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hetal
to?"’
“1 was poing to drvess.””
“We bave plentr of time, my dear. Sit
down, take the first volume and read to
me.""

The companion took the book and pead a |
*“What is |

few lines.

“Louder,” suid the Countess,
the mastter with you? Have you a cold?
Wait a moment, bring me that stool. A
little closer; thuat will do.™

Lisabeta read two pages of the baok.

“Theow that stupid book away," said the
Countess.  ““What nonsensel Send it Lack
to Prinee Paul, aod tell him 1 am much
abliged 1o him; and the carriage, is it never
<'un:.‘;g""

“Here it is,"" replied Lisabeta, going to
the window.

“And now you are not dressed, Why do
von ulwavs keep me waiting? It is intel-
erablel™

Lisubeta ran to ber room. She had
seareely beon there two minutes when the
Countess rane with all her might. Her
maids rushed in at one door and her valet
al The other.

“You do not seem to hear me when I
rine,” she eried.

“t30 and tell Lisabeia that Tam waiting
for ber."

LAt this moment Lisabets eptered, wear-
ins & new walking dress and a fashionable
bony et

oAt last miss"" eried the Conntese, *Buit
what A« that vou have got onT and why?
For whom are vou dressing?
weather is 11? Quite stormy, I believe.”

“Na wvour Exeellener," said the walet;

it is expyodingly tine

W hat do vou koow abont it? Open the
ventslator.  «Just wisat I told vou! A frighkt-

J wind, apne' assev as can be., Unharness

worses,  ITawsabetn, my enild, we will not

so out te-day. It was scarcely worth while
10 dress so mueh.””

“What ap existesec!”
to hersel!

Listeta Ivanovns was, in (act, a most un-
eature. ‘“The bread of the stranger

" gsavs Dante *“amd his staircase
elimh.*® DBut who ean tell the tor-
ments of w poor little compz nion attsched
toan old Jady of guality® The Countess
had ali the eaprices of 8 woms.n spoilt by the
world., She wiis nvaricious and egotistical,
and thought all the more of he rself now that
had ceased to play an active part io
society. =he never missod s ball, and she
resed and painted in the stvle of a bygoae
she remained 1n & cormer of the room,
ehe seemed to hawe been placed
ksly L0 wervCc a8 A  SCATECTOW.
ta passed ber life in esntinual torture,
she wept into socienw  lier position
4. Evervone knew l=T; no one paid
At n ball she sometimes
duneed, but only when 8 visa-vis was
wantesl, Waomen would eotme up to her,
sake her by the arm, and lead her out o)

#ail the companion

she

wih 5a
her any atiention,

room 17 their dress required attend-

= tn, She had her poriion of sell-
sospect, and delt decplr the misery
her position.  She looked with im-
nee for a libératlor 10 break her

n. Bt the voune men, prudent in the
1 of their affected giddiness, took eare
1o honor her with their attentions;
eh Lisubeta Ivanovna was a hundred
s prettier than the shameless or stupid
whom ther surrounded with their
Linmage,

morping—it was two days after the
- at Naroumoil’s, and a week before the
: we have just sketched—Lisabeta was

1= at her embroyery  before the
window, when, Jlooking earalessiy in-
to  the street she  saw  an officer,
in the uworerm of the Engineers, stand-

ing motionless with bis eves fixexl upon ber,
Sie lowered her bead, and sppdied Dhersalf

her work more attentively than ever.
F ve minutes afterward she looked mechan-
aile into the street, and the officer was
m the same place. Not sug in the
babit of exchunging slances with vonng
mwen who passed by ber window, she re-
myined with ler eves fixed on her work tor
earivtwo hours, until she was told that
h was readr,

B jouslitue moreof bim, Buttiwoanays
just as he was getting into the
curringe with the Countess, she smaw him
more, standine straieht belore the door,
¢ was balt copecaled by a fer collar,
lsck eyes sparkled beweath his

B lETWES

e carriage.
retursing home she rushed with a
iug hesrt towarnd the window. The offi-
rowas in b uabitgal place, with bis eves
ardent!y upon ber. She at once with-
burming at the same time with
curinsity, apd moved by u strange feeling,
which she pow exptricoeed lor the first
tine
No day mow passed but the young officer
snowed himsell beneath the window, Be-
fore loug & dumb acquainiance was estab-
ished between them, Bitling at ber work
shie  feit  his  presence, and when she
visedd her biead she lovked at bim for a long
tuy, Toe voung man seemed fuil
for these innoeent lavors
meki nsked his grandwother's
o piresent ope of his friends, the
ie poor youngz girl beat strongly,
shie heard that it was Naroumod,
riv repented having eompromised
ot by Tetting it out to 4 giddy voung
s Puul.
st was the son of a German sattled
1, {rom whom le had inberited a
#tnall sutn of money, Firmly resolved to
niependence, he had made ita
o touch lps private income.
uv and did mot allow him-
nsury. He was not wvery
iwe, uad lis reserve rendered it
Wwis ecoorades o amuse them-
N = Nt T LX ISy,
an assumed calm he concealed
and a highly imaginative
But he was alwavs masier of
t and Rept himself free ftrom the
wary faults of woung men. Thus, a
blor by teupermient, he never touched

etTers

hiis

€l LT

.

s cord, leeling, as be himsell suid, that his
pos.tion did wot allow him to*'risk the
npeessary in view of the superflnons” Yet

he womid ¢« eutire mights belore n card

table, wat with feverish anxiety the
papodd chianges of the game. Theaneeaote of
Catut Gurmsuin's three eards had struck
his tmagzipation, snd he did nothing but
a0k of i1 ali that night
14" hesad to himeell next day, as he
was wo kine alung the streels of St, Peters-
burg, Vil she would ouly te!l e her secret
¢ wonit only name the thrée winniag
ou: | suust get presented to her, that I
way pay wy courd sud gain her confidence,
Yool Audshe (s 57! She may die this week
— eewaprow perhaps,  But after all, isthere
a word of aruth in the story? No! Economy,

Temperanes, Work; these are my three win-
gz eands. Wk them 1 ean double my
inerease it tenfold. They aloae can
spendence and prosperity.””
mwing in this way as he walkel along,
sution was aitracted by a house bailt
in un antinouled style of arclitecture. The
was iull of carriages, which passed
ne by oue before the old house, now brill-
tantly illuminated.  As the people stepped
oot of the carriages Hermann saw now the
tie feet of & youuy woman, sow the mili-
ot of & general. Then came a elocked
3 then, sgain, a diplomatic pump.
cuks and coats passed in pro-
i before a gigantie porter.
Hermunn stopped. “Who lives here?” he
gaidl 10 a4 watchman in his box.
“*The Countess Anng Fedotovna,”™ 1t was
mski’s gran ither
Hermann sturted. The story of the three
purds came ones more npon his lwagination.
He walked W and {ro hefore the house,
thinkIng the woman to whom it belonged,
ot her wealth and her mysterions power. At
laet he retorned to his den.  Buat lor some
tune be could pot 2t to sleep; and when at
lust sleep came upon him, he saw, daneing
belore his eves, cards, a green table, and
heaps of ronbles and bank wotes, He saw
hirmself doubling stuke after stake, always
winuing, nnd theu filling nis pockets with
pies of coin, and stofing his pocketbook
with popntless bank notex.  When he awoke,
he sighed 1o find that his treasures were but
creatinns of u disordered fancy; and, todrive
sucti thoughts from him, he went out for a
walk. But he had not gone far when he
found himsel! onee more before the house of
the Countess, He seemed to have been al-
tracled there by sowe irreristible force, He
stopped. and looked mp at the windows

sirest

B0
Fure

Cres

What sort of |

Lisabeta! Where has she run off | There he sawa girl's bead with beautiful

| blaek hair, leaning gracefully over a book or
! an embroidery frame. The head was lifted,
and he saw a fresh complexion and black
eves,
This moment decided his fute,

CHAPTER IIL

Lisabeta was just taking off her shawl
and her bonnet, when the Countess sent for
her. She had had the horses put in
agnin.

While twoe footmen were helping the old
lady into the carriage, Lisabeta saw the
young officer at her side. She felt him take
her by the hand, lost her head, and found,
when the vouug officer had walked away,
that he had let a paper between her
fingers. Bhe hastily concealed it in her
glove,

During the whole of the drive she neither
saw nor heard. When they were in the car-
riage together the Countess was in the habit
of questioning Lisabeta perpetualiy.

“Who iz that man that bowed to us?
What is the name ot this bridge? What is
there written on that signboard?"

Lisabeta now gave the most absurd an-
swess, and was accordingly scolded by the
Countesss

“What is the matter with you, child?"”
shie asked, “'What are you thinkine about?
Or do you really not hear me? T speak dis-
sinctly enongh, however, and I have not yet
{ lost my head, have 17"

Lisabetn was wpot listening. When she
got back to the house she ran to her room,
locked the door, und took the serap of paper
tfrom her glove. It was uot sealed, and
it was impossible, therefore, not to read it
The letter contained protestations of love.
It wastender, respeetiul aud transinted word
for word trom a German novel, But Lisa-
betta did not read German, and she was
quite delighted. She was, however, much
cmbarrassed. Ifor the first time in her life
she had a secret.  Correspond with a young
muanl The idea of such a thing frightened
her. How imprudent she had beenl She
had repronched herself, but knew not now
what to do.

Cease to do her work at the window, and
by persistent coldness try and disgust the
young officer? Send him back his letter?
Answer him in a firm, decided manner?
What line of conduct was she to pursue?
She had no friend, no oie to advise her.
She at lust decided to s2nd an answer, She
sat down at her little table, took pen and
paper, and began to think. 3ore than once
she wrote & sentence and then tore np the
paper. What she had written seemed too
stiff, or ¢lse it was wanting in reserve. At
last, after much troudle, she succeeded in
composing & few llnes which seemed to
mect the oase. I believe,” she wrote,
“that your intentions are those of an honor-
shle man, and that you would not wish to
affend me by any thouzhtless conduet, Dut
you must understand that our acquaintance
cannot bagin in this war. I return your
letter, and trust vou will not give me cause
to regret my imprudence.”

Next day ae soon as Hermann made his
appearance, Lisabeta left her embroidery,
and went into the drawing rootn, opened the
veutilator, and threw her letter into the
strect, making sure that the young officer
would pick it up.

Hormann, in fact, at once saw it, and,
pieking it up, entered a confectioner’s shop
1o order to read it. Findiog nothing dis-
couraging in it, he went home sufficiently
pleased with the first step in his love ad-
wveniure.

Some days afterward a voung person with
lively eves called to see Miss Lisabeta on
the part of o milliner. Lisabeta wondered
what she eould want, and suspected, as she

received her, some secrel intention, She
was mnch surpnsad, however, when she
recognized, on the letterthat was now handed
to her, the writing of Hermann,

“You make a mistake,” she said, “'this
lotter is not for me.”

“1 beg vour pardon,” ssid the milliner,
with & slight smile; “be Kind enough to
read it

Lissbets glanced at it. Hermanon was
asking for au sppointment.

“lapossible!l” she eried alarmed both at
the boldnessof the request and at the man-
ner 1o which it was made. “'This letter is
not for me,”" she repeated; aad she tore it
into a huund pigces.

“If the letter was pot for wyon, why did
vou tear it up? Yon should have givean it
me back, that I might take it to the person
il was meant for."”

“True,”” said Lisabeta, quite discon-
certed.  “‘Bat bring me no more letters, and
tell the person who guave yvou this one that
hie ought to blush for his conduct.”

Hermann, however, was not & man to give
up what he bad once undertaken. Every
day Lisabeta received a fresh letter from
him—sent now in one way now in aoother.
Thev were no longes translated from the
German., Hermano wrote under the in-
fluence of a communding passion, and spoke
a language which was his own. Lisabetn
could not hold out against such torrents of
eloguence. She received the letters, kept
them, and at last answered them. Ercery
day her answers were longer and more affec-
tionute, until at last she threw out of the
window a letter couched as tollows:

“This evening there is a ball ut thy Em-

Lassy., The Countess will fbe there. We
shiall remsin nntil 2in the morning. You
may sianage to sec we alope.  As soon as

the Countess leaves lome, that is to say,
toward 11 o'clock, the servants are sure
to go out, and there will b: no one leit
but the porter, who will be sure to
be asleep in his box. Euter aswoon as 1t
strikes 11, and go upstairs s fast as pos-
sible. If you find anvone in the ante-
chamber ask whether the Countess is =zt
bome, and you will be told that she is ont,
and, in that case, you must resign yourself
und go awar. Inadl probability, however,
vou,will meet no one. The Countess’ women
are together 1n a distan” room. When you
are once in the wnte-chamber, turn to the
ieft and walk straighton uatil vou reach
the Countess” bedroom. There, bebind a
large spreen, you will see two doors. The
one on the rignt leads to a dark room. The
one on the leit leads to a eorridor, at the end
of which is a little winding staircase, which
leads ta my parlor.””

At 10 o'clock Hermann was already on
dnty hetore the Countess’ door. At last Lhe
Countess’ ecarriage drew up. He saw two
buge footmer come forward and take
beneath the arms s dilapidsted
specter, and placed it on the cushions, well
wiapped up 1u Ao enormous for eloak., Im-
mediately afterward, in a cloak of lizhter
mnke, her head crowned with natura) flow-
ers, came Lisabetu, who sprang into the
carriage like a dart, The door was closed,
wnd the carriage rolled on softly over the
snow,

The porter closed the street door, and
soon the windows of the first floor me
dark, Silence reigned throunchout the
house. Hermann walked backward and
tarward; then coming to a lamp he looked
at bis watch. It was 20 minuted to 11
Leaning sgainst the lamp-post, his eyes
fixed on the loog hand of his wateh, ne
counted impatiently the minutes which
had vetto pass. Az 11 o'clock preciselr,
Hermuon walked up the steps, pushed open
the street door, and went into the vestibule,
which was well lighted. As 1t happened
the porter was not there. Witha tirm and
rapid step be rushed up the stairease and
reached the aute-chamber. There, be'ore a
lamp, a footman was sleeping, siretched in
s girty, greasy dressing gown., Hermann
passed gquickly belore him and crossed the
diging room and the drawing room, where
there was no light, Buot the lamp of the
ante-chamber helped him to gee, At last
he resched the Conntess’ bedroom.  Before
a screen covered with old icons (sacred
pictures) a golden lamp was burning. Gilt
armehuirs, sofus of faded eolors, furnished
with soft cashions, were arranged symmet-
rically slong the walls, which were hung
with China silk. He saw two Iarge por-
traits, painted by Madame le Brun., One
represented a man of 40, stout and full col-
ored, dressed in a light green coat, with a
decoration on his breast. The second por-
trait was that of an clegant young
woman, with an squiline nose, powdered
hair rolled back on the temples, and withs
rose over her ear. Everywhere might be
seen shepherads and shi esses in Dres-
den china, with vases of all shapes, clocks
by Leroy, workbaskets, tins, sod all the
thousand plavthings for the use of ladies of
fushion, discovered in the last ceuntury, at

the time of Montgolfier's balloons and Mes-
wmer's animal macnetisw,

Hermann behind the sereen, which
concealed a little iron bedstead. He saw
the two doors; the one on the right leading
to the dark room, the vne on the lelt 1o the
corridor. He opened the latter, saw the
staircase which led to the poor little com-
papnion’s parlor, and then, closing this door,
went into the dark room.

The time passed slowlr. Evervthing was
quiet in the honse, The drawing room clock
struck midnight, and sgain there was
silence. Hermann was standing up, leaning
against the stove, in which there was no
fire. He wasealm; but his heart beat with
quick pulsations, like that of a man deter-
miged to brave all dangers he might have
to weet, becanse he knows them to be in-
evitablee, He heard 1 o'clock strike;
then 2; and soon ofterward the distant
roll of a8 carriage. He now, in apite of
himself, experienced some emotion. The
earriage approached rapidly and stopped.
There was at once a great noiss of servants
running about the staircases, and a con-
lusion of voices, Suddealy the rooms were
all lit up, and the Countess’ three anti-
quated muids came at onee into the bed-
room. At last appeared the Countess her-

sell.

The walking mummy sank into a large
Voltire arm chair. Hermann looked
through the crack in the door; he saw
Lisabeta pass close to him, and heard her
hurried step as she went up the little
winding staircase. For a moment he felt
something like remorse; but it soon passed
off, and his heart was once more of stone.

The Countess beran to nndress before a
looking-zlass, Her head-dress of roses was
taken off, and her powdered wig separated
trom her own hair,which was very shortand
quite white, Pins fell in showers around
ber. At last she was in  her dressing-gown
und her nightcap, and io this costume, more
suitable to her age, was less hideous than
before.

Like most old people, the Countess was
torwented by sleeplessness. She bad her
armchair rolled toward one of the windows,
and told her maids to leave her. The lights
were putout, and the room was lighted only
by the lump which burned before the holy
images. The Couutess, saliow and wrinkled,
balanced hersell geatly from rizht to left
In her dull eves could be read an utter ab-
senee of thonght; and as she woved from
side to side, oue micht have said thst she
did so not by any action of the will, put
through some secret mechanism,

Snddenly this death’s-head assumed a
new expression; the lips ceased to tremble,
and the eyes beeamne alive, A strange mao
nad appeared before the Countessl

1t was Hermano.

“Ido not be alarmed, madam,” said Her-
mann, in a low voice, but very distinetly.
“Faor the love of heaven, do not be alarmed.
I do not wish to do you the slightest harm;
on the contrary, 1 come to implore a favor
of you."

‘I'he old woman looked at him in silence,
as if she did not understand. Thinking she
was deaf, he leauned toward her ear and re
peated what he had said; but the Countess
still remained silent.

“You ean ensure the happiness of my
whole life, and without its costing you a
farthing. 1 know that you can name to me
three cards —"'

The Countess now understosd what he re-
quired.

“It was a joke,” she interrupted.
swear 10 you it was only a joke.”

“No, madam,” replied Hermanon inan
angry tope. “‘Remember Tehaplitzkl, and
how you euabled him to win.”

The Countess was agitared. Fora mo-
ment her festures expressed strong emotion;
but they soon resumed their former dull-
ness.

**Cannot von name tome, " said Hermson,
“three winning cards?"

The Countess remained sileat. “"Why
keep this secret for your great-grandchil-
dren,” he continued. “They are rich
enongh without; they do not know the value
of money. Of what profit would your three
eards be to them? They are debauchees,
Thne man who cannot keep his inberitance
will die in waut, though be had the science
of demons at hiscomwanl. I am a steady
map. [ know the value of woney. Your
three cards will nmot be lost upon me.
Comel"

He stopped tremblingly, awaiting a reply.

The Countess did not utter a word, Her-
mann went upon his knees,
IS your heartfhas ever Enown the passion
o: love; if vou cun remember its sweel ecstu-
eies; it you hrve ever been touched by the
ery of a rew-born babe; il any buman Jleel-
ing has ever caused your heart to beat, 1
entreat you by the love of a husband,u lover,
a motber, by all that is sacred in life, not to
reject my praver. Tell me your secret!
Lteflect! You are old; you have not long to
livel Kemember thut the happiness of a
man is in your hands; that not only myself,
but my children and my grandchildren will
blrss your memory as a saint.”

The old Countess answered not a word.

Hermann rose, and drew a pistol from his

chet,

“Har !" be exelaimed, ‘I will make you
speak.”’

At the sight of the pistol the Countess for
the second time showed agitation, Her hesd
shook violently; shestretched out her hand
asif to put the weapon uside. Then sud-
denly she fell back motionless.

“Come, don't be childish!" said Her-
mann. ‘I ndjure you lor the last time; will
you name the three cards 2"

The Countess did not answer.
saw that she was dead |

—

CHAPTER IV,

Lisabeta was sitling in her room, still in
her ball dress, lost in the deepest medita-
tion. On her return to the house she had
sent away her maid snd had gone up-
stairs to her roow, trembliug at the idea
of finding Hermanu there; desiriug, in-
deed, not to find him. One glanne showed
her that he was not there, and she
gave thanks to Providence that he had
missed the sappointment. She sat down
pensively, withont thinking of taking off
her cloak, and allowed to pass through her
memory all the cireumstances of the intrigue
which had begun such a rhort time back,
and bad already sdvaneed so far. Scarcely
three weeks had passed since she had first
seen the vouug officer from ber window,
and already she had written to him, and he
hed sueceeded in inducing her o make an
appointment. She knew his npame, and that
was all. She had received a quantity of
letters from him, but he had vever spoken
to her; she did not know the sound of his
voice, and until that evening, strangely
enough, she had never heard him spoken
of, -

But that very evening Tomski, fancyiup
he had noticed that the voung Princess
Pauline, to whom he had been paying assid-
nouns coutt, was flirting, contrary to her cus
tom, with anether mun, had wished to re-
veuge himself by making a show of indif-
fereuce. With this ncble object he had in-
vited Lisabeta 1o take part in an intermios-
ble mazurka; put he teased her immensely
about her partiality for engineer vfficers,
and, pretending sll the time to kuoow
much more than  he really did,
bazarded purely in fun a few guesses
which were so huppy that Lisabeta thought
her seeret must have been discovered.

“But who tells vou all this?" she said,
with a smile,

A friend of tne very officer you know, »
most erigioal man,"

““And who is this maa that is =0 original2”

“His nume is Herwann.”

She answered uothing, but her hands and
feet seemed to be ol ice.

“Hermann is a hero of romance,” con-
tinued Tomski., “He Las the profile of
Napoleon, and the soul of Mephistopheles,
1 believe he bas at least three crimes on his
conscience. . . But how pule you are!”

*“I have a bad headsche, But what did
this Mr. Hermann tell you ? Is not that
his name 7"

“Hermana is very much displeased with
his friend, with the Engincer officer who
hss made your scquaintance. He says that
in his place he would behave very differ-
ently. ButIam quite sure that Hermann
himself has designs upon you. At least, be
seems to listen with remarkable interest to
all-that his friend telis him about yon."”

“And where has he seen me ?"*

“Pernaps in chureh, perhaps in the
strket; heaven knows where.”

Al this moment thres ludies came forward

“y

Hermaopn

according to the eustom of the mazurka, and
asked Tomski to choose between “forgetiul-

ness and re; e

And the conversation which had so pain-
fully excited the curiosity of Lisabeta came
to an end.

The lady who, in virtne of the infidelities
permitted by the mazurks, had just been
chosen by Tomaki, was the I'rincess Pauline.
During the rapid evolutions which the fig-
ure obliged them to make, there was a grand
explanation between them, until at last he

| eonducteds her to s chair, and returned to

his partner.

But Tomski could now think no more,
either of Hermson or Lisubeta, and he tried
in vain 10 resume the conversation. Dot
the mazurka was coming to aoend, and
immediately afterward the old Countessrose
o go.

Tomski’s mysterious phrases were nothing
more than the usoal platitudes of the ma-
zurka, but they had made a deep impression
upon the heart of the r little companion.
The portrait sketched by Tomski hadstruck
her as very exact; and with her romantie
ideas, she saw 1n the rather ordinary eount-
enance of her adorer something to fear and
admire. She was now sitting down with her
cloak off, with bare shoulders; bher head,
crowned with flowers, falling forward from
fatigue, when suddanly the door opened and
Hermzuon enterea. She shuddered.

“Where were you?" she said, trembling
all aver. . ‘

“In the Countess's bedroom. I have
justdleft her,” replied Hermaun. “Sheis
dead.™

*Great heavens! What are youn saying?"

“l am afraid,”” he said, “that I am the
canuse of her death.”

Lisabeta looked at him in consternation,
and remembered Tomski’s words: *‘He
has at leass three erimes on his conscience,”

Hermann sat down by the window, and
told everything, The young girl listenad
with terror.

So those letters so full of passion, those
burnine expressions, this daring obstinate
pursuit—all this had been inspired by
anvthing but love! Moner alone had
inflamed the man's sonl. She, who had
nothing but a heart to offer, how counld she
muoke him happy? Poor child! she had
been the blicd instrument of a robber, of the
murderer of her old benefactress. She wept
bitterly in the agony of her repentance.
Hermunn watched herin silence; bnt neither
the tears of the unhapps girl, nor her beauty,
rendered moje touching by her grief, eounid
wove his heart of iron, He had uo remorse
in thinking of the Connotess’ death, One
sole thought distressed him—the irreparable
loss of the secret which was to have made
his fortnne.

“You are a monster]” said Lisabeta, after
a long silence.

“Idid pot mean to kill her,” rephed
Hermann ecoldly. "My pistol was not
loaded, "

They remsined for some time without
speaking, without looking at one another.
The day was breaking, and Lisabeta put
out ber candle, She wiped her eyes,
drowned in tears, and raised them toward
Hermann. He was standing close to the
window, his arms crossed, with a frown on
his lorehead., Lo this attitude he reminded
her involuntarily of the portraito! Napoleon,
The resemblance overwhelmed her,

“How am I to get you away?" she said at
Jast. *'I thoweht you might o out by the
back stairs, But it would be necessary to go
through the Countess’ bedroom, and I sm
too frightened.”

“Tell me how to get to the staircase, and I
will go alone.”

She went to 8 drawer, took oot a key,
which she banded to Hermann, and gave
him the necessary instructions Hermanun
took her icy hund, kissed her on the lore-
head and departed,

He went down the staireass, and enterad
the Countess’ bedroom. She was seated
quite suft in her armehair; but her featnres
were in no way contracted. Hoe stopped for
amoment and gazed into her fuce asif to
make sure of the terrible reality. Then he
entered the dark roomn, and, feeling behind
the tapestry, found the little door which
opened on to a stairense. As he went down
ir, stranee ideas came into his heed, “Going
down the staircase,’” he said to himself,
“‘gome 60 yesrs age, at nbout this time, may
liaye been seen some man in an embroidered
coat with powdered wig, pressing to his
brenst a cocked hat: some gallaut who has
long been buried; and now the heart of his
uged mistress has ceasad to beat.”

At the end of the staircase he found an-
other door, which his key opened, and he
fonnd himself in the corridor which led to
the street.

CHAPTER V. :

Three days after this fatal night, at 9
o'clock in the morning, Hermann entered
the convent where the last respects were to
be paid to the last remmins of the old
Countess. He felt no remorse, though he
eould not deny to himself that he was the
poor woman's sssassin. Harving no religion,
he was, as usunl i3 such cases, very super-
stitions; believing that the dead Courtess
might exercise a maliznant influence on his
lile, he thought to appease her spirit by et-
tending her fuueral.

The church was full of people, and it was
difficult to get in. The body had been
placed on 3 rvieh eatafaigne, beneath a
canopy of velvet. The Countess was re-
posing in an open coflin, her hands joined
on her breast, with a dress of white satin,
snd head-dress of lace. Around the
catfalque the wasfamily assembled,the sers-
ants in black eaftans with a koot of ribbons
on the shoulder, exhibiting the eolors of the
Countess” -cont of arms. Esch of them
held o wax candle in his band. The rela-
tions, in deep wmourning—children, graud-
children, and great-grandehildren—were all
present; but noove of them wept.

To have shed tears would have looked
like affectation. The Countess was so old
that her death could have taker no one by
surprise, and she had long been looked upon
ks already ont of the world. The funer-
al  sermon was delivered by a
celebrated preacher. In a few simple,
touching phrases he painted the final depart-
ure of the just, who had passed long vearsof
contrite preparation for a Christinn end. The
service concluded in the midst of respecifal
silence. Then the relations went toward the
defunct to tale a last farewell.  After them,
in a lonz procession, all who had
been invited to the ceremony bowed,
for the  last time, to her who
for so many yvears had been s scarecrow at
their entertainments, Finally came the
Countess’ housebold; among them wus re-
marked an old zoverness, of the same ige us
the deceased, supported by two women, She
had not streneih enouch to koeel down, but
tears flowed from her eves, as she Kissed the
hand of her old mistress,

In his turn Hermann ndvianced toward the
eoffin. He knelt down for a moment on the
flagstones, which were strewwed with branches
of yew., Tinen he rose, as pale as
death, and walked up the steps of
the eatafalqne. He bowed his head. But
suddenly the dead woman seemed to be
staring at him; and with & moeking look
she opened and shut ope eye. Hermann by
a sudden movement started and fell back-
ward,
At the same momeni, close to the church
door, Lisabeta fainted.

Throughout the day, Hermann suffered
from a strange indisposition. Ina quiet
restsurant, where he took his meals, he,
contrary to his habit, drank a great deal of
.wine, with the object of stupe!ving himself,
But the wine had uo eflect but to excite his
imagination, und wive fresh uctivity to the
ideas with which he was preoceupied.

He went home earlier than usual; Iny down
with his elothes on upon the bed, and fell
into a leaden sleep. When he woke up it
was night, and the room was lighted ‘up by
the rays of the moon, He looked at his
watch; it wins 2:45, He could sleep no more.
He sat up on the bed and (thought
of the old Countess. At this mo-
ment someone in the street passed
the window, looked into the room, and then
went on. Hermanao scarcely noticed it; but
in spotber minute he heard the door of the
ante-chamber open. He thought that his

orderly, drunk as usual, was returning from
some nocturnal excursion, but the ste
one to which he was not accustomed.

*The figures and fashions of the makurksa are
e odcle:g'lln the cotillon of Western Eunrope.
—Trans s

was
me-

“afterward saw a white fizure pass alone the

Several persons hurried toward him. «

body keemed 1o be softly walking over the
floor in slippers.

The door opened, and a woman, dressed
entirely in white, entered the bedroom. Her- |
manne thought it must be his old nurse, and
be asked himself what she eould want at
that time of night.

But the woman in white, crossing the
room with s rapid step, was now at the foot
of his bed, and Hermann recognized the
Connfess.

“I come to you against my’ wish,” she

aaid jn a firm voice, “I am foreed to grant
your prayer, Three, seven, ace, will win,
if played one afier the other; but you must
not play more than oue card in honrs,
and afterward as long us you live yoa musi
never touch & eard agaio. I forgive you
my death, on condition of yonr marryiog
my companion, Lisabeta Ivanoyna.”

With these words she walked toward the
door, and ghiding with her slippers over the
floor, disuppeared. Hermann heard the
door of the ante.chamber open, and sooa

street, It stopped for a moment before his
window, as if to look at him.

Herwann remained for some tima as-
tounded. Then he got up and went into the
next room. His orderly, drunk as usasl,
was asleep on the tloor. He had much diffi-
culty 1o waking him, and then eould not
obtain from bim the least explanation.
The door of the ante-chamber was locked.

Hermann went back to his bedroom, and
wrote down all the details of his vision.

—

CHAPTER VL

T'wo fixed ideas ean no more exist together
in the moral world than in the physieal
two bodies can ocenpy the same place at the
same time;and “‘Three, seven, ace™ soon
drove awny Hermann's recolleetion ot the
old Countess’ Tust moments. ““Three, seven,
ace” were now in his head to the exclusion
of everything else.
They followed him in his drears, and ap-
peared to him in strange forms. Threes
seemed to be spread before him like mag-
polias, sevens took the form of Gothie doors,
and aces became gigantic spiders.
His thoughts concentrated themselves on
one single point, How was he to profit by
the secret so dearly purchased? What il he
applied for leaves to travel? At Paris, he
said to himself, he wonld find some gamb-
ling house, where, with his three cards, he
could at once make his fortune.
Chanee sonn eame to his assistance. There
was ot Moscow & society of rich gumblers,
presided over by the celebrated Tehekalin-
ski, who had all his life playing at
cards, and had amassed millions. For while
he lost silver only, he pained bank notes,
His magnificent nouse, his exeellent kitch-
en, his cordial manners, had bronght him
namerous friends and secured for bim gen-
eral estecmn,
When he eame to St Patersburg, the
young men of the eapital filled bis rooms,
worsaking balls for his card parties, and pre-
ferring the emotinns of gambling to the
fascinutions of flirtine. Hermann wastaken
to Tehekalinnki by Nar They p d
throngh a long suite of rooms, full of the
most uattentive, o nious servanis. The
place was erowded, Generals and high joffi-
cials were playiog at whist; young men were
stretched outon the sotas, eatimg ices and
smoking long pipes. In the prineipal room
at the bead of & long table, around which’
were assembled a score of young players, the
master of the house held a faro bank.
He was o man ol about 60, with a sweet
and noble expression of fuce, and hair white
us snow. On his fall, florid conotenance
might be read good humor and benevo-
lence. His eyes shone with s perpet-
ual smile. Naroumoff introdueced Her-
maon, Tehekalinskic took him by the
hand, told him that he was glad to see him;
that uo nne stood on ceremony in his house,
and then went on dealing, The deal ozeu-
pied some time, aud stakes were made on
more than 30 cards. Tchekalinski waited
patiently to sllow the winuers time to double
their stakes, paid what he had lost, listened
politely to all observations and, more polite-
Iy still, put straight the corners of cards,
when 1n a fit of absence some oue had taken
the liberty of turning them down. At last
wheu the game wus at an end, Tehekalinski
collected the cards, shuffled them again, had
them cut and then dealt anew.
“\Will you allow me to take a card?"” said
Hermann, siretiching out his arm above a
tat man who occupied nearly the whole of
one side of the table. Tehekalinsxi, with a
gracious smile, bowed in consent. Narou-
moff complimented Hermanu, with a laugh,
on the cessation of she austerity by which
his condnct had hitherto been marked, und
wished him all kinds of huppiness on the oc-
casion of his first appearance in the char-
acter of a gambler.
wnere!” suid Hermann, alter writing
some figures on the buck of his card,
“How muech?" asked the banker, hall
closing his eves, “Excuse me, I eanuot
see."’
“Forty-seven thousand roubles," said

Hermani. -
Evervone's eyes were directed toward the

layer.
D e lost iis hivnd,*"  ihonght' FNerou-

moff.

“Allow me to point out to you,” said
Tohekalinski, with his eternal smile, *'that
von are playing rather high. Wenever put
down here, #s a first stake, more than 175
roubles.”

“Very well," said Hermann; “but do you
accept my stake or oot?"

Tehekalinski bowed in loken of aceepta-
tion. *'I onlv wish to point out to you," he
said, “‘that although I am perfectly sure of
mv friends I cin only play agaiost reads
money. 1 am quite convineed that your
word is s wood us gold; but to keep up the
rules of the gawe and to fucilitate caleula.
tions, I should be obliged to you if you
would put the money on your card."”
Hermaun took a bank-note from his

it

poecket and handed it to Tchekalinski, who,

after examining it with a glance, placed it
on Hermann's

Then he to deal. He turned up on
the right a ten, and on the left a three.

“I win,"” said Hermann, cxhibiting his
three.

A murmur of astonishment ran throngh
the sssembly. The banker knitted his eve-
brows, but speedily his fico resnmed its
everlasting amile.

“Shall T settle at once?’" he asked.

“If vou will be kind enongh to do so,”
said Hermnan,

Tehekalinski took a bunile of banknotes
from his pocketbook and paid. Hermann
pocketed his winnings and left the table.

Naroumn(f was lost in astonishment. Her-
mann drank a glass of lemonade and went
home.

The next evening he returned to the house.
Tehekalinski again held the bank. Her-
mann went to (the table, and this time the
players bastened to make room for him.
Tenekalinski received him with a most
gracions bow. Hermann waited, tonk a
card, and staked on it his 47,000 roubles, to-
gether with the like som which he had
zuined the evening before,

Tehekalinski began to deal, He tarned
up on the righta knave, and on the lefta
seven.

Hermann exhibited a seven,

There was a general exelamation, Tehek-
alinski was evideatly ill at ease, but
be counted out the 94,000 ronbles to Tlar-
maon, who took them in the calmest man-
ner, rose from the table and went away,

The next evening, at the U medyhnur,
ne again appeared.- Everyone was expect-
ing him. Generals and high officials had
left their whist to wateh this extraordinary
play. The young officers had quitted their
sofas, and even the servants of the house
pressed round the table.

Whea Hermana took his seat, the other
plavers ceased to stake, so impatient were
they to see him have it out with the banker,
who, still smiling, watched the approach of
his antagonist and prepared to meet him.
Fach of them untied at the same timea
pack of eards. Tehekalinski shufled, and
Hermann cut. Thea the latter teok no a
eard and eaverad it with a heap of bank-
notes, It waslike the preliminaries of a
duel. A deep silence reigned through the
roomm.

Tehekalinski took up the cards with
trembling hands and dealt. On one side be
put down a queen and on the other side an
ace.

“Aee wins," said Hermaon,

*“No. Queen loses,” said Tchekalinski.

Hermann looked. Instead of ace, hessaw
4 queen of spades before him. He could fot
trust his eyes! And now as he guzed, in
fascination, on the fatal eard, he fancied
that he saw the gueen of spades open and
then close her eye, while at the same
tiﬂe she gave a mocking smile. He
felt a thrill of nameless horror. The
queein of spades resemblied the dead Coun-
tess

Hermann is now at the Obonkhoff Asy-
lum, reom No. 17 — & hopeless madman !
H_u answers oo questions which we pnt to
him. Only ne mumbles to himself without
cessation, ‘“Ihree, seven, ace; three, seven,

ueen !""—From the Russian of Alex. Push-
Lin in Strand Magazine.

HOW to choose a dog, by H. Clay Glover,
veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel
Cluhb, in THE DISPATCH to-morrow. Il-
Tustrutions of some famous animals,

LATE NEWS IN BRIEF.

—The snow blockade in Mexico 13 broken.
—The squadron of evolution is at Pensacola,

—The price of Seotolh iron fell yesterday at
London,

~The new Mississippi levees at Natchez are
completed,

—The Northwostarn States experienced a
heavy snowfall yestenday.

—The South Dakota Legisiaturs has killed
the Warld's Fair bill for economy's sake,

—The slayer of Sheriff Cranmer in the Boone-
ville, Mo., fall, Jobn Osear Turhington, was
hanged resterday.

—Banker Nichols, of Kansas City, aconsed of
recerving deposits in his jnsolvent bank, is in
jail in default of a new bond.

—In an interview published in the Sirele, M,
Herbette, the French Awmbassador tw Berlin,
warmly pratses Emperor Willians,

—The ning of the Carar ¢'Alene reserva-
tion, in Washington, for settlement has started
a boowmer stampede for that region.

—Tosave the FProvincial Bank at Suenos
Ayres from ruin the Government has suspended
all public and bank business for two days.

* —Senatnr Bocher, the private adviser of the
Count of Paris, will reslgn. His real reason s
:lmmd to be that he believes monarcifisin is

—They =ay in Indianapolis that Willlam A.
Woods, United States District Judge for In-
diana, will be elevated to the Cireuit Court of
Anppeals created by Congress,

—Indians joived the whites at Brown's Val-
ley, Minn., in celebratiug the opening of a
1,000, 000-acre reservarion n Houth to
?et.llnmaul. The Indians received § an acre
or it

—Rabert Lindsay Antrobus, second son of
Sir Edmund Autrobas, Bart, and o junior part.
ner in the banking hense of Contts & Co., Lon-
don., committed suicide in his bed by shooting
vesterday morning. Cause unkpown.

—A bill bas been Introdoced in the Arizona
House declaring the ludians who left the San
Carlos Azeney with arms in their ion
outlaws, and offering a reward of for each
Inagian killed upon whom, at the Coroner’s in-
quest, arms =hail be found.

~The laze Cardinal Nowman bequeathed all
his manuseripts and enpyrights of s book to
Iew. Mr. Nevillo; his real and honsehold prop-
erty to Rev. Mr. Pollen, and the whole residae
of his passessions to Messra. Neville, Pollen and
Bollagts, The antire value of the Iate Cardi-
nal's estate is £3.574

GIANT FUCHSIAS and other pretty plants
that come with the spring, by Ells Spare and
other florists in THE DISPATCH to-mor-

row.

Nenvous debility, poor memory, diffi-
denee, local weakness, pimples,eured by Dr.
Miles’ Nervine. Samples free at Jos
Fleming & Soun's, Market st.

PASTOR AND PEOPLE.

Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott’s Views on
the Sunday School Lesson.

A FEW OF THE TOPICS WHICH WILL

Be Treated In Pittsburg and Allegheny
Pulpita To-Morrow.

GLEANINGS FROM CHURCH FIELDS

The Suniday schoul topie for to-morrow’s
study is, “Naaman Healed.” Dr, Lyman
Abbott, of Plymonth Churen, Brookiyn,
Jhas this. among many other good things,
to say of the lesson:—

“ The condition of healing. Faith—but
what kind of faith? The kind that obeys.
It was not required of Naaman that he
shonld declare his belief in any articles of
theology whatsoever, Nor was thers re-
quired of him any expression of fesling.
He was rot (qnestioned as 1o his experience,
He might go to the river doubting; that
would not prevent the enre. Il obeyed,
that was enough; he shounld be healed.
Nay, more than that; it is tolerably evident
that neither hi= faith nor his fecling was of
a very commendable sort, He simply re-
solved to try the experiment, with appar-
ently small expectation of any result. Set
vour class to look throngh the Bible to see
if they find any case in which feeiing was

uired as a condition of healing, either
spiritnal or phyiieal. They will look in
vain. Let them look for a case in which
there was not some act of obedience. And
still they will lnok in vain. To bave faith
in Christ is to follow him in what ne bids
us do. He who does this is saved—no mat-
ter what creed he starts with—no matier
what lack of feeling may be his. He who
disobrys cannot compensate for that laek of
obedience cither by a correct ereed or by
ardency of feeling.”

Sanday Services in Cittsburg Charches.
—St. Peter's P. # Church, Rev. W. H.
;in:ku. rector—services as 1050 A, M. and 750

—S8hadygside U, P. Church., Osceola street
schoolhonse—Rev. J. K. McClurkin, D. D., will
preach at 2:00,

—=First U. P. Chureh, Saventh areone—
Preaching at 10:30 A, 3. and 730 P. M. by Eev,
AL G. Kyle, of Philadelphia.

—Fourth Avenne Baptist Church, H. C.
Applegarth, pastor—Ii0H0 4. ., “Grieving the
Spirie" 700 P »., A Man's Life.”

—Fighth Presbyterian Church, Rev. E. K
Donehon, pastor—l10:45 A, 3., “Suppressed
Lives:" 730 r. ., “The Model Sermon.™

—Denny M. E. Chureb—I0:30 A. M, *Uasting
Stooes;” 730 v, ar., Rev, J. W, Miies, D, D., will
preach and adminisier the sacrament.

—lLawrenceville Preshyterian Church, Rev,
A. E. Linn, pastor—Subject, 10200 A. M., “Look
On 700 P, Wikt Thoa be Made WholeT?

—Routhside Presbyterian Churcbp eorner
Twentieth aml Sarahstreets, Rev. F. K. Far-
rand, pastor—Services at 10:8) a. ». and T30
.

—St. Mark's Memorial Reformed Church,
North Highland avenue—Services at 1] A, M.
and 7:4 ». M., to be conducted by Rev. 8.5, Gil-
s0D.

—First Eoglish Lutheran Chuoreh, Grant
street, Rev. Edmund Baifour, 1. D)., pastor—
Services morning and eveming at the usual
hours,

—Fast End Christian Church, T. D. Batler,
{:;ur—marnlng: “FPeace, How Gained and

t." Evening: “Paradise Jost ana He-
gained."”

—Unitarian Chiureb, Rev.J.G. Townsend,D.D,,
minister—Topie, “Awerican Mechanics and
Workingmen.” Rermon subject, “Christiny
Tolerance.”

—Lawrencerille English Lautheran Churech,
C. P. Harruli, pastor—Moruing subject, “He-
bold the Man." FErvening, “The Wreck of a
Noble Life.”

—~First Presbyterian Chureh, Wood street,
Rev. George T. Purves, I\ 1., pastor—Services
at 1000 4. 3t. and 746 P. M. Evening subject,
»Judas lseanot”

A. A,

—"entral Presb: !e:;llu Ch_ulrch. Rﬁ"

Mealy, p orning jeet, ere We
Tave No Cnnunnlnﬁ City:" evening subject,
“Righteous Rulings.

—~Fwory M. E. Charch, Rev. C. V. Wilson,

tor—Services at 1l A, M. and T30 P, M.

venine sermon, “The Sower,” the Hlrst of a
series on the parables.

—Forty-third Street Presbytarian Church,
Rev. H. H. Sriles, or—=Services at 10230 a,
. and 730 P M. oung peopla’s meeting on
Monday evening at 7730,

—Shady Avenue Buptist Church—Morning

bjoct “?Faurf d al Faectsin Religion.”
Evening mlsgeel. “The Morals of Earth versus
the Morals of Heaven.”

—(entral Chiristian Chnreb, H. W, Talmage,
pastor—Sarvices st 130 A . and 750 p. M,
Murning theme, “The Crueilixion of Christ."”
Evening: “The City of Goa."”

—(akland M, E. Church, Rey. T. N. Eaton,

stor—Subject for morning service, ““:ome

arsonal Friends of Jesus:”" evening, “How
We May Learn 10 Love God.”

—Oakland Haptist Churel, Rev. Willham
Ward West, pdsthr—Morning services at 10:15,
“The Bellovers' Umen With Chrisr.” Evemng
gospel services at 740 o'clock.

—Thirty-third Street U, P. Church—Freach-
ing 10:490 by Rev. J. H, Paxion, subject, “‘Per-
fect Walk Before God?' 7T, by Hev. W. K.
¥altan, sabject, “Christian Joy."

—Third Presbyterian Church, Sixth avenne,
Rev, E. 1. Cowan, 1. D., fa.slnt—-‘ie"in:n 10:45
A. M. and 7:45 P, 3. Eveningsnbject, *A Rain-
bow Round About the Throne.”

—Fittn U7, P.Chureh, Webster avenue, Rav, J.
W, Hartsha, tor—10:50 A. M. and 7:30 P. M.
Morninz, “Tr:‘ Madel Congresation, 1V."
Evening, “How to Use a Blessing.”

—Fifth Avenue M, E. Chureh, L. McGuire,
pastor—1050 A, M., “Jor and Giadoess, lor Sor-
row and Sighing:" 7:45 P M., "Jnit in helven
Over Ure Sinner That Mapenteth.”

—First R P.Church, Rey. Nevin Woodside,
pastor—>Morning sabject, “A Pious Servant in
a Heathen Home!" “Eveni - N
b for Religious Worship While Traveling.™
—Grace Reformed Church, Rev. John H.

Progb, pastor—Morning sermon vammr-
Kanneay, 2
sn:;‘jec::r --1?1,:“-"": Y D-lr:m

—Lawrenceville Baptist Church—Services fn
German church, Forty-fonrth street, services
at A P led by Rev, In 8 Muolhern. Subjeet,
*The Uity of God." Rundsy school 1:35 P, M.

—Seventh Preshsterian Ctineel, Herion ave-
ane, Rov. C. 8 MeClelland, pastor—1030 A, M5
“Giving Unesol ;" 720p. N.: The second of &
sBries in answer 1o te gquestion, ~\What [s S

—Mt Wasbineton Prestytorian Church, Rev.
E. B. Farrand, pastor—1020 o, ». “Liviegin
Faits™ 7990 1 3, “What Haaders Our Cone
version™ 60 . .,
Things."

—Christ M. E, Chareh, Rev, G. W, lzer.DLD.,
pastor—Morning sabject: “The Truo Motiva,
Aim, and Engagement—nl Life" Froning
snhjegi: ~A Lniversal Reception—The Penitent
Welcomew.™

—First Christian Chareh, Manafield Valley,
Pa, 0. H. Philips, pastor—Nerviers Sundany,
March & "9l Morning, “Gideony' sveniysz,
“Reformatory Forces of Christianity,” Suyn-
day school 5t 10 AL A1

—HBecond FProshyterian Chnreh, Rerv, J. R,
Sutberland, [, pastor—Suabject in (e murn-
ing. “One of the Veritable Mistakes of Mosess™
i the evening, “Uhristian Manliness"—spe-
cially for young people.

—Sixth Umted Presbyterian Church, Rev,
If.. M. Rassell, pasior—services 11 A M. and
THAS P M, Morniog sermon: A Trinmph of
Faiti.,"  FEvenng: . Gospel mieeting. “The ln-
vitation of the Churen to the World.™

=—Second F. II. Church, Patterson street,
Southside, Rev. IL J. Bnckingham, pastor—
Services, 10:50 A, M. and 7 7 M. Subjects, morne
ing, “The Danger of Spiritual Indifference,”
%:nn!m.-. “Mouuntains, and [How to Lemove
beni

—i’oint Hreeza Presbyterian Church, Rew.
DeWitt M. Benham, pastor—Morning service,
1L A, M. subject, ~“As He Thioketh in His
Heart, 8o Is He.” Flrening servies, 70 P 3.3
subjrer, “In the Heginming God.” SHervices
conducted by the pastor. d

—iellefleld Presbyterian Chnreb, Rerv. Dr,
Hotland, pastor—At the morning servics the
sacraments wili be administered. In the aven.
ing Rev. J. M. Allis, of Bantiagn, Chile, will
speak la roference (o the poligieal aod religious
conilition of affairs in that country,

—Uiniversalist Chureh, Curry Universit
Chagpel, Sixth street and Pennavesue, Rev. W{
8 Willlams, pastor—Merning service at 15
subject, “The Doom ot the World's Billious;"
utr‘;un;,: !:-‘nsrq at ke imnmPol’ the datly presug
anivjec sormon, “The Fellow Wa
Dualy, but Don't Like.” e

—iHomewond Presbytarian Church—Gospel
meelngs every eveniog the coming week., Spo-
day evening services will be conducted by l#w
G. W. CUhalfant; Monday at 7:06 Rev, C. O,
%}ll!er w‘l‘lrl dn:a.-aa:r:: Tumr Y. Hev. Dr. B. B

wingz: Wednesdav, . [. Chalfant; Tha .
Rev. Do Witt M. Benham. i

—smithfield Street Methodist Episeopal
Chureh, Seveuth svanue, Heov. leu%ﬂwrd
Locke, pastor—Preasching at [0 4. 3. sad 720
P. M.; inthe morping, adult baptism aud re-
ception of probazioners; eveniug subijert, “The
Kind of 3 Man That CUan Serve His Day and
Generatton.” Suanday school At 2¥. M.: young
Eﬂhlz'a meeting Sunday at 6:30 r, x.; Epwor

aguae Friday evening at 7:4.

“Obedience in Little

Allegheny Churches.
—Fonrth [, I, Churchk—Preaching morn!
aldd lormmg by Hev. Joseph Kyle.‘ul S;mr?x.-’

—North Presbyterian Chareb. Ror. Jobn
Fox, pastor—Services ot the usual hours, morn-
ing and evening.

—EBighth Unitadl Presbytarian Chuarch, W, I,
Wishare, pastor—Serviees at 10:30 A . and
745 ¢, M. Morning sermon by Mr. Riler Little,

—Frovidenes Presbyterian Church, itev. W.
A. Kinter, pastor—Services at 10:30 A. ». and
P M. Younz people’s meeting at 7:10 p. .

—Uentral Presbytarian Chureh, Rev, =, K
McCormick, pastor—Morntng, S, commun-
lon service; evening, 7:30, sabject, ~Profit and

—Nixon Street Baptist Charch, J. B. Hutson,
pastor—At 10:30 A. .. “The Sabject and Ob-
Ject of Freaching:” at 780 p. ., “Moral Lep-
r“,'lt v

— Arch Street M. E. Chureh, Rev, W. F. Con-
nor, pantor—10:30 A. s, “A Knowledge of God
tl}:u Only Grounds of Peace” 70 r. M.,
“ishma

—North Avenno M. E. Chuarch, T. J. Leal

nsior—Snbject in the morning, “The Sons of;

od.” and 1 the evening, “Man and His Pos-
sibilities"

—Rev. L. C. Pershing, D. D., will condues
gervices and preach at the McCandless Sire ¢
M E Church at k30 a. ., and 4t the North
End M. E Charch as 730 ». .

—Contral R. P, Churen, Rev,. I. W, Spronil,
‘umr—‘e\: 1030 A, M., subiezt, “The Alleglence
We Owe to Livil Governmoent:” ac S v, ., “Tue
War in W hich There Is No Discharge.”

—Green Street Baptist Chureh, K. 5. Laws,
D. D, pastor—Preachinz a: 10:30 A, 3, Ldies’
missiopary meoting a: 3 p M. Rev, W, W,
Collier, late African missionary, 3t 7 . M.
£ mi Cong | Chufel. lev. Will-
jam MeCracken, pastor—Morning theme, "“The
Fud of thie Commandment;” evening. “Jacob
at Pemel" Young people's meeting ac 650,

—First Christian Church, Rev. W. F. Rich.

tor—Morning sermon: “The Arnor
' Evening kermon: “Redeeming the
Time.” - Christian Endeavor prayer meeting at
650 . M.

—First Presbyterian Church, Cornegie Hail,
Rev. David 8. Kennedy, pastor—I10:30 o, .
thene, “We ars Saved by Hope:” 7:6 p. .,
thame, “The Glory of Young Men is Their
Syrengih.”

—First Congregational Chureh, Rev. B, W,
MctCorkle, pastor—Subject of sermon ag 1020
A. M., “The Word of Giod Not Bound;" atr 740
¥. M., “The Handwriting on the Walll" »
Lo perance BOTINOn.

—~Sandusky Street Baptist Church, B. F.
Wooldburn, pastor—10:380 A. M., “Communaion:™
758 r. M., “The Rest of Faith." Rev. A.J.
Bounsall, of Kochestor. will preach every night
next week except Saturday.

—Buena Visia Street M. E, Chuarch, Rasv. J.
H. miiler, pastor—At 10:30 A, 3. Dr. A, L. Patty
will preach and administer the Lord"s Supper:

= a1

ardson.,
of God

sermon by the pastor; at 730 p, a0, “The Bible
Froblem of Prolit and Loss."
Pres an  Church,

—MoClure Avenos
v. 8 J pastor—Morning  subject:
Jesusa™ In the evening the

y iea wf the church will heid
their annual thank-offering meeting. Y. P. 5,
C. E. mesting at 645,

—Believus Presbyterian Chureh,

ton Donaldson,

God:” 6:65, ¥ bediencs ia Little
Blessedness of Saing Re-

conciied to God," Haptism of infants in cone

pection with the morning service.

“Walking Like

FRASK R. STOCKTON, the king of short
story tollers, hus never written anything
better than “THE COSMIC BEAN,” which

begins in THE DISPATCH to-morrow, »

roc

Remember
last winter’s
siege. Re-
call how trv-
ing to health

victory ?

as a preventive this time.

SPECIAL.—Scott's Emulsion is non-secret,
jcal Profession all over the world, because its {
combined in such a manner as to greatly increase their remedial value.

Jaim

the Yictory

were the frequent changes of the weather. What was'it that helped you win .

the fight with disease, warded off pneumonia and possibly consumption.? .Did:
you - give ‘due credit to SCOTT'S EMULSION of pure Norwegian Cod

. friends? And what will you do this winter?

Palatable as Milk.
L

and'is prescribed by the Med-
ingredients are scientifically

CAUTION.—Scott's Emulsion’Is g:t up in salmon
All

Be and the genuiné.
MMWEGU York.

Liver. Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda? Did you proclaim the
Have you recommended this wonderful ally of health to your®
Use Scott’s .Emulsion

It will fortify the system against Coughs, Colds,
Consumption, Scvofula, General Debility, and all Anemic and Wasting
Diseases (spectally in Children).

/

wrappers.
only by Scott{& Bownk
Druggists,




