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With the coming of March Mrs. Allaire
v.as permitted to resume her walks in the

: immediate vicinity of the cottage, incom-
'panv with Kate and the imilatress. A little
later Andrew Hollister called at the house:. ami satisfied himself that the health of the
patient leftnothing to b>> desired ; that her
physical condition was inevery way satis-
factory- Mentally, it is true, tli.-re was no
improvement perceptible, and when An-
drew HiJlister stood in Molly's presence
her condition wrung from him the admis-
sion that her mind was irrevocably lost.'

Lew Barker's position now became more
and more desperate. Mr«. Allaire's-for-
tune, which lie hud converted to his own
use, had not been sufficient to filltiie pit

\u25a0 gaping at his feet There was one way in
which lie might save himself, but it didn't

\u25a0Mem as if the thing could be accomplished
Jln 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
his action mightnot become known to Man-
son, Lew Barker had succeeded in unearth-
ing this strange character hidden away in
the depths of his wild lands InTennessee.

t-trong and vigorous, hardly sixty yet,
with his mental and physical endowment at
its best. Edward Mmison led an outdoor'
life on these tracts of field and forest,
working off his surplus vitality by fishing
rod hunting now on loot,now on horseback,
managing these extensive estates without
taking counsel of any one. He wa« the
true type of those sturdy North American
farmers who live to be a hundred, and the
only wonder is how they can bring them-
selves to die at all.

There was therefore, no use expecting
any immediate results from this source. In
fact it looked as if the uncle would outlive
the niece. All hopes which Lew Barker
might nave built up in this direction were
manifestly toppling over and he found him-
self face to face with inevitable disaster.

At this moment two-thirds of Mrs. Al-
\u25a0 laire's fortune had already l>een exhausted

and there Dow remained in Barker's hands
butSl'iOO. Pressed as he was on all sides
by demands, this $1500 was like a drop of
water in the Bay of ban Diego. But while
it might be. insufficient to enable him to
meet his obligations, yet in case flight
should become necessary there was quite
enough to put him out of the reach of his
pursuers. And the time had come to act.
Actions at law werenow instituted against
Lew Barker, both fo- swindling and for
breach of trust, and iiwas not long before
au order of arrest was issued against him,

•but when the officers presented themselves
atliisoflice in Fleet street, they were in-
formed that he had not been seen since the
tiay before.

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

On that day. May 17;h, upon reaching
Prospect Cottage, Andrew Hollister made
the discovery that Molly's fortune had been
entirely wasted. She was left without a
penny in the world, .Her di.-honest guar-
dian had not even left her enongh to pro-
vide for her immediate necessities. Mr.
11 .Ulster was not long in deciding upon the
only course left open to him. It was to
transfer Sirs. Allairo to soiuh private estab-
lishment where she would do well cared for.
and to discharge the negro woman, whom
be had always locked upon withsuspicion.

The retreat to which Molly was trans-
ferred by Mr. Hollister was the private es-
tablishment of Dr. Biomley, who had al-

)
ready attended her. Would these changes
cause any alteration in her mental ooudi- ,
tinn? I', was hoped so, but all in vain. Tne
same indifference was noticeable under her
changed surroundings, and yet there was a
slight modification of her condition, which
the k^en eye of the expert did not overlook,
a coming to the surface of a shred of mater-
nal instinct amid this wreck of reason. It
was noticed at tin:' that she was engaged
in murmuring a lullaby, as if she were oc-
cupied in putting to sleep a babe which lay
ia her bosum. But the name of littleWalt
never crossed her lips.

No tiding!of John Allaire came during
t!ie ye I18781 And the same thing could be

1(1 of the Barkers. Allefforts to unearth
them had proved fruitless. No one knew
whether they had cone or under what Dame
they had concealed their identity. The
truth was Lew Barker had good cause to cry
out ngainst fate for not being able to main-
tain his position inhis Fleet-street office, for
(\u25a0nly two years after his disappearance the
contingency upon which his grand scheme
was based, became a certainty and itmay be-
-aid that he reached poit only to go to tie
b 'Horn.

Toward the middle of June. 1878, Mr.
Holli-ster received a letter addressed to
Molly Allaire. This communication in-
Jnrnied her of the unexpected death of Ed-
ward Hanson, who had been accidentally
killed. While out hunting a rifle-ball, fired
by one of the party, 'had glanced and, strik-
ing him in the breast, had killed him in-
stantly. Upon opening his willithad beeu. found that he bad left his entire fortune to
his niece Molly Jltuisou, wife of Captain
Allaire.

Making a rough estimate of realty and
personalty, uncleared land, farm-land,
.sheep ranches and mill property, the fortune
Irftby the testator would figure up about
52,000.000.. Did the news of Edward Man-
sou's death and of the large fortune left
by him c we to Lew Barker's ears in his
hiding place? ItUimpossible to say.

Andrew Ilollioter, in his capacity as com-
mittee of the person and estate of Mrs. All-
aire, resolved to sell the Tennessee farms
and mild and crazing land. The board and
treatment of Mrs. Allaire at Dr. Bromley's
establishment would call for the expenditure
of a very small portion of the income which*
winIU be annually passed to her credit, and
hi nee the accumulations would in the end
make her one of the richest womenin South-
ern California.

When 1879 had come in there were none
hopeful enough to think that it would bring
any change whatever in the situation, and
\et itdid. The fact is that during the earlier
months of the new year. Dr. Bromley and
the physicians attached to bis retreat had
noticed unmistakable symptoms of a change
in Mrs. Allaire's mental condition. That
calmness of despair, that stolid apathy
.which sh« had shown for all the petty
-details of actual life was interrupted by
moments of emotional activity.
itwas thought advisable to remove her

from Dr. Bromley's establishment, 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 tr»t days of
spring— was April then— th« walks in the
neighborhood of the cottage were resumed,
and several times lira. Allaire was taken
out on the beach of Island Point Her
eyes followed the movements of the vessels
in the oftius, and now and then she stretched
her hand out toward the horizon. But un-
like the first experience, she made no effort
to escape from Dr. Bromley, who walked
by her side. Xor 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 Dreadaaught a.>
she sailed out of the port of ban Diego and
her topsails disappeared from sight behind
the cliffs? Yes, perhaps so, forone day shewas distinctly heard to murmur the name
of John.

Yes, had ii been that the Dreadnaught
was to come sailing back again, could John
have returned home at this time and con-
fronted Molly suddenly, possibly she might
have recovered her reason, but, alas, what
idle speculation was itto look for the com-ing of John. For this reason Dr. Bromley
determined to subject bis patient to a
shock— dangerous remedy withal, but one
which might be followed by the best re-
sults. ..

On the morning of May 27th the two men
'culled for Mrs. Allaire at Prospect Cot-

tag?. Dr. Bromley's intention was not to
re-enact :the heart rend inn scenes in anymanner, but .to place Mrs. Allaim
in the exact position occupied by her at the
moment when her mind received its direful
hurt. Mr. Uollister aad he led her toward
the -steam launch, and hardly had she set
loot upon the deck, when her demeanor was
such as to hold the attention of the two men
spellbound. Apparently with an instinctive
movement she walked to the bench on thestarboard side of the launch and sat down in
the corner whlch she hud occupied, whenholding her child clasped to her bosom.1 lien she turned her gaze' down the bay,
toward Point Loma, as if the were looking
for the lying Cloud at her iinehurage.

-
'Ilie launch had already made \u25a0 about halfa mile of her course, and Molly's eyes had

not been lowered to the surface of the bay
ib!« kept them directed toward Point Lomeand when at last she turned thorn in an-
other direction it was with the iuieut of\u25a0

watching the movements of aluerchantuiauwhich, withevery sail set, had entered the
bay and whs heading lor the aurautlua

station. Molly's face seemed as if trans-
li^'urt-d. She rose to her feet, her eyes still
riveted upon this Incoming ship.
Itwas not the Drpaanaught, and she was

harboring no illusion that it was. With a
mournful shake ol the head, she murmured :

"John— dear John, you'll soon be coming
bade, too, and 1 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
escaped her lips as she turned to Mr. Hol-
lister.

"Mr.HoflUter, is that you?" she inquired
tenderly. "Butmy little Walt— my child—
my pour dear babe— he is there— yes, Ire-
DMUnber—lremember." Ami with these
words she threw herself upou her knees on
the deck and the tears burst forth tuinultu-
nusly.

CHAPTER VIII.
•

A DIFFICT'I.T SITUATION.
Mrs. Allaire restored to reason— it was

like a person that had risen Irom the dead,
ll'.e very first question which fell from
Molly s lips was huw long she had been outof net minj.

"For two nienths," replied Dr. Bromley,
who was expecting the. question.
"Two months only!" sue murmured. For

it seemed to tier that a century had sone l>v.
"Two months!" she contiuued. "Johncan tbe back yet. for it's only two months

since he sail. d. Has he been told tliat ourpoor little babe—"
"Mr.Holkster has written him," answered

Dr. Bromley, interrupting her.

"And have you heard from the Dread-
nn.uut?"

She was told that Captain John was to
write from Singapore, but that the letter
pad not yet arrived. Hut anyway, accord-
ing to the maritime reports, the Dreadnaught
ought to reach the Indies very soon, ami
that they were now loosing forward for a
CHbiecrain to that effect.

Then enme an inquiry as to (he 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
difficult task of informing Mrs. Allaire of
the loss of the Dreadnaujht, "out it was
agreed that hi* should wait until her mind
had become strong eunuch to bear the blow.
For the next ensuing fortnight Airs. Allaire
was not permitted to hold any intercourse
trim the outside world. Above all were
they in her presence to avoid every allu-
sion to the past, every word nr expression
which Blight lead her to discover that four
years had elapsed since the death of her
child, since Captain John had failed away.
For a while, anyway, it was necessary that
for her the year 1871) should be 1875.
Itwas quite natural thai Mollysnould feel

a loosing mingled with in:p;itienc.' to re-
ceive John's tirst letter. As the Dr»-ad-
naught was upon the point of reaching Cal-
cutta—if she was not already there— the
Captain's wife was constantly expecting to
hear that Hollister &Co. had a cablegram
to that effect. Then the Eastern mail would
soon arrive and she, the moment her
strength would permit, would write to John.
Alas, how could she bring herself to tell
him ah.it bad happened, and that, too, in
the very first letter which she had written
to him since their marriage, as they had
never been separated before the sailing of
the Dreadnought. Ah,yes, this first letter
would be a terribly sad one.

Mrs. Allaire's condition, mental and phys-
ical, continued to improve rapid!v. It
would soon be time for Andrew HollUter to

Mollynow began a letter to John. She
could no louaer keep from talking to him of
their chili), which he was never again to set
epi-s upon. She poured out all her sorrow
ina letter to her husband, a letter which he
never was to receive.

Mr. Hollister took this letter, promising
to put it with his own mail for the Indies,
and when this had been done Mrs. Allaire
became somewhat calmer, livingonly now
in the anticipation of a speedy arrival of
tidings, direct or indirect, of the good ship
Dread naught.

However, this condition of affairs could
not -last. Sooner or later, possibly through
their abundance of caution, Moily would
learn wliattney were concealing from lier.
The more shn gave herself up lothe thought
that sue would soon receive a letter from
John, that every day that went by shortened
just so Bitch his absence from her, the
more terrible would be the final blow. A
conversation wlii h Molly and Mr. HoUta-
ter had on Juno Uoth only served to confirm
this opinion. For the first time Molly had
walkfd out into the little garden, and there
Mr. HoUister lound ncr seated "n a bench
in fr..nt of ihe cottage steps. ]Le sat down
beside her and taking her hands in his
pressed them affectionately. Mrs. Allaire's
strength had returned rapidly of late, iler
old time deep rich coloring had shown itself
cnee more although her eyes were often
weted with tears.
"Isee that you are getting well fast, my

dear Molly," said Hollister; "you are really
doing finely."

"Yes, Mr. Hollister," replied Molly,"but
oil, itseems to me that Ihave grown terri-
bly old in these two months. Mypoor John
will li'iM me greatly changed. And then
there willbe nn one but me to receive Win-
no one but me."

"Courage, my dear Molly, courage. You
mustn't give way in this manner, you
know; you're my daughter now and you
must tibi-yme."

"Dear Mr. Hollister!"
"Ah, that's »omethine like!"
"Youhave sent tlie letter which Iwrote

John, haven't you?" ;i-k.MIMolly.
"Certainly; and you must await a reply

with patience. The India mails are often
delayed. Thore, Molly, you are crying
again: now plpase stop."

"How can I, Mr. Hollister, when 1 think
nf every thins? And was Inot 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."

"<TOd," murmnred 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 seems satisfied with the
progress lam making. My strength il in-
creasing, 1shall soon be able to go out."

"Not until he gives his permission,
Molly."

"Of course not, Mr.Hollister. Ipromise
you not to do anything rash."

"AndIrely on your promise."
"You have received nn news of the Dread-

naught yet, Mr. HollHter?"
"Xo,but Itdoesn't surprise me, for it's a

long voyßge from here to the Indies."
"John may have written from Siugapore.

Didn't be touch there?"
"lie was to do so, Molly,but if ho missed

the mail even by a few hours itwould occa-
sion a delay of a fortnight."

'Then you are not the least hit surprised
at not having received a letter from John up
to this time?"

"Not the lenst," answered Andrew flol-luter, to whom the conversation was be-
comiue very embarrassing.

"'And there is no report in the maritime
journals of his having been spoken?"

"N"'., not since he fell in witu the Flying
Cloud, about—

"
"Two months ago," interrupted Molly.

"And, oh! why did those two vessels fall
hi with each other? Had they nut done so,
Iwould uot have gone on the Flying Cloud,
mid my baby—" A change came over Mrs.
Allaire's iacc, and the tears burst forth.

"Molly, my dear Molly," pleaded Mr'Ilollistei, "don't weep; Ibee of you don'tweep."
"Ah, Mr. nollister, Idon't know, but a

presentiment comes over me at times. It'svery strange. It seems a. if a ne.w mis-fortune—oh, I'mso worried about John!"

"You shouldn't be, Molly. There is no
reason lorit"

"Mr. HollUtnr, couldn't you send me
some of the shipping journals in which there
are marine reports, 1would like to read—

"Certainly, my dear Molly, I'll do so.
However, if there were anything concerning
the Dreadnaught, either th.it she had been
spoken at sea or had safely reached the
Indies Iwould be the first to know it, and I
would at oDce

—"
But it now became necessary to change

the conversation. In the end Mrs. Allaire
might have noticed a certain hesitation iv
the replies made by Mr. HoMlster, whose
eyes could not bear unflinchingly the steady,
honest look fixed upon them. The merchant
was upon the point of broaching the subject
of Edward Mnnson's death and the large
fortune which he had left his niece when
Molly put this question:

"They tell me that Kate and her husband
have gone traveling. Have they been cone
long?""

Xo;two or three weeks."
"And they'll be back soon, Isuppose.""
1can't say," answered Andrew Hollis-

ter. "We have not heard from them."
"Isn't itknown where they went?"
"Xo, my dear Molly; Lew Barker was

engaged in some important schemes of a
very speculative nature. Itmay Inivebeen
necissary lor him to make a long trip, very
long."

"AndKate?"
"Mrs. Barker was, no doubt, obliged to

accompany her husbni.d. Ican't give you

the facts of the case."
"I'oorKate." said Mis. Allaire, "I'mvery

foud of her, and 1shall be very glad to see
her aeain.gshe is the only relative 1have
now."
Itwrs 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 writ-
ten to mi;?"slin asked.

"My dear Molly, you were a very sickwoman at the lime 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 became involved in
some crooked transaction Maybe John
thought so, ton."

"An.l yet," replied Hollister, "No one
was expecting such an unfortunate termi-
nation.

"11.en it was the failure of one of his
schemes that forced Lew Birkcr to leave
San Diego?" ask.-d Molly, with her g:.ze
riveted upon Hollister, whose constraint
was only two evident. "Mr. Hollister,"
she added, "speak, don't conceal anything
from me. Iwaut to know all."

"Well, Aloily, Idon't \v;mt to conceal
from you an unfortunate affair which willbe sure to reach your ears. Yes, Barker's
matters have ol late been going from bnd toworse. He could not meet his engage-
ments, demands were made upon him, and
with arrest -taring bin in the face there was
nothing lefi him but flight."

"And Knte went with him?"
"No doubt he forced her todo so. Tou

know she has no uillas against his."
"i'.;..r K.te! I'oor Kate!" murmuredMrs. Allaire. "How Ipity her! Oil, if Ihad only been in a poSlUonto help hat!""\oucould have done so." said Hollis-

ter. "Yes, you could have saved LewBarker, not for himself, for he has no claimupon your sympathy, but for his wife's
sake."

•s, and lin sure John would have ap-proved of Hie use tnwhirh 1 would Imve
thus pin our modest little fortune."

Andrew Hollister took good care not to
add that Mrs. Allaire's properly had heen
wasted by Lew linik-r. Itwould have been

\u25a0 confession that he had had snine legal con-
trol over it, and she might have asked how
it wns pos-ible for so mauy things to hap-
pen in the l>rief space of two mouths.Therefore, Mr. HollUter merely replied
with11 smile:

"Don't speak of your modest little for-tune, my dear Molly. Itis no longer such.""'
Nhat do you mean, Mr.Hollister ?" sue

asked.
1mean that you are a rich womau—a

Very rich woman."
"-1?""

Your uncle, Edward Manson, Is dead!"
'Dead? Why, how long has been dead?"

"S:nce
" .

Hoiiister came near betraying himself by
giving the exact date of Manson's death,
then two years back, and this would have
revealed the whole tiuth. But Molly was
completely absorbed with the thought thatthe death of her uncle and the disappear-
ance of her cousin left her entirely withoutany relatives. And when fhe realized thatby the death of this relative who really ex-
isted only in name lor her, and who both
she and John expected wrmld live to a green
old age, she whs now seized inher own right
of a fortune of two millions, there arose in
her mind a deep and profound regret that
she should save missed the occasion of put-
tingsome of this money to a good use"Yes, Mr. Ilollisler,Iwould have helped
poor Kate. Iwould have saved her fromshame and ruin. Where is she? Where
can she have gone? What is going to be-come of her?"

Mr. BoHUter was obliged to admit that
all attempts to nseertain the whereabouts
of Barker had failed. Had he taken refuge
in some one of tlie distant territories of the
United State-, or hud he not left America
entirely? Itwas all mere guess work.

"
And yet ifit's only a few weeks since he

and Kata disappeared from San
'
Diego,"

said Mrs. Allaire, "possibly we shall
hear—"
. "Yes. only a few weeks," Mr. Uollister
made bastn to reply.

Fortunately another thought now took
complete possession of Molly's mind. It
was this: Thanks to this fortune willed to
her by ward Mason, there would be no
necessity of John following the sea any
longer. .She .would never again be left
nlotie! . This voyng* on the Dreadnnueht
for the account of Hollister & Co. would be
the last one that ho would make. And was
itnot to be the last since Captain John wasnever to come back from it again? :(a"

Ob. Mr. Jlollister," cried 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 bo shat-
tered by a word—a word which must needssoon bespoken. Andrew Uollister felt him-
self quite unmanned. -He made hasto to end
the interview, but before taking leave of
Mrs. Allaire lie. exacted a promise from her
that she -would do nothing rash, that she
would not leave the house, that she would
not resume her former way of living untilthe doctor had given Ihis permission. On
his part he assured her that ifhe shou'd re-ceive any news from the Dreadnaught,
either direct or indirect, he would immedi-
ately communicate with her. > : \u25a0'...^

When Uollister repeated this conversa-
tion to Dr. Bromley, the latter openly ex-
pressed his fears that. Mrs. Allaire mightaccidentally learn the terrible truth that she
had been robbed .of;:her ,reason for. louryears, that for four years no tidings hadcome from

-
the Drendnaught and that sue

would never see her husband again! Yesit was far better that either Andrew Uol-lister or he should in> the most ;tender man-ner possible inform Molly of the real state
of affairs. ••\u25a0\u25a0.; :\u25a0 . \u25a0 .•-..;-.:. .=.--,_ :.•-..-

--?\u25a0» Itwas therefore decided that alter the
lapse of iinother week when there could beno more reasonable excuse for keeping MrsAllaire Indoors, she should be . informed eleverything. ":;.". ,*,

'-And may .Heaven", give nor strength tostand :up
-

under the ..blow \u25a0 exclaimedAndrew Hnllistcr. .. '
L \u25a0 •*

:-.'- Duriojc the la>t;weak ;of;June ;Mrs. Al-

laire's life at Prospect Cottage took on very
much the aspect of other days. Thanks to
the skill and intelligence of those in charge
ot her, her mind increased in strength with
her body. Hence Air. Hollister found him-
self more and more embarrassed when
Mollypressed him with questions which he
hud been forbidden to answer.

On thn afternoon of the 2M he went to
see her for the purpose of placing a certain
sum of money to her credit, and of giving
her a statement of her property, which in
the shape of stocks and bonds had been put
in charge of oue of tha safe deposit com-
panies.

During this interview Mrs. Allaire took
very little interest in the subject of con-
versation. She hardly listened to what he
was saying. 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 annom cinq the arrival
of the DreadnaiiKht in the Indies?

The shipping merchant strove to calm her
by sayiuit that he had just telegraphed to
Calcutta, and that he might have a reply
any day. However, ifhe succeeded inturn-ins; her thoughts out of this chaunel she
thiew him into a fitof agitation by crying
out:

"Mr. Hollister, there's a man that I
haven't spoken of as yet

—
the one who saved

me and made such efforts to save my child—
that sailor

—"
"That sailor?" ftammcred Hollister.
"Yes, that brave man to whom 1owe my

llf"-. Has he been rewarded?"
"He has. Molly."
And this was a fact. Ithad been done.
"Is he in San Diego, Mr.Hollister?"
"Xo, my dear Molly,no. 1 was told that

he had gone to sea again."
And this was also true. After he had

Hivan up work in the harbor this man had
shipped on several vessels, and was at that
time away on a voyage.

"But iinywuy you can tell me what hisname is?" asked Mrs. Allaire."
His name Is Zaoh French."

"Zach French? Oh thanks, Mr. Ilollis-
ter." And apparently, now that she had
learned the man's name, she dismissed him
from her thoughts.

But, in fact, from that day Zach Frenchwas never out of Molly's mind. From that
moment It bpcame impossible for her todisassociate him fromthe catastrophe whichhad been enacted Iv the. bay. She resolved
to find Zach French when he returned toport—he had ouly 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 iv six months— or a year
and then

—. By that time, too, the Dread-
naught would be home again, and
John and she would take dulight iv reward-
ing Zach French, in paying this debt of
gratitude. Yes, John must now soon bring
the Dreadnauiiht into poit and tbeu he
would resign command of her, they would
part from each other.

"And, oh," murmured Molly to herself,
"why i.s it necessary that our kisses nnd our
teurs should bo mingled on that day?"

CHAPTEE IX.
REVKI.ATIONS.

Mr. nolllster and Dr. Uromley had been
careful to direct the exclusion of all papers
and letters from the cottage. But Molly was
now quite strong enough to leave the house,
and although the doctor had not authorized
her to do so, niiuht she not leave Prospect
(outage, without giving any warning?
Hence itwould not do to nut off the matter
any longer. All arrangements werp there-
fore made. Molly would soon bo told that
she must never expect to see Captain John
again. Bat it seems ithat after her inter-
view with Mr. Hullisur Molly hud resolved
to leave the licui-e without the knowledge of
the attendants, who naturally would have
done everythiuE to dissuade her. Yet, even
ifthin leaving the hi,us= mightnot be in any
waydangerous, considering the present state
of her health, yet itmight be followed by de-
plorable results should she accidentally
learn the truth without being in the least
prepared for it. Mrs. Allaire's intention in
leaving Prospect Cottage was to begin action
withregard to Zach French. Siur.e she had
learned his name, but One 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 Iwas not there to attend
to it. And now 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, toloot
after their wants, to make itcomfortable for
them. Yes, 1must sea them; 1 must look
after them!" :

And even if Mrs. Allaire had consulted
Andrew Iloilister on this subject how could
he have brought himself to advise her
against this deed of gratitude, this act of
charity?

On the morning of June l!lst, toward 9o'clock, Molly left the house without any ido
seeing her. She was pressed inmourning

—
Inmourning fur her child, whose death in
her mind dated back only two short months.
Sim was hurrying ii: the direction of the
docks when she conceived 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* house had stood she looked about her
Ina half-dazed and bewildered manner. It
was nowhere to be seen! An exclamation
of surprise escaped her, and her heart was
oppies-ed with a vague and indefinable so-
licitude. Ivthe place of the narrow, som-
ber dwelling which she lemembered, there
was a large and imposing building several
stories in height, with lofty grated windows
on the ground floor. On the top of the
structure there was a lantern tower, from
which waved a flag bearing the initials 11.
W. Over the door there wa< a ->un lettered
in gold as follows: "Harris Waddiugto n &
Co." i . .

Molly thought she must be mistaken. She
glanced to the right and to the left. No,
this was the spot, on the corner of Fleet
street, where she had come to see Kjta
Barker. She passed her hand over her
eyes. A btrauge aud mysterious presenti-
ment flashed upon her. She was powerless
to explain her own testings. The offices of
Hollister &C«. werealoM at hand. A few
steps farther brought them plainly in view.
Her first thought was to so there. lint,no,
she would stop on her way back, after she
had had th« interview with Zach French's
family. Her intention was to get the
sailor's address at tim office of the steam
launches near the landing. '.

With throbbing heart, bewildered mind
mid restless eyes Moliy hurried along. She
now began to scan th=s faces of the people
she met, and an almost irresistible inclina-
tion came over her to accost somejof them,
to question, to ask -them

—
wtiat ? They

would have taken her for a lunatic; and in
tact was she quite sure that her reason had
not fled tor a sec. time? Could itb« that
there were gaps in her memory ?

Afew steps farther and Mollyhad reached
the office of the steam launches, one of
which was just easting off and beading for
Taint Lonia. Molly followed it with her
eyes, listening to the steam escaping in pulls
from the black smokestack.

What sad recollections rose to her mind
recolle tions of her child, whose little body
the waters had been tiuwillingto surrender.These waters drew her toward them witha
strange fastination. It grew dark before
her eyes, the ground seemed toyieldbeneath
her feet. A vertigo seized her— she was
upon the point of falling. Making a great
effort she turned and entered the office.

Upon catching sight of this woman with
the blanched face and contracted features
the man in charge, who wassitting at a table
rose quickly and placed a chair lor her.

*
"Aie you ill,madam?" he inquired
"Oh, uo;it's nothing, sir," replied Molly.

"Amomentary weakness; I'm better now
"

•'Be kind enough to take a seat. It will
be ten minutes before the next boat leaves

"
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 "Thanks," answered Mrs. Allaire. "I
have only come to iisk forsome information
Possibly you may be able to give itto me."
E
"

Inreference to what, madam
Molly had sat down and was holding

her hand pressed against her forehead as if
to collect her thoughts."

You had a sailor in your employment"
said Molly, "by the name of Zach French,
did you not, sir?" • _. -.....'

"Yes, madam," replied the employe"
but the man didn't remain very long withus. however. -1knew him very well.""He was the one, wasn't he, who riskedhis

1
life to save a wouiau, an UDfortuuatemother?

"Yos,yes, Iremember. Itwas Mrs. Al-
laire. Yes, he was the man."

\u25a0 "Andhe is at sea now?"
"Yes, madam." ;

"What vessel didhe ship on ?"
"The three-master Golden Gate.""OfSan Diego?" \u25a0

"No, madam- of San Francisco.""What port did he sail for?"
"Various European ports." :
A feeling of exhaustion came over Mollyand she gat In silence for a moment or sowhile the employe stood waiting for her tocontinue. ,* •

isn'Ut?"
French's .home Is in San :Diego,

.."Yes, madam." ;
"Could you tell me where his family live?""Iye always been told that Zach Frenchwas alone Inthe world. Idon't think he hasany relatives, either InSan Diego or. else-

WIIPFCa \u25a0. -\u25a0
-

\u25a0\u25a0. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-"\u25a0\u25a0-'" i-".5.. *-
v-- \u25a0.\u25a0,-.\u25a0- .•\u25a0 \u25a0-%. "Than he was not a married man?" v

No, madam." .. .: There was no reason for doubting thecorrectness of the replies made by thisman. to whom Zach French was so wellknown. So for the present there wasnothing to be done, since the man had nofamily, except for Mrs. Allaire to await thereturn of the Gulden Gate toAmerica.Can you tell me how long Zach French'svoyage willbe likely to last. asked Molly!-
"Icould not:madam. The Golden Gatewas chartered for a long cruise."

xf"1ani,ereatly obliged to you, sir," saidMrs. Allaire.
-
"Ishould have liked very

much to see Zach French, but it willnodoubt bo a long while—"
- '

; i<-
"- ".,

"Yes, madam."
"However, isn't It possible that there

may be news of the Golden Gate iv a few
mnnths, a few weeks?"

"News?"' repeated the emnloye. "No
doubt the San Francisco house to which the
vessel belongs has received new; from her
several times already."

"Already?""
Yes, madam."

"&t»ver.il timen?"
As she repeated these words Mrs. Allaire

had risen and stood looking the man in tho
fare as if his words had been unintelligible
to her.

"Here, madam," said an employe, hold-
ine out a journal. "Here's a copy of the
Shipping Gazette. Itcontains an announce-
ment that the Golden Gate left Liverpool a
week ;igo."

"Aweek ago!" murmured Mrs. Allaire,
taking the paper iv her trembling hand.
"How long hai Zach French been gone?"
she nsfced iv a voice so little above n whis-
per that the man could scarcely catch it.

"About eighteen months."
Eighteen months?"
Molly was obliged to surpirt herself by

leaning against the wall. Her heart hud
ceased to beat, and there was a look of ter-
ror in her eyes as they suad.-nly fell upon a
poster on which was printed the arrivals
»nd departures of the steam launches for
the summer season. At the li-ad uf this
notice scood the date; March, lfiT'.i.

To be continued next Huudau.
Copyright, 1891.

WAR RELICS.
A Curious Memento of tie First Blood STiel H7

tlie Confederates.

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

Talking with me about war time 3 the
other day t'olonel Haw kes took the paper
from a little bundle he carried and held up
for inspection a low-cut gray vest of a sort
of "pepper and salt" pattern, bound about
the edges with brown silk cord and orna-
mented withbuttons that looked like bullets.
Ithad been a garment of a civilian before
the war. On the side, a littl«forwnrd of the
arm-hole, w;is a rugged hole about the siz-
of a man's thumb. Below this a dark stain
ran down, spreading until itcovered nearly
all one Bid* ofthe vest. On the inside this
stain colored the entire lining of the vest.
The garment was soaked with blot d mat
had dried iuto It and stiffened it like raw-
hide.

"That," said Colonel Uawkes, "is a relic
of the lirst bloodshed of the civil war. The
vest was worn by General (tlieu Colonel; B,
K. Keiley, who commanded at the bottle of
Pnillipfn, the lirst battle, of the Wiir, and
who was the first oflicer on the Federal side
to receive a wouud. The ball, tired in a
volley of the rear guard of the retreating
Conii-durntes, entered where you see that
hole, passed through th« General's lungs
and came out just below the Mioulder-blade.
1 « ;is his adiutant and was witn him there.
When wo saw him lying with the blood
spurting from the wound us if forced out
with a pump, no one expeiied him to live
more th.m a lew miuutes. The surgeous at
the hospital pronounced the wouud mortal,
and it was so reported to General McClrilan,
but the General never left the lrout, and in
less lhau sixty days was again iv command.
He is now K4 years old, aim, as he was the
first officer to fall iv the cause of the Union,
he will be the last of the brave Generals to
pass away."— Washington special to N. V.
Commercial Advertiser.

THE AGrOHY OF DEATH.
According to a l'hyxiciain Itla I'urcly

Imaginative"
Many persons wonder," said the house-

doctor of a well-known hospital, "how
physicians can watch unmoved the death of.
persons whuse dissolution |is seemingly ac-
companied by evidences of treat suffering,
and the remark IB a common one that doc-
tors are heartless and unfeeling. This harsh
criticism is founded on a wrong idea of
thing?. The fact is that what is known as
the death agony is largely restricted to the
imagination oi the watcher at the bedside
ot me dying person. I \u25a0\u25a0'• visible spasms
and distortions of the facial muscles, which
in many mark the ending of life, are nut
onlypilules', but take place unconsciously
so far as the dying person is concerned."

Even in cases of death by hanging
where the prolonged agony of the sufferer

is feelingly described by witnesses, it is
reasonably certain thai in a few moments
the person become* unconscious and dies in
that condition. Such ha* been the exper-
ience o( persons accidentally or purposely
hanged, but afterward resuscitated. Itis a
fact that in 01 ii' who have been nearly
drowned agree in the statement that after a
few liniments of painful struggle a feeling
of trauqullity ensues. ."

The suffering is while the resuscitated
person is being brought back to conscious-
ness. Then it is he ten sutlers physical
pain and u><<uul misery. It is a merciful
dispensation of God nr.d nnture that when
the lust momenta of the dying man are at
hand vital forces Rive out, ana as the long
draw-out gasps foi breath come and go the
apparent sufferer is. happily in a comatose
condition, and so passes painlessly into the
other life."—X. 1". Telegram.

WILLIAME. SIMOXDS.
The Connecticut Kjc-Coiif^roßsmaa to Be

Comiiii.ssioiter of i'utouts.
Itis announced from Wasliiugtoo that ex-

Congressman William E. Siuionds of Con-
necticut is tibe appointed Commissioner of
Patents, vice Charles E. Mitchell, resigned.
The ex-Cougressman resides at Canton,
Conn., ajid is a member of the firm of

Simonds it.Burdetta
;of

'
Hartford. : Ho

represented the :First District of Con-
necticut in the • Fifty

-
first Congress,

the •\u25a0 district consisting -of the comities
of Hartford and Tolland. Last fallhe wasrenominated, but was defeated by Lewis
Sperry, who lined a plurality of CU2 in a
total vote of 32,516. In the last House Mr.
Simonds

"
took a conspicuous part in the

struggle for the;passage of the copyright
law. Apparently trie Nutmeg State has the
call on the Commissiouershlp of Patents, as
ex

- Congressman '
Shnonds' pradecessor.

Charles E. Mitchell, was also » Connecticut
man, aud a prominent patent lawyer of
New Britain, Conn.

--
.- : .^.;;

Willinm E. Simondl.

A Showman* J'arrot.
Rnbert Hunting, the veteran showman,

better known by the lamiliar name of"Bob," while InBradford last Friday, con-
fided to a ftnv of his lierannal friends a lit-
tle matter pertaining to his own colossal ag-
gregation. Itis unnecessary to remnrk that
in the 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 laoors, and thus
learned his lingo, which was to this effect:

'•Staud buck now—plenty of time. Take
your turn. Don't crowd."

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

"Stand back now—plenty of time. Takeyour turn. Don't crowd."—Bradford Era.

Her Voice Broke a Shade.
Mrs. Edmund :'.Kusaull, the 'apostle 'ol

iKtlietics. has h voice which would break a
lamp-shade. •:''\u25a0 :\u25a0•;.;; :<iv.~:? ...- \u25a0-..

•
\u25a0

. This remark is nut meant to De « impolite,
and it ought \u25a0 to be Itrue, lorIthe lady her-
self is authority fur the statement.

-
"Itwas in \u25a0 Boston,'.' stie said, "Iwas

talking with a famous voico • 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, lor |near where we were stand-
ing the crystal .;globe about a; gas-jet
quivered and (napped. We looked at itand
a crack ran quite around it. ,The sound had
broken It."•\u25a0

-
;'.. ; c ; \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 '->;-' .\u25a0•'•;-'•;»_.;\u25a0

This is rather an:unusual incident! cer-
tainly, but the principle is familiar enough.
A \u25a0 dog itrotting

-
across a

-
foot-bridge ican

break it down if he happens to hit the unit
of vibration, which, of course, differs with

'\u25a0 the :length vof »- the bridge,— Detroit ? Free
Press.

SUMMER STYLES
FOR THE MEN.

Tfie Tenflency Is Toward the Brown and
Its Virulent Tones.

The Single-Breasted Sack Suits the Most
Favored of Make-up HSolid Colors— Latest

Phase of Long-Tailed Frocks.

Itis quite apparent that the designers of
the fashionable fabrics for men's suitings
have been up to snuff.

This peculiar and altogether trying
shade— as was predicted herein would be
the case

—
has come to be the ultra 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 tendency toward brown,
but it takes form in the virulent tones of
that color. There seems to be a dash of the
tabaieo of conception dominant

—
every

shade offered being permeated with an over-
weening tinge of reddishness.
The patterns moreover, while usually a

treatment of the same color in ditlerent
shades, are wrought out in the boldest
types of bic plaids that liave been seen
since the wild and weird summer seasons
antidating the inception of the outing
reci me.

The fact that the new shades—unbecom-
ing as they are— have been promptly, even
greedily, seized upou by the men that essay
to wear fine clothes would indicate how
glad they were of any opportuuitv to break
the spell of sobriety that had prevailed for
so lung a period.

BAREST THINGS DONE DISOWN.
Itis 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— co^t
made with double-breasted lapel effect— ls
the. most favored method of make-up in the
.-"ii color, but in the startling and thor-
oughly .sportified patterns in wide plaids the
double-breasted sack is the more apropos.

The manufacturing clothiers may wait
for another season before they willgenerally
pin their faith to a change so abrupt and so
marked. >Somu of the leading high-class
hou-es that cater for the best custom of the
big cities willba live enough to put out, in
modified to and moderated form, clothing in
the less aggressive shades of brown, but
lhe-.i!goods will be regarded as the especial
novelties of the line with which the ready-
made retailer will seek to punctuate his
*to(-ls rather than oveiburden it-

-
ere does not seem to be any especial

excitement among the madding crowd over
this new and radical deviation in the eu-
semble of the iashion leaders. The popu-
lace, indeed, will always view a striking
. ovation ivmen's dress with amusement,
tinsjiitl with commiseration at first, only,
incourse of time as the idea becomes lamll-
iar, to adopt it.

'ihe latest phase of the long-tailed frocks
is that they are made snort-wuistud. 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 broad binding or other adventitious
decoration.

POPULARITY OF STYLE.
The popularity of the style and the hold

itlias obtained on the public fancy is !evi-
denced in thegeneial Adoption of itby men
of nilsizes and conditions of figure

—
even

th« short and pudgy individualities to whom
the wearing of such a coat is a sacrifice of
judgment to a desire to be modish.

Tho Sennet straw hat, wide-brimmed 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 culured derby anu tall.hat were
mfaked for a great run this season, tiut
these expectations may not be realized. The
pearl shade of hat always comported best
witha light gray suiting, and there willnot
be any great preponderance of these worn
dining thti warm interim.

1 wonder that some one—now that the
popular craze for black straw has subsided

—
does not get out a black Sennet wide-
bimimed, low-crown straw hat. It would
promptly find favor among the men of
swiiggenloui,

There is a new fabric that Is having a very
successful run among the manufacturers of
women's cloaks that seems readily adapta-
ble to the uses of men, and itseems but a
fair retaliation if the sterner sex can bur-
row anything from woman's domain to do
so. con*id»ringthe mannish tendency of th»
girl of outing. The material is called Crave-
nette. Itis a light-weight fabric, suitable
fur near in the summer, late spring or early
full. The women use it as a garment for
general wear, as a traveling dustnr and a
rain coat, the texture being treated by some-
special silver-proof process.

• THK 1.0 K.
• The color is black, although it might, I
fancy, be made in grays and other shades,
and is altogether dressy in finish. For men
it could tie made up into traveling and
driving coats for summer wear, and could
do duty in a water-proof sense as well as
during when it is too warm to don a mackin-
tosh. Ishould not be at all surprised, so
well does the idea commend itoelf to me. if
some of the bis suecialty clothing manu-
facturers should take up Cr«venette and dis-
play cuts ot this useful garment in their
next catalogues.

The indications are very favorable for a
good sale of lightsummer waistcoats. The
man that wears the tropical weights in sub-
dued .summer suiting, while he is debarred
the sash and barely granted the waist belt,
may let his fancy rind vent in 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 dullbrown suitings.

By the .way, tiie brown revival seems
singularly unapropos at this season of sun
and rain, for itis a color that will fade in
in the one and run in the other.

The "waist-strap" is the latest nomen-
clature in men's lurnishings. \u25a0 It aptly de-
scribes the waist-belt of leather that re-
sembles—save that it is wider—tno regula-
tion trunk-strap, being the same in color
mid having the old-fas common-sense
buckle.— Clothier and Furnisher. \ \u25a0

NUT A MILLINERY-SHOP.
Tlie Landlord Was Not a Particular Man,

liut lie Drew the Line at Duilr*.
"Can Iget something to eat here?" asked

an Eastern man of the proprietor of a Mon-
tana "holil." The landlord eyed him sus-

piciously.
'•Tenderfoot, eh?"
"Isuppose so."
"Eat pie with yer knife."
'•So.'1
".Make a noi*e when you drink?"
"Try not to."
"Pick yer teeth with yer fork?"
"Certainly not."
'"rake off yer hat at the table?"
"Yes."
".smack yer lips when you strikn soint-

thin' good:'"
"No."
"Then you can't eat here. Ifed a feller

last spring that parted his hair in the middle
and had the same brand on hi- face that
you've .got. and he hoodooed my place for a
month. Tney's a half-breed runs a feed-
trough farther down the street Guess he'll
take you in—he don't know no better —

but,
by gum !:;s long as Irun this ranch it ain't
goin' to be uo rulllinerv-shop. Day
stranger."— DetroitFree Tress.

A Young Woraau'K Quest.
A well-dressed young lady eutered a drug,

store on Walnut street and asked the drug-
gist ifhe had any dragon's blood. A half-
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 rive years 1
have had a call for dragon's Wood," re-
marked the druggist after she had disap-
peared. "What Is H? Well, itis a vegeta-
ble substance obtained from thu fruits of
several small palms in the East Indies.
Many years ago it was in grent demand
among young women who wished to win
buck their recreant lovers, burning a small
lump of it with a certain form :>( incanta-
tion. It was .i!mi uard as an astringent, but
is now almost extinct. That girl has prob-
ably heard of itfrom her grandmother, and
hits determined to test its virtues. Which
one? Well, that Icannot say. Good-by."
-Philadelphia Record.
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MISCELLANEOUS!

FREE CONSULTATION

DOCTOR SWEANY,

Medical aid Surgical flies,
737 Market Street,

Opp. "Kxaminer" Oiftcf. S. F.

For tbe prompt euro ofallChronic ami Private
l>l*easoH( Di«easet of !U»nUoo<l. lkiHeasnM
of \Viiiiii-i>. etc., Sexual miti " -rnninl
Weakness and Nervous Affections or lonir stand-

ing which ran have resisted all other treatment,-
cured quickly by sclcntifle and modern treatment.

Those livingaway from the cityshouli! write at
once.

r.pwarp <jfnny prrton who may speak to you
on the streets and ask you to go to any other doctor,
for they are hired by disreputable doctors toensnare
you Intheirdens.

DX. F.1.. SWKANY, formerly or Philadelphia,
Pa. ,am! nnt so wetland favorably knows as the
most successful specialist on the Pacific (oast, de-
sires to thank the public tor their confidence b

-
stoned upon him In the past, and assure the afflicted
generally who may call on aim tor medical aid Ctnu
they may he sure of the most skillful and scientliic
treatment and be cured in the quickest puj.il!>ia
time Intvt1 most satisfactory manner.

Jfti" No cases piiblittlit-dor expose '. Every
patient's kept strirtly ronnd^ntial. All
ref*r»iirrgany one may desire furnLibed privately
at our offices. - We stnn<l on our merit I

Patients who consult me are not turned over to an
amateur hired substitute, as lit the em of many
high-sounding dispensaries or Institutes, bat re-
ceive my own personal care and attention. Con-
sultation always free, and the poor Itreat free of.charge.. I)1SKA«C» OF JIAMiHOD-Younc men
sintering rrom nervous debility, from any causa
whatsoever, especially from youthful errors »nd In-
discretions, producing dizziness, loss of memory,
vitalityand energy, emissions, tired, discontented
feeling, indigestion, palpitation of heart, urinary
troubles and many other symptoms not necessary (a
mention here, should no longer delay In seeking
proper relief. Your trouble Buy be In its first
stage. Remember Itis approaching the last, and if
you coutinue to neglect it. the time must coma

'
when you willbe past human aid. We guarantee to
restore allsuch cases ina very short time to perfect
health and enjoyment of lire.

J»IIl»l»M-:-A«n-:i» MEN-There are many who
are suffering trom weak backs, frequent urination
and sediment in urine, accompanied by loss of
vigor and sexual power and an Impairment of the
general health. Many die of this dllucuityIgnorant
of the cause, which is the second stage of seminal
weakness. We guarantee a perfect cure inall sin li
eases and a permanent restoration of the genito-
urinary organs.

Blood, Skin and allPrivate Diseases we positively
cure in the shortest possible time without mercury
orInjurious drugs.

KIPTIKE,
Piles, Fistula. Tarlcocelo, Hydroccle and all Swell-
ings and Tenderness quickly cured without pain or
detention irom business.

LADIES
Who may be suffering from any or the distressing
ailments peculiar to your sex, such as persistent
headaches, painful menstruations, displacements,
etc.. do not give up in aespalr, even if you have
heretofore met with repeated failures Inseeking re-
lief. We are happy to state that we have cured
hundreds of cases after other pbys clans had pro-
nounced them hopeless. H

Charges moderate and within the reach of all.
Patients livingaway from the city, who cannot

conveniently call, may describe their troubles by
letter and have medicines sent to them, free from
observation, to any part of the country.

Utnce hours- From 10 a. m. to 12 M.; 2to 5, 7to
8ml;Sundays, from 10 to I ônly.

Address
DR. F. I-. SWEASV,

737 Market st, opp. Kxaimner office, Si F., CaL
ml>l9Sutf .

JUST^OUT!. : \u25a0 ':\i*,A\u25a0'. {'•-^4.'::

New Premium Given to Subscribers
. . . ' '•"——

op

THE MORNING CALL
THE WEEKLY CALL!

--, . *

A COMPLETE HISTORY
OUR GOVERNMENT BY ADMINISTRATIONS AND CONGRESSES

;^:L-i-—3T-3-lO3VX \,

WASHINGTON go HARRISON.
RAND,McNALLY'S NEW REVERSIBLE

POLITICAL ANDU. S. MAP
Latest Edition Corrected to Date. 46x66 Inches (Largest Ever Printed).

THIS DOUBLE MAP CONTAINS:
AI)i9gr»m showing all of the Political Par- A Complete Map of the World. 13x20.

tie«. 11x66. A Ccmpet- Mao of the United States (Raad,
A Diagram showing all the Presidents and McNillv*Co.'s 1890). 46x66.'

Cabinsts 5x66.
- -

AM-,p of Central America. 10x13.
ADiagram showing the Political Complexion AMap ofA'uka. 10x13.

of each Congress. 2x66. . . . ;• -:' AMap of South Africa. 10x13.
ADingremskowingthe Cieeli of the World. AMapof opn«r Nnbia and Habeih or Abys- .

,13x10.; . sinia. 10x13. ".
A Diagram showin? the Standing Armies of AMjpof Persia, Afghanistan and BaluchU-. !each Nation. 13x10.

'

tat." 10x13
A Diagram shtfwlnr the Naval Tonnaye of A Complete Map of the Solar System— best ever

e-ch Nation. 13x10. .. '*
n=ai*. 13x10. .

Piclires of allHie Frßsltlß&ts friwaslitonlHarrisoi
IT ALSO GIVES IN BRIEF:

The History of Colonial Politic!. .'
;* f Valuable Btatisti:« on Debts. r

The History of Hevoirtionary Poli ie». : Valuable Statistics on Bevennes.The History of the Confederation. v.'n.v. c» .; «• v
•r w . / f,v it c,\u25a0 •. r, Va-nabe Statistics on Expaaditnrei.
The History of the U. 8. Government by Con- T.. ... _.... , _

ercss»a. Imuh of all Political Parties.
The History of the V. Bbv minis ions. The History of allPoliticalParties whichhaveAn Analysis of the Federal Government. r. existed in thiicountry. .

RAND, McNALLY &: CO.'S LATEST TJ C S. MAP,
; Printed in;Colors, Covers the Entire Back, and is

Universally Conceded to Be the Best Pub-
'_\u25a0 _I.'.:'_, \u25a0; lished. It Alone •- Sells forI$5.00,

Maps Can Be Obtained on Following Conditions:
INCITIES AND TOWNS WHEBE PAPER 13 DELIVEBED BY CASRtfp „,',„»„

24 MONTHS
PAYING75 CENTS AND SIGNING AGREEMENT

INSelf™24 MONTHS AT REGULAR BATE, 65 CENTS FEET MONTHTIN PLACES WHERE WEHAVENO DELIVERY BY LOCAL AGENTS, AND PAPER IS RECEIVED THR^mPf^TOFFICE. WE WILL SEND MAP, AND THB DAILYCALL 6 MONTHS tor sinn.on •££WEEKLY CALLONE YEAR WITH MAP FOR S4 00 ORDERS FOR PAPER WITH v^p'
NOT RECEIVED FOR SHORTER PERIOD. V "'™*0B .paPEH WITH MAP

Give Order to Local Agent, or Address

i 525 Montgomery Street, San francisco, CaU

A FOR
:#>\u25a0 no^QuiTO

V#X^30RE

1^ LAnEfIE3S

''\u25a0*^V%X from OVER-
iikEXERTiOa

CHAFirici' 'Hf/S^To £)itheT M^
FACE and' HAMD3 M

-
wh«r\ Keerted etc.'

DO/IT FORGET \u25a0 -ejgEsa.-
when itarlin^ on. M\JI^.

v&ceJTion Iblahe Jfc^*- §$%§£!%
with you Vow.are EJw&tfS'

iurt. -To need it"; <^»^S£
\u25a0perhapsTyEßYnyqi W^!& I
ind«ed ; glffgLg

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.

--'\u25a0• Jjra 2m eodJtWy i'^V:

I "THE CATHOLICHOI"II
(AN lI.USTRATKIIMONTHLY

FAMILYMA(.AZINK).

JULY NUMBER
Contains the Opening

Chapters of a Beautiful
Story by CLARA j
MULHOIXAND, and!
Interesting Sketches, j
Articles, Departments,
Etc.
For Sale by allNews Agents.

PRICE, IO CENTS.
\u25a0 i\u25a0-\u25a0;:'• '.. noli)SnWeFr tt

$S^iil%^| WOODS*, IPenetrating

•^QUICk^-lPLASTER.
\u25a0af 7,il»i' tl« «lICK. Others in
-£E5 AND THE Jbr comparison are slow or

ADj^-WOOD'S PLASTER.
yy\//f<!^. *rfWwv" ItPenetrate*, Be-
"VV/yV7?'lWf\V\\\V li«v«Mi,Cares./yV'/iiI|*VVV\ :All Drnggi»t3.

apl WeSn ly \u25a0\u25a0 ''->\u25a0!-' -.

A Fraelle Structure.
A srstem which chronic Indigestion hat depleted

anil rendered nervous and reeble, Is Indeed a very
fragile structure, a tenement fast toppling Into ir-
retrievable decay. Eiceaslre Irritability or ;em.
per. abnormal and causeless anxiety, hypochondria,
hysteria aud sleeplessness— these are aome of tba
manifestations of nervousness. That grand Invig-
orating nervine, Uostetter'a Stomach Ultters. tran-qulllzes by strengthening the verves, arc ouipllsblng
tbe double result through the medium of renewedd'gestlon and asslinilatlon. No tonic la existence
exhibits such thoroughness, produces such speedily
appreciable etfects ax ttie Hitters. ItIs a perfectly
rultablr s»fe«!u:ird against malaria and dangerous
klilue}'trouble, and remedies completely IU-er and
bowel Inactivity and disorder. Nervous lnvallili
slio-.ihl not fall to fortify their systems with this
benign protective, wbleh well merits a persistent
trial. -J.J


