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words once more and I will stamp the life
out of vou where yousre. You say that
God promived her to you—promised that
woman 0 & bousd like you. Ah, be care
i

Owen Davies made no answer. Crouched
there upon the ground he rocked himself to
and fro and moaned in the madnpess of his
balked desire.

“This mun." ssid Geoffrey, turniog to-
ward and pointing to Elizabeth, who was
glaring ot him ljke & wildcat from the cor-
ver of the room, “‘said that there is no God.
1 say that there is a God, ana_that one day,
soon or late, vepgeance will find you oui—
you murderess, you writer of anonymous
letters: you whe, to advance your owan
wicked ends, whatever they may be, were
not ashamed to try and drag yvour innocent
sister's name into the dirt. I never believed
in & hell till now, but there must be a hell
for such as wvon, Elizabeth Granger. Go
your ways; live out your time; but live every

our o! itin serror of the vengeance
shall come so surely as you shall die.

*Now for vou, sir,” he went on, address-
ing the trembling father. “I do bot biame
you so much, because T believe that thins
viper poisoncd your mind. You might have
thought that the fale was troe. It is not
true; it was & lie. Beatrice, who is now
dead, came into my room in her sleep, and
was carried from i® as she came, And you,
her father, allowed this villain and your
daughter to use her distress against ber; you
allowed him to make a lever of it with
which to force her into s marrisge that she
losthed. Yes, cover up your face—you may
well do so. Do your worst, one and sll of
vou, but remember that this time you have
10 deal with & man who can and will strike
back, not with s poor friendless gir g

“"Beiore heaven it was 3“ my Ia?lt. Mr.
Bingham," gasped the oid man. *'lamin-
noe:m of i:.p?l‘bal Judas-woman Elizabeth
betruved her sister because she wanted to
sinrry him herselt,” and he pointed to the
heap upon the floor. “‘She thought that it
would prejudice him against Beatrice, and
he—he believed that she was sttached to
you, and tried to work upom her attach-
ment.” )

*So,* enid Geofirey, “now we bave it all
And vou, sir, stood by and saw this doue.
Yoo stond by thinking that you would
muke & profit of her agony. Now I will
tell you what I weant to bide from you. I
did love her. 1 do loye her—as she
Joved me. 1 believe that between you, you
drove her to her grave, Her blood be on
your heads forever and forever!”

“Oh, tuke me bome,” groaned the Heap
upon the floor—"take me bome, Elizsabeth!
1 daren’t go alone, Beatrice will haunt me,
My brain goes ronod god reund. Take me
awar, Elizsbetts, snd stop with me. You
are not atraid of her, you are sfraid of
aothing.™ g

Elizabeth sidled up to him, keeping her
fierve eves on Geofirey all the time. She
was utterly cowed and terrified, but sbe
could still look fierce. She took the Heap
by the hand snd drew him thence stiil
mosning snd gquite crazed. Sbe led bim
sway (o his csstle apd his wealth. Six
months aiterward she came forth with him
to mprry bim, balf-witted as he was. A year
sud eight months allerward she came out
sgain to bury him, and found herself the
richest widow in Wales.

But mark the sequel! In her breast was
the seed of s fatal and shocking malady.
Within three months of her deliverance,
Eligabeth too was dead, and the wealth
passcd elsewhere.

They went forth, ieaving Geofirey and Mr.
Graoger alope. The old man rested his hesd
upon the table and wept bitterly.

“‘Be mercitul,” he said, “do not say such
words 10 me. 1 loved her, indeed I did, bot
Elizabeth was too much for me, and 1 am so
poor. Oh, if you loved ber also, be merci-
full 1 do not reproach you because you
loved her, although you had po right 1o love
ber, 1f you had pot loved her, and mude
her love you, all this wonld pever have
happened. Why do you suy such dreadiul
things to me, Mr, Bingham?"

“]1 loved her, sir."” noswered Géoffrey,
huombly enough sow that bis fury had
passed, “becsave being what she was, all
who looked oo ber must love her. There is
no woman leit like ber in the world. Bat
who am I that1 should blame you? God
forgive us ull! Ionly live henceforth in the
bope thut 1 may one day reicin ber where
she has gpone.”

There was a panse,

*Mr, Graoger,"’ said Genffrey, pleasantly,
“pever trouble yourself about woney. You
were  her [ather; anything wou wast and
that J bave is vours. Let us shake hands
snd suy good-bye, and let us never mest
sguin. As T said, God forgive us alil”

“Thunk vou—tbank wyou,” ssid the old
man, looking ug through the white hair
that fell about his eyes. ™It ina strange
world apd we are all miserable sinpers. [
hope there is a beiter somewhere. I'm well
nigh tired of this, espicially now that Bes-
trice is gone. Poorgirl, she was a good
dagghier and & fine woman, Good-bye.
Good-bye,”

Thea Geoffrey went.

CHAPTER XXXL
THE DUCHESS' BALL.

Geoffrey reached town a little before 11
o'clock that nighi—a haunted man—
haunted for lite by a vision of that face
still Jovely in death, floating alone upon
the mighty deep, and compauioned only by
the screaming mews—or perchance bDow
sinking or sunk to an unfathomsble grave.
Well might soch a vision haunt a8 msn, the
man whom slone of all men those eold lips
bad kissed, and for whose sake this dread-
tul thing was done.

He tock a cab, directing the driverto go
to Bolton street and to stop at his club as he
passed. There might be letters for him
there, he thought—something which would
distrnet his mind a little. Asit chanced
there was & letter, marked “private,"" and
a telegrum; both had been delivered that
evening, the porter said, the former about
an bhour ago by band.

1dly he opened the telegram—it was from
his lawyers: “Your ocousin, the child
George Bingham, is, we have jost heard,
dead, Pleasecall on us early to-morrow
morning.”

He started u littles, for this meant & good
desl to Geoffrey. It meant a baronetcy and
eightt ousand & year more or less! How
delighted Honorin wenld be, he thought with
s sad smile: the loss of that large income
bad alwnys been a bitter pill to ber, ana
one which she had made him swallow again
and again. Well, there it was. Poor boy,
Lie ?(;d always been siling—sn old man’s
child!

He put the telegram in his pocket ana
ot into the bansdm again. There was s
amp in it, und by its light be read the let-

ter. It was from the Prime Mioister, and
rau thos:

“My DEAr BrsGHAM—I have not seen
you since Monday to thank you for the mag-
mificent speech you made on that night
Allow me to add my congratulations

1 those of everybody else. As u
koow, the TUnder Secretaryship of
the Home Office is yueaot,

On behall ol my colleagues and myself I
write to ask if you will consent to £ill i1 for
& time, Isuv for atime, for we do not in
suy way consider that the post is one com-
meunsurate with your abilities. Tt will, how-
ever, serve to give vou practical experiance
of adminisiration, sud us the advantage of
your great talents to an even larger extent
thon we now enjov. For the future, it must
of course take enre of itsclf; bot, as you
kuow, Sir —'s heslth is not all that could
Le desired, nnd the other day he told me that
it was doubtiul it he wonld be able 10 earry
oo the duties of the Attorney Generalship
for very much Jonger. In view of this con-
tingency, I venture o sugeest lhut you
would do well to apply for silk as soon as
possible. 1 have spoken to the Lord Chan-
pellor abont it, and he says that there will
pe no difficulty, as although you bave only
been in active proctice for so short a time,

o bave a good many years’ standing us a

rrister. Or i1 this prospect does not please,
doubtiess some other openiog to the Cabinet
ean be lound in time. The fuct ia, ehut we
eannot in our own interest overlook you for

2"

MI'? wmiled as be finished this
letter. Who could have believad s year ago
phat be would have been to-day in a position
b0 receive such an epistle from the Prime

Minister of England? Ahl here was the
luck of the Drowned One's shoe with a
vengeance, And what wasit all worth to
him now?

He put the letter in his pocket with the
telegram and looked out. They were turn-
ing into Bolten street. How was little Effie?
he wandered, The ehild seewed all that
was left him to care for now., If anything
happened 1o , he would not think

fit!

° He was thers now. “How is Miss Effie?"
he asked of the servant who opened the Joer,
At that moment his attention was attracted
by the dim forms of two le, & man snd
s woman, who were standing npot far from
the area gate, the man with hiy arm round
the woman's waist, Suddenly the woman
secemed to cateh sight of the cab and retired
swiftiy down the area. Tt crossed his mind
that her figure was very like that of Anne,
the French nurse,

“Miss Effic is doing nicely, sir, I'm told,”™
answered the man.”

Geoflrey breathed more freely. *“Where

“In Miss

is her ladvship?” he asked.
Effia’s room?"”

“No, sir,"” answered the’ man, “her lady-
ship bas gone to & ball. Bhe loft this note
tor vou 1n case you should cowe in.”’

He took the note from the hall table and
opened it

“Dear Geoffrer,” it ran, “Effie in mo
much better that 1 have made np my mind
to go to the Duchess".ball atter all. Bhe
would be so disappointed it I did not come,
and my dress is quite Jovely. Had your
mvstetions busivess anythiog to do with
Brengelly?—Yours, Honoria.

“She would go on to a ball from her
mother’s funeral,” said Geoffrey to himsel’,
28 he walked up to Effie’s room; “well, it is
her nature and there’s an end of it."”

He knocked at the o’ Effie’s room.
There was no answer, &0 he walked in. The
room was lit, but emply—no, not quite! On
the floor, elothed ounly in her white night
shirt, lay his little daughter, to all appear-
u::r dead. it

ith sometning like an oath he sprang to
her and iiited her.‘ The face was pale :M
the small hands were cold. but the breast
was still bot and fevered, and the heart beat.
A glance showed him what had happened.
The child, being left alone and leeling
thirsty, had got out of bed and gone 1o the
water bottle—there was the tumbler on the
floor. Then weakness had overcome herand
she had fainted—Isinted upon the cold foer
with the inflammation still on her.

At that moment Anne entered the room
sweetly murmuring, “Ca va bien, cheri?”

“Help me to put the child into bed,” said
Geoffrey stern)y. *‘Now ring the bell—ring
it o.

:EA‘::d now, woman—go. Leave this house
at once, this very night. Do you hear me?
No, don’t stop to arrue. Look here! It that
child dies I will prosecute you for man-
slaughter; yes, I saw you in the street,*’ and
he took & step toward her. Then Anue fled,
and her face was seen no more in Bolton
street, or indeed in this conntry.

“James,” said Geoffrey to the servant,
“send the cook up here—she iz a sensible
woman; and do you take a hansom and drive
to the doctor, and tell him to come here at
once, and if you cannot find him go for an-
other doctor, Than go to the Nurses’ Hom
pear St. James' station, and get a traine
nurse—iell them one must be had from some-
where instantly.”

*'Yes, sir; and shall I call for her ladyship
at the Duochess’, sir?"”

“No," heanswered, frowning heavily; *'do
not disturb her ladyship. Go now.”

“That settles it,”" said Geoflrey, as the
man went. ““Whatever happens, Honoria
sod 1 must part. I bave done with ber.”

He bad indeed, though not in the way he
meant, It would have been well lor Hoporia
if her husband's contempt had not pre-
veoted him from summoning her from her
pleasure.

The cock came up, and between them
they brougzht the child baek to life.

She opened ber eyes and smiled. “Is that
you, daddy,” she whispered, "or do I
dreams?”

“Yes, dear, itis L™

*“Where has you been, danddy—to mee
Auntie Beatrice?""

“Yes, love,¥ he said with a gasp.

*Oh, daddy, my head do fesl funny; but
I don’t mind now you 18 come back. You
won't go away no more, will you, daddy?"

*No, dear, no more.""

After that she began fo wander a little,
and finally dropped into a troubled slesp.

Within hall an hour both the doctor and
the nurse arrived. The former listened to
Goefirey's tale and examined the child.

“She may pull through it,” be said, “she
has gol & capital constitution; but T'll tell
vou what it is—if she had lain another min-
ute in that draught there would have been
an end of her. You eame in the nick of time.
And now if I were you I should go to bed.
Xou can do mnogood here, and you look
dread ully ill yoursel®.™

But Geoffrey shook his bead. He said he
would o downstairs and smoke a pipe. He
did not waut to go to bed at present; he was
too tired.

Meanwhile the ball went merrily on. Lady
Honoriw never enjoved hersell more in her
life. Bhe revelled in the luxurious gayety
sround her like a butterfly. in the sunshine.
How good it all was—tbe flash of diamonds,
the odor of costly flowers, the homage of the
well-bred men, the envy of the other women.
Oh! it was a delight:ul world after all—that
is, when one didguut have to efist in s fiat
near the Edgeware road. But heaven be
praised] thanks to Geoffrey’s talents, there
wus an end of flats and misery. Atter all, he
was mnot & bad sort of husbaund, though in
many ways & perlect mystery to her. As lor
h's little weakness lor the Welsh girl, real-
Iy, provided that there was no scandal, she
did not care twopence about it

“Fes, I am so glad you sdmire it. I
think it is rather & nice dress, but then [ al-
ways say that nobody in London can make
a dress like Madame Jules. Oh, no, Geoffrey
did not eboose it; be thinksof other things.”

“Well, I'm sure you cught to be proud of
him, ¥ Honoria,” said the bandsome
guardsman to whom she was talking; *‘they
suy ut wess that he is one of the cleverest
men in England, I only wish I had a
fi.tieth part of his brains. ™

**Oh, please do not become clever, Lord
Atleigh; please don't, or I shall really give
you up. Cleverness 18 all very well, but it
su't everything, you know. Yes I will
dance if you like, but you must go slowly;
to be quite honest, I am atraid of tearing
my lace in this crush. Why, I declare there
is Garsington, my brother, you know,” and
she pointed to a small, red-haired man who
was elbowing his way toward them, *“I
wonder what be waots; it is not at all in his
line 1o come to balls, You kovow him, don't
you? be is always racing borses, like you.”

But the guardsman had vanished. For
reasons of his own be did not wish to meet
Garsington. Perhaps be, too, had been s
member of a certain club.

*“Oh, there vou are, Honoria,” said her
brother, *‘I thought that I should be sure
to fiod you sowewbere in this beastly

1uh. k bere, I bave somothing to

you,"

“Good news or bad?"” said Lady Honoris,

laying with her fan. *1/ic is bad, Keep
rt, tor I am enjoying mysel! “3 much, and
I dou't want my eveaing spoiled.™

“Trust you for that, Honoris; but lock
here, it’s jolly good, aboui as good as can be
for that prig ot & husbund of yours. What
do you think? that brat of & boy, the son of
old Sir Robert Bingham and ocook or
some one, vou kuow, 1"'—

“Not dead, not dead?”’ said Honeria in
deen qlu:l(fn.

“Deua us ditch-water,” replied his Lord-
ship. “I heard it at the elub, There was s
lawyer fellow dining with somebody there,
and they got talking about Bingham, when
the lawyer said, ‘Oh, be’s Sir Geoffrey Biug-
ham now. Old Sir Robert’s heir is dead. I
saw the telegram myself,” "

“Oh, that is almost too good to be true,"
said Hounoria. *“Why it meaus 8,000 a year

to ns.
“T told you it was pretty ** sard her
brother., z“,l’t.m vught to u!::ld, me & ¢om-

mission out of the swag. At any rate, let's
go sod drink to the news. Come on, it is
time ror supper lldI”I- awfully done. I

Lady Honofis his arm. Alm
walked down the
they met & very great person, com-

up.

A Honoris,” said the great
pom:,"‘lhyn to say that will
please you, I think," i

her and spoke very low, then, with & listle
bow, passed ou.

“What is the old boy talking about?”
asked her hmth%

“Why, what you think? We arein
luck's né::-nim He says that they are
offerin firey the Under-Secretaryship
of the Home Office.”

“He'll be a bigger prig than ever now,”
Sourlod Lord Garsingion. “Yes, it is luck

ough; let us hope it won't turn.”

They sat down to supper, and Lord Gar-
sington, who had reaa:r been dining, |
beiped himself, pretty treely to dunpu‘fn-
Belore them was a silver candelabra and on
each of the candles was fixed a little painted
paper shade. One of them got wreng, snd a
footman tried to reach over Lord Gursing-
ton's head and put it straight.

“I'Il do it,™ saad he, :

_“No, ue; let the man,” said Lad{ Hono-
ris. “Look! it is going to cateh firel"”

“‘Nonsense,” he answered, rising solemnly
and reaching his arm toward the shade,
As he touched it, it caught fire; indeed, by
toucking it he cansed 1t to catch fire. He
seized hold of it snd made an effort to put
it out, but it burnt his fingers.

“Curse the thing,” be said aloud, and
threw it trom him. It fell laming in his
sister's dress among the thickest of the
filmy laces; they caught, and instantly two
wreathing snakes of fire shot up her. She
spraug from her seat and rushed screaming
down the room, an awinl mass of flame!

In ten minutes more Lady Honoria had
left this world and all its pleasures to those
who still lived to taste them.

An hour passed. Geoffrey still sat brood-
ing heavily over his pipe in the study in
Bolton street and waiting for Honoria, when
a knook eame to his door. The servants had
gone to bed, all except the sick purse. He
rose and opened it himsell, A little red-
haired, pale-faced man staggered in.

““What, Garsineton, is it you? What do
you want st this honr?”

“Serew voursel up, Bingham; I"ve some-
thing to tell you'" he snswered in & thick
yoice.

“What is it? another disaster, I suppose,
Is somebody elss dead?”*

“Yes; somebody is. Honoria’s dead.
Burnt to death st the ball.”

“Great God] Honoria burnt to death. I
had better go—""

“I advise youn not, Bingham, I wonldn't
go to the hospital il I were you. Screw
yoursell up, and if you can give me some-
thing to drink—I'm abont done—I must
screw myeelf up.”

And here we may leave this most fortu-
nate and gifted man. Farewell to Geoffrey
Bingham.

ENVOL

Thus, then, did these human atoms work out
their destinies, these little grains of ani-
mated dust, slown hither and thither by a
breath that came they knew not whenece.

If there be any malicious principle amon
the powers arcund us that deigns to fin
amusement in the [utile vagaries of man,
well might it laugh, and laugh agaio, at
the great results of all this scheming, o1 all
these desires, loves and hates; and ir there
be any pitifal priociple, well might it sigh
over the infinite pathos of human helpless-
ness. Owen Davies lost in his own passion;
Geoffrey  erowned with prosperity and
haunted by undving sorrow; onoria
perishing wretchedly in her hour of satisfied
ambition; Elizabeth gaining her end to lose
itin the grave; Beatrice sacrificing hersell
in her love and blindoess, and thereby ocast-
ing out her joy.

Oh, if she had been content to humbly
trust in the Providence sbove her; if she
had but left that deed undared for one short
week!

But Geoffrey remained, and the child
after hanging for a while between life and
death, recovered, and was left to comiort
him. May she survive to be a happy wife
and mother, living under conditions more
fuvorable to her well being thanthose which
trampled out the lite of that mistaken wo-
man, the ill-starred, great-souled Beatriee,
and broke her father’s heart.

Suy—what are we? Ve are but arrows
winged with tears and shot from darkness
into darkness; we are blind leaders of the
blind, aimless beaters of this bitter air; lost
travelers by many stony paths ending in one
end. Tell us, yon, who have outworn the
common tragedv and passed the narrow way,
what lies beyond its gate? You are dumb,
or we cannot bear you speak.

But Beatrice knows to-dayl
The End.

A NEW SERIAL.

The Dispatch hns secured n capitnl Detecs
tive Story by Dr. Phillip Woolfl. nuthar of
“Who is Gullty?™ entitind "IN THE DARK.”
This new novel denls with a mysterious mars
der, and during lts course devrlops 2 phase
of Detective Life that hithorto has not re-
celved the arttention of novelisis. The plot
of the atory In anhackneyed and exiremely

Itlng, one eplsod-p Ing rare paychos
logien! Interent. The story is drawn clope te
nntare, s brilllantly written, and for force
and sixle in vnwarpassed, The opening chnp-
ters of this Powerinl Serial will appenr in
THE DI~SPATCH of SUNDAY, Jone 1, orxt.
Lovers of bright Sction should not miss the
opesing chapiers.

A FAMOUS LADY DOCTOR.

Romantle and Sad Career of the First to
Practice in Europr.

It is true beyond exnvil that Mme. Ribart,

the ex-grisette, who was the first Europesn

to practice medicine in the Turkish harems,

FLOWING WITH FUN.

Pens of Prominent Paragraphers
Plied for Public Pleasure.

LIVING LINES ON LOVE AND LORE.

Amusing Anecdotes, Penstrating Philoso-
phy, Distracting Dialeet.

TITIILATING TRIFLES PUT IN TIPE

[WAITTEN FOR THR DISPATCN.}|

straying, for wild
« flowers Maying,
And sang in her
malden glee:
“0 hey, O ho!
There's a laddy I

When Robln comas wooing o' me,
Dear heart,
When Robin comes wooing o’ me ™

Over and under the bonghs asunder,
Through the wood came Kobin ere long;
In the olden fashion he carolled his passion,
And the hawthorn swayed to his song;
“0 hey, O ho!
The way I know
RShe dropped me this flower to tell;
But what she will say this blossomy day—
Would that | knew it as well,
Dear heart,
Would that I knew it as well."

Danr and over lh; hng}n:tuﬁ?::'
be bees went hummin
And where is tae laddy, and what luck had he
A-wooinz his blithesomes mate?
0O hey, O hol e
2 bl s brushing Bess
Bro :
But w::t did he sxy in the wood to-day?
I think I will leave you to guess,
think I Illll)m“ hmt‘m eng,
ave you
i e Lwill e sgfmn. ﬁ?uwn PO,

Peolk's Jokes.

“Doradoville seems rather slow,” re-
marked the visitor to the native.

“Between you and me, Doradoville is a
dead duck,’* answered the native.

“When I was here in "87 it looked like a
promising place, Where's the town disap-
peared to, anyhow?"* :

“Haven’t you heard? Why, Doradoville
has had & boom."”

T

“Ah me!” sighed the transcendental-
looking young man from Cambridge, as he
withdrew his pleading eyes {rom the unre-
sponsive lace of the fair young girl at his
side and fixed them dreamily and desolately
upon the far horizon, **Ah, mel have all my
fondest hopes, my tenderest longings been
for naught? Ah, me!” bhe sighed again.

“Yes,” answered the gentle Indianapolis
maiden, “yes, that seems to be about the
sighs of it,” and her pearly teeth closed up-

on the tolu with a aull thud.
PoLE BWAIPS.

A Mother Goonselel
THRIFT, HORATIO, THRIFT.
- Cat, Pussy Cat, where bave yon been ™"
“I've eE:LEoP Iﬂﬂ’éo‘: tl:u vhl.s:t;l the Qun::.r‘.'r.
“Pussy Uat, Pussy Cat, why do you gr
*] nearly {r.-dca:h under the throne.”
Jouy KENDRICK BANGE.

Huomor of the Hour,
“Yt seemms to me that clockmakers have
the best right to strika.””

“Why do you think so?"”
““Because they are always working over
time.” ErraTic EXRIQUE.

+ Baking Day.

Ever come In I"om th:l;pmtmk
Cross an” enappy as the pes
Wonderin' ‘l‘lll?t'l the use o' plantin’,
Hoewn', reapin’ and the rest—
All to git & ornery livin'—
Ulothes an’ feed an' house room jest?

Then—"bout as iou crossed the gyarden,
Hev you sver ketched a wheff—
Bort-uh slow, an’ sweet, an’ sol"nin’,
Bort-uh mli% an' l:.md. a8 e!h
els was a-hovarin' o'er ye
“i‘i» you smelled thar clover breaft

Cuz in cass you hev, you know how
Frets an’ troubles slips ‘“{ﬂl
When your nosterls gits to sniffin’,

was as skillinl as most of her cotemp ies,
The woman's career is more romaatic than
most fietion. Her lover in Paris was a med-
jcal student; she devoured his text books
with more avidity than be did her novels.
She passed a brilliant examination at 26,
and went to Cairo to pructice; her patients
were soon numbered by the bundreds, but
the excesses into which she plunged resulted
in her inearceration in a lunstic asvlum.

She then sought a new career in Cochin
China, uud st onee won the admiration of
the French inhabitants. So speedily did ber
ekill as & surgeon make her famous that she
1n & short time becante physician to the
conrt and was to have operated on the Queen-
mother ot Asnam for cataract. The day be-
fore she was to have relieved the old Queen,
who had beeu blind for years, the wonder-
fully beautitul and skillful Dr. Ribart died
—probably trom early excesses. She dronk
hard in hcrs'amh and had ron the gamut of
Parisian and Oriental indulgence.

1t is » grave question whether bauty is
not & drawback to a professional woman.

Another Blg Cut In Rates to Weatora Mtl.
Mnade by the Missourl Pncific Rallway,
The Colornde Short Lise.

Look at this! Bt. Loois to Eansas City,
Lesvenworth, Atchison and 8t Jose
$1 00; St. Lounis to Omsha, §2 00; Kaonsas
City to Omaha, §1 00.

St. Louisto Pueblo, Colorado Springs and
Denver, $56 00,

Kansas City, Leavenworth, Atchison and
8t. Joseph, and Owmaha te Pueblo, $4 00,

Kansas City, Leaveuworth, Atchison and
St. Joseph to Pueblo, Colorado Springs and
Denver, $4 00; Omaha to Colorado Springs
und Denver, §5 00,

Above rates ure striotly first-class and ap-
ply in both dircotions.

§m reclining ebair cars between all the
above poiuts without change.

For (urther information call npon your
nearest ticket agent, or apply w 8. H.
Thompeon, Central Passenger Agent Mis-
;onri Pacific Ry., 1119 Liberty st., Pitls-

urg.

Lonvre.

Qur closing-out price list on corsets: R. &
G. for B0e a puir; Madum Foy’s Loomer's,
75e; C. P. Freoeh Countil, T3e; C. P. sateen
$£1 25 and §2 00, reduced 1rom $2 50 and
£3 25. Our corsets mwust go,

24 Sixth
Directly opposite Bijou Thealer entrance.
No branch store.

"Mongst the signs o' new-cut bay,
Bomethin' sweeteér nen the grass
Crusty smells o' bakin' day!

"Pears as of the Bad Place closss
*Count o' business bain’ slaok,

An' old Hoof an' Horns goes slinkln'
OIT, hia tail behint his baok,

Bort-uh limp, an® mostly drazgin’
'"Loog Lis cloven hoofs's track;

An' the gates of heaven opens
Ti1l you "low yon ke!ch a sight

Of the golden sirests whar bands of
Musie plays h'y day an' nlzht;

Marchin' up an down perpetial
Flutes an' trombones shinin’ bright.

All these visions comes a-waftin'
Frow the open kitchen door,
Mixed with gentle hints of pie erust,
m(‘)mi:allfq I:utts ﬂélh onc:rmo‘r':. : %
ear wit oughts o An’ &M
An' of erullers sugared ;’:r e

Tell yah! ain’t no Sunday sarmon
F'ints me out the narrer way,
Shows me how to live contented,
L'arns me better how to prar,
Than the means o' grace I gether
Out o' weakly baxin' day!
Eva Winpxe McGrLassoxw,

Abont Waltera,

It is true that the proverb saya all things
come to him who waits, but unless the
walter is tipped the things are very long in
coming.

There are various types of objectionable
waiters, but the one who carries the soiled
towel with which be sdministersa dry sham-
poo to everything within resch, ineluding
his own face, in the worst, He is the one
who stabs the soup with his thumb, snd says:

s wﬂwﬂﬁhﬂmhcﬂnb
pork,”

As soon ms o customer enters the waiter
takes his measure from tip to tip, #0 to speak.
He wails for revenue only, but believesin a
high tariff. .

The dusky ecitizens from the_aun‘{ Bouth
make the best waiters, The skill with whioh
a colored waiter can run st you with a ehair
and make you sit down by striking you on
the inside hinge of the koee is never

nired by the white waiter.

e most imposing personages in New
York to-day sre the head waiters, The head
waiter was evidently intended originally to
fill s throne, and i; now o:ly acting as
waiter until & throne ia vacant

Alter all the customer obiains consider-
able equivalent for the tee. There in 10 cents
worth of servality in the way the waiter bows
3s you take your seat.” The beaming smile
with which he asks if everything has passed
off to your satisfaction is cheap at another
dime. For a quarter you pu the en-
tire man—which is much cheaper than buy-
ing a Congressman or & boodle Alderman.

niter tips cost something, of course, but
they are not to be mentioned in the same
breath with ostrich tips, to avoid the pay-
ment ot which is more difficultthan dodging
& waiter, ALex, E. SWEET.

A Crime of Bpring.
orime was murder In the first degree—
¥ via:lm was 1o robber, rake nor rough:
The man I kiiled last week came 0p to me
And thos began: “Well, is it hot enocugh—"

k I alaw him there,
H;:mm ?frﬂl‘:h‘ onde more, nu fagitive.
The jury's werdiot was that none should dare

Wutwmmmgg&m‘&l;u

He Was Weak, Too.

Aunt Amy — Looky-‘ere, Rast you
better go an’ milk dat cow yo'se'l to-day; 1
bin washin’ yo' clo’es sll de ebenin’, an"I
jest weak as a kitten, ,

Uncle Rastus—Well, listen to max, ooman;
you go an’ milk dat cow yo'se’f, I bin cut-
tin' wood all day, sn’ I jea weak s ball a
dozen kittens. J. A, Macox.

THE FAIR PHILOSOPHER.

Ho looksd in her eyes with a mate su
For he'd stolen a kiss, and sne chided o

His matden queon, with the face serene,
Illumed by the pallid hue of thought,

»] shought =" he sald, Bhe ralsed ber bead,
And looked him outof his thou ‘bt an'idamb,
“Know, sir," said abe, “my philosophy—
'Tis this: to take things as they cuiue,"
PAUL PASTNOR

PELLETS FROM VARIOUS PESTLES,
The late Robert Browning was obscure,
even when famouy.
® & &
Thirly tramps slept in one barn in Pennsyl-
vania the other night, and the owner bas
been going over his hay with a fine toothed
comb ever since., o a

“Circumstances alter cases"—and they say
A cabinet maker does the same each working

day.
- 8 8
Now that the editorial We is nhlld!ni
into innocucus infrequency the editorial
is more vigilans I.Ia.au gver.

**That transformation from Jekyll to Hyde
waa wonderful.”
Y“Oh, I don't know. I saw a man six feet
high make a spectacie of himself this morn-
"
ing. . % w
Men are only women's gons,
Be they strangors, cousins, brothers—
Yet each “dude” the tallor duns
Thinks his worth excels his mother's,

An 0ld Soldier's Stery.
During three years of the lute war, I was
s member of Company I, 149th iment,
Pennsylvania Volunteers or Second Buck-
tnils. In the second year of service I con-
tracted chronic diarrbeea which has ciun
to me ever sivce, and in addition to this
was shot through the body near the small of
my back (in the battle of the Wilderness).
Oune of the lasting effects of this wound is
such that during attacks ol diarrbea I have
no retaining powers over the movements of
my bowels, I have used many remedies, but
up to Augnst, 1889, [ had supposed that
there was no remedy that would quite reach
my case, but since then myself and my
family bave thoroughiy tested Chamber-
lmin’s Colie, Cholera and Diarrhea Remedy
und have found it to be by far the best rem-
edy we have ever used' for bowel complaint,
and without any hesitation whatever, 1
cheerfully recommend it to my friends and
old urmy comrades. I value it more than
its weignt in gold.  J. E. McINTIRE,
Cora, Huntingwon Co., Pa.
For sale by E, G. Stucky, 1701 and 2401
Penn ave.; G. Btucky & Co., eor. Wylie
ave, and Fulton st.; Markell Bros,, cor,
Penn and Fuunlkston aves.; Theo. E. Ibrig,
3610 Fiith ave.; Carl Hartwig, 4016 Butler
#t.; John C, Smith, cor. Penn ave. and
Muin st; Jas. L, MeConnel & Co., 455
Fiith ave., Pittsburg; and in Allegheny by
E. E. Heck, 72and 194 Federal st.; Thos,
R. Morris, cor. Hanover und Preble aves;
F. H. Eggers, 172 Ohio st., and F. H. Eg-
gers & Son, 199 Ohio st. and 11 Bmithfield
street. Wsa

A Well-Enown Musicinn Recelves an Blo«
gunt Evarett Plano on Clob Certifleats
No. 303.

MMrs, C. C. McCord, nee Sadie Smythe, is |
the fortunate member of the Everett Piano
Club this week and received s magnificent
Upright Grand piano with privilege of pay-
ments as low us §1 per week, Mrs, McCord
has been identified with musical watters 1n
thes¢ cities as a popular soprano, and in
selecting u piano ;&ﬂgbt for one with that
snstuined singing q ty of tone which is so
delightful to & singer when used to accom-
pany the voice. Being Ieed_; familing
with the leading nianos sold in this vicinity,
she selected the Everett as the best, and not
being in a hurry lor ber piane, concluded to
join the club and png $1 per week fora
while. She now has her piano aud is not
obliged to pay any iaster. The elub plan is
o great success, Purchasers can pay §1 per
week and get their pianos in a short time,
or can take them at any time for cash, or on
payments as low us $25 cash and $10 mooth-

y{n either cuse. They eet !h:lﬁuimo $15
Jess than it can be sold by retail dealers,
The club showrooms are pscked with bean-
tilul pisnos in greut variety of woods and
designd. Piano purchasers should eall and
gee them or send lor cireular to the mana-
ger. AveEX. Ross,

wsa 137 Federal st., Allegheny, Pa.

For a finely cut, neat-fitiing smit leave
our order with %Ntcr Anderson, 700
Enithnuld street, whose stock of English
suitings and Scotch tweeds ia the fipest in
the market; imported exclusively for his
trade. Bu

Decoration Day,
o Jare Jour viokopiaple taken by Hem-
ghteg, Chlicy spanall day. Good oAb
Trimmed Hats aud Donssts. *

Largest and choicest stock ever shown.
All the novelties at Bosenbauin & Oo,'s,

MARVELS IN SURGERY

Operations That Would Shock Prac-
titioners a Century Ago.

WOUNDS OF THE BRAIN AKD HEART

Baving of Life by Antiseptie lﬁloﬁln.d
Futare of Hypnetism,

WHERE THE ENIFE HASX'T YENTURED

[WEITTEN FOR THE DISPATCON. ]

HE surgeon or physieian
of to-day would have
been & necromancer to
the practitioner of 150
years since. The best
medical skill of the last
decade of the last half of
the nineteenth century
works miracles with flesh
and blood and bone snd
tissue. That is to say,
its achievements could
not have been explained
or paralleled by the pro-
fession or the public even
& generation azo. Al-
ready hypnotism, the
mysterious science of

Aluminium Probes, suhjugating the will and
mastering the sensations of auother, 13 bein
put to daily use in Paris by eminent men
who find delicate or painiul operations most
readily performed on patients in the condi-
tion of the hypnotio trance. And that, too,
befors hypnotism is itsell understood or re-
duced to a scientific basisl

What surgecy may not scoomplish in the
future no man dares say, in the light of its
achievements in the recent past. Dr. W,
W. Keen, an eminent surgeon and medical
autliority, says this progress is due chiefly
to two thin “the introduction of anti-
septic methods and to what we have learned
from laboratory work and experiments upon
miiahi; ti ethods,”” Keen

““Ant o m 84 T
“are tholeptlu.l. prevent inﬂurm on and
suppuration, the ‘septic’ or poisouous pro-

which were the bugbears of the old
school operator.”
THE WONDERFUL MICROBES,

For instance, 54 men or women out of
every 100 who bad their
arms or | cut off
would die under the old

ime. Not more than
4 oung of 100 similar cases
would result iatally now
with the antiseptio
method. The prevention
of infeotion is the greatest
triuph the operator ean
hope fur. He sees indirt
—"surgieal dirt""—his
greatest foe and guards
his patient mgaiost the
slightest contact with one
ol those marvelouns little
microbes of which people
fear so0 much nowaduys.
Prof. Graddle, by the
way, estimates that' 40,-
000,000,000 of such wi-
crobes would weigh pupator and
less than a grain Seale.
Yet a single one of them wunder
favorable conditions will increase so rapidly
ir nnmnguted! that in three days the aggre-
gation of microbes would Jorm & mass
weighing 800 tons!

Anputations in old times were nearly
always (ollowed by “‘surgical fever;" now-
adays s patient often “‘doesn’t miss & meal
or & night’s sleep and rarely has any fever at
all.”” *‘If the auntiseptie method o mg:tu-
tion had been in use during the war of there-
bellion,’”” says one"of the most eminent
authorities of this ecity, “the pension list
would be at least §50,000,000 grester & year
thao it is now!" )

‘What a frightful loss of life, now consid-
ered unpecessary, that implier! But how
hard the doctors are working and have
worked to muke things easy in this way for
suffering huwanity. Lister had to go lo
Franee to vivisect animals, use the antiseptie
bandagzes on them and so discover the most
marvelous achievemant o} & century!

OPERATIONS ON THE BRAIN.

The brain was long by the unsurgieal
mind considerad the last vesort and inner
sanctuary of life, and a fractured skull and
an  ex brain  were accepted as
pecessacily meaning death. But all
that is changed now. Suppose vou fire a
ball into your brain, as Ernest Schil-
ling did at Ban Antonie, Tex., in March,
1886, as plenty of people have done since
then, without tatal results, nearer home.
After nine daysin béd he got up and went
about his business. Willinm Bell, of New
Huumpshire, by the premature explosion of a
biast, had a drill driven through his head,
piercing his brain through and throogh.
Willinm Bell got well, and went to quarry-
ing again with considerably less brain and
probably more sense, Henry Gruber, a
Paterson saloonkeeper, not long ago fired
two balls into his brain. The nexl morning
the doctors found him sitting up, chatting
and drinking beer with hus friends.

= 3

—

doors

But come nearer o the
of the temples of surgery. Up to
1885 laparotomy, or the operation

o. cutting open the iutestines for the pur-
pose of treating gunshot wounds in the ab-
domen, had never been performed in New
York. The first operstion of the kiod was
done by Dr. William T. Bull on a patient
22 yeara of age 17 hours after he had received
five wounds of the small and oneof the
large intestine. Since that time the 07:7'-
tion has been pertormed 110 times, in 94
cases by American surgeons, with a mortal-
igy of only 08 per cent
ALWAYS READY FOR NEW METHODS.

The number of sorgeons who thus dared
to do what was considered fatal, until one
of them had succeeded snd so blazed the
way for the others, was very great, showing
how eagerly the prolession watches the prog-
ress of its leaders, Yet here were nearly
40 lives absolutely saved aiter the receiptof
woupds that scarcely more than five years
since were thought to defly the surgeon’s
skitl.

“But,” as one of the famous New York
surgeons said to the writer a night or two
since, “the human liver has never yet been
cutout. That is one ‘impossible operation’
as surgical science stands’ to-day. There
has never been a suocessiul operation in
New York City for rupture of the intestines
caused by blows on the abdomen, although
two such cases have been cured by n surgeon
in Lonodon. Tne pancreus and certain parta
ol the bladder bura not yet been tonched by
the su u’s knife. )

"Unnrﬁ:of the stomach is & disease abso-
lutely incurable by medicine. It mukes
very slow progress, bowever. Itrequires
two or three years to kill its vietim. Now,™
and the eminent surgeon waxed elogquen
“if the eancer could be properly attack
b{ the kniie in the first year or 18 mouths
of its course, lite might be saved by the re-
moval of a portion of the stomach itsell
All eminent surgeons are looking forwsara
to this consummation.

CENTRAL STATION OF THE BRAIN.

“The buman brain has not yet been re-
moved, of course, We may cut away those
portions or ureas of the brain which have to
do with emlfht and speech and the wotion
of the extremities. But the medulla oblon-

gaia is not to be tonehed by the knife—that
is the seat of life, the central stution, with
which all portions of the brain are in com-
et BT ek i e
on e and so &8
fountains of life, ve

oot dissimilar cases have recovered, This
electric probe was successfully nsed on Par
rick MeGannun, at Bellevne Hospital, in
this eity, by the saoction of the New York
Academy of Medicine, It has been used
with success in other cases since, and is re-
garded as & valuable addition to the tools
of their trade by many of the leading sur-
geons of the eity. :

“In eases of eonvulsions limited to cer-
tain groups of muscles and of paralysis of
eertain members, the specialist may locate
the seat of the trouble in the brain, and re-
move it. But as recently as ten years ago
such operations as this were unknown.

CURABLE WOUNDS OF THE HEART.

“Men have earried bullets in their hearis
for years, where the missile has lodged in
{he walls and not gone all the way through.
A punctured wound of the- heart with a
dagger or knitting needle does mnot neces-
sarily cause death. Half of the bayones
wounds of the liver got well during the war.
And like success attended the treatment jor
many bullet wounds of the liver where no
other organ was injured.  But there is only
one case recorded where any portion of the
liver has been cut away. Nellie Steele,
whose case was treated at the Bellevue Hos-
pital 1n this city, lived for more than 30
vears with a needls in ber heart. Samantha
Johoson, of New Brunswick, N, J., waa
found atter death to have lived for some
time with & rupiure in her heart which sey-
ered it three-quarters of an inch. 1 know
2( no n;uheuliuled ease of & man with two

Dr. Bnllt.ol New York, and Dr. Whar-
ton, of Philadelphis, have also declared that
they knew of no such case. But the Boston

Nasal and Laryngeal Scissors.

Globe has reported the exissence there of &
negro named King George, who sesmed to
have s heart on each side of his body, and
who, when examined by Dr. J. J. Smith,
Drs. Richardson, Warren and others, of the
Massschusetts General Hospital, seemed to
bava the power of suspending animation sad
to show ‘‘true pulsations' on both sides of
the chest.

LIVING WITH A BROKEEN NECK.

Suppose your neck is broken! That is the
worst the hangman can do to you! Bat the
doctors may get vou out even of that scrape.
Old Rapsom Floyd, who was shot bya
burglar in Westport, N. Y., in February of
this year, lived for five weeks with a broken
neek, as shown at the antopsy performed b
Drs. W. E. Pattison, T. E. Delano and P.
F. Labell. Joseph Somers, a telegraph
operator in Brooklyn, fell out of his board-
ing house window, broke his neck and got
past the fatal stage of his injury uoder the
care of the surgeons at the Homeopathie
Hospital.

Frank Spencer, of Elizabeth, N. J., lived
three years with a broken neck, as shown at
an antopsy performed by Dr. Morris, of
Bellevue Hospital in this city. Lizzie
Hammond, a servant in the Brooklyn Hotel
in San Francisco, was discovered in the
room of a guest, and in atiempting to escape
through the window fell to the pavement
and dislocated her vertebrm. She was re-
stored to health by Dr. F. F. Lord, who
subsequently, when she at length died of
smallpox, instituted legal proceedings to re-
cover her akull and upper vertebree—which
she had promised him—''ia the interests of
sciepecs.”" —

OTHER WONDEES OF THE ENIFE.

“Modern surgery,” said another praeti-
tioner, ‘‘gives men new eyes, even robbing
rabbits for that gurpou with sueccess. It
gives them mpew blood, tappiog to that end,
the veins of some fellowman; it takes out
his ribs and parts of his lungs and spine il
he does not like them; it gives him, on oe-
casion, & new larynx to taik with, & new
skio to perspire through; it euts out his
tongue or his thigh bone, und even stretchies
his nerves to get the kinks ount of them; it
straightens bhis crooked legs and provides
him with good, live tendons from a dog
when his own have suffered misfortune, and
it makes him & new nose, a8 new mouth, a
new kneecap or & new ear if he wishes. It
won’t be long belore it may make him a
Frankenstein, if the progress of sci con-

IRON AND COAL

THE CHEAFPEST roINT IN THE WORLD
FOR BOTIL

Spring Clty, Tena.

It has been traly said that, in commerelal
and maputucturing cireles at least, iron is
king. The wealth of a nation is invested in
the iron plants and iron lands of the United
States, and hundreds of thousands of labor-
ers are copgregated about the conters of iron
activity. So evormous is the eapital in-
vested und so sharp is the competition that
even a shight decline in the vaiue of iron
causes widespread loss to capital and idle-
ness to laborers. Wherever iron can be
made at & cost materially lower thau the
geueral roo of gost in the great sron dis
tricts there must be & rapid shifting of both
capital and populstion tothat place. Spring
City, Teon, a beautiful towa situated at
the junction of the Cincinnati Southern and
the Central Tennesses Maiiwars, and within
six miles of the junttion of the Tennesses
and Piney rivers, has remarkable advage
tages as aa iron producing center.

THE IRON SITUATION,

The comp=tition of Southern furnaces with
the great Eastern establishments in already
keealy felt by them, and as the market con.
ditioss become more generally kuown sad
appreciated, this competition must becoma
more distressing to the East.

The ivevitable decrres of nature havs
made the Tennessee Valley iron distries
the ultimate region of iron production im
this country.

The long haul by which eore musi be oare
ried to the Eastern furnaces—mostly from
Lake Superior—makes the average cost of
ore at the furaace door 86 per ton, or 80 75

ton of finished pig. The eoke, hanled

rom the Conoclisville distriet from 75 to*
150 miles (u me« the ore at the /urnace,
costs & o u of pig iron; limestons
for fluxi g . % cemts to the ton of pig;
and lab -, .peuses at the furnace,

costs$1 25 o e ton of pig; makiog &
total cost to the average Eustern furnsce
?:o $15 75 to produce & ton of finished pig

n.
In the East Tennessee district the iron ore
b is almost us the furnace stacks, perhaps not
an average of 10 miles for all the farnaces
in the district. The coking eoal is inale
most all instunces in from 2 to 15 miles from
the furoace. Owing to these favorable cone
ditions the cost of ore ut the farnsee necese
sary to make a ton of pig iron does not ex-
ceed §4, tho cost of the coke necessary to
make a ton of pig iron does not axcead §5,
Iabor nnd farnace expenses $1 25 limestons
73 cents, making, oo a liberal basis of ealou-
lation, a tolxl cost for the finished ton of pig
iron in the East Tennessee district of §11, a
diflerence in favor of this district over the
Pennsylvanis and Ohio districts in the coss
nf;m ucing & ton of iron of about $4 75.
urnsces st Spring City must have the
advantage of all otoner furasces in this
favored East Tennessee distriet—by reason
of the faet that (1) the Shin Bone ridge ore
is but one-half mile from Soring City and
the Iron Hill ore but six miles; (2) Spring
Uity is nearer than any other loeality to an
inexbaustible field of the best coking coal in
the world; (3) Spring City hascheaper trans-
portation to market thas any other looated
turnaces in the district without an excep-
tion, so that pig iron ean to-day be produced
in Spring City at a cost lower at least by 50
ceats per tou than any other place in tha
country.

In the Eastern States thers are about 540
furnaces, 150 of which are now out of blast
by reason of the fact that the prics of pig
iron on the market is at a lower fizare than
they can prodaoce it. In the Fust Tennesses
distriot there are 31 furnsces. When the
price of pig iron is as low as §18 per ton, 140
of the 540 Eastern furnaces must stop o
tions; when the price reaches $17, 200 more
must close, and at $14 the inst one of them
must shut down, but in this district not s
furnacé would go out of biast at §12, while
Spring City can makea good profis at L8
per ton.

AS TO COAL.

Beside her superlative iron advantages,
Bpring City is the gateway to the most val-
uable and extensive unopened field of cokin
conl in the United States. This wnduﬁi
basin is identicsl with the Connellsville and
Pocahontas coul in Pennsylvauia and Viree
ginia, vielding 91 per cent of fixed
and is 450 square miles in extent. A raile
road has already been built from Spring
City to within a few miles of this field snd
will reach it this year. The -anal of
four lewding chemists in the United States

Mr. John Proctor, the State Geologist of
entacky being one of them) plncs the
amount of fixed carbon in this conl at from
B89.94 to 91.63 per ceat. The field hus been
thoroughly tested and its limits defined,
and its value to Spring City firat, and to the
iron distriet of Tenoessee second, is inealon-
table. Just beyond this bamn of coking
coal is a large deposit of the wonderful
“Block" coal, the only conl known thad
will smelt iron without beiag first converted
into coke. This exists in Jarge quantities
on the the line of the Tennessee Central ex-

tinues,"

“The finest surgeona in the world,”” says
another eminent medical man of Philadel-

hia, “are to be found right here in New

ork, in Philadelphia, and in Boston. The
expulsion of American students from Ger-
man Universities need bring po detriment
to the progress of surgical seience in this
conntry. Neither Berlia, Paris, Vienna nor
London ean claim superiority in su
over New York. In fuet, I expect to live
to see the day when medical students [rom
abroad will come to New York to complete
their education.”

THE FIRST AMERICAN SURGEONS.

But the most sggressive surgeon in New
York, when showan his opinion, differed with
him, *It will be a long while, I believe,”
said he, “before foreign students come fo
America to learn their proiession. Bick

ple abrond are in hospitals
F.f" close connection with medical schools;
while this is truoe to a himited extent in
New York it is to a limited extent only.
Who are the most eminent surgeons in the
United Biates? Don't quote measad I'll
tell you. .

““There are Weir, McBuroey, W. T. Bull,
Dennis, Bayre, Stimson, Girdner, Smith,
Stephens and 20 others, at least, here. In
Pniladelphia there are Dr. Ashurst, Dr.
Agunew, Dr. W. H. Pancoast, Dr. J. iVill-
iam White and Dr. H. B. Wharton. In
Boston there sre Drs. Porter, Richardson,
Warren and Homans that I think of; in
Cincinnat!, Dr. Conner and Dr. George B,
Orr; in Buflalo, Dr, Park; in Charleston,
Dr. Kinloch; in Chicago, Drs, Parkes and
Senn; in Richmond, Dr. McGuire.”

SURGICAL INVENTOES.

Burgeons are constantly inventing new in-
struments, some of which, like Dr. Gird-
ner's electrie probe, achieve wide note, Dr.
0'Dwyer’s new instrument ior operatiog in
cases of eroup, to intubate the larynx, is in-
teresting. The tube is gold plsted and the
introductor is of steel with a hard rubber
handle. This operation obviates the neces-
sity of cutting ioto the throat.

The sluminiom bullet probe, invented by
Dr. Fluarer, who, s couple of years ago was
consultivg surgeon at Bellevoe Hospitl,
has bsen used with much success, He in-
vented it for use iu a speciul case. Dr. 8.
Sherwell’s nasal sod laryngeal seissors are
considered of much value to the profession.

**Will women at any time soon rival men
us surgeons? Is there not a coastitutional
aversion in the mind of a woman to blood-
shed, even in the cause of science, and
wonldn’t & womun su be ss apt as not
o faint in the midst ol werstical operation?"”
These are questions vaturally cocurrivg to
the mind oi the observer. 3 P. B

‘Dangerous Negligenee.
It is as unwise to n case gonstipa-
indigestion :?:“ ol ﬁ:v:r or other
maore serious disease, for, if allowed to
as great dan
barg Figs

Erwlua may result. A tow Ham-
mﬂgu the bowels in a healthy con-
they mav be kept by cccasional

b one Fig.

cenl %

Dava Co.,

, and Spring City must be the dis
tributing poiut for it

A body of eapitulists of large means snd
great business prestize have iovested a
willion dollars in Spring City and sur-
rounding mineral lands, and heve inaugur-
ated & system of public improvements, man-
uiacturing enterprises, ete., that mast
speedily establish the fourishing little city
a3 & mupuisctiring and industrial center.
This company, known as the Angle-Ameri-
ecan Associstion, Limited, have a prelimin-
ary sale of town lotson Juve 3, 4, §, which
everybody should attend who wants to make
an investment in & place with greater irom
and coul prospects than any other point im
the country. Excursion rates on all trains.
For prospectas and fuller information ad-
dress tue Aoglo-American Associstion, aé
Spriog City, Tenn.

200 bedroom suits, 65 parlor sumits, 100
dining room suits, 1,000 chairs nad rockers,
together with all other kinds of furmiture,
all of the latest patierns, wust be sold within
the next 3?1 days. 5 1 9

Bpecial discount o per ceat om
sales. Convince yourself before buying
eisewhere.

Qur Monarch folding sewing table, 900,

MicHIGAN ForsiTuse Co,,
437 Smithfield sk

Dressmaking.

Ladles leaving the city in hasts can have
dresses made on very short notice at the
Louvre Dressmaking Parlor,

24 Sixth of,,

Dtrectly opposite Bijon Theater entranos,

No braneh store,

The Choelcest Things lu Wood Mantels.
By visiting our mantel room, so_ full of
suggestions, you will be enabied to select the
most judau things for your new house.
James C, THOMPSON,
640 Lo berty avenae.

PEARSOX is very successful in
and enlarging from small pictures, either
from photos. or tin typea If you have =
pieture yon wast copied takeitto him; be
wiil surely please you. Galleries 96 Fifth
ave. and 43 Federal st., Allegbeny.

The Sirnows Mosicinna

Have always riven preference to beer as
pevernge previous to their visit to

to the imous “*Prince
torin’s wedding present w
only at the Hall Centary House, 523 Li
ty, foot of Fiith avenue.

Genn' Gacze Underwear.
i oods 35¢, 50c; balbri
62¢, ‘.?;:n mm&mqm”" o




