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Nogales ° 
© © Smith. 

By a Well-Known New York Author, 

CHAPTER XTX —Continued. 

The crowd had dispersed, and still 
the ber sign brie wg stood in deep 
thought, at the bloodstained 
ground. wp A ae had lingered be- 
hind, approached him and said: 
“1 heard you say you were Lieutenant 

Boh. 1 am at the American Legation, 
and am deeply interested in your dau A 
ter, who js under our Lg gender 
believes you to be: dead, and am 
afraid the shock of your 
may be too much for her Roving A uid 
to withstand. Will you. allow me to 
assist you in this matter?” 
“Why should she think me dead? Di {.30ubk 

she not receive my letters seat from | 
the hospital?’ asked the Lieutenant. 
“On the contrary, she was informed 

by the Marquis that you were certainly 
dead,” said Sturgis. 
“I see. It was easy, as the bearer of 

letters from the German hospitals, for 
the Marquis |: Any my communi- 
cafions. Ah gone to God to 
account for hist Hrs said the Lieu- 
tenant. ‘“‘But Aimee my little ‘girl, is 
she well—is she safe?’ 

“It would be a long story to tell you 
here, but she has been foli.wed by ‘the 
malice of the ‘Marquis, and has been 
a prisoner in his hands for a long time, 
and was given into the hands of a_ban- 
dit to be destroyed; but she is safe now,” 
said Sturgis. 
“Thank Heaven!” said the Lieutenant. 

“Well, my friend, if you will go aud 
break the news gently to my little 
Aimee, I will, at a friend’s house, pre- 
pare my clothing and cover my wound 
as I best may, and then I will come io 
the Ministry and meet my angel. >» 
“Very well; come down in an hour,” 

said Sturgis. - 
His mission was a dificult one. After 

we have mourned a friend as d:ad, and i 
set up “in our 8 a sacred. monu- 
ment of love, it’ is like d'srupting the 
very earth LMT us in a whirlwind 
and earthquake of joy to learn that the 
object of ‘our grief still lives. He found 
her looking out of the window on the 
streets, alive with awn unusual stir now 
that peace had come, but she looked up . 
with a sad smile of welcome as Sturgis 

Mon- 
entered. 
“Many will be happy to-day, 

sieur,” she said, “though Paris is sad. 
Regiments gs come back, husbands will 
greet heft fathers fook once more 
on their child ig et will be sweet, 
though purchased sa Ja8itk oe 
— 8, daw some 
pd Ben, had been in the: 

remy gsc “Home! of them had been 
taken “in the! terrible’ ‘sorties.’ 
bad been supposed dead, but now coiue 
back to. gludden. the earts pf wives and" 
hi! re vill be a double - doy 
there, . Afniee. 
She. looked : up in swmprise, apd: said: 

“Did you. Ny: Mo fonsicur Sturgis, that 
some whe had E¥ppased deud cane 
“back?” 

‘cared RT oA stoned 
They were too badly wounded to write, 
or were not allowed to write, and aow 
they come home as from the dead, ** and 
Sturgis looked away: from her a. mo- 
ment. 
“Ah, God is good! and if it were my. 

father who should thus be spared—hut 
no—they sai +g dead?’ and she s gheu. 
“Who saw him dead?” aske. Blurg.s 
“Napoleon Smith wis at his sid.. Ne 

saw him ‘dead among the cunvou. 1: 
Was 1D the PAPErS ©00—i ftw. i. aut) 
called him the brave Liedies Ot. 
No, he is dead! and I will tind his gr on 

and weep. upon. it sven, for «ho... 
over,” and she beg to Weg. 
“Why, you have g.wven no i¢a-on wiy 

- your father may net be alive lke «thors, 
A blow from’ the artillery sabre Could 
make him unconscious, and he we ul. 
main so for some tame,” and S. Seid 
grew pale as he ‘heard a step wi tae 
passage, 
“Who told you he was st:uck with an 

artillery sabre? I never heurd of that. 
Ah, you know somethiiig of my father. 
om it me quick!” and she sprang to nev 
eet ; 

"lL cannot—oyu will seredur win famt 
away. I know how girls act wh nu they 
hear good news,” said Sturgis. 

*1 promise you 1 wid not faint or 
scream, What is this talk or s ldizrs 
coming back? Jessa, I thins ny 
father is alive! . and she rose any eame 
toward Sturgis. 
“There, I'knew you would le ¢. cited: 

See how ‘you “tremble,” ca d St rgs 
“No, on my soul T am cool—I am col 

léeted. Now, how do you know wy iataer 
was hurt with. a sabie?’ and she sac 
down. 
‘Because I have seen him—and hero 

he is! There, I knew I 'shoull mace 
a blob of it, to return to my soup dial. 
for she is fainting away in your arms, 
Lieutenant. 
. “Aimee, mon ange, awake! Look! it 
is Hippolyte—it 'is . your fat! yer. Ah, 
Heaven! she opems her d.wine eye - 
Aimee lives, and I am happy!’ 
The meeting of the Frenchman and 

his daughter under such circumstances 
transcends in grandeur any Lowers of 
American description. Sturgis. yuivtl 
left the room, fecling, thaitihis a 
had been in va'n, but he mel ; + “I wonder how they would have shied 
if I had Rot broken it gently 7’ 

’ 

@HAPTER XX: 
“W ell, I swam! ye been shut up here 

fur some time, gE a 
I looked up trom, desk to ses 

standing in toe doorway of my roomi a 
Yankee of such a pronounced type that: 
I wanted to get: wp and hug him, He 
was a sea ‘captain ene could sce that 
av a glance. rie nad a sany tarpaulin 
hat in his hand, and was arrayed in a 
short blue coat, double-bieusted, and 
was ornamented with two rows of large 
black ‘buttons. His hair was of that 
indeseriable color whicki is known as 
sandy, but what endeared him to my 
heart was his style of beard. ‘It is never 
seen - ig on an American, and is found: 
nearest 90 Boston of any American 
hale His face was Ss dele en 
pada 1 I except oad his 
from “his "feck and the outside ‘of 
jaws! ‘salled oUt over his coll; % Sor 
sandy kindly smile was on 
his face, § su was the personification 
of ov ny .&00d-humor and shrewd- 
ness, : ; py 
“Don’t a word,” said I. do nre 

Captain Brown, of the brig Sally Ann, 
of Providen Rhode Island, and you | rr ry “Out, nger!” roar: slapping 
his thigh and lunging “I am Captain 
Smith, of the brig elia, from Boston, 
loaded her: greens me haw, haw!’ 
“No matter; you are an erican, 

and you lok: good to ‘ie after being 
shut up in des all wintér. 1 guessed you ' 
out, but I didn’t hit the name, 
al,” said I, laughing. 

that's ' 

(in any 

“Nor. the cargo, Colonel—you didn’t 
hit the cargo, and that’s the main thing. 
The early bird gets the worm, and I am 
the early bird with a bi re Crop, 
and I want the Cris Bee? 
waiting for the seige to a ua then 
BT Se WIE 5 Toad of ts 
fish-balls will be a relief and a change 
from canon-balls, an will lay lighter 
on the stomach. See? And hoss-meat 
—b’gosh, I hear these Frenchers been 
eatin’ ‘hosses! I hear the consumption 
of hosses -has: beén fashionable—gallop- 

consumption, probably. Well, here 
otses co ire yy as good as eightesn 
{ ny motes!” Aug Sos Ware 

8. j= 

AaTaleslh hal Jove ans: 
Fs orig it darned art he asked pe 

Nery well indecd—all of us. And 
what is the mews in the.United States 
now?” I asked. 
“The same old news. Politics a-bum- 

in’, business a-boomin’, and everybody 
is cryin’ hard times when they ‘ain’t 
a-cuttin’ off their coupons and countin’ 
their intrust money. The United States 
is allus in trouble, ng Had ginerally 
growin’ pains, e a L when his 
Jints ache,” and he raored id 
“Captain, ” said I, *“are you a close 

man?’ 
“In my dealin’s, do ye mean?” 
“Close-monthed, I mean—can you keep 

L secret?’ and I pulled my owe close to 
is. 
“Colonel,” said he impressively, “I’ve 

got a mouth I kin set a-goin’ and go 
off and leave and it’ll run all night, or 
I kin shet her up and you can’t open her 
with a monkey- -wrench. Secret? Well, 
I guess!” 
“When will your cargo of fish be hove 

out?’ I asked 
“To morrow night,” he answered. 
“Then I want you to buy fifty thous- 

9nd feet: of timber and timber the hold 
of your brig so that she will not sink 

kind of gale—so0 that she: would 
not sink if she had a hole in her ag big 
as a cart-wheel! Can you do that?” 

 I'asked. 

| 
1 

: gon rt the street? He had'a 

“If I could find a responsible party to 
foot the biils,” he said, shrewdly. 
“Send everybody to me and 1 will pay 

‘the expenses. How is that? ’, said 
“That is business, that is,” he said. 

“And now, is it any secret about what 
the cargo is to be?” 

“Only eight or nine tons,” I oil 
“Bight or nine tons of what?’ h 

asked.. 
I leaned forward and whispered one. 

word in his ear, and he sprang to his 
feet, saying: 
“Slap me on the Tak Colonel—I ‘am 

choking! You ain’t crazy, are ye?” 
‘The cargo will come on. board us 

statuary. and bronze work. You will 
secure. it on the timber work, ‘and when 
you deliver it in - Philadelphia ‘at the 
mint, T will count you down the price ot 
your brig,” I answered. 
Ye couldn't give. me: any. little evi- | 

| dence that Iibeant dreamin, could ye—a 
little giimpse, Lio? instance?’ , said he, 
I stepped to the door and’ Tocked it, 

and’ tien drew” open the door of ihe 
office safe. It was packed ful of gold 
coin in regular j en I took out a hand- 
ful, and told te put it in his: 
pocl: ot. He imed He, and sank down 
-on a chair as I locked the safe. I had 
torched the weak point in New England 
chardeter. The Captain had seen what 
all his‘life he had only dreamed of-  Ue-: 
limited wenlth bad once in his life be- 
come a fact, | He arose soberly, hid 
his handful of gold in am inner pocket, 

sand at the door s to ejaculate: 
“This is business!”’ and went out. 
“A note for Monsieur,” said the con- 

cierge, laying a folded note on iny desk. 
I opened and read : 

Hospital Des Bernsrdines. 
Hon, 
Come down here as soon as you can. 

Captain Napoleon Smith was sent out 
by General Thochu on’ the last’ sorri¢ 
before the surrender, and was seriously 
wounded. He lies here in his same cid 
cot, in the same ward. 

From yours, . : 
Mortlake, Surgeon. 

“What is up?” said Sturgis, lookiiig 
at my distracted face in surprise, as Lc 
and Aimee stopped in the doorway. 
*Of all the lucky and unlucky en 

: ever saw, Napoleon Smith is the most 
sezzling man I ever knew. Here he 
a in the hospital again with a bad 
wound,” I answered. § 
Sturgis ‘looked shocked. Then he 

langhed in a constrained way, and said : 
"His adventures would make a book. 

He has seen more experience in thrae 
wontus than any man I ever heard ot; 
but he is a brave man, and a man 1 
love and respect. I will go down with 
you and see him.” 
Aimee stood with clasped hands a mo- 

ment, them said : “He has risked much 
for me, T will call my father to accom- 
pany me, and ‘we, too, .will visit the 
brave man’ in his trouble.” 
I had already given up trying. to under- 

stand a woman, buf [ thou ht. that a 
strange speech. Sturgis whistle. 
tune while waiting. 
i {Who ‘shall describe Hig poiyie 3 

he came back with Aimee, 
new unifor 

wound ' was "so, far hedled uniter | o 
4 new hat on. In- his’ buttonhew 

Was 8 small bouquet, He had is 
under ius arm. He had the decoration 
of the Legion of Honor on. his -heroic 
breast. and besida it several other bad 
ges. Why this great parade? Because, the Mirquis Larue and his son bemy 
dead, the claims of Aimee to the Brin 
villiers estate, were to be passed upon soon: at:the Palais de Justice, Hoop-ial: 
wounds. are nothing. But hold! We are going to see the brave American, 
who is wounded, and he heaves a great 
sigh as Aimee takes his arm, Sturgis 
and ‘I take the lead, and Aimee follows 
with ‘her father. We meet the Doctor 
in the office, He looks grave, and 
says : 
Bis seated; 1 have something to say 

before we visit ‘the patient. You are 
all friends, 1 know, and I have a deep 
interest "in" Napoleon Smith. You, Mr. 

1 Secretary, are his intimate friend.” You, 
Mr. Sturgis, know something of | Lis 
wonderful career. | Lieutenant Boh, 1 
think you have fought at his side, and 
love Him. May I go a step farther, 
Mademoiselle’ Aimee, and say you are 
still more closely ‘attached to him? 
Shall I say "you are his affianced 
bride?” 
Vigiy Monsieur Doctor, it is not 
hpi rising and bowing, 

“Te rr pen formed an attachment 
for the brave Captain when she was in 
hw lite, be sign it ‘was 

sl Jou eu call 
It is far 

diferent and Fi dE, ant spread his 
hapds expressi 

itor. 
“Very said 
“41 have stopped "yo 

moment to aco matters Amick 
you see the patient. 1 will Ix ‘be brief 
ae I may; At Gettysburg, a dhe iy ied 
tates, | 

It was not severe. He se to Paris 
last autumn, emlisted in the, Guard, and 
rose rapidly 'through his courage a 
trustworthiness. Trochu entrusted him 
with a reconnoissance between ‘the 
lines. He was wounded again in the. 
exact spot in which he was wounded at 
Gettysburg. His life was despaired of 
in the hospital, ‘as he had almost con- 
tinuous bo dacs 1 and paralysis. By con- 
sent of friends we used the trephine 
and cured the syncope, but left our 
patient an imbecile, with no memory 
of the past. After weeks of this. un- 
consciousness, I operated again, replac- 
ing the bone taken out by the trephine, 
and my patient became again a man, 
aain went into service, and was in the 
sortie the might ogy the surrender, 
If this has been a lon, , tedious story, 
here is its conclusion : th is stranger 
than fiction, because no ‘writer. of fic- 
tion can originate in imagination what 
may, and often does, appear in truth. ln 

shell wounded Napoleon Smith for the 
third time in exactly the same spot. All 

Smith is again without memory, edu-- 
cation or intelligence. He will live, 
but for years he must be educated like 
a child, He will be brought up to the 
int@ligénce of manhood, great 
care, in tem years. A nurse is with 
him who poi for him when he was 
here before. Now, if an here 3 
fg well ‘enough to “him: 
manhood by tender care, Reve 8 your i 
chance. Do you wish to see him 
Aimee stood with her hands over her 

and tears sireaming through her 
fingers. Sturgis was pale as he listened 
to the strange story. ‘Hippolyte Boh 
was horror-stricken. = I will confess that 
an uncanny feeling came over me Aas 
I that such a fate had again 
overtaken Napoleon Smith, I shuddered 
as I listened. When we all sigmified 
our desire to visit the patent, Lr, 
Mortlake led ‘the way upstairs. 
“Do mot be any more afraid of dis- 

tarbing him than you would be of talk- 
ing before a baby a year old. He nas 
about that amount of intelligence now,” 
said the Doctor, before we entersd 
the room. 
Aimee A . near to the chair, 

extending her hands 
pri ame do you know me?” she 

said : 
A childish smile was all the recog- 

nition she received. . With a sob she 
drew back. 
“En evant!’ ehisnted Hippolyte Boh 

to his ins comarde. = Smith lifted his 
hands’ and smiled as innocently as a 

ant, and he wept. 
“As 1 understand’ it,” said the Doc- 

tor, “this ‘man’ has no relatives. if 
he has for-ued an attachment to aay 
person which ‘would give .them a claim 
upon him; ¥ wish to know: it.. Nothing 
but a supreme love can make the care 
of this ‘mar ‘a pedsure as well as a 
duty. Does anyone here know of such 
a friend or lover?” 
Ah! how well. Aimee sinderstood the 

words of Le Noir. She staggered back, 
and, curiously enough, Sturgis caught 
her and held; her, hand. 
“Oh, heaven!” she cried, “I cannot 1. 

cannot! It was the man, the: hero 1 
worshipped.” ; 

I saw the tremendons drama ‘emacting 
before my eyes and ‘sald: 
“Let no one here make a’ ‘mistake. This 

.man, ‘Napoleon "Smith is richer than 
an Indian prince.» If momey ‘can eke: 
out the dregs of love; he has re 
enough to hire al ‘the nurses in Maris. 

member. $hab ‘said I,” Re 
"Mi iE the 

sia Hippel iyi sind 
for ‘Aimee, in her: new . posi 

brave Captain.: Is it not: so; 
$he must appear in society, you see.’ Ab, 
it is sad,” "and he drew back. 
Sturgis silent, watching the 

terrible play.of emotion, as aloverof 
sport watches the mad contest in the 

said :the Doctor, er his calm, 
voice. “You see. the ‘patient, you mee 
the task, and the complications 

interest end pride, : This: man was a 
lover who woul#t:ereep: up the gicaming 
face of thei abyss to win a ook from 
a ‘maidem’s ‘eye... He thought: no more 
of facing death in guest of his love, 
than he would to" breathe’ the zephyrs 
of his" American‘hills, "He was dking in 
battle,’ but a ‘slave in love. - Now he is 
gp down, ‘and. lies a noble Tuin, 

ere no gentle hand to train the 
ivy of affection over his blighted lifeY 
Warriors were wont to be solaced in 
death or in wounds by the ministrations 
of love at tor ge hand. This man 
was: a Bayard, & gentle knight fo 'us 
all, and now ‘shall we ‘cast him out to 
the charity of strangers?’ 
Aimee was crouched down against the 

wall, moaning: “I cannot, I cannot 
The Doctor went on in his 8 

address. ‘Then, I ask, is there no one 
who loves the vase for its fragracce 
after it is crushed. Is there no one 
who can see in the statue defaced and 
stained the outlines of a beauty once 
fashioned by the Master's hand? \What! 
do we hate the mother when her golden 
locks are gray? Do we spurn the father 
when his eyes are sunken and blind? 
Does the mother cast away the crooked 
and deformed: child when it yearcs for 
her ‘bosom? Is there no ‘one who still 
loves the ruin ‘of this brave man?’ 
Then the dark-eyed nurse with cat- 

like tread came and stood. before the 
chair of Napoleon Smith and said, in a 
ringing tone amd wa extended. hand : 3 

‘See, messienrs‘ I was beneath LT fe 
and a thing of £ His They called 
me Lor ‘Noir. ‘I. saw him strong ana 

; hin as iri and’ my heart went 
Te BEE He 

aide ne sdieles oud} 
tfulness my love. STiowed Mi tak 

and as I ‘watched nel cs it fell to 

fared yr — bit 4 Talk Lrg a 0 a you 
Rome he friend stood. near 1 

coe 4 Boer my blood in drops 
Beis doled it out to buy him painless 
breaths, and then' when my freasury 
was exhausted, would have given’ my 
soul to win an answering smile. But 
again he went’ ote i and ed rr me, 
left my heart bitter. Again I tried to 
SPOR ng hoe fei st CLA, JOEY 

maiden to make her ch 

‘and I w away and bury 
in yg convent ails and find pedce’ 
in secret prayer; but it she will give 
me this poor shadow of a noble life, pag 
let us gc a and be wanderers ‘in 
the world—if she will let me lead him 

| and delve in the ground with the hardest 
toilers to, win his bread, to be his hand, 
his eye, ~his brain, his all, it is all 1 

i “will you make your choice, 
. selle?? 

no—it was 
aship. Mafenciseti | 

grees ro ‘choose, and forever 
to. that choice. 

“You hear?” said the Doctor, boldly— 
Mademoi- 

(To be €ontinued 

Dwarfs Hye mm — longer ager than glants, 
the latter usually having weak com- 
stitutions and soft and brittle bones. 

mith was wou ‘the head," 

that last sortie a piece of an exploding | 

my work was torn away, and Napoleon | 

(he 

babe. It was too much for the Lieuten- } 

of a qo pb bi engin ns A : 
5 friends? 

ring. i 
“Te was for ‘this I called you here” 

methodical 

Pry chill pig emg tor | £ 

‘ceipt of orders. Mr. Waillaes seemed . 
iE er hee a Dew 

tariff, and addition “of HaMfax retes. 
‘was only a temporary kind of arrange- 
ment, 

President Baker of the Yarmouth 
Steamship company has been served 
with notice by the superintendent of 
the Dominion Ablaatic railway that 
on and after next Wednesday all 
trafii: arrangements for passengers 
and freight will be cancelled by the 
company. This is a very serious mait- 
ter for the steamship compamy, which 
depends largely for its business on 
points along. the D. A. R. Jn fact, 
with this discrimination it is difficult 
to see how the company can continue 
businéss. Presbient Baker is mot idle, 
‘however. :~ He leaves for Ottawa to- 
morrow, where the will interview the 
reilway committee and urge that ac- 
fion be taken by the government to 
compel the raflway to cease what is 
practically a  prolafbito.y discriming.- 
Hon. 

“HALIFAX, N.S, Jan ne i 
ford F. Daleman, @ junior student of 
Alcadia, college, Wolfville, died Bud- 
denly' yesterday. Dolerman was ‘found 

‘had : been: getting ready. for the Ger: 

heart disease. 
A young man named Fraser had 

an altercation at Thorburn, Pictou, on 
Saturday, with John Gramt. The row 
culminated in the. schooting of Grant 
in the groin eT the 
wounded mam is doubtful. 
General Booth ‘was met by the 

worst storm of the season today. A 
fierce brizard raged all day. Still he 

much’ enthtsiasm. As one result’ of 
General Booth's visit it has been de- 
(cided to form a naval and military, 

for which the old sailors’ home build- 
ing, a fine premises for the purpose; is 

| about to’ be purchased. Laiest ad- 
: that = Commander: ‘Eva 
Booth, . iil in Toronto, is improving, 
and will meet her father in Montreal, 
for which point he leaves 
{The dead body of an infant wes 

found on Saturday in a trunk in a 

wihite. Coroner. Finn performed an 
autopsy and found that the child ‘was 
well developed and born aflive. ' He 
reports’ that thé imflant < died by foul 
means. Staughenwhite, the woman, 
was arrested on suspicion of infanti- 

olde. ¢ 

OBITUARY POETRY. 

Why is it that a deep sorrow often seeks 
relief in versification? The New York 
Evening World recently printed an obituary 
noijce, and followed it a long ‘‘poem,” 
of ‘which the first stanza may serve as’ a 
sample: 

I have his blocks that he used to play, 
And make out of them houses; 

I always kept. my son gay 
And neat drassed. Every one knows it; 

+ And now my only child is dead: 

in the World in the Cure of 
Weak Men Makes this Offer. 

HEALTH AND ENERGY ASSURED. 
HAPPY MARRIAGE, GOOD 
TEMPER, LONG LIFE. 

In 'all'the world to-day—in all the his! 
; Tito Snover nox ‘inssitation bas roves By oe 

fr a8 has the. famed ERIE 

Re To A —— 

Ein "Vhole eal of medion: science, 

tying on the: floor of his room = He: 

man class, when, stricken: down by 

hiaid large audiences and there was: 

league and the poor man’s metropole, 

Fro Trial To Any Honest Man 
The Foremost Medical Company 

remedy all these things simply b wiking the 
kidneys resume healthy pig v 

Mags. T. Lanepon, 202 Queen Street, Ottawa, 
Ont, says: «For two years I suffered greatly 
with pains in my back across the kidneys. 
They were very severe, and caused me great 
weakness so that at times I could not attend | 
to my household duties; : The medicines I took 
did me no 
Doan’s Ki 
it took ot di one box to make 
aches all vanish. : 
re a for 81. 25. Said briall ; 

druggists, 

BE SURE You GET DO.A XN" 

KIDNEY 
PILLS 

From when I started takin, 
ey Pills I experienced relief, an 

the pains and'} 

ANE 
THE ORIGINAL KIDNEY PILL. 

THE UNIONIST WINS. - 

It is Said Parnellites, Healyites aud Dilfon- 
ites Worked Together in the Contest. 

DUBLIN, Jan 21.—AS parliamentary 
by-election was held here today to fil 
the vacancy in the St. Stephen’s Green 
division, caused - by: the appointment 
of Wm. Kenney, Q. S., solicitor gen- 
eral for Ireland, to a judgeship of the 
high, court. It resulted in the election 
of the unionist candidate, J. M. Camp- 
nell, by a majority of 138. over his na- 
tionalist opponent, Geo. Noble Plumk- 
att. Mr. Canpbell received 3,525 votes, 
Plunkett 3,387, 

At the special by-election in August, 
1895, after Mr. Kenny was appointed 
solicitor general. for Ireland, he ‘car- 
ried tthe St. ‘Stephén’s. Green: division | 
against Pierce Mahoney, -Pammellite,-: 
by 432. 
The contest on the present occasion 

i; - z quite. 

——n en 

‘considerable 
unusual thing: $a 

recent years, Pamellites, Halyites and 
Diflonites apparently worked toge- 
ther : ‘ 
The nationalist ‘carididate, common- 

| ly ‘knewn “by this papal title “Count” 
Plunkett, ‘has always been a member 

ooo EAENRIS SPN) gg 00) 
of John Redmond, 
Sitbet Of NR” Iie ae 
Campbell, ' the victor, is a barrister 
well known iat the Irish northern: cir- 
cuit. . The, progranmes. of the two 
candidates fn the main of 
the familiar ies ‘of “he'sections they 
a eb ob 

Symndhies 
oughly frase.” Count Plunkett 
contested the St. ‘Stephen’s Green ai 
vision” Mr! Wenny in the gen~ 
eral ‘eléation Sf’ oy when he was de- 
feated by 456. « 

\ 

Subscribe for pny SE SUN. 

4 SE 

5: fk; [camPBELL: "SWINE OF 
BEECH TREE oreosor=| 

il HS. 

rsT FOR Ir. 
ZEW 

COL. W: W. D. Hom 
W. J. HARRIS che 
J. E. ye Ry 

J. D. HELM, Seatt 

the features of our “ Klondyke” any 
Remember that for every; dollar 

in the “ Le Roi,” the investors received 

share. 

the toutes authorized brokers, 

Telephone 21 24 

x SLAM 51,7 EET 
ugget Gu 500x 

«Despondent,’ and TWENTY MEN w 

ovis 
investment. A limited quantity of Treasury Stock, is now OE a by arnt per 

Full Shlain and an authentic ‘map of Alaska i — Stl spplicion to 

MOORE KELLY & CO, 
“220 Board-of Trade, Montreal. 

A Common Brod Cow 
When toned up by Dick's Blood 
Purifier will give a3 much and as. 

; ich milk as whighly: bed ssiilo- « 

Purifier 
“will wondiiilly increase as 

| yield of milk. It saves feed too— 
‘because a smaller amount of well" 
“digested food satisfies the des 

50 CENTS A PACKA: AGE. " 
LEEMING, MILES 4.00. DICK. & co, 

Agents, Montreal, Proprietors. 

HOLY WRIT BEFORE HANSARD. 

(Vancouver World, ) 
Tt is announced thet the Rev. G. R. 

leaving for Oban, 40% bh 
of January. Every ome will be 
dially welcomed at the services 
Sabbath to Sabbath. 

particle of nourishment sticks. is 3 

was among the passengers, They hed 
; 3 Oesontption of the man und cou 

from Monireok on the C. P. R 

"Those Worrying Piles.. Be 


