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CHAPTER VIL
IMPOLRTANT DEVELOPMENTS.

With the coming of March Mrs. Allnire
was permitted to resume her walks in the
lmmediate vieinity of the cottage, in com-

- pany with Kate and the mulatress. A little
later Andrew Hollister calied at the house
and satisfied bimself that the health of the
patient left nothing to be desired; that h.«'!‘
physical condition was in every way satis-
i l.‘-'\t‘[\. Mentally, it is true, there was no
improvement perceptible, and when An-
drew Hollister stood in Melly’s presence
her eoudition wrung from him the admis-
siou that her mind was irrevocably lost.

Lew Barker’s position now became more
and more desperate. Mrs. Allaire’s*for-
tune, which he had converted to his own
use, had not been suflicient to fill the pit
gaping at his feet. There was one way in
which he might save himself, but 1t didn’t
seem as if thething could be aceomplished
in time enough to do any good. While it
was true that Mrs. Allaire was alive and
well, it was also true that Edward Manson
was in the very best of health, In the
wariest and most underhanded way, so that
Lis action wight not become known to Man-
son, Lew Barker Lhad succeeded in unearth-

this strange aracter hidden away in

depihs of his wild lands in Tennessee.
Strong and vigorous, hardly sixty vet,
with his mental and physical endowment at
ts best, Edward Maunson led an outdoor
life on these vast tracts of field and forest,
working off his surplus vitality by fishing
and hunting now on fuot, now on horseback,
managing these extensive estates withont
1king counsel of any owne. He was the
true type of those sturdy North Awerican
farmers who live to be a hundred, and the

i

wonder is how they can bring thein-
selves to die at all.
Ihere was, therefore, no use expecting

immediate results from this source. - In
it looked as if the uncle would outlive
e niece. All hopes which Lew Barker
ight nhave built up in this direction were
anifestly toppling over and he found him-

any
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If face to face with inevitable disaster.
At this moment two-thirds of Mrs. Al-
s fortune had already been exhausted

there now remained in Barker’s hands

50 Pressed as he was on all sides
, this $1500 was like a drop of
vater in the Bay of San Diego. But while
ht be insufficient to enable him to
obligations, vet in case flight
ild become necessary there was quite
sugh to put him cut of the reach of his
And the time had cowme to act.
AW were now instituted against
rker, doth fo= swindling and for
yreach of trust, and it was not long before
an order of arrest was issued against him,
but when the officers presented themselves
e in Fieet street, they were in-
at he had not been seen siace the

his

at once went to Prospect Cottage in
of their man, but he had left the
house in the middle of the night.

On ti:at day, May 17th, upon reaching
Prospect Cotiage, Andrew Hollister made
the discovery that Molly’s fortune had been
entirely wasted. She was left without a
penny in the werld. Her dishonest guar-
dian had not even left her enouch to pro-
vide for her immediate necessities. Mr.
Hollister was not long in deciding upon the
only course left open to him. It was to
transfer Mas, Allairo to soms private estab-
lishnient where she would be well cared for,
] negro woman, whom
ad always locked upon with suspicion.
» retreat to whieh Molly was trans-
ferred by Mr. Hollister was the private es-
t sh of Dr. Biomley, who had al-
ded her. Would these changes
alteration in her mental condi-
as hoped so, but in vain. Tae
> ce was noticeable under her
dings, and yet there was a
modification of her condition, which
n eye of the expert did not overlook,

the surface of a shred of mater-
t amid this wreck of reason. It
noticed at times that she was engaged
ring a lullaby, as if she were
putting to sleep a babe whi
m. DBat the name of litil
d her li}vr.
s of John Allaire came during
! And the same thing could be
the Barkers. All efforts to unearth
ad proved froitless. Noone knew
-y had gone or under what name
d concealed their identity. The
vas Lew Barker had good cause to cry
vinst fate for not being able to main-
tain his position in his Fleet-street office, for
conly two years after his disappearance the
ntingency upon which his grand scheme

based, became a certainty and it may be
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said that he reached portonly to go to the
bottom.
Toward the middle of June, 1878, Mr.

Hollister received a letter addressed to
Molly Alaire. This communication in-
formed her of the unexpected death of Ed-
ward Manson, who had been accidentally
killed. ‘Whiie out bunting a rifle-ball, fired
by one of the party, had glanced and, strik-
g Lim in the breast, had killed him in-
stantly. Upon opening his will it had been
found that he had left his entire fortune to
his niece Molly Manson, wife of Captain
Allaire.

Making a rough estimate of realty and
personalty, uncleared land, farm-land,
sheep ranches and mill property, the fortune
l«ft by the testator would figure up about
£2,000,000. Did the news of Edward Man-

sou’s death and of the large fortune left

by him come to Lew Barker’s ears in his
hiding place? It is impossible te say.

Andrew Hollister, in his capacity as com-
mitice of the person and estate of Mrs. All-
aire, resolved to sell the Tennessee farms
and wild and erazing land. The board and
treatinent of Mrs. Allaire at Dr. Bromley’s
establishinent would call for the expenditure
of a very small portion of the income which
wounld be annuaily passed to her credit, and
bence tae aceumulations would in the end
make Ler one of the richest women in South-
ern California.

When 1579 had come in there were none
hopelful enough to think that it would bring
any change whatever in the situation, and
yet itdid. The fact is thatduring the earlier
months of the new year, Dr. Bromley and
the physicians atiached to his retreat had
noticed unmistakable symptoms of a change
in Mrs. Allalre’s mental condition, Tlat
calmness of despair, that stolid apathy
which she bad shown for all the petty
-details of actual life was interrupted by
woments of emotional activity,

It was thought advisable to remove her
from Dr. Bromley’s estabiishment, to take
her back to Prospect Cottage, back into her
own room; and when this had been done,
there were on her part manifest signs of
a realization of what had happened and of
interest awaked by finding herself amid
other surroundings.

With the coming of the first days of
spring—it was April then—the walks in the
neighborhood of the cottagze were resnmed,
and several times Mrs. Allaire was taken
out on tiie beach of Island Point. Her
eyes followed the movemeunts of the vessels
in the ofting, and now and then she stretched
Ler hand out toward the horizon. But un-
like the first experience, she made no effort
to escape from Dr. Bromley, who walkea
by ber side. Nor did the noise of the waves
as they broke foam-laden upon the sand
affect her unduly. Was there reason to
think that in her imagination she was fol-
lowing the course of the Dreadnaught as
she sailed out of the port of San Diego and
her topsails disappeared from sight behind
the cliffis? Yes, perhaps so, for one day she
was distinetly heard to murmur the name
of John.

Yes, had it been that the Dreadnaught
was to cowe sailing back again, could John
have réturned home at this time and eon-
fronted Molly suddenly, possibly she might
have recovered lher reason, bat, alas, what
idle speculation was it to look for the com-
ing of Jobn. ¥or this reason Dr. Bromley
determined to subject his patient to a
shock—a dangerous remedy withal, but one
wl;ich might be followed by the best re-
suits.

On the morning of May 27th the two men
‘called for Mrs, Allaire at Prospect Cot-
tage. Dr. Bromley’s intention was not to
re-enact the bheartrending seenes in any
manner, buf to place Mrs. Allaire
in the exact position occupied by her at the
moment when her mind received its direful
hurt. Mr, Hollister and he led her toward
the -steam launch, and haraly had she set
foot upon the deck, when her demeanor was
such as to hold the attention of the two men
spellbound. Apparently with an instinctive
movewent she walked to the bench on the
slarboard side of the launch and sat down in
the corner which she had occupied, when
holding her child claspea to her bosom.

" Then sbe turned her gaze down the bay,
toward Point Loma, as if she were looking
for the Flying Cleud at her fnchorage.

The launch had aiready made about half
a2 mile of her course, and Molly’s eyes had
not been lowered 10 the surface of the bay.
Slea kept them direcied toward Point Loma,
and when at last she turned them in an-
other direction it was with the intent of
watching the movements of a merchantman
which, with every sail set, had entered the
bay aud was heading for the gLarauntine

station. Molly’s face seemed as if trans-
figured. She rose to her feet, her eyes still
riveted upon this incoming ship.

It was not the Dreadnaught, and she was
harboring no illusion thatit was. With a
mournful shake of the head, she murmured:

*“Join—dear John, you’ll soon be coming
b;u-k'; too, and I shall be there to receive
you.

Suddenly she plunged her gaze down into
the waters of the bay, which now for the
first time she recognized. A pitiful wail
;'sl;:lpt-d her lips as she turned to Mr. Hol-
ister.

** Mr. Hollister, is that you?” she inquired
tenderly. *“‘But my little Walt—my child—
my poor dear babe—he is there—ves, I re-
member—I remember.” And with these
words she threw herself upou her knees on
the deck and the tears burst forth tumultu-
ovusly.

CHAPTER VIIL *
A DIFFICULT SITUATION.
_Mrs. Allaire restored to reason—it was
‘:l.k(‘ a person that had risen trom the dead.
I'he very first question which fell from
Molly’s lips was how long she bad been out
of her mind.

“For two menths,” replied Dr. Bromley,
who was expecting the question.

., “Two months only!” sne murmured. For
it seemed to her that a eentury had gone by.

“Two months!” she continued. * John
can’t be back yet, for it’s only two months
since he sailed. Has he been told that our
poor little babe—"’

“Mr. Hollister has written him,” answered
Dr. Browmley, interrupting her.

“You shounldn’t be, Moelly. There is no
reason for it.”’

“Mr. Hollister, ecouldn’t you send me
some of the shipping jourualsin which there
are marine reports, I wounld like to read—

‘ Certainly, my dear Molly, I'il do so.
However, if thers were anything concerning
the Dreadnaught, either that she had been
spoken at sea or had safely reached the
Indies I would be the first to know it, and I
would at once —’

But it now became necessary to change
the conversation. In the end Mrs. Allaire
might have noticed a certain hesitation in
the replies made by Mr. Hollister, whose
eyes could not bear unflinchingly the steady,
honest look fixed upon them, The merchant
was tipon the point of broaching the subject
of Edward Manson’s death and the large
fortune which he had left his niece when
Molly put this question:

*“ They tell me that Kate and her busband
haveqe;oue traveling. Have they been gone
long?’

**No; two or three weeks.”

*“ And they’ll be back soon, I suppose.”

“1ecan’t say,” answered Andrew Hollis-
ter. **\We have not heard from them.”

“Isn't it known where they went?”’

**No, my dear Molly: Lew Barker was
engaged in some important schemes of a
very speculative nature. It may have been
necessary for him to make a long trip, very
long.”

““‘And Kate 27

“Mrs. Barker was, no doubt, obliged to
accompany her husband. I can’tgive you
ihe facts of the case.”

*Poor Kate,” said Mrs. Allaire, “I’m very
fond of her, and L shall be very glad to see
her:nguin.!.ﬁhe is the only relative I have
now.””

It wrs evident that Molly had quite for-
gotten Edward Manson and the relationship
which existed between him and her.

*How comes it that Kate has never write
ten to me?” she asked.

“My dear Molly, vou were a very sick
woman at the time Mr. ana Mrs. Barker left
San Diego.”

* That’s so, Mr. Hollister, and what is
the use of writing when the letter would be
a blank to the one receiving it? Dear Kate,
she is to be pitied! Life must have been
hard for her. I've always dre ded that
Lew Barker would beecame involved in
some crovked transaction. Maybe John
thought so, ton.”

‘““And yet,” replied Hollister, **No one
was expecting such an unfortunate termi-
natioun.”

W | L1\ ]
Lt MARCH 1879

**And have yoa heard from the Dread-
naaght?”’

She was told that Captain John was to
write from Singapore, but that the letter
had not yet arrived. But anyway, accord-
ing to the maritime reports, the Dreadnaught
ought to reach the Indies very soon, and
that they were now looking forward for a
ecablezram to that effect.

Then came an inquiry as to the absence of
Kate Barker, to which the doctor replied
that Mr. and Mrs. Barker were out of town
and that it was not known exactly when
they would be back.

To Andrew Hollister was assigned the
difficuit task of intorminz Mrs. Allaire of
the loss of the Dreadnaught, but it was
agreed that he should watt until her mind
had become strong ennugh to bear the blow.
For the next ersuing fortnight Mrs. Allaire
was not permitted to hold any intercourse
with the cuiside world. Above all were
they in her presence to avoid every allu-
sion to the past, every word or expression
which might lead her to discover that four
years had elapsed since the death of her
child, since Captain Jobn had sailed away.
For a while, anyway, it was uecessary that
for her the year 1879 should be 1875.

It was quite natural that Melly snould feel
a longing mingled with impatience to re-
ceive Jonn’s first letter. As the Dread-
naught was upon the point of reaching Cal-
cutta—if she was not already there—the
Captain’s wife was coustautly expecting to
hear that Hollister & Co. had a cablegram
to that effect. Then the Eastern wail wouid
sovn arrive aud she, the moment Ler
strength woulid permnit, wonld write to John.
Alas, how could she bring herseif to tell
him what had happened, and that, too, in
Lthe very first letter which she had written
to him sinve their marriage, as they had
never been separated before the sailing of
the Dreadnaught. Ab, yes, this first letter
would be a terribly sad one.

Mrs. Allaire’s condition, mental and phys-
ical, continued to improve rapidlv, It
would soon be time for Andrew Hollister to
act.

Molly now began a letter to John. She
could no longer keep from talking to him of
their child, which he was never again to set
epes upon. She poured out all her sorrow
in a letter to her husband, a letter whieh he
never was to receive. 7

Mr. Hollister took this letter, promising
to put it with his own mail for the lndit_es.
and when this had been done Mrs. Allaire
became somewhat calmer, living only now
in the anticipation of aspeedy arrival of
tidings, direct or indirect, of the good ship
Dreadnaught.

However, this condition of affairs could
not-ast. Sooner or later, possibly through
their abundance of caution, Moily would
learn what thev were concealing from her.
The more she gave herself up o the thought
that sie would soon receive a letter from
Juhn, that every day that went by shortened
just so much bis absence from her, the
more terrible would be the final blow. A
conversation which Molly and Mr. Hollis-
ter had on June 20th only served to confirm
this opinion. Fer the first time Molly had
walked out into the little garden, and there
Mr. Hollister tound bper seated on a bench
in front of the cottage steps, Ie satdown
beside her and taking her hands in his
pressed them affectionately. Mrs. Allaire’s
strength had returned rapidly of late. Her
old time deep rich coloring had shown itself
once more although her eyes were often
weted with tears.

““I see that you are getting well fast, my
dear Molly,” said Hollister; “you &re really
doing finely.”

“Yes, Mr. Hollister,” replied Molly, *“but
oh, it seems to me that I have grown terri-
biy old in these two months. My poor John
will find me greatiy changed. Aud then
there will be no one but me to receive him—
no one but me.”

“*Courage, my dear Molly, courage. You
musin’t give way in this manner, you
know; you're my daughter now and you
must obey me.”

“Dear Mr. Hollister I””

“Ab, that’s something like!”’

*““You have sent the letter which I wrote
John, haven’t you?” asked Molly.

* Certainly ; and you must await a reply
with patience. The India mails are often
delayed. There, )Iully. you are -crying
again: now please stop.”

**How can I, Mr. Hollister, when 1 think
of eve!?'_vlhing.’ And was I not the cause of
it, too?”’

“No, no, poor little mother, no! God
hath chastened you severely, but he will
put an end to your sorrow.”

“God,” murmured Molly, * God will
bring back my John to me.”

 Have you had a visit from Dr. Bromley
to-day, Molly ?” asked Hollister.

“Yes, and he secems satisfied with the
progress 1 am making. My strength is in-
creasing, 1 shall soon be able to go out.”

“Not until he gives his permission,
Molly.”

“*Of course not, Mr. Hollister.
you not to do anytbing rash.”

*“And I rely on your promise.”

“You have received nonews of the Dread-
naught yet, Mr. Hollister 2"

*No, but it doesn’t surprise me, for its a
lons voyage from here to the Indies.”

“'John may have written irom Singapore.
Didn’t he touch there ?”

“IHe was to do so, Molly, but if he missed
the mail even by a few hours it would occa-
sion a delay of a fortnight.”

*“I'hen you are not the least bit surprised
at not having received a letter from John up
to this time?"”

“*Not the least,”” answered Andrew Hol-
lister, to whom the conversation was be-
comiog very embarrassing.

**And there is no report in the maritime
journals of his having been spoken ”

“**No, not since be fell in witn the Flying
Cl(:}id. about—"" ;

“Two months ago,” interrupted Molly.
“And, oh! why did those twopvesSeln h)il
in with each other? Had they not done 80,
I would not have on the Fiying Cloud,
and my baby—"’ change came over Mrs.
Allaire’s face, and the tears burst forth.

“Molly, my dear Molly,” pleaded Mr
ﬂullls'l’q-r. “don’t weep; I beg of you don’t
weep.

“Ab, Mr. Hoilister, T don’t koow, but a
presentiment comes over me at times. It's
yery strange. It seems as if a new mis-
fortune—ob, I'm so worried about John !

1 promise

“Then it was the failure of one of his
schemes that forced Lew Barker to leave
San Diego?” asked Molly, with her gaze
riveted upon Hollister, whose econstraint
was only two evident. **Mr. Hollister,”
she sdded, * speak, don’t coneceal anything
from me. I want to know all.”

“Weil, Moily, I don’t want to conceal
from you an unfortunate affair which will
be sure to reach your ears. Yes, Barker's
matters have of late been zoing from bad to
worse. He could not meet lis engage-
ments, Gemands were made upon him, and
with arrest staring nim in the face there was
nothing left him but flight.”

*“And Kate went with him?”

““No doubt he forced her todoso. Yon
know she has no will as against his.”

“Poor Kate! Poor Kate!” murmured
Mrs. Alaire. “How I pity her! Ob, if I
had ounly been in a positionto belp her!”’

“You could have done so,” said Hollis-
ter. “Yes, you cculd have saved Lew
Barker, not for himself, for he has no claim
upon your sympathyv, but for his wife's
sake.”

“Yes, and I'm sure John would have ap-
proved of the use towhich 1 would have
thus put our modest little fortune.”

Andrew Hollister took good care not to
add that Mrs. Allaire’s property had been
wasted by Lew Barker. It would have been
a confession that he had bad some legal con-
trol over it, and she might have asked how
it was possible for se many things to hap-
pen in .the brief space of two months.
Therefore, Mr. Hollister merely replied
with a smile:

** Don’t speak of your modest little for-
tune, my dear Molly. It is no longersuch.”

* What do you niean, Mr. Hollister?” she
asked.

** 1 mean that you are a rich woman—a
\'(*I:y(r'i’ch woman.”

** Your uncle, Edward Manson, is dead!”

“Dead? Why, how long has been dead?”

“ Since % .

Hollister came near betraying himself by
giving the exact date of Manson’s death,
then two years baek, and this would have
revealed the whole truth. But Molly was
completely absorbed with the thought that
the death of Lier uncle and the disappear-
ance of her cousin left her entirely without
any relatives. And when she realized that
by the death of this relative who really ex-
isted only in name for her, and who both
shie and John expeeted wonld live to a green
old age, she wasnow seized in her ows right
of a fortune of two millions, there arose in
her mind a deep and profound regret that
she should have missed the occasion of put-
ting some of this money to a good use.

“ Yes, Mr. Hollister, I wouid have helped
poor Kate. I would have saved her from
shame and ruin. Where is she? Where
can she have gone? What is going to be-
come of her?”

Mr. Hollisier was obliged to admit that
all attempts to ascertain the whereabouts
of Barker had failed. Had he taken refuge
n some one of the distant territories of the
Uuited States, or had be_not left America
entirely? It was all mere guess work,

“ And yet if it’s only a few weekssince he
and Kate disappeared from San Diego,”
ls:ud Mrs. Allaire, “possibly we shall
iear—""

“Yes, only a few weeks,” Mr. Hollister
made Laste toreply.

Fortunately another thonght now took
complete possession of Molly’s mind. It
was this: Thanks to this fortune willed Lo
her by Xdward Mason, there would be no
necessity of John following the sea any
longer. She would never again be left
atone! This voyage on the Dreadnanght
for the account of Holiister & Co. would be
the last one that he would make. And was
it not to be the last since Captain John was
never to come back from it again?

* Ob, Mr. Hollister,” eried Molly, “now
John will not be obliged to go to sea again.
We shall always be together—always to-
gether—nothing shall separate us again.”
And to think this happiness was to be shat-
tered by a word—a word which must needs
soon bespoken. Andrew Hollister felt him-
self quite nnmanned. He made haste to end
the interview, but before taking leave of
Mrs. Allaire he exacted a promise from her
that she would do nothing rash, that she
weuld not leave the house, that she would
not resume her former way of livipg until
"the doctor bad given his permission. On

his part he assured her that if he shou'd re-
ceive any news from the Dreadnaught,
either direct or indireet, he would immedi-
ately communicate with her.

When Uollister repeated this conversa-
tion to Dr. Bromley, the latter openly ex-
vressed his fears that Mrs. Allaire might
accidentally learn the tarrible truth that she
had been robbed of her reason for four
years, that for four years mo tidings had
come from the Dreadnaught and that she
would never see ber husband again! Yes,
it was far better that either Andrew Hol.
lister or he should in the most tender man-
ner possivle inform Molly of the real state
of affairs,

It was therefore decided that after the
lapse of another week when there could be
no more reasonnble excuse for keeping Mrs,
Allaire indoors, she should be informed of
ev.erAytgmg. I L .

‘And may Iieaven give her strength to
stand up under the blow!” exclﬁimed
Andrew Holllster.

During the last week of June Mrs, Al-

laire’s life at Prospeet Cottage took on very
much the aspect of other days. Thanks to
the skill and intelligence of those in charge
of her, her mind increased in strength with
her body. Hence Mr. Hollister found him-
self more and more ambarrnssed when
Molly pressed him with questions which he
had been forbidden to answer.

On the afiernoon of the 23d he went to
see her for the purpose of placing a certain
summ of money to her credit, and of giving
her a statement of ber property, which in
the shape of stocks and bonds had been put
in charge of one of ths safe deposit com-
panies.

Daring this interview Mrs. Allaire took
very little interest in the subject of con-
versation. She hardly iistened to what he
was saving. Her every word was John.
Her thoughts were all with him. What!
no letter yet? She was greatly worried,
How was it that the firm had not even re-
ceived a cablegram annourcing the arrival
of the Dreadnaught in the Indies?

The shipping merchant strove to calm her
by saying that he had just telegraphed to
Calcutta, and that he 1aight have a reply
any day. However, if he succeeded in turn-
ing her thoughts out of this channel she
threw him into a fit of agitation by crying
out:

**Mr. Hollister, there’s a man that I
haven’t spoken of as yei—the one who saved
me and made such efforis to save my child
—that sailor—"’

* That sailor ?” stammered Hollister.
“Yes, that brave man to whom I owe my
life. Has he been rewaraed ?”’

*“He has, Molly.”

And this was a fact. It had been done,

**Is he in San Diego, Mr. Hollister?”

*No, my dear Molly, no. I was told that
he had gone to sea again.”

Aud this was also true. After he had
given up work in the harbor this man had
shipped on several vessels, and was at that
titme away on a vovage. \:

**But anyway you ean tell me what his
name is?” asked Mrs, Allaire.

** His name is Zach French.”

** Zaeh Freneh? Oh thanks, Mr. Hollis-
ter.” "And apparently, now that she had
learned the man’s name, she dismissed him
from hLer thoughts.

Bat, in fact, from that day Zach French
was never out of Molly’s mind. From that
moment it became impossible for ner to

disassociate him from the catastrophe which.

had been enacted in the bay. She resolved
to find Zach French when he returned to
port—he had only been gone a few weeks,
She would learn on which vessel he
had shipped. No doubt it was one
whose home port was San Diego. His ship
would be back in six months—or a year
and then —, By that :ime, too, the Dread-
naught would be home again, and
John and she would take delight in reward-
ing Zach French, in paying this debt of
gratitude. Yes, John must now soon bring
the Dreadnsught inte port and then he
would resign command of her, they would
part from each other,

“And, oh,” murmured Molly to herself,
“why is it necessary that our Kisses and our
tears should be mingled on that day ?”

CHAPTER 1X.
REVELATIONS.

Mr. Hollister and Dr. Bromley had been
careful to direct the exelusion of all papers
and letters from the cottage. But Molly was
now quite strong enouzh to leave the house,
and although the doctor had not authorized
her to do so, might she not leave Prospect
Cotttage without giving any warning?
Hence it woutd not do to put off the matter
any longer. All arransgements were there-
fore made. Mollv weuld soon be told that
she must never expect to see Captain Jolin
again. But it seems that after her inter-
view with Mr. Hollister Molly had resolved
to leave the house without the knowledge of
the attendants, who naturally would have
done everything to dissuade her. Yet, eveh
if this leaving the hous2 might not be in any
way dangerous, considering the present state
of ber health, yet it might be followed by de-
plorable results should she accidentally
learn the trnth withous being in the least
prepared for it. Mrs. Allaire’s intention in
leaving Prospect Cottage was to begin action
with regard to Zach F:ench. Since she had
learned his name, but 9ne train of thought
had filled her mind.

“*Yes, possibly, they did do something for
him,”” she said to herself. “They gave him
a little money, but I was not there to attend
to it. And now Zach is away on a cruise,
he has been gone five or six weeks, but no
doubt he has a family, a wife and children,
and they are poor people, you may depend.
It’s my duty to go and find them out, to iook
after their wants, to make it comfortable for
them. Yes, 1 must se2 them: I must look
after them!”

And even if Mrs. Allaire had consulted
Andrew Hollister on tais subject how counld
he have brought bhimself to advise her
against this deed of gratitude, this act of
charity ?

On the morning of June 21st, toward 9
o’clock, Molly left the house without any vne
seeing her. She was éressed in mourning—
in mourning for her child, whose death in
her mind dated back only two short montls.
She was hurrying i the direction of the
docks when she coneceived the notion of
passing in front of Lew Barker’s house. It
would only add a little to the distance.

“Poor Kate!”” she murmured.

As she reached the spot where the Bar-
kers” lionse had stood she leoked about her
in a half-dazed and bewildered manner. It
was powhere to be seen! An exclamation
of surprise escaped her, and her heart was
oppressed with a vague and indefinable so-
licitude. In the place of the narrow, som-
ber dwelling which she remembered, there
was a large and imposing building several
stories in heignt, witl: lofty grated windows
on the ground floor. On the top of the
strueture there was a lantern tower, from
which waved a fiag bearing the initials H.
W. Over the door th=re was a sign lettered
in g’('»ld as follows: “Harris Waddiugton &

0.

Molly thought she 1aust be mistaken. Sha
glanced to the right and to the left. No,
this was the spot, on the corner of Fieet
street, where she had come to see Kate
Barker. She passed her hand over hLer
eyes. A strange and mysterious presenti-
ment flasbed upon her. She was powerlass
to explain her own fezlings. The offices of
Hollister & Ce. were zlose at hand. A few
steps farther brought them plainly in view.
Her first thought was to go there. But, no,
she would stop on her way back, after she
had had the interview with Zach French’s
family. Her intention was to get the
saillor’s address at the office of the steam
Jaunches pear the landing.

With throbbing heart, bewildered mind
and restless eyes Moliy hurried along. She
now began to scan th: faces of the people
she met, and an almost irresistible inelina-
tion came over her to accost someZof them,
to question, to ask them—what? They
would have taken her for a lunatic; aud in
fact was she quite sure that her reason had
not fled for a second time? <Could it be that
there were gaps in her memory 2

A few steps fartherand Molly had reached
the office of the steam launches, one of
which was just casting off and heading for
Point Loma. Molly followed it with her
eyes, listening to the steam escaping in puffs
from the black smokestack,

What sad recollections rose to her mind—
recolle tions of her caild, whose little body
the waters had been uuwilling ts surrender.
These waters drew her toward them with a
strange fastination. It grew dark before
her eyes, the ground seemed to yield beneath
her feet. A vertigo seized her—she was
u&)ou the point of faliing. Making a great
effort she turned and entered the office.

Upon catehing sight of this woman with
the blanched face and contracted features
the man in charge, who wasslitting at a table,
rose guickly and placed a chair for her,

“Aze you ill, madan ?” he inguired.

“Oh, no; it’s nothing, sir,”” replied Molly.
“A momentary weakness; ’'m bLetter now.”

“Be kind enough to take a seat. It will
be ten minutes before the next boat leavas.”

“Thanks,” answered Mrs. Allaire. * [
have only come to ask for some information.
Possibly you may be-able to give it 1o me.”

‘“In reference to what, madam 9"’

Molly had sat dewn and was holdin
her hand pressed against her forehead as if
to eollect hier thoughts,

** You had a sailor-in your employment,”
said Molly, *‘ by the name of Zach French,
did _wiou not, s:jir g : S

“ Yes, madam,” rveplied the employe
*‘but the man didn’t remaia very lumzp 3.’;&1
us, however. 1 knew him very well,”

** He was the oce, wasn’t he, who risked
his life to save a woman, an unfortunate

mother?”.
* Yos, yes, I remember. It was Mrs. Al
laire. Yes, he was the man.”

‘““And he is at sea now ?”’

*Yes, madam.”

“What vessel did he ship on ?”

*“T'he three-master Golden Gate.”

“Of San Diego?”’

*‘No, madam ; of San Francisco,”

“What portdid he sail for 2"

*Various European ports.”

A feeling of exhaustion came over Molly
and she sat in silence for a moment or 80,
while the employe stood waiting for her to
bl Bionc®% tiome fe

“Zac rench’s home is in n
isn’tit?” o e

“*Yes, madam.”

"(.",ould you tell me where his family live?”

“I've always been told that Zach French
was alone in the world. Idon’t think he has
any relatives, either in San Diego or else-
where.”

¢“Then he was not a married man ?”

“No, madam.”

There was no reason for doubting the
correciness of the replies made by this
man, to whom Zach French was so well
known. So for the preseni there was
pethiing to be done, since the man had no
family, exeept for Mrs. Allaire to await the
return of the Golden Gate to America,

‘Can you tell me how long Zach French’s
voyage will be likely to last&:' asked Molly,

I could no% madam. The Golden Gate
wn;sI chartem{l or l:i long cruise,”

*I am greatly obliged to you sir,”
Mrs. Allaire. Z.L thould hhuva’nxed vs:r“yl
much to see Zach French, but it wil
doubt be a long while—" o

“Yes, madam.”

“However, isn’t it possibie that there
may be news of the Golden Gate in a few
months, & few weeks?” Y

‘“News?" repeated the employe. *‘Nao
doubt the San Franeisco house to which the
vessel belongs has received news from her
several times already.” -

“Already ?”’

** Yes, madam.”

*“ Several times 2"’

As she repeated these words Mrs. Allaire
had risen and stood looking the man in the
taci:a as if his words had been uninzelligible
to her.

* Here, madam,” said an employe, hold-
inz outa journal. * Here’s a copy of the
Shipping Gazette. It contains an announce-
ment that the Golden Gate leit Liverpool a
week ago.”’

“A week ago!” murmured Mrs. Allaire,
taking the paper in her trembling hand.
*“How long has Zach French been gone?’’
she asked in a voice so little above a whis-
per that the man could scarcely eatch it.

*‘About eizhteen months.”

Eighteen months ?”’

Molly was obliged to support herself by
leaning against the wall. {ler heart had
ceased to beat, and there was a look of ter-
ror in her eyes as they snddenly fell upen a
poster on which was printed the arrivals
and departures of the steamn luunches for
the summer season, At the head of this
notice siood the date; Mareh, 1879,

To be continued next Sunday.
Copyright, 1891,

WAR RELICS,

——

A Curions Memento of the First Blood Shed by
the Confederates.

Colonel B. F. Hawkes of the Pension
Office possesses a curious memento of the
first bloodshed of the ecivil war. It is the
first blood drawn from the veins of a Fed-
eral officer by Confederate fire.

Talking with me about war times the
other day Colonel Hawkes took the paper
from a little bundle he carried and held up
for inspection a low-cut gray vest of a sorg
of “pepper and salt” pattern, bound about
the edges with brown sitk eord and orna-
mented with buttons that looked like bullets,
It had been a garment of & civilian before
the war. On the side, a little forward of the
arm-hole, was a ragged hole about the size
of a mau’s thumb. Below this a dark stain
ran down, spreading until it covered nearly
all one side of the vest. On the inside this
stain colored the entire lining cof the vest.
Tue garment was soaked with blocd that
]hnd dried into it and stiffened it like raw-
lide.

*“That,” said Colonel Hawkes, *is a relic
of the first bloodshed of the eivil war. The
vest was worn by General (then Colonel) B.
F. Keiley, who eommanded at the bottle of
Phillippi, the first battle of the war, and
who was the first officer on the Federal side
to receive a wound. The ball, fired ina
voliey of the rear guard of the reireating
Confederates, entered where vou see that
hole, passed through the General’s lungs
and came out just below the shoulder-blade.
I was his adiutant and was with him there.
When we saw him lying with the blood
spurting from the wound as if foreced out
with a puwp, no one expected him to live
more than a tew minutes. The surgeons at
the hospital pronounced the wouod mortal,
and it was €0 reported to General McCleilan,
but the General never left the 1ront, and in
less than ixty days was again in command.
He is now 84 years old, and, as he was the
first officer to fall in the cause of the Union,
he will be the last of the brave Generals to
pass away.”—Washington special to N. Y.
Commercial Advertiser,

THE AGONY OF DEATH.

According to a Yhysician It Is Purely
ITmaginative.

** Many persons wonder,” said the house-
doctor of a well-known hespital, “how
physicians ean watch unmoved the death of
persons whose dissolution is seemingly ac-
companied by evidences of great suffering,
and the remark 1s a common one that doe-
tors are heartiess and unfeeling, This harsh
criticism is founded on a wrong idea of
things. The fact is that what is known as
the death agony is largely restricted to the
imagination of the watcher atthe bedside
ot the dving person. The visible spasms
and disterdions of the facial museles, which
in many mark the ending of life, are not
only paiuless, but take place uncounsciously
s0 far as the dying persou is concerned.

*“Even in cases of death by bhanging
where the prolonged agouy of the sufferer
is feelingly described by witnesses, it is
reasonably certain that in a few moments
the person becomes unconscious and dies in
that condition. Such has been the exper-
ience of persens accidentally or purposely
hanged, but afterwaid resuscitated. Itis a
fact that peoyple who have been nearly
drowned agree in the statement that after a
few momeunts of paioful struggle a feeling
of tranquility ensues.

** The suffering is while the resuscitated
person is being brought back to conscious-
ness. Then it is he often suffers physical
pain and meotal misery. It is a mereiiul
dispensation of God and nature that when
the last moments of the dying man are at
hand vital forces give out, anda as the long
draw-out gasps fo1 breath come and go the
apparent sufferer is happily in a comatose
coudition, and so passes paiulessly into the
other life.””—N. Y. Telegram.

WILLIAM E. SIMONDS.

The Connecticut Ex-Congressman to Be
Coemmissioner of Patents.

It is announced from Washington that ex-
Congressman William E. Simonds of Con-
necticut is to be appointed Commissioner of
Patents, vice Charles E. Mitehell, resigned.
The ex-Cougressman resides at Canton,
Conn., and is & wember of the firm of

Witliam E. Simonds.

Simonds & _Burdette of Hartford. He
represented the First District of Con-
pnecticut in the Fifty - first Congress,
the district consisting of the counties
of Hartford and Tolland. Last fall he was
renominated, but was defeated by Lewis
Sperry, who obtiined a plurality of 602 in a
total voie of 32,516, In the last House Mr.
Simonds took a conspicuous part in the
struggle for the passage of the copyright
lJaw. Apparently the Nutmegz State has the
call on the Commiss|o_nersh|y of Patents, as
ex - Congressman  Simonds’ pradecessor,
Charles E. Mitchell, was also 3 Connecticut
man, aud a prominent patent lawyer of
New Britain, Conn.

A Showman’s Parrot.

Robert Hunting, the veteran showman,
better known by the familiar pame of
**Bob,” while in Bradford last Friday, con-
fided to a few of his personal friends a lit-
tle matter pertaining to his ewn colossal ag-
gregation. 1t is unnecessary to remark that
in tue relation of it he maintained a re-
ligious adherence to truth. His ticket-
seller, he said, had a parrot which always
sat beside him during his labors, and thus
learned his lingo, which was to this effect:

“*Stand back now—plenty of time. Take
your turn.  Don’t crowd.”

The parrot, in some unaccountable way,
turned up missing at DuBois, and great
was the grief of the owner, but when they
reached Punxsutawney the attention of one
of the canvasmen was attracted by a large
flock of erows on the side hill just back of
town. Approaching the spot he discovered
the parrot sitting on a log with his teathers
up trying to defend himself against a hun-
dred carrion crows and screaming at the
top of his coice:

“Stand back now—plenty of time. Take
your turn. Don’t crowd.”—Bradford Era.

Her Voice Broke a Shade.

Mrs. Edmund Russell, the apostle of
@thetics, has & voice which would break a
lamp-shade.

’I‘E'is remark is not meant to be impolite,
and it ought to be true, for the lady her-
self is authority for the statement.

“It was in Boston,” she said, “I was
talking with a famous voice teacher about
tones and vibrations, and we both sounded
a certain note in unison. We must have
hit the exact unit of vibration of an eight-
inch shade, for near where we were stand-
ing the crystal globe about a gas-jet
quivered and snapped. We looked at it and
a erack ran guite around it. The sound had
broken it.”” .

This is rather an unusual incident, cer-
tainly, but the principle is familiar enough,
A do;i trotting across a foot-bri
break it

can
down if bhe happens to hit unit

of vibration, which, of course, differs with

the length of the bridge.—Detroit Free
Press.

SUMMER STYLES ;
FOR THE MEN.

The Tendency Is Toward the Brown and
Its Virlent Tones.

The Single-Breasted Sack Suits the Most
TFavorsd of Make-up in Solid Colors—Latest
Phase of Long-Tailed Frocks.

It is quite apparent that the designers of
the fashionable fabrics for men’s suitings
have been up to snuff.

This peculiar and altopether trying
shade—as was predicted herein would be
the case—has come to be the uitra vogue.

The leading tailors in the show-window
groupings of the latest patterns in cloths
now display the latest brown tint as the
piece de resistance.

Not only is the tandenecy toward brown,
but it takes form in the virulent tones of
that celor. There seems to be a dash of the
tabasco of coneeption dominant — every
shade offered being permeated swith an over-
weening tinge of reddishness.

The patterns, moreover, while usunally a
treatment of the same color in different
shades, are wrought out in the boldest
types of big plaids that ‘have been seen
sinee the wild and weird summer seasons
antedating the inception of the outing
regime. -

The fact that the new shades—unbecom-
ing as they are—have been promptly, even
greedily, seized upon by the men that essay
to wear fine clothes won!d indicate how
glad they were of any opportuuity to break
the spell of sobriety that had prevailed for
80 long a period.

RAREST THINGS DONE BROWN.

It is thus that fashions in men’s clothing
have finally reached that paradoxical con-
dition whereof the rarest things are done
brown.

The single-breasted sack suit—the coat
made with double-breasted lapel effect—is
the most favored method of make-up in the
solid color, but in the startling and thor-
oughly sportified patterns in wide plaidsthe
donble-breasted sack is the more apropos.

The manufacturing clothiers may wait
for another season before they will generally
pin taeir faith {o a change =0 abrupt and so
marked. Some of the leading high-class
houses that cater for the best custom of the
big cities will be live enough to put out, in
modified to and moderated form, clothing in
the less aggressive shardes of brown, but
these goods will be regarded as the especial
novelties of the line with which the ready-
made retaifer will seek to punctuate his
stock rather than overburden it.

There does not seem to be any especial
excitement among the madding erowd over
this new and radical deviation in the en-
semble of the fashion leaders. The popu-
lace, indeed, will always view a striking
iuncvation in men’s dress with amusement,
tinzed wilh eomuiseration at first, ouly,
in course of time as the idea becomes tamii-
iar, to adopt it.

The latest phase of the long-tailed frocks
is that they are made short-waisted. The
effect desired is to have the coat appear
much longer below the-waist than above it.
They are made in rough-faced black cloth,
without bread binding or other adventitious
decoration.

POPULARITY OF STYLE.

‘The popularity of the stvle and the hold
it has obtained on the public faney is evi-
denced in the general adoption of it by men
of all sizes and conditions of figure—even
the short aud pudgy indiviaualities to whom
the wearing of such a coat is a sacrifice of
judgment to a desire to be modish.

‘I'he Sennet straw hat, wide-brimamed and
low-crowned, that was the exclusive shape
of last summer, will te the popular hat of
the year among well-dressed men.

‘The pearl culored derby and tall hat were
marked for a great run this season, but
these expectaiions may not be realized. The
pearl shade of hat always comported best
with a light gray suiting, and there will not
be any great preponderance of these worn
durtng the warm interim.

I wonder that some one--now that the
pepular craze for black straw has subsided—
does not get out a black Sennet wide-
brimmed, low-crown straw hat. It would
promptly find faver awong the men of
swaggerdom,

There is a new fabric that is having a very
stccessiul run among the manufacturers ot
women’s cloaks that seems readily adapta-
ble to the uses of men, and it seems but a
fair retaliation if the sterner sex can bor-
rew anything from weman’s dowsain to do
s, considering the mannish tendency of the
girl of vuting. The material is called Crave-
nette. Itis a light-weight fabrie, suitable
for wearin the summer, late spring or early
fall. ‘The women use it as a zarment for
general wear, as a traveling duster and a
rain coat, the texture being treated by some
special shower-proof process.

THE COLOR.

The color is black, aithough it might, I
fancy, be made in grays and other shades,
aud is altogether dressy in finish. Ior men
it could be made up into traveling and
driving coats for summer wear, and could
do Quty in a water-proof sense as well as
during when it is too warm to don a mackin-
tosh. I should not be at all surprised, so
well does the idea eommend itself to me, if
some of the biz svecialty ciothing manu-
[acturers should take up Cravenette and dis-
play cuts of this useful garment in their
next catalogues.

The indications are very favorable for a
good sale of hght summer waistcoats, The
man that wears the tropical weights in sub-
dued summer suiting, while he is debarred
the sash and barely granted the waist beit,
may let his fancy find ventin waistcoats,
of which there are a large variety in the
washable goods. A bright-colored waist-
coat will also do much to liven up the effect
of one of the dull browa suitings.

By the way, the brown revival seems
singularly unabropos at this season of sun
and rain, for it 1s a color that v/ill fade in
in the one and run in the other.

The **waist-strap” is the lIatest nomen-
clature in men’s furnisbings. It aptly de-
scribes the waist-belt of leather that re-
sembles—save that it is wider—the regula-
tiovn trunk-strap, being the same in celor
and having the old-fashioned cominon-sense
buckle,—Clothier and Furnisher.

NOT A MILLINERY-SHOP.
The Landlord Was Not a Particular Man,
But He Drew the Line at Dudes.
“Can I get something to eat bere?” asked
an Eastern man of the proprietor of a Mon-
tana “‘heotel.”” The landiord eyed him sus-
piciously.
“Tenderfoot, eh ?”’
“1 suppose so.”
“Eat pie with yer knife?”
*“No.’

**Make a noize when you dripnk?”

“Try not to.”

“Pick yer teeth with yer fork ?”

“Certainly not.”

"'ll‘ake off yer hat at the table?”

*“Yes.”

“Smack yer lips when you strike some-
thin’” good 2’

lONo'll = -

“Then you can’t eat here. I fed a feller
last spring that parted his hair in the middle
and bad the same brand op his face that
you’ve got, and he hoodooed my place for a
month. They’s a half-breed runs a feed-
trough farther down the street. Guess he’ll
take you in—le don’t know no belter—but,
by gum! uslong as I run this ranch it ain't
goin’” to be wuo millinery-shop. Day,
stranger.”—Detroit Free Press.

A Young Woman’s Quest.

A well-dressed young lady entered a drug-
store on Walnut street and asked the dyug-
gist 1T he had any dragon’s blood. A -
hour’s search of the cobwebbed corners of
the old stock disclosed a small portion of -
the drug, and the young lady departed satis-
fied. ““That the first time in-five years I
Lave had a call for dragon’s blood,” re-
marked the druggist after she had disap-
peared. *“Whatis 1t? Well, 1t isa vegeta-
ble substance obtained from the fruits of
several small palms in the East Indies.
Many years ago it was in grent demand
&mong young women who wished to win
back their recreant lovers, burning a small
lump of it with a certain form 5f incgnia-
tion. It was adso used as an astringent, but
i8 now almost extinet. That girl has prob-
ably heard of it from her grandwmother, and
lias determined to test its virtues. Which
one? Well, that I eannot say. Good-by.”
—Philadelphia Record.

A Fragile Structure.

A system which chronic indigestion has depleted
aud rendered nervous and feeble, 18 indeed a very
fragile stracture, a tenement fast toppling iuto ir-
retrievable decay. Excessive Irritabillty of tem.
per, abnormal and eauseless anxiety, hypochondria,
bysteria and sleeplessness—these are some of the
manifestations of nervousness. That grand invig-
orating nervige, Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, tran.
quilizes by strengihening the nerves, accomplishing
the double result through the medium of renewed
d:gestion and assimilation. No tonic In existence
€xh1bits such thoroughness, produces such Speedily
appreciable effects as the Bitters., 1t is a perfectly
roliable safeguard against malaria and dangerouns
kidney trouble, and remedies completely liver and
bowel Inactivity and disorder. Nervous invalids
shouM not fail to fortify thelr systems with this

benign protective, which well merits » persistent
trial a8
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POND’S EXTRACT is une-
qualed for quickly allaying the
pain and inflammation caused by
gnat bites. Made only by

POND’S EXTRACT CO.,

New York and London.
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“THE GATHOLIC HOME"

(AN ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY
FAMILY MAGAZINE).

JULY NUMBER
Contains the Opening
Chapters of a Beautiful
Story by CLARA
MULHOLLAND, and
Interesting Sketches,

Articles, Departments,
Etc.

For Sale by all News Agents,

PRICE, 10 CENTS.
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WOODS’,
PENETRATING

PLASTER.

8 QUICK. Others in
comparison are slow or
DEAD. If suffering try
WOo0D’S PLASTER.
It Penetrates, R
lieves, Cares.
All Druggists.
apl WeSa 1y

AND THE

FREE CONSULTATION

Medical and Surzical Offices,

737 WNiarket Street,

Opp. ‘“‘Examiner” Office, 8. F.

For the prompt cure of all Chronic and Private
Diseases, Diseases of Manhood, Diseases
of Waomen, ete., Sexnal and Seminal
Weakness and Nervous Affections of long stand-

ing which may have resisted all other treatment, -

cured quickly by scientific and modern treatment.

Those living away from the city should write at
once,

Beware of any person who may speak to you
on the streets and ask you to go to any other doctor,
for they are hired by disreputable doctors to ensnare
you in their deas.

DR. F. L. SWEANY, formerly of Philadelphia,
Pa.,and now so weil and favorably known as the
most successiul Speclialist on the Pacifie Coast, de-
sires to thank the public for their confidence b -
stowed upon him in the past, and assure the aflicted
generally who may call on him for medical ald that
they may be sure of the most skiliful and scientific
treatment and be cured In the quickest possible
tima in toe most satisfactory manner,

BF No cases published or expose ', Every
patient’s name kept strictly confidential. All
references any one may desire furnished privately
at our offices. We stand on our merit!

Patieuts who consult meare not turned over to an
amateur hired substitute, as in the case of many
high-sounding dispensaries or Institutes, but re-
ceive my own personal eare and attention. Con-

sultation always free, and the poor I treat free of .

charge.

DISEASES OF MANHOOD—Younz men
suffering from nervons debility, from any ecause
whatsoever, especially from youthful errors and In-
discretions, producing dizziness, loss of memory,
vitality and energy, emissions, tired, discentented
feeling, indigestion, palpitation of heart, urinary
troubles and many other symptoins not necessary to
mention here, should no lounger delay in seeking
proper relief. Your trouble may be in its first
stage. Remeinber it i8 approaching the last, and if
you coutinue to negleet it, the time must come
when yoa will be past human aid. We guarantee to
restore all such cases in a very short time to perfect
health and enjeyment of life,

MIDDLE-AGED MEN-—There are many who
are suffering tromr weak backs, frequent urination
and sediment 1n urine, accompanied by loss of
vigor and sexua! power and an impairment of the
general health. Many die of this dificuity ignoraut
of the cause, which is the second stage of seminal
weakness., We guarantee a perfect cure in all such
cases and a permanent restoratiou of the genito-
urinary organs.

Blood, Skin and all Private Diseases we positively
cure in the shortest possible time without mercury
or injurfous drugs.

RUPTURE,
Piles, Fistula, Varicocele, Hydrocele and all Swell-
ings and Tenderness quickly cured without pain or
detention from business.
LADIES

Who may be suffering from any of the distressing
allments peculiar to your sex, such as persistent
headaches, painful menstruations, displacements,
etc., do not give np in aespair, even if you have
heretofore met with repeated faifures in seeking re-
liel. We are happy to state that we have cured
hundreds of cases after other phys cians had pro-
nouneced them hopeless,

Charges moderate and within the reach of all.

Patients living away from the city, who cannot
conveniently cali, may describe their troubles by
leiter and have medliclues sent to them, free from
observation, to any part of the country.

Oftice hours-=From 10 A. M. to 12 . ;
8 P, M.; Sundays, from 10 to 12 only.

Address
DR. F. L. SWEANY,

737 Market st., opp. Examiner office, § F., Cal
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THE WEEKLY CALL!
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OUR GOVERNMENT BY ADMINISTRATIONS AND CONGRESSES
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WASHINGTON

TO

HARRISON,

RAND, McNALLY'S NEW REVERSIBLE

POLITICAL AND U. 5. MAP

COMBINED.
Latest Edition Corrected to Date. 46x66 Inchas (Largast Evar Printed).

-

A Diagram showing zll of the Political Par-
ties, 11x66.

A Diagram showing all the Presidents and
Cabinsts 52686.

A Diagram showing the Political Compl.-xion
of each Congress. 2x66.

A Diagrem showing the Cigeis of the World.
13x10. .

A Dingram showing the Standing Armies of
each Nation. 13x10,

A Diagram shdwing the Naval Tonnage of
esch Nation, 13x10.

THIS DOUBLE MAP GONTAINS:

A Complete Map of the World. 13x20.

A Comp'ets Map of the United Sigtes (Rand,
McNslly & Co’s 1890). 46x686.

A M:p of Central America. 10x13,

A Map of A'aska, 10x13.

A Map of South Africs. 10x13.

A Map of Upper Nubia and Habesh or ibys-
sinia. 10x13.

A Msp of Persia, Aighanistan and Beluchis-
tan. 10x13

A Complete Map of the Solar System—best ever
maie. 13x10, >

Pictares of ll the Presidents from Washineton lo Barrison
IT ALSO GIVES IN BRIEF:

The History of Colonial Politics.

The History of Revo'utionary Poli-ics.

The History of the Confederation.

The Histery of the U. 8, Government by Con-
gressas. *

The History of the U. §. by Administrations.

An Analysis of the Fed-ral Governmen:.

Valuable Statistics on Debts,
Valuasble Statistics on Revenues,
Valuab'e Statistics on Expaaditares.
Issues of all Political Parties.

The History of all Political Parties which have
exin_ed in this country,

RAND, MeNALLY & CO.’S LATEST U. S,
Printed in Colors, Covers the Entire Back,

MAP,
and is

Universally Conceded to Be the Best Pub-
- lished. It Alone Sells for $5.00,

Maps Can Be Obtained on Following Conditions :

IN CITIES AND TOWNS WHERE PAPER
AGENT, BY PAYING 75 CENTS AND SIGNIN

HAVE NO DELIVERY BY LOCAL AGENTS,
OFFICE, WE WILL SEND MAP, AND THE
WEEKLY CALL ONE YEAR WITH MAP
NOT RECEIVED FOR SHORTER PERIOD.

I3 DELIVERED BY CARRIER OR LOCAL
G AGREEMENT T0 TAKE DAILY CALL FOR
TS PER MONTH, IN PLACES WHERE WE
AND PAPER I8 RECEIVED THROUGH POST-
DAILY CALL 6 MONTHS FOR 8500 ; OR THE.
FOR $4.00. ORDERS FOR PAPER WITH MaAP

Cive Order to Local Agent, or A(idress

3t

HRGAUR

925 Montgomery Strest, San Francisco, Cal.=
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