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Medical Association, at l 1 above
mentioned Hotel. For more than
quarter of a ce icians
connected with thi cele- |
brated Institution, have made the
treatment of the delicate discases
above red to, their sole study
and practice. Thousands, have con-
sulted them., This vast experience |
has naturally resulted in in
methods and means of cute.
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m'* to her quu:tlm‘\'r \\nh slight alarx 1
in her manuer—"*

| TTD
A\ MOT HERS mournful eyes.
3 I i I'hat will do, miss: I'll question | sometimes meets in rare n-ll l"‘” tings,

anvhbody you like, and I won't say
uything about w hy I'm doing it.” feature, but because of ll." &l

not come to L'Hlln
iv ; only to see if hei

t vou may be able to throw some
his strange affair 7"
I have not seen him

he would be wi
it asking an

timid seeming ereaturs

nt to the loathsome

The girl thus

| whole lengt :
there are bruises on
was struck by some

brought him with the
wad motioned to fo

killed him—the cut,

was partialiy lighte
hardly time to obse

ctors _-:l_\'~' it was

ere were few stalus

,Y‘u‘n"in'n x' h;ll all the smartness

ycrm 85 iu this case,

{ vu'.nl lu.l- lL u-m!;'un’.ui k [
i vert—but I don’t know wh
waut me to say about you.’

her agitation. could not
r ; she seemed so young, aud, ux-.~px“
the plainness of her dress, so much

ad, evidently murdered.
There was no clew by which to trace

the per px"‘ld'nl‘ of the deed : A
rac (i be \wxl llw im nuh:m-

house ?" questior

visited the place
*“ This case is a very
requires rigid investigation
As yet not asingle clew has been found
tell by whowm, or for what reason,
murder was cominitted,
veal the identity of the murdered man.
you have known
able to tell us some-

He said, kindly :

proved | ° during that time—in a word, who am
ject of th«- crime hml not \)wn
tor a handsome watch and a
e ring had been fouad on the

reply

the man, who at last had recalled his

senses,

T'hen you will be ing to the torm beside him.

and placed on one of the

sm-m;‘ her nbou: to speak —**
IMORE, MD | 4

1o divine with the smartness which is
an hour before, mul an un Lw wi l er-
n who had died in the h l~ph

giving .\ ~1dc;nn_, glance n' lht‘
map who had brought about the meet-

‘is an assurance tha
ind you whenever \ N
t you know of this unfortun-
assurance we must

ter of the lady of this .mw

the a

officer who had spoken so an._\ to
** no one is going to ha

heard was seldom 1'urgmtvn.

The ofticer who met
trance accompanied her to the side of
the murdered man.
> ungloved hands from
the folds of her shawl and clasped them
together so tightly
slender fingers under

in that peculiarly
intonated voice.
She stopped suddenly, 3
breath seeming to

when at length
At a sign from the gentl

recovered herself.
the nails became
tly as were those of
in authority among the party,
' them prepared

*You know him ?" said the ofticer

would have made lit
difference to the trembling girl beside
whom he walked :
what might happen

After a walk which occupied nearly
companion mut-

with a puzzled cxprvwiwx from
plain garb of the
cent appearance th«' bm’.d.n;~1m
fashionable locality,

solved the difficuity.
posing her to be an upper servant.
‘Lady's maid,
but she disabused his
of that idea by
ascended the stoop :
My aunt is an invalid,

however, by sup

Greater Comfort

If you have any inquiries to
make, could you
letting her know ?"”

to see some member of the f

save the servants.

My uncle is dead,

You can ask the help

A uttering the last word alittle defiantly,
; '& DURING LACTATION WHEN THE STRENGTHoF THE MOTHER

SDEFICIENT, THE 5£\Rrr\o-4 OF MILK SCANTY.0R THE sipated her former fears.

and he stroked his chin, looking into

i ) oble and devotec
not resist the imploring glance of ter to'd at once of a noble and dey 1
| nature. 1t was sach a face as oOu€

|

to bear again the grateful ** thank |
u,"” which fell from her lips, he f
i )y away with

A trim, tidy little maid opened the

she said,

for you

cently at her stran
t she made no remark uutil

1

parlors openit
1 hall. The }

> man had

3 who

iss 1 The lifting
eaning against t r ch she | of a finger or rhv- moving of a foot was
had softly closed, said hurriedly : accompanied with such pain that she
“Tell this man, A ] | preferred uever to leave hur invalid

» is, and all th t| chair

.‘luv\. ‘; I§

t a litile

Ths huh\l stammered .
“*Your name is Miss

at else you

ve vou lived in this
1ed Miss Margaret

“ How long

wo vears.”
“What have you learned about me

But a wondering stare was the only

** Let me question her, Miss," said

* Who is this young Jady ?" point

“I told vou her name once, what
wre do vou want to know ?” seeming

al to some of her class, that
ns were being asked which it was
t desirable for her to answer.

He assumed his most stern ofl

aues-
jues

icial

s Miss Margaret Calvert a daugh-

* No, s awed a litt his stern

iece, so far as]

said the sweet
fear my aunt is

w L

A th X
aunt, | = ‘i his st tv, wished
he had never been detailed for the
luty, and tinally compromising with
his conscience by returning to one of
ining houses, he learned on
nquum\r from a servant, that Miss

Calvert was the niece of a Madame

Bernot, and that the latter had no fam-
ilv save a son who was traveling.
Thae maid had remained to zlose the

door when the lady should return from

the stoop.
Tae young lady strove to be calm :

but th: weakness and the terror of the

past hour had returned to her, she

clutched the oaken balustrade for sup-

port, and sank on the lower step of the
stair.

The maid hurried to her with much
concern in her manner.

““Ido not need you,” Miss Calvert
hastened to say. ‘I am better now—
leave me."

Prudence and compassion whispered
to the servant silence upon what she
had witnessed and heard, but her
woman's curiosity, which she thought,
might be gratified if others assisted to
discover the import of the strange
affair, and her love of gossip that de
lighted to speak about it, even though
so doing would be vain to unravel the
appareut mystery, prompted her totell
about it in the servants’ hall : but
though each of the domestics comment-
ed, and offered various conjectures,
not one of them thought of tracing the
slightest connection between the
strange murder of which the evening
papers were full, and lovely Margaret
Calvert.

Miss Calvert had grown calm at last
and had returned to her room that she
might put off her out - door gar
ments before attending her aunt ; but
she had not quite finished bathing her
face in order to remove the tear stains,
when another summons came from the
invalid's apartment.

It was a spacious airy room, just
above the parlors and luxuriously
furnished ; but the object which first
and immediately attracted attention
was a large, peculiarly - constructed
chair.  Even without seeing the form
that reclined on its soft cushions, its
use was at once apparent from tho
peculiar castors, the adjustable back
ready to prop the occupant or to form
a couch.  Now, its back was turned al-
most  upright, and the form that
reposed against it seemed to fill en-
tirely its ample space—so large a form
that it was difticult to think it could be
a woman until the face was seen, and
that, with its regular, feminine fea-
tures, though they were slightly

her sweet face all the time.

ie put out her small, white hand, | exy
and caught his rough bronzed ouve,
i
1

“Such was the face of this invalid

k by
companion, “ structed that sh ¢
she had | while her cushions were being ar-
. whom she | rang

the tessel- | not been moved save as they wheeled
t (L‘ll,l"ﬁ‘l'i')!'l' chair about, ”'l'i lifted her in

ed at the | the lines which suffering had worn in
1 with | it, indic
yes an »I op en mouth but he
1ig chin a gecond | aud glossy, and, free from cap or re
straint of any kind, clustered round
her head in curls that many a youth-
ful beauty might have envied. She
had never been known to repine at this
roaret Cal- | dire visitation of God —not eveu a hired
' attendant had ever heard her murmur
save wt

titled ery.

resignation which gave to her charac-
ter so noble a ca
in her appearance, avd invariably im-
pressed beholders with a sense of her

of the attendant whom she had sent to
sumwmon her niece, in a voice that had
nothing of the querulousness of sick-
ness in it — clear, sweet-toned, and

healthiest days.
to the invalid chair.

your walk must have extended itself
much further than usual.’

p!
valid's forehead : and then she pro

mov
that it was soothing to watch her.

follow hc' very far, for the he
unable urn without great pain.
7 1e to leave you so

times fell, and which were the only
sleep she knew even in the longest
nights.
Margaret motioned to the attendant,
a tall, stout, kindly faced woman, to

te ¢ softly she

went from the room.
On the hall above whither she had
gone, she was confronted by a white,
startled face. It peered over the
balustrade at her, and shrank from the
hand she extended.
‘“There is nothing to fear,” she
whispered.
It came toward her then, to where
the faint light from a lowered gas jet
beamed shadowingly upon it.
It belonged to a young man whose
age could have been little more than a
score of years: but there was|Uunhappy secret—he would have com-
manliness  about the slight
straight form that might have
belonged to thirty. A glance at
his face told of the near relation he
bore to the invalid below, but his fea
tures were not characterized by
peculiarly beautiful expression which
marked hers
Yet his eyes had the same lock—
the same look, despite the wild,
startled expression of his whole
now.
Margaret attempted to turn the jet
that a brighter light might be shed | be brave—you alone can assist me to
through the Lall.

a firmer tone.
** You must nerve yourself ; this fear
will never do.”

you from the window of my room com

ing home accompanied by a strange | labored. His cry, his look, raised all
man ; an unaccountable fear took pos-

sharpened bv severe phvsunlsuﬂ‘erlng

beautiful because of perf "~'-“'1

which the couuntenance
indesceribable something

about it and that is re-
fter the color of the
ind nl r p forgotten

' losking into her eyes thought of
:olor, but forgot their ex-
ion, For seven years the had
e leaving it neither
day nor night. It was so con
! yuld rest on one side

y other.
weary years sho had

2d on t
r seven lo

I’

changzed her
s last motion —

to make it—

arms w m e the
. but el

Her countenance, even apart from

ted her age to be fifty or more;
gray hair was abundaut

n a throb of pain unusually
wvere had wrung from her a half

It was this wonderful endurance and

that it was reflected

ted virtue.
*“Is Margaret coming ?" she acked

ibly as ¢

rong as it had been in her

Margaret entered and went at once

* You have been very long, child—

** Perhaps it did, aunt,” was the re
y, accompanied by a kiss on the in-

led to do the numerous nameless
» thir incidental to a sick room,
2 about in so noiseless a manner

l‘ru' the poor invalid’s eyes could not

1 was

[ W wull“tl
1 Hubert

when,

{ pressure ol
1to

times stariea

m them s

joint.

nfant-like dozes into which she some

ke her place, and r

-}

morgue—1 recoguized him only o

» to take

s, she

last : one of '‘hose

the

face

surely  But they say it was a blow oy,
the breast that killed him.”
un shook his head, whild
lm found him in the street ca)|y

lhln moruing, but no one knows hiy
nor has a single clew been discove;
to teil who did the deed. De bray
Hubert.

*“ Yes," he said, turning away {
her, ** 1 shall be brave uutil the
ture caused by remorse for this
and the secret fear ot detection, o
me todesperation—until my life snua
under the scrain,  Tell me, Margar )
turning suddenly back to her, ** wou
it not be better to give myself upa
once—to face it all, the cell, the scat-
fold perhaps, the gaping multitude, 1,

mother in her coftin from the blow
and our name a thing of scorn for a
tiine 7 but "—with a sudden change

voice — ** I cannot die — oh, God ! |

cannot die !

He covered his face with his ha
“ No, Hubert, no ;" she passiona
answered, though in her sccret
she was struggling with her
scrupulous sense of duty, which
her that the course he sugg
the ouly rightone. ** The yielding ot
vour life canuot restore the one 1
have taken—rather live and o @
itential acts and works of charity for
his soul.’

*“ Works of charity,” he repeated
taking his hands from his face and
smiling bitterly ; then, as if impelled
by some sudden and alarming thoughts
he asked quickly :

“ Can you keep my secraet? are you
sure that you will never betray me ?
** Betray ! oh, Hubert !”

There was such keen reproach in her
toucs that he could hardly bear it

* [ did not mean that you would de
nounce me, Margaret, but have you
thought how heavily the burden ot 1
confidence may press upon you—how
in the future when you may become
desperate from its weight, some un
guarded word may fall unintentionall;
from your lips ; have you thonght of
all this ?”

* It is not necessary to think of i
she answered mournfully, *'it is
enough that you have trusted me—
sooner would 1 die, than betray that
UuJ by a look.’

*Are vou willing to take an oath t
that effect—will you solemuly swear
never to betray me ?’

She replied, with her head bowed
and her voice more mourntul :

“If you trust me so little as to re
juire an oath—"

ested was

“It is not that I do not trust you,
he answered passionately
ears have made me cowar( and un
reasonable—to know that you ha

sworn, will be an assurance to n
and it may be a safeguard to ¥
Will you take an oath, Margaret ?

She bowed her head, and repeat

the solemn words wh

th rdened 1
fidence, you implored me for it whe
[ returned this morning. \wl mt
ie penalty of your
you mi I ceep my
tched seer ugh it should
burn into your soul, as it is now
scorching, shriveling mine."”

She did not answer.

“ Poor child !" he went on, and his
tone assumed a tenderness befitting
the comforter of a penitent. It was as
if she were the perpetrator of some
dark guilt and he was showing her its
horrible cousequences: detailing the
black remorse in his own soul as if it
were a description of what was passing
in hers, and his face came back to its
own expression, and his attitude be-
came more erect, for his guilty heart
reveled in the knowledge that another
would suffer from the weight of his

knowl

panionship in his hidden misery.
Still she made no reply, and he,
as if to rouse her from her apparent
lethargy, began tenderly to stroke her
hair.
She started from him.
“You shrink from the murderer’s
touch, " he said bitterly, ‘‘though you
have consented to share the murderer’s
seeret suffering. ™
\‘u‘ shook hu‘ head.

‘ Margaret,” he resumed in a plead-
ing tone, ‘‘a “hxlu ago you bade me

be so—nerve yourself and I shall cast

“Don’t!” he said in a tone tremul- | aside my fears—my plans are laid :

ous from fear. ‘1 can't bear the |safe ones, I think, since you have con-
light."” i

sented to bear part of my wretched

She desisted, replying in as low but | burden, do not go back, nor falter

now—help me, oh. help me, Mar-
garet !
The last words were a despairing

He drew her into a recess that even | cry that came up from the very depths

reach them.

the faint light that shone, might not | of his sick heart. He extended his

hands to her, and his face betrayed

“*Trwas firm, Margaret, till I saw | more than it had done vet, the in-

supportable anguish under which he

the compassion in her nature—fling-

session of me then, and I am under its | ing aside every thought save that it

influence still.  Bat, tell me quick, did

vou see him 2 Was he there ?"

There was the sudden shutting of a
door on the floor below. The young
man started and shrank further into)use me as vou will, I
the recess, while Margaret looked over

tha baluster.

** It is only Annie who has gone into
the parlor,” she said, returning to|began to talk
him, and then she drew him into one | conrse.
of the rooms that opened from the hall,
and for a fow moments was busy in
assuring herself that there was no

person in either of the adjoining apart-

mounts. Then she returned to him,
took both his trembling hands in her

own, and said tirmly

‘* Hubert, you must be brave for ‘* How mnear
yvour mother's sake. I saw him ; it is

was in her power to aid him, to com-
fort him, she grasped his outstretched
hands, and said tremulously :

‘““Fear not! I am strong again—
shall never
falter more in your service.”

He drew her unresistingly to a
chair, and seating himself beside her,
calmly of his future

‘“And, now, tcll me about the
stranger who accompanied you home
this evening,” he said.

She repeated without reserve what
had taken place in the morgue.

His face darkened, and he shud-
dered.
you came to giving

he whom they found and carried to the “Iknow it,"

them a clew.”
she answered, almost
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