? Ibog your pardon (or keeping you
waiting,? eaid he, ? hut did you \roul
me ? lam Dr. de La Belle, ?

Mr. Lambert trembled from bead to
foot. An abyss opened before him, of
which he could not see the bottom.
This was not at all the man whom he
bud met on Mout tit. Catherine.

? Yon are not Dr. do La Bello at all I?
said the unhappy man.

? I think that I can prove that I
am,?? said the suave old doctor, smiling.

Aia-i 1 every thing was against him.
The English clergyman had fallen into
the most terrible snore, laid by the most
aoe 'U'piished villain.

They returned to Paris.
?I wish I could meet Idm again with

his white dog,"said Mr. Lambert, throw-
ing Ids bauds in the air.

? White dog, did you say ?? asked the
sergeant de ville.

Some weeks passed, and the police
became convinced that Mr. Lambert was
innocent, but they were waiting lor the
real villidn.

Mr. Lambert we a taken, blindfolded
»nd in the night, to a house, he knew

treet, where he, hovever,
'? ??,?>! i ~';g.;d, nod where ho was si-
loued to r**»id and to writ** i **«
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OHEHALIB?Capt. Brownfield, arrives from Seattle,
M onlay evenings, earr'ing U. H. Mall. Ue-
turning from Whatcom Wednesday morning.

WELCOMEr-Oapt, Brannan, arrives from Seattle,
Monday nights and Friday morning. U» turning
from Whatcom on Tuesday uud Friday after-
noons of each week.

DISPATCH? Capt. M- r.jnn, arrives from I?t. Town-
send Saturday morning carrying U. H. Mail, lie-
turns from 8 -uiiabiiiou Sunday morning.

Title Table.
From tables of United States Coast Survey for

"liip Harbor, eomplets.
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To B*t the tide at Whatcom figure (tilrty minutes' Br; sixty unmiu> later, mid Lacou-Bcit nearly two hours later. Cornett Jvo kly.

the jlixtee kings and queens

jtfnriftrrhs whore kingdom no n an bounds,
No ioaguea uphold, no conquest spread*,

Whose thrones arc any mossy mounds,
Whose cron us are curls on sunny heads!

Tim only sovereigns on the earth
Whoso sway is certain to endure;

No hue of Kings of klngllesi birth
Is oi Us reigning ha-1 so sure.

No fortress biTtt In all the land
Ho strong they cannot storm It free;

No palace made too ricln too grand,
for them to roam triumphantly.

No tyrant po hrrd-hoarted known
(?an their dip.- .many roast;

They can usurp bis very throne?
Ho abdicates when he Is kissed.

No hovel tn the world so email.
Ho meanly bulb, so gqua.id, bare,

They will not go within Its wall.
And set their ru;gu of t-.p under there,

N ? botgnr too forlorn and poor
To give th»m all they need to thrive;

They irolle in ids curd and door,
The happiest Kings and Queens alive.

Oh, bics od tittle Kin gs and Queens,
The on y pnverelguslu the earth!

Th dr Norercbrnty nor pus tv nor 'cans
On pomp of riches or of birth,

Nor ends wlmn cruel death lays low
In dust each little curly oe<*d.

A I ot or aovorelffiii' crown!** v go,
And are lorgcUcu, when tlioyhe dead.

Ji?it these he'd rhaugch ss empire past,
. raimpuanl past, all e«- Wily sieues;

V.r worUdp. truest to the Ioat.
The hnricrt ? Iltt.o Kings aUil Q loetta.?

?Udrj tr'M Jla/mzitut,

A Clever Doctor.
twenty yours ago the Hon. anr

1,1 v. IMvard Lambert, a clergy m m o)

tie Ciiurcli of E?»gV;iid, found that hi?
health was v rowi infirm, amenta] ami
\u25a0plryshsT languor set*)iiin«r to take poss. «?

s on of imr ; t! it Kugiish moi.iuchoh
wnieii comes, no one ktmwa why m
where mm, and iie could uot snake it off
Y 'un,', rl'h, handsome, eloquent, sur«
of preferment n the church?what wli-

the muLter Mitli the lion, and Rev. Ld
want L Hubert?

Pc did what all Englishmen do when
other remedies fail?no crossed the chan-
nel.

Bo thought ho could pwk r.ho rays oJ
the h :iu, taut luminary ho scarce in En-
gland, Perhaps it w.w that lie needed

J>* oue lino day ho hailed for trance,
and found hiuncll at Rouen, where lie
stayed £i<r tome days, hiking evory
morning -a walk around the eathodiul,
canning u volume of Dante underbid
arm.

One afternoon ho walked up the Mont
Ht. Catherine, aud, Boating himself on
the graa.%, gjave.y devoted himself to the
divine comedy. He had scarcely lost
himself in Dante?s stately measure,
when a stranger approached and with
the most peifeot courtesy addressed
him, unking if he w< ro an Englishman,
and, ;f so, if he would permit a few min-

utes? convt raati m.
?I wl-.h to pi rf v*t myself hi your lan-

guage,? suit! the stranger,smiling, ?and
I always seize every opportunity to
talk to an Englishman.?

*'Y> in already speak the lanoutage
flnenMy,? said Mr. Lambert, politely;
? sitdown, Mon si our,?

Resting on the turf, with a glorious
view before the ro, the two young men
soon found themselves talking gliblyof
the news of the day, of Dante, of re-
ligion, i>ol:tiua uud tho weather. The
Frenchman was very agreeable, well
educated, npto the times on nil points;
he immodiatcW told Mr. Lambert that
he was r. doct. r ana practicing his pro-
fession at Rouen.

It was natural that tho young clergy-
man should sin'iik to him of liis own
ease, which he iiid freely, uaking the
doctor?s advice.

Tho d >etor became extremely inter-
ested, aud, upon examining Mr. Lam-
bert?s tongue aud pulse, gave him a pre-
scription.

They walked together to Rouen, and
Mr. Lambert t:,ou noticed that the doc-
tor had u beautiful white dog, a pointer,
winch gamboled around his master?s
heels.

They separated ns they reached the
city, the doctor to go and see his pa-
tients, the clergyman to seek an apoth-
ecary, where ho got his proscription pre-
pare-1.

The next morning 'the Honorable and
Reverend Mr. Lambert was better. Tho
doctor?s proscription had made him
sleep. It had given him strength, he
felt un appetite for breakfast, Mouths
of treatment in London at tho hands ol
the best physicians had not done this
for him.

He wished to thank and remunerate
the doctor, when he remembered that be
did not know ins name. Instinct told
him, however, that he might meet him
again on tho Mont St. Catherine. So
with renewed hope, health, energy lie
walked again to the top of the hill. In
five minutes ho wus joined by the French
doctor aud hi ? dog, who came bound-
ing along with his pointer nose in the
grass.

Tho two men greeted each other with
smiles. and shook Lauds cordially.

ISTOe 1(3.

Shortly after his new incarceration a
valet arrived with his clothes, and asked
him respectfully to make his toilette. A
sergeant escorted him to a closed car-
riage, and drove toward the Champs
Elysees.

?Look at every one who passes,?
says ho.

Mr. Lambert looked, but saw noth-
ing.

The next day tho sergeant, elegantly
dressed, came again in an open carriage,
ahd by the side of tho coachman sat ft
white jwinter dog.

Mr. Lambert turned pale.
?You have seen that dog before??

said tho sergeant.
? It ia Ins dog,? said Mr. Lambert.
? Keep calm, and look about you,?

said tho policeman.
But they looked in vain. They saw

no master for the dog.
? Ou the night that crime was commit-

ted this deg was found in Rouen, with-
out a matter,? arid the sergeant de ville.

Later, the prisoner was requested to
make au evening toilette, and was es-
corted to a grand bail in a magnificent
house iu ono of tho best ports of Paris.

?You are serving the ends of justice,?
said the sergeant to him. ?Be patient
and observe the guests.?

Ho was presented to the lady of the
house, who received him very gracious-
ly, and who introduced him to her
daughter. Ho talked with her and
1-joked at tho guests, but saw nothing.

Another week passed. He went to
another ball in tho same company. Hia
young host, Monsieur de F., seated
himself beside him, and drew
'meleisly before them the curtains of a
large window, which filled half the
room.

It was not long before Mr. Lambert
hoard the well-known voice of the ser-
geant of police (who in the most irre-
proachable of block coats and white
tic-s looked like a Condo or a Mont-
moroncil talking to a gentleman near
him, of hunting.

?It is a long timfe since I have fol-
lowed the hounds,? answered the gen-
tleman.

Mr. Lambert darted from his seal
'* Itis he I? said he. ?It is Dr. de La
Belle.?

?Be silent,? said Monsieur de F.,
? be silent,? and he held him in his seat
by main force.

In a moment they were rejoined by
the sergeant do ville.

? I have beard him I It is his voice!?
»aid Mr. Laml>ert, trembling all over.

Perhaps we are still wrong,? said
that imperturbable individual. "Stay
here without moviug. I will draw the
curtain. Look at every one who enters
with a lady on his arm. When the sus-
pected passes, press my arm without a
word.?

"Is ItMonsieur de Bocage ?? ashed the
host in a low voice of the officer. " Prob-
ibly,? said the policeman; "be was the
lover of tire unfortunate Blanche Yifl-
\u25a0ers.?

At this moment poor Lambert, peep-
ing from behind the curtain, saw the
well-known smiling face and jaunty fig-
ure of the doctor of Rouen pass with a
fouug lady on his arm. He gripped the
irm of the officer.
"It is he,? said he, choking. The

terge.uit de ville drew the curtain
quickly. "The chain is complete,?
ioid he; "wo only wait for the do^.Mr. Lambert, your imprisonment
be short. One visit more, and you ore
froo I"

The next day a close carriage, with
he white pointer tied under the seal,
jailed for Mr. Lambert,

? Ishall conduct you to his door, but
fou must enter,alone,? said the friendly
icrgcant. ? Yon are not afraid ??

? Afraid I? said the Englishman. **I
>nly desire to kill him.?

??No, no personal violence, please,
fou would spoil a very pretty Job,? said
he officer. ?Coachman, drive to the
aouso of £l. do Bocage, Avenue Jose*
ahino.?

When Mr. Lambert, pale as death,
\u25a0ang tiiubell of the inner door, M. de
Bocage, a Parisian swell, just putting on
iis gloves, opened it himsell

He started bock, horrified, bat soon
joinposed himself.

? You wish to see me, sir ?? said he,
? Yes, you wretched murderer !? said

the Hou. and Itev. Ltunbert, ? I'do wish
jo see you!?

M. de Booago retreated several steps.
?You arc mad,? said ho.
?I have come to unmask you, vil-

lain !?

?You are deceived, my bravo gentle-
man,? said M. de Bocage, and, reach-
ing behind him, ho caught up a pistol
iud discharged itfull in the face of the
Englialumm.

At the noise and the fall of the clergy-
nan, who was stunned and blinded for a
moment, the two sergeants and several
policemen entered the room, accompa-
aied by a white pointer, who leaped up
iud caressed Monsieur de Bocage.

?Down, Thanor, down I? said th«.
murderer, forgetting himself.

(Concludud on fourth page.)


