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queathed him, and once his affairs were ar-
ranged he meant to return to his travels and
wandering life.

She did not look, or attempt any caressing
words to her newly recovered father as she
answered in a low trembling voice, "I am
not thought like her." She did not even
call him by the familiar name of father; if
Mr. Egerton was cold, his daughter was
equally so.

Another silence ensued, but this time it
was broken by the abrupt entrance of a
servant ''What is it?" inquired Mr. Eger-
ton, turning with an air of relief to the man.

"Please, sir, I can't open one of the boxes;
none ot the keys will fit it," answered the
valet.

''I must go, Madeline, nd see about the
unpacking," said the traveler, anxious to
see how his treasures had borne the long
journey. "I shall not unpack everything

y, but if I should come to anything
particularly interesting I will call you."

The girl murmured "Thank you" in her
low voice, and Mr. Egerton left the room.
As the door closed between them she pressed
both hands to her heart in a wild manner to
still some pain. "I cannot do it," she cried,
her voice half suffocated by her emotion.
"It is a cruel wrong oh, what will become
of me! Where have they taken her?"
Flinging herself on her knees beside the
sofa, she burst into passionate tears.

CHAPTER IIL
Mr. Grenfel! Egerton looked in surprise

at the box that had resisted the servant's
efforts to open it. "I don't remember this
one," he said, passing his hand across his
forehead. "I can't think what's in it; I do
not remember packing it in the least; but
we will soon find out. Just get a chisel and
force the lock; don't break the keys over
it." The servant obeyed; in a few seconds
the lock gave way and he threw back the
lid. The black shawl, hurriedly replaced
by John Brown's shaking hands, concealed
the contents as before. "Take that off,"
cried Mr. Egerton, impatiently; the servant
raised it hastily, but at the unexpected sight
thus revealed he uttered a cry of horror and
turned to his master for an explanation.
Cut as he saw Air. Egerton's lace his cry
froze on his lips. Grentell Egerton stood
over the box, his bronzed face livid
and distorted, its deathly pallor rivaling
that of the dead girl at bis feet so cruelly
murdered in the dawn of womanhood. liais-
ing his clinched hands above his head he
struggled lor speech.

"Lucy! Lucy!" he groaned at last, utter-
ing his dead wite's name for the first time in
all the long years since her death. Before
lie had finished, with ber name still on his
lips, he staggered and fell motionless across
the box.

The terrified servant rushed to the door to
call assistance, but on the threshold he was
met by Madaline.

"Who called?" she asked breathlessly.
"Don't go in, Miss," gasped the man

hurriedly. "Master has fainted."
But her eyes had clearly seen Mr. Eger-

ton lying face downward over the black box.
She poshed past the trembling servant and
bent over the prostrate figure. "Raise your
master," she cried; "he is ill."

Mechanically the servant advanced, and
with difficulty removed the unconscious
form and supported his master's head against
his knee.

"Look, miss," he said in a hoarse whis-
per; "that's what made him faint," and
he glanced shuddering at the secret of the
box.

No need to say "look!" At the awful un-

expected horror thus revealed Madeline
stood transfixed. With dilating eyes she
took in all the beauty of the murdered girl
before her the lovely child-lik- e face with a
sm.le still lingering on the pale lips, the rip-
pling, golden hair, the slender figure in its
closely fitting habit; finally her stony gaze
rested' on the hilt in the breast, with its
crimson stain spreading round, telling its
own tale of dark guilt a tragedy concealed
from the world.

"How came it here? Who was she?"
The servant's. vo'ce roused Madeline from

her silent horror.
"Master won't come to, miss," he said

anxiously. "What am I to do?"
She looked vaguely at him for a second,

then she spoke in a hard, strained voice:
"Leave him and go for Dr. M at once. I
will remain wjth your master. Say 'nothing
of this i you value your place," she add-
ed, pointing with a firm hand toward the
box.

As the door closed the girl sank on her
knees beside the dead, and gazed into the
smiling face as though she hoped to read
there a key to the terrible mystery. Then
raising a tress of the long fair hair to her
own pale lips she kissed it passionatelv.
LiKe Mr. Egerton, she, too, uttered the
name of a woman, but it was the name her
father had addressed to ber on his arrival,
not the same that had burst from his lips in
such despair a tew seconds ago. "Made-
line," she whispered, as though the dead
could hear her voice and understand its
passionate remorse, "you shall be avenged!
But for me you would have been alive and
happy the crime is mine! How came you
here to haunt me? They forced me to de-

ceive you, but I loved you. I will not rest
till vour death has been avenged. Farewell,
my loved one! my little Madeline!" Once
more she kissed the fair hair solemnly, then
rising quickly to her feet she left the room,
without even a glance at Mr. Egerton, who
lay still unconscious on the floor.

Great events are olten crowded into a lit-
tle space. The startling discovery and its
consequences had only occupied IS minutes.
Two o'clock strnck as Madeline Egerton left
the house, dressed in a dark walking dress
and black fur cloak thrown hastily over her
shoulders she had no luggage. With thick
embroidered veil, she defied recognition ef-
fectually, and, walking to the corner, she
hailed a cab and drove off through the
crowded streets.

CHAPER IV.
It made a great impression on almost

every circle of society. Nothing else was
talked of or discussed throughout London.
Tne reappearance of Grenfell Egerton, the
celebrated traveler, whose discoveries and
adventures had interested all Europe, under
such painful snd extraordinary circum-
stances, caused the greatest excitement. He
was now, three days after his arrival, in
prison, on a charge of murder.

The discovery of the body of a young and
lovelv girl, cruelly murdered, in his own
house, had led to his arrest, though he de-
nied all knowledge of the crime.

The courts were crowded to hear the case,
and the greatest interest prevailed. As the
first witness was called, Miss Madeline Eg-
erton entered the witness box, closely veiled.
A murmur of surprise ran through the spec-
tators.

"His daughter 1" said a former friend of
Mr. Egerton.

"Never heard of her before. Where did
she come from?"

"Oh," said his companion, "I fancy when
Egerton went cracked about his poor wife's
death, he left the child in charge of a French
governess, a tall, dark woman. She went
on the stage ten years ago, and Bings under
the name of Silvani. I believe she married
the Polish Count who sang tenor at the
opera years ago, and she brought up Eger-
ton's daughter with her own child."

"An odd life for the poor girl," said the
other pityingly; "but I suppose anyhow
she will come into a heap of money some
day."

''Hush! Hush" said several voices, as the
witness drew back her veil and took the re-
quired oath.

A murmur, this time of admiration, went
round the court, as the girl stood calm and
composed, her exceeding pallor enhancing
the splendor of her large eyes, of a deep
dark blue, fringed with black, drooping
lashes. The two gossips again began to
comment.

"Be won't be able to hide her much
longer," said the first speaker. "I never
saw a more lovely face."

"Dreadful thing for the poor girl alto-
gether," said his friend. "But listen; she
is going to speak."

"Are you Mr. Grenfell Egerton.. daugh-
ter?" inquired the Q. C, more ai a matter
offormtbanon account of the importance
of the query.

Amidst a silence that might be felt, the
jtirl'i voice, though low, aaya distinctly,
"No, I m not,"

The Judge looked up incredulous at this
unexpected and astonishing reply. All eyes
were turned upon the traveler, who until
now htjd remained seated, by permission of
the Judge, being still utterly prostrated,
mind and body, with the sudden shock, and
seemed stnnned with despair and quite un-
able to grasp his painful situation. But now
he started to his feet as this girl he had sup-
posed to be his only child publicly re-
nounced him. "Am I going mad?" he
thought, pressing his hands wildly to his
forehead. With a violent effort at

he forced himself to listen to the
next question, clinging to the back of the
chair lor support.

"What is your name, then?"
"Lina Kamberowski."
"Were you in Mr. Egerton's house thfi

dav of his arrival?"
1 was."

"In what capacity?"
"As companion to Madeline Egerton."
Mr. Egerton leaned forward in fearful ex-

citement, which he with difficulty sup-
pressed.

"Was Miss Egerton also in the honse?"
For the first time the witness hesitated,

and her face grew more deathly pale.
"Yes," she said at last, as if the words

were forced from her without her will.
"Where was she at the time this box was

opened?"
For the space of a second there was si-

lence; the girl glanced fearfully at the
black box which lay upon the table before
the judge, empty now of its sad contents.
Madeline Egerton was hidden from the
world once more, this time forever, in the
cold, dark earth.

Lina Kamberowski struggled for compos-
ure, but in vain. "Where was she?" she
reDeated: then, putting Doth hands to her
eves, as though to push back some awful
sight, "Madeline Egerton was lying inthat
black box, murdered, stabbed to the heart"
She uttered the last words in so terrible a
voice that a shudder ran through the listen
ers. Mr. .Egerton leu oacE in a son 01 nt
and was carried hastily out of court

"Will vou repeat your statement?" asked
the horrified counsel. "Miss Egerton was
the poor girl found murdered?"

"Yes, Madeline was murdered," repeated
Lina, as tbough to enforce that terrible fact
on her memory, then her calmness failed.
"1 murdered her, I, Lina Kamberowski!
But for me " She broke off suddenly,
the confession seemed to burst from her with
a painful effort, and before the sensation
produced by her wild words had had time
to make itself felt, she swayed and fell heav-
ily forward in a dead faint, which proved so
deep and so prolonged as to resist all efforts
to restore her to consciousness.

After a quarter of an hour's fruitless en-

deavor, the doctor declared the witness to-

tally unfit to give further evidence that day,
and amid the wildest excitement the case
was adjourned, the important nature of Miss
Camberowski's evidence rendering it use-
less to proceed without her.

Some hours later a woman entered the cell
where Liha was confined on her own evi-

dence; the girl lay white and still only
partially conscious; an occasional tearless
sob shook her slender form. A female warder
sat by her couch working by the dim light of
a solitary candle. The intruder advanced to
the girl's side, threw herself on her knees,
and covered the prisoner's little white hand
with wild passionate kisses. As she did so
the light fell on her dark handsome face,
with its piercing black eyes now dimmed
and marred with weeping, her pale face
framed in thick dark hair. A strange face t
And a strange history belonged to that
kneeling figure. She was Marie Kamberow-
ski, Lina's mother, and Mme Silvani, the
celebrated prima donna of the opera.
As she called her daughter tenderly by her
name and strove vainly to rouse her to the
consciousness of her presence, the peculiar
foreign accent struck the ear. It was the
same voice that on New Year's Eve had re-
quested John Brown to take care of her lug-
gage at the Great B junction.

The warder was inured to scenes of
misery, but even her callousness was touched
by the utter despair of the mother as she
knelt beside her child. What a fair young
creature to plead guilty to so fearful a crime.
Could she have been in full possession of
her senses when she was giving her evidence?
The Bhort period allowed for visiting was
nearly at an end when Lina Kamberowski
at last opened her eyes, only to fix them with
terror and loathing on the imploring face
that hung over her.

"My loved one, speak to your mother!"
For'all answer the girl flung out her arms

with a gesture of utter abhorrence; a wild
light burnt in her lovely eyes. "What have
you done?" she cried. "Was it not enough
to rob and deceive, but that she must be
murdered! Who did it?" As her piercing,
horror-struc- k gaze met her mother's face,
Marie Kamberowski started and shuddered,
and unable to bear that glance from her
child she rose to her feet, and, with
a despairing gesture, pressed both hands to
her neck to choke back the torrent of her
emotion. "Who did it?" repeated Lina in
a fierce whisper; then, her strength failing,
she fell back on her couch once more. "For
me it was done," she moaned, "I alone will
atone! Deceived and betrayed; oh, Made-
line, lorgive! forgive!" The excitement of
the interview was too much; she relapsed
into her former unconsciousness.

"Time's up," said the warder at the deor.
Marie Kamberowski stood as if' turned to

stone as her daughter uttered those despair-
ing words.

"Atone!" That word rang in her ears.
She bent for one instant over her daughter
and pressed her lips twice passionately to
the pale face. "You shall njt suffer! You
are innocent it is for me to atone. Fare-
well, my life! my darling! We shall not
meet again!" she murmured to the deaf ears.
Then, drawing down her veil, she swept with
graceful steps out of the cell, and, as the
door closed between them, mother and
daughter were parted forever.

CHAPTER V.
The opera was crowded the famous

prima donna Madam Silvani had never
looked more beautiful. The well-know-n

tragedy "Lncretia Borgia" was being per-

formed; Madam Silvani took the part of the
wicked duchess. The rich costume of black
lace became her tall, graceful figure ad-
mirably and was totally unrelieved by the
slightest touch of color, but was fastened
here and there by diamond stars; her rich
voice had never been more true or powerful,
and held the house entranced toward the
thrilling finale.

Madam Silvani's impassioned rendering
of the scene between Gennero and his
mother, the anguish and remorse of Ln-
cretia on finding her son among the poisoned
guests, was -- depleted with extraordinary
feeling and pathos. Several times involun-
tary murmurs of applause rose from the
audience. As Gennero died Lucretia ad-
vanced to the footlights, her pale face wild
with the madness of despair, and gave the
two last lines, "Sul mio capo il cielo a!

II sno strali punitor!" As she sank
dying to the ground) the curtain fell amid
deafening applause, which was prolonged
as the prima donna failed to reappear before
the curtain to acknowledge the people's
homage. In a few moments the manager
made his appearance, his face pale and dis-

turbed: "I have to thank you on the part of
Madam Silvani, but she is too unwell to
come before you With murmurs
of pity and disappointment the spectators
slowly dispersed.

Behind the drop scene lay Madam Sil-

vani on the same spot where Lucretia
Borgia had expired in the final act The
tenor supported her head on his knee and
various restoratives were administered,
though all present saw plainly such efforts
were useless.

It was a strange scene. The theatrical
background, the fantastic dresses, gave a
wild appearance to the group. The flaming
gaslight lit up the faces of the terrified and
bewildered actors and revealed in their
midst, in Mme. Silvani, the famous singer,
the features of Marie Kamberowski. The
hand was tightly clenched over a small
dark bottle. This attracted the attention of
the horrified manager. "What is it?" he
asked nervously, pointing to the vial con-
cealed in the palm of the white hand.

Alas! the wild, passionate nature bad
Bought to avert discovery and consequent
misery by taking away "her own life, as she
had remorselessly taken away that of the
innocent girl who stood between ber and her
unscrupulous design. Her daughter, the

--. V".s

only being whose love had influenced her
melaacholv life for whose sake she had un-

hesitatingly perpetrated the most awful
crime, was innocent, and was at once ac-

quitted, but at the cost of another's life; her
lreedom was bought, but at 'the price of her
mother's death. In the prima donna's rooms
were found two sealed packets, both ad-

dressed to "My daughter, Lina Kamber-
owski." One contained various diamonds
and other jewels presented to her during
her short but brilliant career upon the
stage, the other a closely written confession
relating to the mysterious and terrible mur-
der of the fair Madeline Egerton, and the
extraordinary scheme of concealing the
crime in the long black box.

"
CHAPTER TL

Marie Kamberowski's confession ran as
follows:

My loved Lina, for yon I write the following
the opinion of others Is ot no value to me; I

care for no one. I would gladly! oh, how
gladly, have saved thee from pain; but it mad-

dened me to see you, my beautiful Lina, in
prison! How yon discovered my crime I know
not Why I did It and when I will teU yon.
You shall be free; your own wild words were
enough to condemn you, nut you must not be
suspected of a crime of which you are entirely
guiltless.

I was, as yon know, governess to Madeline
Egerton's mother, and I loved her dearly, bnt
one came between us who turned my love to
bitterest hate. That one was Grenfell Eger-
ton. The courtesy of his manner and bis band-som- e

face drew me to him with a strange fas-
cination. I was only three years older than
Lucy. At 20 1 was handsome; he admired me,
bnt his love was never mlnel The touch of his
hand, the sound of his voice thrilled my very
soull I loved him not as these fair English
women love, but passionately, with a jealous,
mad devotion, and he knew ill He played with
my strong feelings, be laughed at met bis
love was centered on Lucy alone, that delicate,

d girl with her large, soft bine eyes.
Weill the end camo; she married him, and I was
needed no longer. I left them with a burning
hatred in my heart and though Lucy Egerton
often wrote to beg me to go and stay with her,
1 refnsed coldly; I conld not brook the sight of
ner nappiness witn tne man l sun so passion-
ately loved. I went to London and took sing-
ing lessons In the hope of gaming money by my
voice.

Your father was my singing master. He
found my voice good, and, as I afterward dis-
covered, looked npon me as a sure means of
getting money in the future. He was then a
young, handsome man. Karlo Kamberowski
was the young Pole with the. exquisite tenor
voice, he professed violent love for me. I was
alone and nearly penniless. With the bitter
memory of Gronfell Egerton's coldness rank-
ling in my heart with the hopelessness and
apathy of dlspair, I married this unscrupulous
man. The same year Lucy Egerton died!

Grenfell wrote to me in bis frantic grief,
saying he knew I bad been a friend of his be-
loved wife's; therefore be begged me to under-
take for the sake of that friendship the entire
charge of bis little daughter Madeline, then
only 2 years old: he offered me a most hand-com- e

remuneration if I would consent and
added that he was leaving England at once
and probably forever to seek distraction from
his grief in travel and a life of danger and ad-
venture, only delaying his departure till he
heard from me. When I received this letter a
tumult of rage filled my heart It was too
much to ask that I should take ber child and
cherish it for him. My husband, however,
whose love of money was insatiable, insisted
on my at once consenting, and 1 date my feel-
ing of dislike to him from that period. He
forced me to accept Madeline came; you were
then only a year old. Years went on; at inter-
vals I received letters from Grenfell, short let-
ters, merely inclosing cheqnes for expenses and
inclosnres for his child. Those cold, formal
letters stung me afresh. The utter indiffer-
ence was cutting to my pride. My long epis-
tles, full of passionate love, re-
vived my old longing, but he remained utterly
passionate and unmoved.

Suddenly the news reached us that Mr. Eger-
ton had unexpectedly come Into a large fort-
une through the death of a distant relative,
and was on his way back to England. My bus-ban-

whose Inveterate love of money I have
mentioned before, then formed the wild ex-
travagant idea of forcing yon to represent
Madeline Egerton, thus eventually making you
the heiress to all the newly-acquire- d wealth;
the perfect seclusion of Madeline and yourself
rendering this deception almost easy, many
people being entirely Ignorant of your exist-
ence or of hers. I was known in fashionable
circles as Mme. Silvani, the great singer at the

opera, but of my private life little was
known. For once I fell in readily with my hus-

band's unscrupulous plans. I hated the child;
1 was jealous of your love for her, jealous of
her fair beauty, and the startling lfkeness to
her mother ever revived the old pain of de-

spair. But for her mother I might have been a
happy woman. The difficulty was to con-
ceal Madeline, for a time at least so as to
deny discovery. Enough! you know, my poor
Lina, how we forred you to person-
ate yonr companion and deceive her
father: we told yon that there were urgent rea-
sons that Madeline and her father should not
meet for the present and hinted that some ter-

rible calamity would come upon us in case you
failed to comply with our wishes. Once I al-

most relented at your utter distaste and be-

wilderment; bat the thoughts of you, rich and
living in good society, made me firm to my pur-
pose. The London bouse was prepared for its
owner, the old caretaker dismissed and a new
set of serv&nts encaged: they were told von
were their mistress, and the day before Mr.
Egerton's arrival you were msiaiiea. as you
remember, all this was Bent hidden from Mad-
eline; she was unaware that you had left the
house. An hour after your departure she re-

turned from her ride. My husband bad writ-
ten, urging many plans as to getting rid of this
girl, who was the only obstacle between you
and the immense fortune. Now so much was
ventured on it was no use hesitating as to ways
and means, be said, and went on to hint at
various schemes; but I read between the lines.
I knew that he saw but one way. That was as
clear to me as though printed in letters of fire
on my brain. Murder was the only way.

As I sat in the dusk of the December after-
noon brooding over my thoughts I beard Mad-
eline enter and run to your empty room. Find-in- g

it tenantless she ran down stairs again, to
where I was sitting in the firelight in the old
study. It was a dark, room. with
rows of mnsty books. Over the fireplace hung
quaint old pieces of armor, rusty swords and
foreign knives, which gleamed sullenly in the
red firelight I rose as the girl entered and
leaned one elbow on the mantelp ece and mo-
tioned to her to close the door. "Come in," I
said, coldlv. "What do you want?" "Is Lina at
home, madameT" she asked in the timid voice
she always addressed me, for she was always
afraid of me, and she advanced a few Bteps to-

ward me in the uncertain light. Her likeness
to her mother was striking; I seemed to see
Lucy rise before me: as the child (for she was
little more), turned her large blue eyes upon
me, the soul of her mother seemed to look out
with unutterable reproach for mv treachery.
The look maddened me in my excited state; I
movedVimpatiently, and as I did my eyes fell on
the glittering hilt of a foreign knife that hung
close to my bead. In that instant my brain
was on fire, the key to the solution of the diff-
iculty lay in my hands. I lowered my eyes for
fear even in that dim light she should read
"murder'' in them.

As I made no reply she turned to leave the
room; her band was on the door when she
stopped and with a shy smile she said, "Mv
father will be back Will he come
to see me here directly?"

These questions! How should I answer them?
There was one way to silence them foreverl

The only sound was the clock's slow ticking,
as once more thoso bine eyes turned to mine
for an answer, and the little figure stood wait-
ing.

Only this little fragile being between my
daughter's wealth and success. A demon seized
me. I tore the knife from the wall and as she
gazed, the smile frozen on. her baby face, her
feet rooted to the spot I struck ber to the
heart My aim was deadly and one stroke was
enough.

She fell without a cry, but one heavy sobbing
breath.

My heart stood still as I gazed on the victim
of my frantic deed, but with no regret; terror
or discovery alone possessed me. Without re-
moving the knife I seized the lifeless girl in
my arms and rushed up the snllgbted staircase,
to your deserted room, and locked the door. I
placed the body on the floor. Yes. my revenge
and hatred were amply satisfied: she was quite
dead. 1 shuddered as I looked at the calm
face, now deadly pale in the first fading twi-
light I threw my black shawl over the inani-
mate form, and pressing my bands to my burn-
ing forehead, tried wildly to think of some
plan of concealment At that moment hasty
footsteps came along the passage.

A large black box lay open in
the comer. I sometimes used it for my theat-
rical properties and had that mormugjooked at
it with a view to using it for your packing, but
finally rejected it as being too long and heavy;
there was no time tor reflection, the steps were
approaching.

A panic seized me. I stooped hastily and
lifted the girl, still wrapped in my shawl, and
placed her inside it A strange coffin! Two or
three ghastly stains had already marked the
floor. I shuddered and threw a rng across the
boards; locking the box I put the key in my
pocket and had barely time to raise myself up-
right when a servant knocked hastily at the
door.

"A telegram, madam," she cried, and as I
opened the door she presented me with' a yel-

low envelope. I tore it open; It was from the
manager of the opera, saying that the new
singer who was to appeal that night In "Lucre-ti- f

Borgia" had failed them suddenly from ill-

ness, and he begged me to return to town Im-

mediately and take ber place.
I dismissed the servant and tried to think. In

a short time Madeline' absence would be dis-
covered; if Mr. Egerton should remain longer
in England than we supposed likely. I Should
be questioned. Complications would then arise,
and danger confronted me.

Here was a temporary escape, but bow to
conceal my crime ? A thousand plans ruabed
through ay brain. Suddenly I conceived the

wild idea of taking that fatal box with me and
leaving it at some large railway station to be
claimed. It might bo lost in this way and sus-
picion diverted for a time.

Going to Madeline's room I closed her door
and double-locke- d it Then 1 descended into
the drawing room, for a sudden horror made
me avoid the library. Ringing the bell, I told
the servants 1 was going that evening to town.
I bad pressing business. I desired that no
one should distnrb Miss Egerton, as she bad
come in very tired from riding, and wished no
one to go to her that evening, as she was gone
to bed.

In half an bonr I was dressed and on my way
to the station, and traveling by the Great
Southern line to town, stopping only once, at
B Junction. It was only a few minutes be-

fore arriving at the jnnction that 1 conceived
the idea of leaving the box and its secret at
the parcels office there. With me impulse is
action I

From all the miserable after results I can
only imagine that Grenfell Egerton mnst have
traveled by the same line next morning, and
in some mysterious way discovered the box and
imagined it part of his luggage, its odd shape
being not unlike his own package cases. Tbis
unforeseen extraordinary fatality never entered
my thoughts, which at this time dwelt with
fierce exultation on the meeting between you
and Grenfell. How could he fall to love you?
All his fortune wonld be Bbortly in your power,
and when he again returned to Africa I should
qnit the stage and live with you in luxury.

Revenge was also gratified in the thought of
the deception I was practicing upon him! Oh,
Lina, my darling! what I suffered when the
news reached meyouwerein prison, arrested
for my crime I

A horrible despair overtook me and dashed
my fond dreams of happiness to the earth. A
remorse, not for my crime, but for your suffer-
ings; theldeaof your discovering my guilt
made me tremble; that alone wrung my sonl.
Lina, my loved one, when I entered the cell and
yon shrank from me with loathing death itself
was not more bitter.

Madness raged in my brain. Your father,
like a coward as he was, an unscrupulous, self-
ish wretch, finding discovery inevitable, had
fled to Poland, fearing to be implicated in the
revelations at the trial.

I stood ntterly forsaken, alonel and miser-
able. Twice Grenfell Egerton had stood be-

tween me and happiness; but for you. my child,
my dreary life would have been ended years
ago. I am to play Lucretia Borgia
at the opera. I feel a strange longing to bring
my life to an end. Lina! why did yon turn
from me?

It was for yon I stained my hands with blood,
only for yon, to see yon rich and happy. To-
morrow

But here the melancholy and painful con-
fession ended abruptly, but its object was
attained, and with it ended the secret of the
Black Box. London Society.

MEAT ON THE HOOF.

The Condition of Undines nt the East Liberty
Stock Yards.

Office of Pittsbueo Dispatch,
Fbidat. January 3, 1890. (

Cattle Receipts, 900 head; shipments,
880 bead; market slow at unchanged prices.
No cattle shipped to New York

Hoas Receipts. 2,100 head; shipments, 2,800
head; market slow; all grades, S3 904 00;
five cars of hogs shipped to New York

Sheep Receipts. bOO head; shipments, 1,200
head; market active.

Br Telegraph.
New Yobk Beeves Receipts, 64 carloads

for home trade slaughterers direct; 47 carloads
for export and 18 carloads for the market.
Prices advanced 10 15 cents per 100 pounds and
feeling was fairly Arm; native steers sold at
S3 8o5 25 per 100 pounds; bulls and dry cows
at il 852 75. Exports y and
870 beeves and 3,160 quarters of beef. Calves
Receipts, 200 head; easier and a fraction lower
a' 12 5023 00 per 100 pounds tor grassers; $3 25

3 75 for Western calves, and at S5 608 60 for
veals, with choice veals sold at $9 00. Sheep-Recei- pts,

2,200 head; a slowtradeatnnchanged
figures; sheeD sold at (i 005 50 per 100 pounds;
lambs at !6 007 65: no extra sheep in marketHogs Receipts. 3,200 head; none for sale alive;
nominally steady at S3 904 25 per 100 founds.

CHICAGO Cattle Receipts. 7,000 head;
shipments, 3,500 bead; market active and 15c
higher: beeves. S3005Z0;stockersandfeeders,
$2 102 90; cows, bulls and mixed, SI 503 00:
Texas cattle, S2 002 80. Hogs Receipts. 29,000
head; shipments. 5,000 head; market strong and
6c higher: mixed, S3 SOgS 75; heavy, S3 553 75;
light S3 503 85; skips, S3 003 4a Sheep-Recei- pts,

5,000 head; shipments, L000 head; mar-
ket strong and 15c higher: natives, $3 006 00;
western corn-fe- $5 0005 65; Texans, S3 503 70;
lambs. S5 85.

Buffalo Cattle steadv and firm; receipts.
35 loads through and i sale. Sheep and lambs

receipts, 2 loads through and i sale. Lambs
firm and a shade higher. Sheep steady Choice
to extra. 55 Z55 50: cood to choice. $4 855 15;
common to good. $4 454 75. Lambs Choice to
extra, 6 208 30; good to choice. 6 06 75;
common to good, S4 2004 40. Hogs active and
lower; receipts, IS loads through and 65 sale;
mediums and heavy mixed, S3 803 85; Yorkers,
and pies, S3 9a

St. Louis Cattle Receipts. LOW) heads
shipments, 100 head; market strong; good to
ftncy native steers, $4 305 00: fair to good,
JJ 404 40; feeders, SI 903 20; ranee steers,
52 0GQ3 40. Hogs Receipts, 6,100; shipments,
300: market steady; fair tocuoice heavy S3 60
3 65: packing grade, S3 455 60; light, fair to
best, $3 453 55. Sheep Receipts, 400; ship-
ments, none; market strong; fair to choice,
53 4035 00; lambs, S4 505 60.

POINTERS TO HOUSEHOLD BUYERS.

Not IIalfEnough Flowers, In Spite of Heavy
Receipt From New York.

One of our leading florists reports that he was
forced to refuse orders the past week in spite
of heavy receipts from New York. Said he:
"I laid in larger supplies than ever before, but
still did not have enough, even at the high
prices. Demand continues good, but we are
now able to meet all orders, and prices are
drifting back to the old level."

The wholesale pnee for good tnrkeys the past
few days has been 20c per pound. Butter and
eggs barely bold their own, as compared with
markets of last week. Ocean products are in
fair demand, and prices are unchanged. Deal-

ers in all market basket materials report the
quiet which follows holidays.

The best cnts of tenderloin steak range
from 20 to 25c, with last figure for very
fancy; sirloin, best cuts, from 15 to 18c;
standing nb roast, from 15 to 20c; chuck
loast 10 to 12c; best round steaks, 15c; boiling
beef, S to 8c; sweet breads, 20 to 50c per pair:
beef kidneys. 10c apiece; beef liver, 6c a pound;
calf livers, 25c apiece; corned beef from 5 to 10c
per pound. Veal for stewing commands 10c;
roast 12 to 15c; cutlets, 20c per pound; spring
lames, fore quarter, 10 to 12c; hind quarters,
15c A leg of mutton, hind quarter, of prime
quality, brings 12c; fore quarter, 8c; loin of
mutton, 15c; giblets, 6c per pound.

Potatoes. 15c per half peck; Jersey sweet pota-
toes, 25c per naif peck; cabbage, 5 to 10c;
cauliflower, 75c to SI eaoh; tomatoes, 35c
a quart; celery, 6c a bunch; bananas,
16 to 20c a dhzen; carrots, 6c a bunch; lemons, 25
to S5c per dozen; oranges, 25 to 40c; lettuce,
5c per bunch, 6 for 25c: beets, 3 for 10c:
string beans, 35c a quarter "peck; onions, 20
to 35c a half peck: Spanish onions, 6 to
10c each: pie pumpkins, 10 to 35c. according
to size; Malaga grapes, 20 to 35c per pound;
turnips, zOc per half peck; cranberries, 15c a
quart; cucumbers, 15 to 35c apiece: mushrooms,
SI a pound.

Choice creamery butter, 35c Good country
butter, 35c Fancy pound rolls, 40c

The retail price for fresh country eggs ts 35c
The range for dressed chickens is 50c to SI

per pair. Turkeys, 20 to 25c per pound. Prairie
chickens, SI 00 a pair: ducks, SI 00 to $1 25 per
pair; partridges, S6 a dozen; squirrels, 35c a
pair; rabbits. 30c a pair; pheasants, SI 25 a pair;
pigeon-- , 60s a pair; geese, 75c to SI 25 apiece.

Following are the articles in this line on
the stalls, with prices: Lake salmon, 12c; Cali-
fornia salmon, 40c per pound; white fish,
1234c; herring, 4 pounds for 25c; red snap-
pers, 15 to 20c per ponnd; Spanish mackerel, 30c
to S5c a pound; sea salmon, 40c a pound;
blue fish, 25 to 30c; perch. 10c: halibut 2oc;
rock bass, 30c; black bass, 20c: lake trout 12KC
lobsters, 25c; green sea, turtle, 2Sc; mackerel,
20c small, 40c large. Oysters: N. Y. countB,
51 75 per gallon; clams, SI 25 per gallon; scol-
lops, 60c a quart; frops, $2 00 per dozen;
soft shell crabs, 75c per dozen; devil crabs, 85o
per dozen.

La France roses, $3 00 per dozen; Bride roses,
52 50 per dozen: Perles,Sl 50 per dozen; De Watt-vill- o

roses, $2 60 per dozen: Papa Gontler roses,
SI 25 per dozen; Niphetos, SI 50 per dozen; Ben-
netts, S2 60 per dozen; American Beauty, S10

per dozen; Mermets, 12 60 per dozen; carna-
tions, 60c a dozen; Maiden Hair fern, 50c per
dozen fronds; lily of the valley. S2 per dozen;
chrysanthemums, SI to S3 per dozen; violets,
SI 60 to $2 a doze n; hyacinths, SI a dozen.

JAS. D. GALLERY President
JOHN W. TAYLOR Cashier

CITY SAVINGS BANK,
SIXTH AVE. AND SMITHFIELD ST.

Capital and surplus. $125,000.

Transacts a General Banking Business.
jyS-TT-S

. SYHPTOMS-Mol- .t.
inteniie Itemaa
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BECAME DISCOURAGED

The Story Told by Mr. Leman Warden,

of Allegheny,

OTHER INTERESTING NOTES.

"I had become discouraged, and about
given up all hope of ever being myself
again, as my trouble had existed for over
21 years, and I could not obtain any relief.
I had tried a number of physicians, and
had spent large sums of money, but only
seemed to get worse instead of better."

The speaker was "Mr. Leman' F. Warden,
who resides at No. 29 Windsor street, Alle-
gheny. He is foreman of the hinge depart-
ment of Lindsay & McCutcheon's exten-

sive machine shops, located on Rebecca
street, Allegheny, and is well known
throughout the community.

"I was about 15 years old when I first no-
ticed my trouble," continued Mr. Warden.
"It came on with a severe cold. At first my
head became stopped up. 'My nostrils were
so clogged that I could scarcely breathe. I
had a dull, heavy pain in my forehead di-

rectly over my eyes. There was a dropping
back of matter into my throat, and I was
constantly hawking and raising, trying to
clear it There seemed to be a lump which
could neither get up nor down. My eyes
were weak and discharged a watery sub-
stance. I had a constant ringing in my
ears.

f,

Leman F. Warden, 29 Windsor Street.

"Gradually my trouble grew worse and
my throat became affected, and at times was
so sore that I could scarcely swallow.
Finally my whole system became involved.
I would get up in the morning more tired
than when I went to bed. I had no appe-
tite. I would sit down at the table feeling
hungry, but the very sight of food seemed
to nauseate me. What little I did eat I had
great difficulty in retaining on my stomach.
My chest and lungs were soon involved.
Sharp pains would shoot through my chest,
stabbing like a knite. They wonld be sosevere
at times as to almost take my breath.

"It was while in this condition that I read of a
case similar to mine, that bad been cured by
Drs. Copeland Jb Blair. I called at their
office, and afier consultation, placed myself
under their care.

"I soon began to notice an improvement My
nostrils were no longer stopped. My head ceased
to ache. My eyes were no longer weak. My
throat became better, and I could eat a good,
hearty meal. 1 feel, to be brief, like a different
person, and owe the change in my condition to
Drs. Copeland A Blair.

Mr. Warden can be seen at either of the above
places, and this interview easily verified.

MR. BARNES1 STORY.

Siaiement From a Well-Know- Gentleman of
Hickman, Pa.

The statement given below is from one of
the patients residing out of the city who
was treated from the office of Drs. Copeland
& Blair. The gentleman in question is Mr.
William Barnes, of Hickman, Pa., a thriv-
ing town on the Pittsburg, Chartiers and
Youghiogheny Railroad, about 15 miles out
from Pittsburg.

During a recent conversation with the
writer, he said: "Five years ago my trouble
first made its appearance, and it continued
to grow steadily worse until I was at last in
a very serious condition. My head and
nose were first stopped up, and there was a
dropping from my head to my throat. I
would get up in the morning feeling more
tired than when I went to bed the night be-
fore. I could eat but little, and what I did
eat laid like a heavy load on my stomach.

"At last the trouble extended to mv chest
There wonld be sharp pains stabbing like a
knife right over my heart My lungs became
affected and I bad a dry hacking cough. I
grew weaker and weaker and was unable to do
any work. I lost all sense of taste and smell.
I was advised to go to England. I went there,
and spent a great deal ot money, but derived
no benefit I became disheartened and hon-
estly believed my trouble wonld soon cause my
death.

"I was advised while in this condition to try
Drs. Copeland fc Blair. I had read of the
great good they were doing, so determined to
see them.

"The result has been a great surprise to me.
I Improved rapidly from the very first I soon
regained my sense of smell and taste. I have
no more trouble with my heart or pains in my
chest I can eat well and feel refreshed by my
sleep. I can work all day anJ" feel good at
night. In fact I am perfectly well. I owe my
recovery to Drs. Copeland & Blair, and shall be
glad to speak with anyone abont my case."

Result of Home Treatment.
Some time ago Mr. Harry Phillips, of

Hulton, Allegheny county, Pa., com-
menced a course of home treatment for his
catarrhal trouble, under the care of Drs.
Copeland & Blair.

At that time his trouble had assumed a
very aggravated form. He stated to the
writer as follows:

"My nostrils would clog up. My head ached
constantly. I had severe pains in my chest
There was a dropping of mucus from my head
to my throat I had night sweats. My heart
would palpitate rapidly, and be followed by a
slow, irregular beating and feeling of faintness.
I was daily growing weaker. The slightest ex-
ertion tired me, and I was unfit for work."

"How do you feel nowT"
"Like another being. All the symptoms I

have described to yon have disappeared, and I
feel as well as I ever was in my lite."

Last May Miss Lottie J. Forker, of 299 Arch
street Meadville, Pa., placed herself under
treatment by mail with Drs. Copeland b Blair
for her catarrhal trouble.

On June 9 she wrote: "Your medicine Is doing
me good. I do not feel so tired, and my head-
aches have ceased."

August 28 her letter stated: "I feel quite like
a different woman from the one I was when I
commenced your treatment"

Mr. M. C Wilson, who commenced using the
home treatment early In Jnly, wrote on the 25th
of the same month: "lam improving steadily;
feel much better than I have for years past"

August 10 he wrote: "I am feeling like a dif-
ferent being from the one I was when I com-
menced your treatment, and am glad to be able
to make this statement"

DOCTORS

Cllilttll!
Are located permanently at ,

66 SIXTH AVE.,

Where they treatwith success all curable cases.

Offlcehours 9tollA.M.;2to5 P. jl; 7 to 9
p. m. (Sunday included).

Specialties CATARRH, and ALL DIS-
EASES of the EYE, EAR, THROAT and
LUNGS.

Consultation. SL Address all mall to

DBS. COPELAND & BLAIR,
"

.
"

(
Sixth ave,, PlttfAarg, Pa.

OFFICIAL PITTSBURG;

TTIEWEBS RERORT

On ths grafting ana pavmtrof Dresden alley
from Stanton avenue to Fifty second street
To the Select and Common Councils of the

city of Pittsburg.
The undersigned Viewers of Street Improve-

ments in the city of Pittsburg, appointed by
the Court of Common Pleas of Allegheny conn-t- y.

and authorized by an ordinance passed on
the 26th day of November A. D. 1889, a copy of
which is hereto attached, to make an assess-
ment of the cost and expense f grading and
paving of Dresden alley from Stanton avenue
to Fifty-secon- d street in said city upon the
property benefited thereby under the provisions
of and in accordance with an ace of
Assembly of the Commonwealth of Penn-
sylvania, entitled "An act authorizing and
directing Councils of cities of tbe second class
to provide for the improvement of streets,
lanes, alleys and public highways, sewers, and
sidewalks, requiring plans of streets, providing
for the appointment of aboard of viewers of
street improvements. precribing their duties,
Granting appeals to Councils and Court, pro-
viding for the assessment and collection of
damages and benefits, authorizing the use of
private property, and providing for filing liens
and regulating proceedines thereon, andSpro-hlbitin- g

the use of pnblic streets without
authority of Councils..'' approved the 14th day
of June, A. D. 1887; respectfully report:

That, having been first duly sworn and quali-
fied according to law, they proceeded in the
manner and according to tbp directions of said
act to discharge the duties of their appoint-
ments; that having viewed the premises, tbey
made an assessment of said cost and expense
upon the property benefited, and caused a plot
andstatement to be made, as required by said
act, and having given to the owner of each lot
ten days' notice of the time and placi of meet-
ing, thev met on the 27th day of Dwember,
A. D. 1889, at the office of the Board of Viewers,
in the city of Pittsburg, heard all complaints
and evidence offered, and having made all
modifications and corrections which they deem
proper, assessed the cost and expense of said
grading and paving npon the following prop-
erty, upon each for the amonnt set opposite the
name of the owner thereof, viz.:

Chief Department Public Works' statement
of cost:
680 cubic yards grading. $0 06 9 34 80
1.728 square yards paving. SI 39 2,401 92

feet crossing. 81 07 135.x
Engineering, advertising, etc Uu 00
Printing ordinances and notices 40 00
Printing Viewers report 26 50
Making plans and serving notices 10 00
Viewers time 43 00

2,800 33

ASSESSED.

Dresden alley, north side from Stanton ave-
nue to Fiftv-secon- d street
Peter Krafft 38, 65.91 feet S 72 74
J. B. Golden. 20 feet 38 28
J. A. Hoffman, 40 feet 76 66
Henry Miller, 40 feet 76 56
Charles Sanders, 20 feet 38 23
Corneilins O'Donnell, 140 feet 257 98

A Zinger. 80 feet 153 13
G. Bokerman, 60 feet 114 85
M. H. E. Ward, 20 feet SS 28
F. Kemma, 20 feet 33 28
W. J. Norris. 20 feet 38 23
J. Dyson. 20 feet 38 28
John Seibert 40 feet 76 57
RO'Conner,20feet . 38 28
James S. Kerr. 20 feet 38 28
John Mclntyre, 20 feet. 38 28
Magdalene Sarracks, 60 feet 114 85
D. Haggerty, 20 feet 33 28
Mrs. M. Gallagher. 11. 20 feet 21 06
Patrick Bramon, 38, 20 feet 72 74

South side '
P. Seller. 230. 22, 44 feet 44 02
Daniel O'Neil heirs, 40 feet 76 57
D. Hollhan.20feet 38 28
Mary Elrk, 36, 40 feet 68 92
W. G. Hollihan.20feet 38 28
Thomas iiooney, 20 feet 38 28
M. Gannon, 20 feet 38 23
Charles Sanders. 20 feet 38 23
William Laye, 20 feet 33 28
J. Kennan, 20 feet 38 23
A Zinzer. 40 feet 76 57
Andrew Bracken, 20 feet 83 28
Maria Bracken, 40 feet 76 67
W. Stroud, 40 feet 76 67
M. B.McCloskey.40feet 76 57
G. Bokerman, 40 feet 76 57
P. IfcDressing. 20 feet 38 23
Henry Klein, 20 feet 38 28
W. J. C. Logan. 20 feet 38 28
Magdalena Sarracks, 20 feet 38 28
C. Seibert 20 feet 38 28
R. Haggerty, 40 feet 76 57
John Mclntyre, 80 feet 153 13
A.Streit,37,73.72feet 70 82

S 2,800 36
Respectfnlly submitted,

EDWARD JAY ALLEN, J
DANIEL WENKE. Viewers.
TIMOTHY O'LEARY. JB., J

Pittsbueo, December 27, 1889. ja4
XTIEWERS' REPORT

On the construction of a pnblic sewer on Har-cu-

alley, from South Twonty-thir- d street to
South Twenty-fourt- h street
To the Select and Common Councils of the

city of Pittsburg:
The undersigned Viewers of Street Improve-

ments in the city of Pittsburg, appointed by
the Court of Common Picas of Alleghenv
County, and authorized by an ordinance
passed on the 27th day of February, A. D. 1889,
a copy of which Is hereto attached, to make an
assessment of the cost and expense of con-
structing a pnblic sewer on Harcums allev.
from South Twenty-thir- d street to South
Twenty-fourt- h streeti in said city, upon the
property benefited thereby under the provis-
ions of and in accordance with an act of As-
sembly of the Commonwealth of Pennsyl-
vania, entitled, "An act authorizing and
directing Councils of cities of the second class
to provide for the improvement of streets,
lanes, alleys and public highways, sewers and
sidewalks, requiring plans of streets, providing
for the appointment of a Board of Viewers of
Street Improvements, prescribing their duties,
granting appeals to Councils and Court, pro-
viding for the assessment and collection of
damages and benefit'', authorizing the use of
private property and providing for filing liens
and regulating proceedings thereon, and pro-
hibiting the use of public streets without au-
thority of Councils," approved the 14th day of
June. A, 0. 1887, respectfully report:

That having been first duly sworn and
qualified according to law, they proceeded in
the manner and according to the directions of
said act to discbarge the duties of their ap-

pointments; that, having viewed the premises,
they made an assessment of said cost and ex-

pense upon the property benefited, and caused
a plot and statement to be made, as required
by said act and having given to the owner of
each lot ten davs' notice of the time and place
of meeting, they met on the 30th day of Decem-
ber, A. D., 18S9, at the office of the Board of
Viewers, in the City of Pittsburg, heard all
complaints and evidence offered, and having
made all modifications and corrections which
they deem proper, assessed the cost and ex-
pense of constructing said sewer upon the fol-
lowing property, upoD each for the amount set
opposite the name of the owner thereof, viz:
X5hief of Department of Public Works, state-mont- of

cost
382 lineal feet h pipe sewer,

H 07 S10S 74
2manhoIes, S30... 60 00
L550 pounds castings (to Fisher F. &

M. Co.) SI 68 26 01

superintending, engineering, ukiu- -
ing. etc 40 00

Printing ordinances and nonces 40 CO

Printing viewers' report 19 25
Making plan and serving notices 10 CO

Viewers time 42 CO

S646 03
ASSESSED

Harcums alley, north side, from Twenty-thir- d

street to Twentv-fourt- h street
E. M. Yard, (74). 163 feet 8122 27

Robert Moore, (23). 2L50 feet 38 00

Fred Goedeeke. (45), 41.50, feet (4 35

Thereia Webor. (J2), 34 feet .fl 35
Aug.Ailman, (25), 38 feet 41 dl

South side
Mnndorf Co., (74), 108 feet 122 27

H. P. Burgwin & Co., (22). 20 feet 3d 35

Bakewell Phillips & Co , (41),40 feet... 72 69

NIch. Blck, (22). 20 feet " 35

H. P. Burgwin fc Co. (22). 20 feet.... 38 3a

Bakewell Phillipi S: Co.. (18),16 feet... 29 74

S616 03
T?anatfnllv anhmlttprl.

EDWARD JAY ALLEN, 1
DANIEL WENKE. Viewers.
TIMOTHY r,JR..i

PmsBUKa. December 30. 1889. ja4
--rriEWERS' REPORT

On the opening of S:. Clair street from Penn
avenue to Baum street

To the Select and Common Councils of the aty
of Pittsburg.
The undersigned Viewers of Street Improve-

ments in the city of Pittsburg, appointed by
the Court of Common Pleas of Allegheny
county, and authorized by an ordinance passed
on the 1st day of August A. D.. 1888, a copy of
which is heretoattacbed, to appraise the dam-
ages sustained in the opening of St Clalrstreet
from Penn avenue to Baum street in the city
of Pittsburg, and make an assessment, there-
for under tbe provisions of and in accordance
with an Act of Asembly "f the Common-

wealth of Pennsylvania, entitleu, "An act
authorizing and directing Couucils of cities of
tbe second class to provide lor the improve-
ment of street". Iane-- . alleys and public high-
ways, sewers and sidewalks, requiring plans of
streets, providing for tne appointment of a
Board of Viewer of Street Improvements, pre-
scribing their duties, granting appeals to Coun-

cils and Court providing for the assessment
and collection of damages and benefits, author-
izing tbe use of private property and providing
for filing liens and regulating proceedings
thereon, and prohibiting the use of publio
streets without authority of Councils' ap-

proved the 14th day of June. A. D. 18S7: re-

spectfully report;
That having been first duly sworn and quail,

fled according to law, they proceeded In the
manner and according to the directions of said
act to discbarge the duties of their appointment:
and having given tha notices required by said
act, they viewed Mm pcaatui aad Iwaxd aU
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official. rrrrsHunn.
the allegations and evidence by the several
parties claiming damages, and after full eon--
1 ideration thereof made a a true and consdon-'.- -.

able appraisement of tbe same thar, afterascer J
Mulling uin nuvic ttiuuiui, ui UAiiugca,
maae an assessment ox me same npon uio
properties benefited by said Improvement and
caused a plot to be made and nrcnared a state
ment as required by said act and having given
to tne owner 01 eacn lot ten days nonce ot tne
time and place of meeting; tbey met on tha
jbiu uay 01 xrecemoer, a. xj. uasa. as roe omco
of the. Board ot Viewers, m tbe city of Pitts-
burg, beard all complaints and evidence pre-
sented, and, after full consideration thereof,
do find that tbe following named owners of
property will sustain damages, for which they
are entitled to compensation, each for tha
amount set opposite his name, respectively,
viz:

DAMAGES.

Dr. F.Bese S 1,655 00
Philip Bender 1,950 00
Printing ordinances and notices 40 00
Printing viewers' report 20 23
Making plan and serving notices 10 00
Viewers' time 63 00.

J 3,738 25
a oavoavTi-- "'" j

St Clair, east side, from n avenue to
Baum street
ti whir nnm rt x bhTMlfn Rantta.. ilfiHl' 91 f.at 1 ? Jd
George L. Reppart (222), 212.18 feet... 172 23
James R. Mellon (378), 360 feet 293 23
James B. Mellon (210), 245.95 feet... 163 S3

West atria
F.Bese (100), 200 feet 77 68 I
a. x-- jjonagny Ml, vi icei.... ........ 1M zi
M. Keilhocker (20). 22 feet 85 18
H.H. Anderson (20), 22 feet 85 16
William Ward (58). 64 feet 246 95
G.Shickhaus(20).22feet 8516

78 W
William Ward (31), 30 feet 13198
James t Mellon (558), 566.42 feet 432 90
James R. Mellon (313),297.64 feet 269 98

S 3.738 25
Bespectf ully submitted.

EDWARD JAY ALLEN, )
DANIEL WENKE. Viewers.
TIMOTHY O'LEARY, Jr

PnTSBOBO. December 23. 1889. ja4

WHOLESALE -:-- HOUSE,

- WOOD AND LIBERTY STS.

Special attractions now open in useful
goods specially suited for the

Holiday Trade.

Sealers are invited to inspect the stock,
which is complete, and at prices which can-
not fail to impress the buyer.

nol9-- s

MEDICAL.

DOCfbR
WHITTIER

814 PENN AYENUE. PITTSBDRG. PA.
As old residents know and back flies of Pitts-

burg papers prove, is the oldest established
and most prominent physician in tbe city, de-

voting special attention to all chronic diseases.

3S7K.N0 FEEUNTILCURED
IMCDWni IO and mental diseases, physical
IM II n V U U Odecay, nervous debility, lack of
energy, ambition and hope, impaired memory,
disordered sight self dutrust bashfulness,
dizziness, sleeplessness, pimples, eruptions, im-

poverished blood, failing powers, organic weak-
ness, dyspepsia, constipation, consumption, un-
fitting the person for business, society and mar-
riage, permanently, safely and privately cured.
BLOOD AND SKIN JSTt-- M

blotches, falling hair, bones, pains, glandular
swellings, ulcerations of tongue, mouth, throat
ulcers, old sores, are cured for life, and blood
poisons thoroughly eradicated from the system.
1 1 D I M A D V kidney and bladder derange-- U

nl IM nu I ments, weak back, gravel, ca-

tarrhal discharges, inflammation and other
painful symptoms receive searching treatment
prompt relief and rear cures.

Dr. Whittier's life-lon- extensive experi-
ence, insures scientific and reliable treatment
on'common-sens- e principles. Consultation free.
Patients at a distance as carefully treated as if
here. Office hours 8 A. St. to 8 P. M.Snnday,
10 A. M. to 1 P.M. only. DR. WHlTTtER,8H
Penn avenue, Pittsburg. Pa.

des-l- a DSUWK

Health is Wealth
svI . aoAUii I
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Db. E, C. West's Nbbve and Bract
Tbxatxzxt, a guaranteed epeciflcfor hysteria,
dizziness, convulsions, nts. nervous neuralgia,
headache, nervous prostration caused by tha
use of alcohol or tobacco, wakefulness, mental
depression, softening of tbe brain resulting in
Insanity and leading to misery, decay and
death, premature old age. barrenness. Ion of
power In either sex, involuntary losses and
spermatorrhoea caused by n of ths
brain, self-abus-e or Each
box contains one month's treatment SI a box,
or six boxes for So, sent by mail prepaid on re-

ceipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES

To cure any case. With each order received by us
for accompanied with S5 00, we will
send the purchaser our written guarantee to
refund the money if the treatment does not ef-

fect a cure. Guarantees issued only by Emil G.
Stucky, Druggist Sole Agent 1701 and2401 Penn
ave. and corfWylie ave. and Fulton st. Pitts-
burg, Pa.

DOCTORS LAKE
QtlTJTTATTRTa in a.11 aftArA.

quiring scientific and confidea--

,M. B. a P. &. is tne oldest and
most experienced speciaust m
ha ottv rvnnita.tiOTi free and

b4IaT onnflrlpntlal Offlf

hours 9 to 4 and 7 to 8 P.M.; Sundays. 2 to 4 P.
JLconsult them personally, or write. DOCTOBS

ULKi 328 Penn ava, Pittsburg, Pa.
Jc

.uiouFBTrete rNfttlSH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

tl&w vnw w....
Safe ud !? reuilile. TjkUct, i

.tared. metalUa lwxes. mled vita '

BJI....- - . ..,. - V ,H ntnV Bitedf) 5
pen ara dmnztroum eennterfelta. 8d4
4& dumps) for partfculirs. testimonials '

return mall, samtnftr.
Calttoler Quart Ca.,rsil1tcBf,TMwn

a

Osi's Cofrfcoaa. aROOD
COMPOUND

Tvwod of Cotton Boot TassT and
Pennyroyal a recent discovery by an
Olu pnyiGmu. ao ,iawoji. uvj'

notUUi-Ba- ie. laiectuau rnce i, nit".
sealed. Ladies, ask yov druggist for Cook
Cotton Boot Compound and take no substitute,
or Inclose 2 stamps for sealed particulars. Ad-

dress POND ULT COMPANY, No. 3 Flshe
Block, 131 Woodward ave., Detroit Mich.
-J9-

-3old In Pittsburg. Pa., bv Joseph Flea
ing & son, Diamond and Market sts. se28- -

lifliNrinnrl RESTORED- -
lVBtnlllllllllB nxiLtPi r"z,i zr

ffiSfSrESB

TO WEAK MEN
M'rSS&a contatfuU

deSc0wSo&5Ebf readCibvery .

mwhnCTnrand9dehnitated. duress,
ftotF.C.FOWIJKB, iaoodu,COB.
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MARK'S REMEDY
For men! Checks the worst cases lu thxtt'l3 .

days, and cures in nve nays, rnce jii, v
T TTTEM rNH-- DRUGSTORE. W

412 Market street
.

JjJjJLlllD superior to pennyroyal or
tansy; parueuim, s v" vv..2;-tJiT- i


