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TEE EAND OF ‘A FRIEND.

“\When baftling one's way over Life's troubled ocean,
So darkened by shadows of sorrow and strife,
Beat hard by its billows of stermy commoﬁm?. B
‘And rest knowing uot in tae struggle for life
If aught there is then that cur journey may brighten,
That bids us cheer up and be brave to the end,
That helps us to hope that the future may brighten,
1f anything does, 'tis the band of & (riend.

The smile of a sister is fond acd endeariug,

1t sweeteps the sands of Time's glass a3 they dow
The elasp of 8 brotheris ferveat and cheering,

Auid sacresily eherished wherever we go.
Butah | 1o the heart of the tolling wayfarer,

U pon whose tone pathway such Joys ne'er atteud,
Forbidden by fate in such gitts to be sharer,

7o him what 8 prize is the hand of a triend.

We uft hear of Love, 8 mere pleasing illusion,
Crested our souls to delight and deceive
Of Msses and quarrels an endleas confusion,
Some hearts to make happy acd muny to grieve,
Bus Love, with its pledges of truth and devotion,
Is aft fotrd & myth ovoce its ecstasies end |
Tu bim who must sail 0'er adversity’s dcesn,
Nu lovepledge can equalthe hand of & friend.

Louve's sun, ail abiaze in the morning of gladoess,
Mure ardent than Friendship may seem for a shile,
Bul Love often Ries flom the frst chill uf sadness,
Wiilst Frieodskip ye! lingers and cheers with ber
smile,
Love, with us to=lay, may desert us tomarrow,
Rut Friemdship, varce true, remuins iroe 1o the end |
Urnchanged by the presence of sun-hine or sorrow,
A tressale, isdewd, is the band of a friend .
Yuebed. E. A.SUTTON.
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THE STRANGE DOCTOR.

IY RICHARD B, KIMBALL, LL.D,,

Author of U5t Leger,” ctel, ot

“ By the way, what hus become of Conant 1
I asked of my college classmate, Luther Evans,
weil-knowp, in fact, celebrated, surgeon,

m |

[ encountered by acvident at the Heel

1

We Liad nat met for five vears, and here, on
the shore of thiz besutiful lake, chance lLiald
ithrowie us togeibrer.  We spent the eveniug iu
calling the roll of our classmates, and in com-
paring uotes of information as to each one of
them.  Some of our companions were already
in their graves: some who bad started rich in
promize bad made shipwreck bevend any hope
of recovery. There were others who had ar-
rived at the happy haven which prosperity is
supposed 10 affond 1 - cthers still were struggling
te reach it.  The larger portion were married ;

N . . R M
womenl many vet remaned singie. Sickness,

th
i

misforty and bad luck generally seemed
constantiy 1o huve stiended severil ) good for-

tune, frm health and unvaried success had been
the lotof = few. [t turned cut, however, that
the majority were recipients, in about equsl
praportions, of the ordinary good and ill which
atiend our poor humanity.

“ By the way, what has become of Conant ¥

**Ahb, Conani—Prince Albert, as we used tn
call hini.  Well, he was a prince in nature and
conduct. Have you heard nothing of him "
was my friend’s reply. °

fNot fora long time,
six or eight years age,
be a hrilliant one,

I saw him in Chicago
His career appeared 1o
t Not long after, 1 was told
e hiad Ieft the place in an unexpected manner,
and had gone'ne one knew whither, Ames
spoke of a love aflair, but ] knew Conant too
well 1o credit any such nonsense.”

“ Ames 8 s fool ! ejaculated Evans, with
#phasis—“ simply a fool ; that iy all.”
_ “Then you dor’t kncw what has become of
Conant 17 .

*“I have not said that.  In fact, | do know

what has become of him,” retarned v eluss-
mate. ’

“Well??

1 ddo know D no one else knows—no oue
eise,” muttersd Evans, vapidly. 1 know what
hiss become of him. 1 shall %1l vou. It will
Le easier kept if you and 1 both know-~easier
kept, - Your word to secrecy of eourse. | shall
irel better satisfied after 1 bave told vou. Be-
cause, . you know, 1 doubt sometimes the evi-
denee of my own senses in this matter.”

[ eonfess I began to suspect some mellow
wine we were drinking was having an undue
effect on his senses ; but I said uoti]in:{. 1 was
soon  undiceived. For Evans continued us
quietly and methodically as if he were amputa-
ting a Himb, quite in contrast with his nervous
manner at the beginning.

“You rememger, Albert Conant and I were
rooin mates for the whole four yvears, Of courne
you know it, and kow we were ealled Damon
and Pythias, and all that sort of thing.
only one who fully shared our friends'}’xip was
yourelf.. How well you know that, too, or else
wutld T now be making thisrevelation 1 When

we left college we still kept together,. . We at-

tended one course in' Philadelphia, one in New
York. ‘Then we went abroad, Conant dovoted
himself principally to medicine, and [ to sur:
gery. It was ali the more agreeable,. for we had
& wide range of ‘tapick to' talk about, and there
were many branches which we pursued together,

_ listening to the same lectures and walking the-

“same hospitals. From Paris we went to Vienna ;
this was 10:please e, for there were special ad-
vantages there in my department. - How.en-
thusisstic we were ! How truly ambitious of a
career! -1 had abandoned medicine as a lead-
ing purscit ‘and. gone over ty surgery  from u
total lack of faith in ihe dispensatory. We
were, all of us, so'itseemed to mo, groping in
the dark, and, for,my part, 1 was desirous to

,ft:e‘l‘t‘nlywll'ou firm ground: - Not so Conant.

The:

admit,” Yo said, * that medicine is ot a standing 0}l my ressouing, a dead weight hang - dsed me, “and a asat at the table g lonig ak ]

i

science ; but tell me, are we not making an ad-
vance ¥ : :

' ¢No doubt--no doubt," 1 would aay : ‘but
it is mere experiment, after all. -1 am not wil-
ling to preseribe a wedicine which" I cannot
predieate jts effect upon my patient. A con-
seientious practice of medicine is mere expect-
aney, and that is no practice at all.”

i Yon talk. nonsense,” Conant would an-

swer. * Progress in medicine comes ax progress
comes in all other thivgs, by careful study, ob-
servation and experience, and the practieal ap-
plication of our experience. [t shal bo my am.
bitioni to do something before 1 die towards
placing medicine in its proper position as a
science.’

© Al he was very earnest, very sincere. 1
recollect, after we came back to Parns, that
Magendie gave him a terrible shaking-up at bis
opening lecturv in the sutmn at the Hotel Dien,
of which Magendie was at the head. It was on
the memorsble occasion when that famous phy-
sician distinctly told the students not ouly that
medicine was 1ot a science but ahmost in terms
thut the dispensatory was a humbug, asking de-
risively who could vure a headachs 1 Hae went
on to sav that in one of his wards he divided
his patients into thive clisses. The first he
trested avcordiug to the dispensatory, to the
second he gave bread pills and colored water,
the thicd received nothing st all. The latter
grumbled a good deal ¢ ies fmbeciles,' as the

lecturer ealled them), but all got well.  Every
one in the secoud elass also recoversd, A {rw
in the first class died. * Nevertlnless,” added

)
Magendie, < we are making pragress, and I have
hopes 2t the end of a hundred vears that medi-
cime will have becone i science. Then, no
doubt, phthisis will be cured.’ T enjoyed the

jecture hugely, and from time to time sudoed

Conaut, as much as tosay, * What do veu think
of it ¥ for ke was a great udmirer of Magendie.
As we Jeft the lecture-room after he had con.
cluded, Ucnant took my arm, exclaming:
*That is what 1 eall a great man—a mau who,
with such a reputation, dares to say he does not
know ! What I have heand does not one whit
Jiscourage me ;18 doss me goad,
content 1o spend all the yvars of my hifr in the
altempt 16 aedvance the progress of the most ia-
teresting, must humane, and the most bencti-
cent of studies.’

$We came home at last. ] sestled in New
York. Conant went to Chicage, where coTtain
advantages by way of asquaintanees aud intro.
ductions awaltted bim. 1t was not long before
he beame kpown.,  Hisearess was raphbd and
brrid We saw each other sery seldom,
in the contse of ten vears he vidized Now
Yaork for a day or two--he aame expressly to se
m —iwice 1 was in Chicago, Dinny say literally
for the porpose of sveing him, These were davs
of the highest, truest enjormient: memorable
days never to he forgot L {aund Conant un.
soiled by werldliness, sefishuess or small ambi.
tion. - The same lofty purpose which filled his
breast when o student sl tnspired him, Mean.
while our ¢orrespondence never slacksd, 50 that
cur frivndship did not beeome an old mewory,
bt was preserved fresh, increasing all the time,
1 had already marvied, and it was bot nataml
that 1 shauld urge Conant to go and do likewise,
[ used even to add o Wit of worldly wisdmn to
iy suggestion, telling him how sdvantageous it
was for u physician to be a monied man.  His
reply would be : * Allin good timé, muy Iriend.—
all in good time, my friend ; when the right
person comes along | shall make haste to follow
your excsllent example 1 il theu, patienza, as
the Spaniard says.’

CWell, atime came when Conant was en.
gaged to be married. He announced it in his

characteristic way, aud instead of giving me!
particulars he said, * Comeand see far yvour.

self.’ This I had made up my mind to do wnd
wrote him  accordiugls.  His answer came
without delay, Tt wasa long letter, written in
his happiest veiln, with a smack of his old
stodent Habit, and brimful of current inci.
dents and topies : no allusion to his engage.
ment, for that would not be like him, but 1
could see plainly that he was living iv a para-
dise. ) :

“ 1 shall never forget that letter—<it was the
last 1 ever received from him'. @ answered it
within ten days, and told Conant that I was

going to give myself a ‘long vacation, at least’

for me. ] was to spend two wesks in the
Adirondacks, aud that he might look for me at
furthest in three weeks from the date of my
letter.  Four days after, L'left New York, dis-
posed of the two weeksas | had planned, and
was to take the train at the nearest station the
next morning for my trip Westward.

¢ Late that afternoon our little mmil arrived.
Aniong my letters was ono which struck a sud.
den terrorinto my soul, [t was the Jetter 1 had
addressed and mailed to Conant, returoed to me
with the indorsement, * Not- jound.! .1 felt a
wretched, sickening, sinking sensation at my
heart. i sat perfectly still, my - eyes fixed on
thase two words, till the twilight began to gather
about me.  This brought mie ‘to .my senses,
‘Pahuw!' 1 exclaimed to inyself, aloud, ¢ what
ia.the matter with you ?- It is gome old blunder
at the post-office. A mistake in readingthe ad-
dress,” but the superscription. was: painfully le.
gible and the residence not to be mistaken.- *A
blunder—a gross Flunder, that'is all. [n forty.
cight hours iU will b all right, 1 will averhuu!
those post-office fellows for giving me sugha
start, | will make aspeial report of the case
to the Postmaster-general, thul I will '

‘I started eariy the next morning. Notwith- |
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Dilluess,  Upon her death the doctor disp
L am quile |

¢
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at my heart thd whole way. [ renchal Chwng:o
on the morning of the second d;:y, nbgul hu‘ f-’
past seven. [ drove dircetly to Conant s(hoxff‘z.
1 ran up the steps and raug the bell nerveas: ¥
1 waited for a response, but none came. 1 rang
again and again—no answer, A market-boy \‘\(h-;
was passing with his basket, stopped nud looke
at me. :

4 «There ain’t no one |l
mister,” he said. ’ . o

<+ thought Dr. Conant lived here.

s He's moved away.'

<t ¢ How long since 1*

¢ Oh, more than three weeks agn.’

“* Where has he moved to !’

s ¢ Pon't know ; and the boy trudged on.

1 folt relieved by this colloquy: there was
some oxcuse for tha return of my letter, though
a flimsy one, sinee Conant  was so well kunown.
I was about driving to the lhonse of a mutual
friend whera | might learn where he had res
moved to, when a gentlonan, who hived in the
house opposite, who evideutly had besn a wit-
ness of wy diletma erossed the s reot and il
dressed me.

s You are lookiug far Dr. Consug, t pre-
sume ¥’

Y es)

 « The doctor has left Chicago

iving in that house,

“ «Good God! vou dou't say that 1° 1 ex-
claimed. * How did it happen 1°

oo A very sad affair, | assure you, sir. You
are a [riend of the doctor'st”

0 The most intiate friend he hase | have

just arrived from New York expresdy to pay
him & visit.  What does it all wesn 17

oo 3f vou will step into my hou e f ra fow
moments,’ said the geutieman, 1wl 1ol you
the little thene iy known about it.'

# 1 was only teo glad to necept his invitatian,
s narrative was hriell

0 You kuow,” he satd, © the doctor was soon
to be married.” I assented. ¢ The young Ludy
was ons of the most charming in Chicagn.  She
died, about four weeks ago, after an iHuess of &
few hotirs—a most mysterious ansd tnexg

wabie
ml u[
everything he had including his medoad i
braty, in faet, evervthing to the most minute
articles, aml left the eity, e told o one
where b was going, not even hiz most tntimste
frivnds, and nobody knows wihete e hay gope,
No one has heard a word frow him, the wholy
matter s enveloped o mystery from beginniog
to end.’

sosadiv Talescended the stege, decli
worthy man's invitatien to take brodd
him, and drove to the hovse of the frivnd |
Lave just wmenticned, 1 really could wet from
him no-infarmation in addifion to what | had
already received,  Sowe delails were  added
abaut the rapidity with which Conant disposid
af his e . He would converse with ny ane,
he entered inlo no explanations, “wnl in this
strange manter he suittesd the plare where fis
fabors liad been so briffiantly vuecessinl;

©OThat svening 1 took the trin Yuek to New
York., I knew, after a-while, 1 should hear
from Conant. 1 Kuew il was dwm
hitn to abandon the frivadship that exiced b
tween s, No doubt he was stanped by osn
swift and sudden a’ blow ; after the first terri-

il ’v
ny the

s owith

bie shosk shoabd be over he woull come anid'}

seq e, ot et mme Kuow where I voubd g 10
hin. . Ha never wrote, b never cate, andd oy
nuearly seven years Dwas iniguarases of what
had beeeme of bin' ‘ )

Fovans paused. 5o lonyg in his history st this
point that iy oaetually
brought it to" a conelnsion, alihough 1 had fels
it had searcely begun. ¥ hal na-disp

sitien ta
break the silenes, and st length he

2t

ko

“You must uol sappose that fn these wevey 3

years | made no effort to discover hiv whers.
abouts 3 you must. not suppose | wasted pazient-
Iy fur him to aommunicate with e ] eme
plas every menns which T eauld devise ¢
reach him ; nothing which my ingenaiy
suggest wak left unattempted. 1 visited Chica.
go ugain, hoping to giin some: ¢lew, hawnver
trifling, but 1 could find nothing whiclh gave
me the least assistanee. 1 went toosee Dis re
latious, but they kuew Jess thuy' | did.
were his - consing, “for” Conant's parents were
dead, and he was an ouly cbild,  After that. |
conmmenced w system ol advertising. |- wounld
canse notices to he inserted-in the leading pews:
papers all over the country, und also in Europe
——potices which no’one would undirstand  tat
Conant, but which jie could not fuil to nnder:
atand. | kept'this up year atter year. 1 sent
these to  avery prineipal city in ihe United
States; to London, to Paris, to Amsterdam, 16
Berlin, ta St. Petersburg, and other placus. " No
token came from thegs efforts,  Ax you will pier
ceive, hy-and-by, not one of these notiees ever

‘reached him~-could not have reachial him.

‘“ Last summer § made an exeursion inko one
of the most remote and unfrequented  portions
of our rountry. | had reached what seemed to
me the extrema border of civilization-ihe last
settlement in that direction. Two gentlemin,
who had necompanied me, had given sut-about
ten miles below, and were to wait for me till |

“had uccbvn{)lialm} thia little extra trip. 1 taok

& smart lad for 4 guide, and i thic way com.
fortably reached the place I haveindicnted. ©A
dozen fumilien: wére scattered about in as many
log-houses. - They wera engaged in-felling tim.
her—~clearing the lund, and, to sawe rxtent, cul-
tivating the: soil. A wet-of hardy, energetic
pioniers, such-ug you meet on our northwestery
frontier... I .was made henrtily. welcome at the
cabin of one of these, &' “shake-down’ wun prow:

wtble for

i Boptur. :
seemed a0 b hnd

1

They'|

[ hisd Begzan 1o falaify T would vot make any ball

- A Jenay, nebaedy e

SR L

At g,
——

chose o stuy. - As.to trout-fishing | c_oul(i not

yo amiss 3 all the small streams which conrsed
rom the mountaing towards the river were fy))

of trouts - For game, “anyihing from the foy.
squirrel to the eatamount and genr could be had
withoot mueh extea nearch, '

“T.donot know why I should be going inf,
these partionlars,” continued Evans, ufter gy,
thet -pause, *fexcept that L dread to approacy
wy swhject, U otell you that Conant’s dis.
appearauce had made such an impression on my
ttmt 1 preferred those solitary excursions to ayy
other 1 they served, in a Jegree, to tranquiliz
wy wind and—and=—- "1 don’t kuow exnetly
what T want’ 'to say, or, rather, ‘how to expresy
mysell ) but it always sevmed to mo | might
meet bin somewhere in some strange, out-of.
the-way place, Do you understend 1

I nodded, ; ‘

“The second day 1 was following o amal
moedntain strentn Giled with stones and oocy.
sipual large rocks, which guarded large pools of
water, valled by boys “Trout-holes," where |
had o fight my way against the thicke: of
branehes which alimost completely seciuded iy,
{ hast deopped my line into one of these ke,
to reavh which 1 was abliged to stand upon 1wy
slippery atones. A splendid fellow had eized
the Lat, and, to sectre kim, 1 omade o wirbden
Turely by wne side, heedless of whers | way stagd.
ing.  The result was, in endeavaring to save nyy
foothoeld, wy ankie tuened sod 1 fell. 1 foand
possibly that | had strained it serjously, and |
Laid nothing to do but to hebble back th the
eabin, whicli was, at least, a-mide distant. Iy
wavs slow wark, axd before T reached there 1wy
suifers The people Xnow

g a good abeal of pain,
thiing of myv prolewion, and the good b
wife set' e work in & pravtical way for my s
e ol the chiblren wers sent to gduck som
WO T W whtch grew in the iuc,lmuh:.
bruiedd and mixsd with spivity, amd wy
speedily bound up with 3t 1 was greats
terested i the alacnty of the woman awi the
prastical kaowledge she displayed,

“ 1 i is not any better by mornin
aabd, Cwe mas? have the doctor look at i

G THe deetor P T exctalmed, Do vou mean
tn may that vou dave a dostorin ths fitgle et
tlerment ¥

0 Yes, fmndbeecd,
us.”

¢ There flashied throngh wmy mind a pr
ition : sme w sharp, sudden puain, 4
Luife Ll pdstowd we, 1t was with Biflicudn
had camght wmy breeth, ’

©The wosnaes notiesd g

O] fear vou oare getting i,
slaimed,

0 Yo, 0 feed very i1 fnddead,” [ aald
you g1 the doctor here right away ¥
T MG Bives s owmile amd a hall 6tf), she
swered, bt bwil) po myself,  He won't cone
griess 4o persen s very dleke He is & wrsope
wa. : o

el byt T osadd, Cchat Toam very, oer

siek, amd beowasd Lasten.’  Tothought sinie

»
1Yowas
ot

He was bere befors any of

Lthies

L

si7," el ey

Cflan

$
Pl

way wark of it
A0k T hepe you are uol so bad as thad)
s

TR \4“;.‘:‘.' } 4

H !;&-g ol ven,
W hat tathe

Dl am T answersd, ¢ Be quick,
Niap ane moment,” T oexclaime b
LGTS name P

“* Hedan't appoar e bave any nane, s
cor heard it Dtalid you b
W call hun the ““Stoaage

was  strange,

ey

¢ Ro-eaving, ahe staried on her errand.

1 thtew myeel upon the bed and wrapped
Ly o :

aalt around me ina way that completely
opseraled my fuce: ] kiiew whoo was coming
Wpew 1o a (-6'r{A1it27!}'.

*tInabout thres quarters of an hour 1 heard
factateprappooanhing. 1 peeped throngh a fobl
inthe clank, and waw, entering the cabin ok
thi. woman, & large, slont man, dresssd in

srsexs naterisky, with g, flowing hsir wil
vpent heanis Ha wore aponhis head a slouctied
Bat.:  From tudernsathithe broad. brim. shoue
eyes which, onee wen, could never b wmis
taken, ’

1t wag Conant.

4 Ha datap ugito the hid, and in a quick, de
cisiva tone he'asked. ¢ What is the matter with
you ¥ TR :

tCNot o soul-was preaent in’ the room 3 the
winan had gone to attead o her regular duties
wxpota saul was'in the ronm save Cotiant rod 1.

¢ 1 thraw back the cloak from my face and
“tunked at him iutently. He did-not appear to
recogtize ma. o

e Abert,’
to see you.”

“To torment  me,’
changing & muselo : v

4 Good Ood 1] exclaimed, ‘can this be you,
Conant 1* . )

*iNeyitinnot I,
was hivanawer, . .

It dorg ot satiafy me,' T anid.. ¢ 1 will not
b satistied till 1 hear from your. own lips what
‘al}-this means. My prosence hero ix ucu!dcuml,
1 dik not kriow you wore in. the. vicinity. - Had
I-known'jt 1 shauld’ have ‘come,” of gourse. - |
have searched fur yon over the world these seven
years—<thewe seven long voars, by overy means
that-1. could- devise, - Now that.! have found
you; T will have ‘an explanation, 1. will not

ES

I aaid, ‘1 have come a long way

“he’ replied, without

Doos” that satiafly you ¥

guit the plage Gl L get it, if 1 slay here the
babance of iy life, oo ' o
1 had anisen from the bed, thrown aside my
clonk and atood confranting him, His agitation
way fearful Lo witnens. Large dropa of perspir-

ativn gatherml on his forehead and ‘tolled down




