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"DOCTOR JACK. 
=: By St. George Rathborne. 

Continued from 1st page. 
Finally he does so, and smiles in 

return for the look she wafts him. Ha 
draws near, and Avis lowers the sash 

“Is it not nearly time, doctor she 

“Two minutes more. I think we 
will start out on time, which is a good 
beginning. See how they toss the lug- 
gage into the van. We can't say 
much worse of our baggage-smashers 
at home. There comes the man in 
charge of the train—note the proud 
ftep—Jove, a little authority makes 
fools. of some men. A conductor on 
our side of the big pond attempting 
such dignity would be unmercifully 
guyed, I tell you.” : 
Avis herself has to laugh at the 

pompous Frenchman—she sees he is 
the Grand Mogul—guards cringe be- 
fore him, and scowl behind his back. 
Jack has already bought up the fekh 
low with whom they will deal, and as 
the compartment has its allotted quar- 
tette, there is no danger of their priv- 
acy being intruded upon, which is the 
main cause for dissatisfaction with the 
European method of travelling first- 
class—you must either pay for the en- 
tire compartment or have disagreeable 
fellow passengers thrust in with you, 
unless wise enough to tip the guard 
heavily. 

The rush now becomes a scramble, 
as belated travellers seek to get their 
tickets, look after luggage, and find 
accommodations. Many ludicrous 
scenes are always occurring at a time 
like this, and although it seems in a 
measure heartless to laugh, those who 
have a keen sense of the ridiculous 
cannot avoid smiling at the odd pict- 
ures presented. 
As the critical moment draws near- 

er the excitement increases—its equai 
cannot be found on the globe, for in 
the main these people are excitable 
Frenchmen, and even the common- 
places of life are rendered with dra- 
matic fervour by the Gaul. 

The magnate sweeps his electric 
g&ze up and down the station, glances 
at his watch, gives one more look 
around to see that all eyes are upon 
him, holds his arm suspended in mid 
&ir for just ten seconds, then, describ- 

ing a grand parabolic sweep, it de- 
scends, the clang of a gong is heard, 
the guards cry, “all aboard” in 
French, and there is one last spas- 
modic effort on the part of the delin- 
quents to gain some carriage. 
Doctor Jack smiles—he has reason to 

feel satisfied, for not a trace of the 
pasha has he seen, which in itself is 
evidence that the Turk has fallen into 
the hands of the enemy. 
Te tosses away his cigar, and turns 
to enter the carriage, when a hand is 
laid on his arm. Avis gives a gasp 
of alarm as she sees a tall Frenchman 
in citizen's garb thus prevent the 
American from entering—she believes 
her worst fears are about to be realiz- 
ed, and Doctor Jack will be dragged 
off to jail on some trumped up charge 
—anything in order to separate him 

from the rest. 
To her satisfaction, however, while 

she clutches the ledge of the window, 
and holds her breath to catch what 
is paid, she hears in French : 
« Doctor Jack Evans, I believe ?” 
“ Correct—you have—"' 

“This,” and thrusting a paper into 
Jack's hand the tall Frenchman 
strides away. 
There is no time to lose, and Doctor 

Jack enters the carriage—the train 
moves out of station, and presently 
they are sweeping through the out- 
skirts of the great French capital. 

“Although suspecting what the mes- 
sage is—Jack glances at it eagerly-- 
the writing is French, but he reads it 

like a native. No name signed—he 
needs none : 
“ The pasha will not leave Paris to- 

day— he has changed his mind, and is 

paying a visit to underground Paris, 
which charms him so much he may 
desire to spend several days in explor- 
ing the mysteries described by Victor 
Eugo. Send your address—may warn 
you of his flitting.” 

CHAPTER XIX. 

There are no secrets between the de- 
voted quartette now—even Madame 

Sophie is interested in effecting the re- 
lease of Aleck Morton, her favourite 
nephew, so Doctor Jack shows them 
the note, and they laugh over the love- 
iy situation the Turk finds himself in 
this early spring morning. How he 
must fume and fret at the detention 
Just at this time when time is of so 
much value t> him. Perhaps a glim- 

mer of th? truth may creep into his 
brain, and if so Lis sate of mind will 

certainly be anything but improved 
by the consciousness that his crafty 
enemy has outwitted him again. 
“What is our course ?” asks Larry, 

who has fallen back upon the cush- 
ions, and seems to be taking life easy 
—indeed, the little man has a way 
of doing this quite his own. 
“ We shall take the most direct line 

new open—there has been an unfor- 
tunate seri2s of accidents happening 

lately that temporarily closes several 
routes. To reach Vienna, and then 
Buda-Pesth, we must pass through 
Baden and other portions of Germany. 
Wait, I will try and mark our course 
on this guide-book map.” 

So Jack busies himself while Avis 
leans ovar his shoulder looking on and 
offering suggestions now and then. A 
very pretty picture Larry thinks as he 
watches them through his half closed 
eyes, and it would be a shame for any 
man to ever come between two who 
seem to be so mutually smitten—so he 
nobly resolves to give up his own 
chances in the affair, and let Jack 
have a cl2ar field—a resolution that 
does him credit under the circumstan- 
ces seeing that he has three times 
asked Avis to have him and on each 
occasion sent the New York girl off 
into a spasm of laughing for which 

she has always apologized, though de- 
‘lining to enter into any partnership 
arrangement with a cousin. 

‘They are making good time, and be- 
fore the day ends stop at a station on 

d ‘the border, where a customs official 
makes a pretense of searching thejr 
luggage, receives his tip, glances at 
their passports, and they are free to 
enter Germany. 

It 1s long after darkness sets in that 
they cross the historic Rhine, and feel 
they are in the heart of the German 
empire. Now and then the gentlemen 
step out at the stations to streteh 
their limbs and smoke. The night 
passes away. Once there seems a 
long delay, and Jack fears lest this, 
the last method of reaching Vienna, 
may be closed to them, as there has 
been an accident ahead. In case it js 
a landslide, that may be hours and 
days being cleared up, he soon makes 
up his mind what they will do. 
In Europe money will accomplish 

wonders, even as in our own country, 
#nd in the morning they may €nd a 
conveyance of some sort that will take 
them beyond the obstruction, where 
they can find a train. 
Should this fail, one more course re- 

mains—to pass down through the St. 
Gothard tunnel into Italy, reaching 
Venice on the Adriatic, and there tak- 
ing a steamer for Constantinople, 
Thus Jack lays his plans and goes 

. to sleep—he is awakened by a jarring 
moticn, and finds they are on the move 
again. Good! only an hour or so has 
been lost. 
Morning finds them at Munich, and 

if all goes well they should reach 
Vienna some time before the sun goes 
down in the west. Breakfast is eaten 
here, time being given the travellers. 
Avis looks a little jaded, but she seems 
to stand the rack of travel upon a 
Continental railway wonderfully well, 
Jack thinks, as he helps her back into 
the carriage. Again they are off, 
over the Inn river, and along its 
bank, until finally another official ap- 
pears. It is at Simbach, and they 
are now on the border of Austrian 
territory. Travellers in Europe grow 
accustomed to these things, but they 
are a terrible nuisance, and we never 
realize what this business is like in a 
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the States until we have a yellow 
fever epidemic like the one at Jack- 

sonville, Florida, in the summer or 
1888. 

Vienna at last, and all well. They 
are obliged to remain over night in 
the Austrian capital, as there is no 
train until morning. True, they 
might take one of the boats down the 
Danube, but this would be slow wc:k, 
indeed. 

“ Where shall we go ?” asks Aunt 
Sophie, as they roll into the station, 
and see the omnibuses and cabs 
waiting in line just as in New York. 
“There is only one hotel here to 

my mind. That is called the En- 
glischer Hof,” declares Jack. 
“Ah! you have been here, before,” 

cries Avis, *“ we shall benefit by your 
knowledge.” 
And they do. 
Jack secures what information he 

desires to begin with, engages a car- 
riage, and in a short time they have 
entered the city, and are in the plea- 
sant rooms of the hotel. Evening is 
near at hand, but after enjoying the 
luxury of a little fresh water, the 
party start out to view the crowds on 
the Ringstrasse near by. 
One can spend most of his time in 

Vienna on the streets or in the cafes 
—it is amusing to study the characters 
to be met upon the streets of the 
great city, for Austria is made up of 
a dozen small nationalities, from Hun- 
garians and Germans to Poles and 
Servians. 
They might at any other time have 

gone to the opera in the evening, for 
Vienna is a second Paris, and her in- 
habitants must always have numer- 
ous amusements going on—each 
Strasse, especially if a boulevard, 
seems to be thronged all day long— 
music sounds from every quarter, and 
one soon gets an idea that the Vien- 
nese are a lively people, and the city 
one of the finest in Europe. 
In the morning they leave Vienna, 

and once more their course is south- 
east. A long journey still lies be- 
fore them, and at the end of it is the 
Turkish city, where they expect to 
find the prisoner of Abdallah Pasha. 
Buda-Pesth is reached by noon, and 

to their surprise they find a magni- 
ficent city on both sides of the Da- 
nube, conected by a splendid bridge, 
Buda being on one shore and Pesth on 
the other. 
During the afternoon they pass 

near the border of -Servia, but night 
still finds them in Austria. Another 
examination of passes—this time it is 
by the Turkish officials sure enough. 
They make slow progress now, for a 
lightning express in Turkey would be 
such a nevelty that the Sultan's people 
might expire from fright. 
The wearisome journey draws near 

an end, and with the morning they 
find themselves close to their goal. 
Great inroads have been made in the 
old time habits of the Turks by the 
progress of civilization rushing east- 
ward. The advent of the railroad has 
changed many of their customs, and 
some of the most intelligent among 
the officials would follow after the 
ways of their Western neighbours if 
the mass of people were not so set- 
tled in their old dogmas. 
Gradually the Turk is being pushed 

out of Europe—many of his fairest pro- 
vinces have been taken away and 
made into new states that, formerly 
a coalition, will put a nation between 
Austria and the Black Sea. 
Some day there will be an upheaval, 

and Mr. Turk will cross the Bosphor- 
us in a hurry, to return no more, when 
Constantinople, taken originally by 
force, will revert to new owners. The 
Turk is nothing if not philosophical, 
and when this dreadful day of disast- 
ér comes he will probably say, resign- 
edly ;—" Kismet ! Allah is Allah, 
and Mohammed is his prophet.” 
At a quarter to ten Jack calls their 

attention to a sight that inspires them 
into a burst of enthusiasm. The sun 
has climbed half way up in the hea- 
vens, and as they chance to be upon 
an elevation where they can see the 
blue waters of the Bosphorus, before 
their vision comes a glimpse of Con- 
stantinople, Never, while they live, 
will they forget that first view of the 
Oriental city. It seems like the 
phantasy of a dream, with the golden 
sunlight flashing from numerous 
domes and minarets, marking the 
mosques, of which there are several 
hundred in Stamboul—as the natives 
call the city. 

Soon the train reaches the station. 
Jack having been here before, knows 
the ropes, and pilots his party by 
means of what seems to be an under- 
ground railway into the city proper. 
Here they emerge, and find them- 

selves in BStamboul—around them are 
the thousand and one strange sights 
that greet the traveller in Turkey to- 
day. 

Jack takes them to a house—here he 
finds an old friend with whom Aleck 
and himself lodged on the former oc- 
casion, and who now receives him 
warmly. 

Hotels are almost an unknown lux- 
ury in Turkey, and what inns there 
are European visitors avoid as a 
general thing, seeking some private 
house to which they have been referr- 
ed by friends who have been here be- 
fore. a AT 
Avis watches Jack closely—she rea- 

lizes that everything depends on him, 
and does not desire to divert his mind 
from the business on hand. She be- 
lieves he will succeed, but the posi- 
tion is grave, and nothing must occur 
to annoy him. 

As for Larry, he is in for seeing the 
sights, and without any loss of time 
proceeds to take them in, wandering 
about the crooked streets under the 
care of a man he has engaged, whose 
ordinary business is that of a hamal, 
or porter, but who nevertheless makes 
a®Qood guide. 
One can spend weeks in Stamboul 

sight seeing—the mosques, almost al- 
ways crowded, are a daily spectacle— 
then there are other things upon the 
streets to attract attention, such as 
the bazgars, with their glass roofs, 
where the Turkish tradesmen offer for 
sale the strangest things one can ima- 
gine—where are crowded in their 
stalls, elbow to elbow, men who carry 
on every business known to the Orient, 
and the display of goods is so varied, 
ranging from the jeweler and seller of 
henna, down to the maker of the na- 
tional headgear, the fez, that one can 
easily imagine himself in an cachanted 
land. 

Yes, Constantinople is a splendi 
lounging place, to pass away a month 
--new sights can be secpn every day, 
and one does not even grow weary of 
tke old ones, 

Jack Evans has not come here for 
guch a purpnse, however—no man has 
a greater weight on his mind than he. 
Somehow he has reached the conclus- 
icn that his own fate depends upon his 
success in this game—that if he saves 
Aleck he wins his sister, and, indeed. 
remembering tiie desperate nature of 
the work before him, it ig not out of 
the way to believe that he must rescue 

Aleck or lose his own life in the at 
tempt. 

Having seen the ladies safe ir 
the house, Jack gives them a few di 
rections, and then sets cut fo make 
arrargements. Most tourists when 
viciting the Turkish capital lodge at 
Fera, cn the outskirts, where the Eng- 
lish and American peopie congregate, 
and where the corsulates are generai- 
Iv located, but Jack, prefers to be in 
the city itself, where he can hear the 
bells on 8t, Sophia call the Moslem 

t¢ prayer, or the ioud voice of the 
muezzin upon the minaret chanting 
the adan at sunrise—memories that 
neyer leave the mind in later years. 

lie has another motive. If the Pasha 
reaches Stambou}] before the grand 
finale of the game, he will lopk for his 
enemy in Pera cr Galata, the fashiop- 
able suburbs of thc cld city, where, of 
course, he will not find him. 

The detective force of Constantinople 
Is hardiy egual to that of Paris—when 
& man desires to hide himself in the 
former city he can easily do so, and 
it will only be by accident his where- 
abouts may become known. 
Bo Jack believes himself secure. He 

Furchases g red fez the first thing, and 

adopting this, rendcys himself less con- 
slyicuous, for many of the Turks hgve 
come to wearing just such garments 
as Frenchmen—they cannot quite go 
the usually loud costume of the aver- 
age Iinglish tourist, 

It may be set down for granted that 
Jeck bas His hands full, but he is feel- 

i — 

ing like a fighting cock, and was nev- 
er better in his life, so if he fails, he 
cannot offer as an excuse that he was 
not in condition. 

Two days and nights—that is the 
most Fe can count on ere Abdallah 
Pasha turns up—perhaps even now 
the Turk is on the way, driving fast 
as a European train can take him 
for the city on the Bosphorus, eager to 
thwart the schemes of his shrewd 
Yonkee enemy. 
Jack's first desire is to find this out 

—there is a telegraph line to Paris, 
and he seeks the Hotel de Londres in 
Pera, where he sends a message io 
the prefect cf police, carefully worded, 
and desires an answer. 
Then, knowing that it will be some 

hours before he can receive his reply, 
he asks the operater, a Frenchman, 
to hold it for him, after which he 
saunters away. 

The Turks are accustomed to seeing 
Franks in all places, and derive much 
income from them, so that they pay no 

attention to them so long as they saun- 
ter about. 
Hence Jack is too wise to rush along, 

no matter what eagerness he may ie 
restraining, but makes up for this by 
peristence, so that he gets there all 
the same. 

Leaving Pera, he makes enquiries, 

and finally enters the shop of an 
armorer in a bazaar. The man looks 

at him closely gives a cry of * Allah 

is great ! it is my master,” and kisses 

kis hand impulsively. 
This Turk is a man whom Doctor 

Jack has made his slave—when here 

Lefore, circumstances allowed him to 

do Achmed a great favour, and the 

man fairly worships the ground he 

walks on. 

Jack needs him now—he tells him 
what the risk is, tut the man shrugs 

kis shoulders. His iife would have 

been taken before but for Jack, and 
he is quite willing to jeopardize it now. 
if by so doing he may prove his gra- 
titude. 

Such words plsase the American, nnd 
he kncews Achmed means it, too. He 
will do whatever he is told to the best 
of his ability. 
Jack becomes more positive in his 

belief that if Aleck is 2live they will 
save him. He is very dogged in his 
wey, and having set his course, will 
sail it until the mest is blown out, be- 
fore changing. 

He gives the Turkish armorer cer- 
tain work to do, and declares that he 
will return to the shop to hear his re- 
port at dusk. Aehmed knows where 
Abdallah Pasha has his residence— 
Just outside of the great city, and 
overlooking the blue Gesphorus—one of 
the loveliest sites the human mind 
could conceive. His grounds are not- 
ed for their magnificence. Certain 
European friends of the Pasha, who 
have travelled a great deal, have seen 
and admired the palace and its sur- 
roundings, but none of them have, with 
the owner's consent, ever set eyes on 
the interior of the harem or the ser- 
aglio, where the beautiful houris of 
the Orient pass their life of luxury. 
Achmed has a hard task before him, 

tut he is more than ordinarily shrewd 
for a Turk. It was from him Jack 
got his hint that his friend Aleck had 
not been killed, but was a prisoner in 
the Turk’s palace, and he is now sent 
out, well supplied with money, to as- 
certain the exact truth. 

As for Doctor Jack himself, he hies 
away to the waiter front. His idea is 
to buy a fast boat of some sort, and 
have it in readiness for immediate 
flight. 

There are a number of men-of-war 
at the Golden Horn, and among others 
Jack sees onc bearing the Stars and 
Stripes. What a thrill the sight of 
the dear old flag gives him. If he 
cculd only rescue Aleck, and all of 
them get under the shelter of that flag, 
they would be safe, but he knows the 
commander would not dare shelter 
them after they have entered a Turk- 
ish palace and defied the power of a 
Pasha, so he makes up his mind to de- 
rend only on himself. 
Making enquiries he finds a vessel 

for sale, and discovers she is an Eng- 
lish yacht, small in build, but well 
manned. He meets the owner on 
board, has a private talk, and in half 
an hour the Thistledown is his. The 
crew greet their new master, and Jack 
is in charge. 
He has a talk with the captain, ang 

examines the interior of the yacht, 
making some suggestions regarding 
the hold, where a fine hiding-place can 
be made between two bulkheads. 
Having given explicit orders, Dor- 

tor Jack again lands, It is jong past 
high noon, and he has done remark- 
ably well for the few hours he has 
been at work. 

Something to eat is easily obtained 
at a cafe, and Jack is enough of a 
Turk to know what is best, so he fares 
well where a stranger might almost 
starve. 

After this is over he again seeks 
the hotel in the Pera suburb, eggar 
to see what the news may be from 
Paris. A dispatch is awaiting him— 
it is brief and to the point. 
“He left Paris on the night of the 

fourth.” 
Jack calculates quickly, consults his 

red-covered vade mecum, which gives 
the arrival and departure of trains. 
Unless the pasha is detained on the 
wav, he will arrive at Stamboul some 
time early on the second night, but 
Jack has never known a train to be 
on time here, and he counts on hav- 
ing both nights entirely. 
This is as much as he expected. The 

work is before them, and they musi 
make haste. He hurries to the shoy 
of Achmed, That worthy is not iy, 
and he has to wait. At dusk he sees 
the armouer coming through the 
crowd. Alreadv the smoking oil 
lamps have been lighted in many of 
the booths, giving the scene an ad- 
ditional weird aspect as the dark 
faces and many-coloured garments of 
the groups are seen under the yellow 
of these illuminating agents. - 
Jack cannpt but notice these things 

even while his mind is engrossed with 
the business jp hand, for he is some- thing of an artist in hig way, and al- Ways grasps the picturesque, 
id im: makes an obeisance as he 

‘In—his veneration for the Am- 
: is great. As is his usual cus- 

om, Jack proceeds to get the facts 
from him immediately. 
He learns that the Turk has been in 

the palace of the Pasha, bribed one 
of the servitors, and even looked upon Aleck Morton in his prison. This he describes wo Jack as a dungeon be- 
neath the ground, where Aleck has 
been kept all thesa weeks and months. 
His garments are in tatters, his face 
thin, but his Yankee spirit unbroken. 
Twice he has attempted to escape, 

and came near doing it, but the 
vigilance of the guard prevented him. 
There is a grating of iron covering an 
air hole that lets a ray of light jute 
the dark dungeon during the day Lg 
Could Achmed lead him to it afte: 
nightfall ? The faithful Turk pros 
trates himseif gnd declares it is im. 
possible. Jack asks more questions 
makes an appointment, gpd hurrie: 
away. 
He hies himself to the home of the 

Amertean mipister—it is possible tha 
this gentleman may Interrare and save 
Aleck, for no matter wnat his offence 
has been, he is an American citizen, 
and entitled to the protection of his 
flaz. 

The [fates ara against 
finds that the minister, 
the British ambassador, 

him. H¢ 

together witi 

has gone ofi 
for a cruise on a new vessel that has 
Just beep built for the antiquated 
Tu kish tlavy, 
“When will he be back pe 
“With rare gcod luck, if the en 

gines do not break dewn, in a day o 
80, but,” with a shrug, “ we alway: 
allow for accident: in Stamboul.” 
Just so, and this sets D tor Jac! 

back a peg or tww in Hs calculation 
He remembers the Quinnecbauz, th 
old style American man-of-war, the 
in port, and wonders if ber-capta 
dares (o assist him, shakes his hen 
grinds hjs teeth together. and say 
emphatically :- 

" Befere 1 could set the wheels 
ing he would Le he re—no, I see v 
plainly this good arm alone stands |} 
tween Aleck and death.” 
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MUNYON 
Honest People Testiiy. 
STRONG STATEMENTS IN FAVORNF His 

IMPRGYED HOMOEOPATHIC REM DIES. 

Facis That Cannot 
be Denied. 

Tae EXPRRIENCE oF THOSE WHO HAVE Bex 
CURED PROVES THAT THE MOST OBSTINATE 
Forms oF RHEUMATISM. CATARRH, Dys- 
PEPSIA. KIDNEY COMPLAINTS AND bLooD 
AND NERVOUS DISEASES ARE PromprLy 
AND PERMANENTLY CURED BY MUNYON S 
Remevies—Asgk Your  DRucelsr FOR 
MUXYON’S GUIDE To HEALTH, SELECT A 
25-CENT REMEDY AND CURE YOURSELF. 
Mr J. Usneiwood, 148 Lusignau Street, 

Mounre l, says: ‘Put me down as ap 
ardaat aanurer of Munyon. | was a great 
rheumatic sufferer and corld ott in we Le 
lief uutn I tried Muuyon’s Rheuma ism 
Cue. Toe resule has been excelent and 1 
am covfident I am cured.” 

Mr. Peter Murphy, the well known and 
popular news dealer, 314 Doiche:ter Stree t, 
Moutreal, says: *‘Beiug a great sufferer 
f om dyspepsia I resoived to try Muauyou’s 
Dyspepsia Cure. The effect wae wonderful, 
sud I am yiaa to eay I have had more re. 
l ef trom this great medicine than anything 
I have ever tried. I will continue to use it 
avd expect soon to be cored. I must cer. 
tainly test fy to the good tuac this remeay 
bad already dove me.” 

Muunvow’s Rheumatism Cure seldom fails 
to relieve iu une to three hours, aud cures 
wn a few day-. Price 25¢. 
Munyon’s Dy-pepsia Cure positively eures 

all torms of digestion aud stomach rouble, 
Price, 25 cents. 

Muunyon’s Cold Cure prevents pneumon a 
and breaks up a cold in a few hours. Piice 
25 eentas, 
Munyon’s Cough Cure stops coughs, night 

swe ts, a.lays soreness, and speedily heals 
the lunge. Price, 25 cents. 

Munyov’s Kidbey Cure speedily cures 
pause in the back, luius or gros and ali 
forms ot kiduey dicease, Price, 25 cents. 
Munyon’s Headache Care stops headache 

in three minures-. Price, 235¢. 
Munyou’s Piie Ointment positively cures 

alt 1orms of piies. Price, 25c¢. 
Mubyou’s Blood Care eradic: tes all im- 

pu:ities of the bicod. Price, 25¢, 
Munyon's Female Remedies ate a boo 

to «11 women. 
Munyou’s Asthma Remedies relieve in 3 

minvtes and cure permanently. Price, $I. 
Munyon’s Catarrh Remedies never fail. 

The Catarih Cure—price 25¢.— erad cates 
the disease from the system, and the Ca- 
tarrh Tablcts— price 25c. —clcause and heal 
the parts. 
Munyou’s Nerve Cure is a wonderfu. 

oerve tome. Price, 25 cents. 
Muayow’s Vitalizer 1estores lost vigor, 

Price, $1. : 
A separate cure for each disease. 

droggiets, mosily 25 ¢ nts a vial. 
Personal letters tu Prot. Muuyon, 11 & 13 

Albert St., Toronto, avswered with free 
wed:cal advice for any disease. 

At sl 

CHAPTER XX. 

If ever Doctor Jack was aroused in 
all his life, he certainly is now—a lion 
at bay could not exhibit more anima- 
tion, for success or failure means 
much to him. There are rare quali- 
ties about this man that make him 
an enemy to be feared—his usually 
quiet manner can be thrown off, and 
a flerce aggressiveness takes its place. 
Passing along through the streets he 

heads toward the bazaar. Crowds 
jostle him—they are composed of re- 
presentatives of many nations—Cir- 
cassians, Arabs, Russians, Jews, ne- 
groes, Greeks, Armenians added to 
the Turks themselves, Servians, and 
natives of Monteaegro—each in his na- 
tional costume, make a spectacle not 
to be found elsewhere upon the globe. 
Looking neither to the right nor 

left, Jack more than once stumbles 
over some mangy cur, of which mil- 
lions, one coula almost say, roam the 
crooked thoroughfares and alleys of 
old Stamboul, where day and night 
magnificence and squalor go hand in 
hand. 

A pilgrim with a camel, direct from 
Egypt or perhaps Persia, adds to the 
Oriental interest of the scene, while a 
fellow who has a performing bear 
from the Ural Mountains, draws quite 
a crowd but mighty few piastres, for 
the Turks, as a rule, are close with 
their small coins. 
So Jack pushes in. He is so wrap- 

ped up in thouzht that he overshoots 
his mark, and finds himself opposite 
a mosque, which he remembers in far- 
ther down the street than the bazar 
in which Achmed has a stall. 
His attention is attracted by the 

loud voices of a band of howling der- 
vishes in the mosque, and he glances 
in for a moment to hear their con- 
inual shouts of “La iila ha illa A! 

lah !"" and witness their contortions. 
Jack is no stranger to the sight. H: 

has looked upon dervishes of al! 
grades, from the dancers of Stamboul 
to those of the singing tribe, who tak 
the place of our litte German 
band.” in Persian cities. 
Turning back, he is soon in the 

hazar—it is less crowded now, bu: 
Achmed is there, waiting, ready to 
ead the daring American to the prison 
+f his friend, no matter what the 
danger. 

They pass out, and once upon the 
street, Jack manages to disguise him- 
self a little more, so that at first 
sight he may be taken for a Turk 
Under the guidance of the faithful 
Achmed they gradually leave the busy 
‘art behind, and enter upon anothe 
ortion of the city, 
They are aiming for the suburbs i: 
ie direction of the Bultan’s palu«: 
hich is situated upon an elevation, - 
at the Grand Mogul of the Turi 
ay from his flat roof under the she! 
sr of the canopy, lounge and look up 
n the fairest scene mortal eyes eve 
‘held—the wonderful city flashing i: 
ie sun, the blue Bosphorus with i" 
hite mails, and tha shore of Asta be 
ond, whither some day the jast of the 
‘urks will retreat when Russia ha: 
ar will. 

The palace of Abdallah Pasha is 1 
sreat distance from the gra 

sider:ce of his Hultas, apd thou 
i attempting to rival E 
ii oF n 15 a place of no 
an vretensions—the building itself 

Loiaarole, filled wita costly or- 
ws veught in Western capital: 
Ke t’aris, and the grounds of spacious 
Xtent, walled in, and filled with trees 
nd shrubbery that charm the eye. 
Jack has been jn iL before—the me- 
nory otf that awful night c&Zn never 
cave his mind, and more than once he 
«28 thought what an outrage that so 
fair a domain should be owned by such 
an ogre as the old Pasha, but such a 
senerally the case in this w orld, where 
one dees not have to be beautiful in 
order to admire lovely creations. 
Avoiding Obgeryation ag much as 

possible, they approach the wall that 
marks the end of the Pasha's grounds. 
This can be scaled by an energetic 
climber, though the average Turk 
might be appalled at the prospect. 
Jack has made preparations for just 
such an emergency, and this is where 
his former experience stands him in 
well. On his person Achmed carries a 
rope—it is slender, but of a strength 
beyond question, He now produces it, 
and by th2 time it is unwound from 
hig waist, where he has carried fir, 
there is a length of some twenty feet 
revealed. 
The stars are hidden by a canopy of 

clouds, and the darkness of the night 
favours their design, though shary 
eyes can see something even amid the 
general gloom. All is silent around 
them-—the weird noises of the city have 
been ieft benind, and in this region of 
royalty quietness reigns. 
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HOMAN & PUUDINGTON 

SHIP BROKERS AND  CuMMISSION 
MERCHANTS, 

Spruce Lumber, Laths apd Anthracite Coal, 

129 BROAD STREET, 

Cog. Sourn SyREET, NEW YORK, 

Correspondence and Consignments Solifcited 
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DRA 
MILLERS’ FOUNDRY AKD MACHINE WORKS, 

RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. «. B. ; 

Successors to Gillespie Foundry. 
Established 1852 

Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, M 
Our Brass and Composition 

noted through mt th. country, 
All work personally sapervised. Satisfaction gnaranteed. Send for estimates before ordering ei ewhere, 
Mill Sapplies Fittings, Pipe, ete. in stock and to order, 

JAS. G. MILLER. 

Miramichi Advance, 
CHATHAM. N. B. 

A . - . a y * ® . . &, Marine Engines, Boile repairing. 
Uastlii_s are wo thy a trial b ling 

THE LEADING PRINTED NORTH SHOR: + EVERY WEDNESDAY NEWSPAPER, EVENL..G, 

TERMS ORE DOLLAR A YEAR PA/ABLE IN ADVANGE. 
D. G. SMITH. EDITOR & PROPSIETCR = 

JOB PRINTING 
AT LOW PRICES \\D Tip SHOUTEST MOTICE 

ALWAYS ON HAND :— 

RAILWAY BILLS, 

FISH INVOICES, 

MAGISTRATES’ BLAN KS, 

MORTGAGES & DEEDS, JOINT NOTES, 
BILLS OF SALE DRAFTS, 

SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS, 
TEACHERS AGREEMENTS WIT H TRUSTEES,— 

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS, 

THREE MACHINE PRESSES 
and othsr requisite plant constant- ly running Equipment equal to. that of any J ob-Printing office in the Province 

The only Job Printing office out- side of St. John that was awarded 
both 

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA 
—AT TIIRm— 

DOMINION AND CENTENSIAL EXHBITION 
AT ST JOHN IN 1883 

CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS, 

BILLS OF EXCHANGE, 

NOTE= OF HAND, 

e
m
 

Orders by Mail promptly fill-d & Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

The un lsrmeationed advantages are clai ned spectacles. 
1st —That from the peculiar construction of the glasses they Assist: and PRESERVE the sight, refulering fraqueat, changes uunecossary, 2ad—Tlhat they confer a brilliancy and distinct hess of vision, with an amouat of Ease and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by, sp:ctacle wearers, 
Srd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu- factnred especially for optic parposes, by Dr. CHARLES BArDOU’S . smproved patent m:thod, and is Pure, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not liable to become scratched. 
4th—That the frames in whish they are set, whether in Gold. Silver or Steel, are of the finest qua'ity andl finish, and guarantee | parfect in every respect. 

for MacKenzie's 

The long evenings are here aa 1 you will want a pair of zoyl glass so come to the Medical Hall and ba properly fitted or no charge. 
J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE, Chatham N. B.,, Sept. 24, 1893. : 

ASK FOR 3 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 
AND TAKE NO OTHERS. 

Orders filled at Factory Price, and a Freight Allowance made ou - lots of 10 kegs and upwards at one shipment, 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B 

N. B— I~ Stock AND l'o ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes, 

Established 1866. ° 
DUNLAP COOKE & CO 
MERCHANT T:ILORS, 

— AN D— 

Dunlap Bros. & Co, 
AMHERST, N. S. 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 
WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMIN'S OUTFITTERS ; 

DUNLAP, COOKE & C0. AMHERST. 
AMHERST, N. S. N. S, 

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths incinding #11 the differs fine tra e Their cu:ters and staff of workmen employed ure the best obtainabla his establishment has a superior tone and finish 
he prices are right. 

nt makes suitable for » an‘ the ¢lothin All inspection of the samples will convinee po 

FOR SALE ADMINISTRATOR'S 
NOTICE. | | 

em — Good Seed Potatoes 
i 

All persons having claixis against the estate of | 50 
Willian Copping late of Chathaw, deceased, are | Barrels Goodridges Seed Potatoes 
required to file the same duly attested with the | 
endomigncs, and all persons indebted to the saiq | [FOX ODE Of best Farmers in the place 

apply at 
estate are required to make immediste peyment to 

W. 8. LOGGIE Co, Ltd, 
MRS, WM, JUPPING, 

Chatham Sept, 1, 1896, 

Ld 


