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SECOND 'PART.

e

Napoleon o
@ © Smith.

By a Well-Known New York Author, ==

CHAPTER XTX.—Continued.

The crowd had dispersed, and still
the wounded Lieutenant stood in deep
thought, gazing at the bloodstained
ground. turgis, who had lingered be-
hind, approached him and said:

«7 heard you say you were Lieutenaunt
Boh. I am at the American Legation,
and am deeply interested in your daugh-
ter, who js under our protection, She
believes you to be dead, and I am
afraid the shock of your appearance now
may be too much for her loving nature
to withstand. Will you, allow me to
assist you in this matter?”’

“Why should she think me dead? Did"

she not receive my letters seamt 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 to destroy my communi-
cations. Ah, he has gone to God to
account for his crimes,” 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 foll.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 aund
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 d2ad, and
set up in our hearts a sacred. monu-
ment of love, it is like d'srupting the
very edarth beneath us in a whirkwind
and earthquake of joy to learn that the
object of ‘our grief gtill lives. He found
her looking out of the window on the
streets, alive with au unusual stir now

that peace had come, but she looked up .
with a sad smile of welcome as Sturgis - )

L -the expenses. How is that?’ said I,
Mon- '

entered.

“Many -will be' happy to-day,
sieur,” she said, “though Paris is sad.
nts wi:l ,ﬁwneéﬁbackioggsbnnds will
greet wives, and” eTs once more
on their chfldrénIP‘fPQace’ will be sweet,

th‘c‘ogzh 'purchasl‘é_i‘isa dearlly."
es,”  said  Sturgis, “I. eaw some
wounded prilomf,vﬁo had been in the .
enemy’s hands:i Some of them had been
taken “in the' ‘terrible’ sorties.’  Some
had been supposed dead, but now coine
back to. gludden the hearts uf wives and -
¢hil ... Lhere will be a double: joy:

there, . Aimee.” ViR ’

She. looked ‘up in swiprise, and. said:
“Did you say, Monsieur Sturgis, that
some whe had ‘been su ~dead came

~and: vclasped her hacgds.
*Centainly; they ' were left for deai,
and ‘were'cdred for in German hospitals.
They were too 'badly wonnded 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 +: s dead!’ and she s gheu-
“Who saw him dead?” aske. Siurg.s.
“Napoleon Smith wis av his sid.. iie
saw him ‘dead among the cancoa. 1
WAS 1D the PUPers C00—i iftw. . 4 L)
called him the vrave lieidvea. ..
No, he is dead! and I will tind his grave
and weep upon it svom, for h. ... i»
over,” and she begun to . Weg,.
“Why, you have g.wven no iea-on wiy

- your father may net be alive ke «thors, |

A blow from' the ‘artillery sabre v ould
make him unconscious, and he w: ul. re-
main so for some time,” ‘anu S.urgis
grew pale as he ‘heard a step wa toe
passage,

“Who told you he was st:uck with an
artillery sabre? 1 never heard of that.
Ah, you know somethiiig of m, fathei.

Tell it me quick!” and she sprang to ie ‘

(eet.

"L cannot—oyu will seredu wiin faint
away. I know how girls act wh.u they
hear good news,” said Sturgis.

*1 promise you I wil not faint or
scream.  What is this talk or s ldizrs
coming back? Heaven, I th.ns iny
father is alive!  and she ro.e anu eame
teward 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
lécted. Now, how do you know my tataer
was hurt with.a sabie?’ and vhe sac
down.

‘Because I have seen him—aud here

he is! There, I knew I shoull make
a blob of it, to return to my soup dinl.~,
for she is fainting away in your arms,
Lieutenant.
. “Aimee, mon ange, awake! liook! it
is Hippolyte—it 'is . your father. ' Ah,
Heaven! she opems her d.wine eye--
Aimee lives, and I am happy!’

The meeting of the Frenchman and
his daughter under such . circums:ances
transcends in grandeur any uvowers of
American description. Sturgis. gﬂiﬁjl‘ﬁ

left the room, feeling thait'his Avork all’

ha‘fl been in va'n, but he miitered:
. “I wonder how they ‘wouid have acted
if I had not broken it gently?” 3

CHAPTER XX

“Well, 1 swam! ye been shut up here
fur some time, ain’t ye?”

I looked up f£rom my desk to see
stainding in the doorway of my roomi a
Yankee of such a pronounced type that-
I wanted to get up and hug him. He
was a sea 'captain one could sce that
av a glance. gie nad a salny tarpaulin
hat in his hand, and was ariayed in a
short blue coat, double-bueusted, and
was ornamented with two rows of large
black buttons. His hair was of that
indeseriable color whici is known as
sandy, but what endeared him to my
heart was his style of beard. It is never
seen only on an American, and is found:
nearest 0 Boston . of any American
loeality., His face was smoothly shaven
everywhere except under his ehin, and
from his feck and the outside ‘of his
jaws‘rolled out over his collar a long
sandy  beards i -A kindly smiie was on
his face, and .he was the personification
of Yankee _.&ood-humor ~and shrewd-
ness, . -

“Don’t say a word,” said 1. ' “You are
Captain Brown, of the brig Sally Ann,

of Providenee, Rbode Island, and you

areoload%d vgth oalf s-hmves.

*Out, by ginger!” he roared, siapping

his thigh and laughing, “I am Captaia

Smith, of the brig Amelia, from Boston,

loaded’ with codfish*haw, baw, haw!”’
“No ‘matter; you are an American,

and you look: good to ‘nie after being
shut up in Paris all wintér. I guessed you '
out, but I didn’t hit the mame, that's '
8l,” said I, laughing.

“Nor the cargo, Tolonel—you didn’t
hit the cargo, and that’s the main thing.
The early bird gets the worm, and I awn
the early bird with a big round crop,
and I want the worm. See? I been
waiting for the seige to Taise, and the
in I come with a load of codfish. Cod-
fish-balls will be a relief and a change
from canon-balls, and 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-

cobx;sumgéxozi probably. Well, here

am, been ered as good as eighteon

doliars’ fur . the . whole cargo—nearly

‘doubled oy (B 1 And how’s Wash-

burne; and how you fellers been through

the hull darned war?” he asked sitting
down.

“Very well indeed—all of us. And
what is the mews in the.United States
now?” I asked,

“The same ol news. Politics a-bum-
in’, business a-boomin’, and everybody
is coryin’ hard times when they ain’t
a-cuttin’ off their coupons and countin’
their intrust money. 'The United States
is allus in trouble, but its ginerally
growin’ pains, like a big boy when his
Jints ache,” and he raored again.

“Captain,” said I, “are you a close
man?’

“In my dealin’s, do ye mean?”

“Close-monthed, I mean—can you keep
;.secret?" and I pulled my chair close to

is.

““Colonel,” said he impressively, “I’ve
got a mouth I kin set a-goin’ and go
oft 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-
gend feet:of timber. and timber the hold
of your brig so that she will not sink
in any kind of gale—so that she would
not sink if she had a hole in her ag big
as a cart-wheel! Can you do that?”

i I'asked.

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

“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 answered.

‘l‘fég t or mnine tons of what?’ he
asked.. 4 -

I leaned forward and whispered one |

word in his ear, and he sprang to his
feet, saying: 2%

“Slap me on the back, 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, I will count you doswn the pricé ot
your brig,” I answered.

.- ¥XYe.couldn’t give me: any little: evi-

dence that I.beant dreamin, could ye—a
little giimpse, for instance?”’ , said he,

1 stepped to the door and locked 'it,
and cen drew’ open the door of ihe
office safe. It was packed ful of 'gold
coin ‘in regular piles. I took out a hand-
ful, and told Smith
pocl:et. He turned white and sank down
on a chair as I Jocked the safe. I had
tovched the weak point in New England
chardeter. The Captain had seen what

all his‘life hé had only dreamed of- Ue--

limited wewlth had once in his life be-
came a fact, | He arose soberly, hid
his handfu! of gold in am inner pocket,

sand at the door sto to ejaculate:
“This is business!”’ and went out.

“A note for Monsieur,” said the con-
cierge, laying a folded mnote on iny desk.
I opened and read :

Hospital Des Bernardines.
Hon. 2

Come down here as soon as you can.
Captain Napoleom Smith was sent out
by General Thochu on the last sortie
béfore the surrender, and was seriously
wounded. He lies here in his same cld
cot, in the same ward.

From yours, .
Mortiake, Surgeon.

“What is up?” said Sturgis, looking
at my distracted face in surprise, as L
and Aimee stopped in the doorway.

*Of all the lucky and unlucky men

I ever saw, Napoleon Smith is the most:

Ivzzling man I ever knew. Here he
u 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 thrse
wontus than any man I ever heard oi;
but he is a brave Tuan, and a man 1
love and respect. I will go down with
you and see him.”

Aimee stood with clasped hands a nio-
ment, then said :  “He has 'risked much
for me, I 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 [ thought that a
strange speech. Sturgis whia%!-e-.i b
m%\("hwmf Iwaitiug. o :

tWho shall describe  Hippolyte Boh
when he came back with Aggge.' dfeﬁa&:ﬁ
for the street? He had'a new uniforik
His wound ' was ‘so, far hedled ‘that he
had a new hat om. In- his’buttonhew
Was g {xmall bouquet. He had i
under s 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 Murquis 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-ia!-

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, Sturg:s
and I take the lead, and Aimee follows
with her father. . We meot the Doctor
in the office.. He looks grave, and
says : :

“Be-seated; I have something to say
before we wvisit the patient. You are
all friends, I know, and I have g deep
interest in Napoleon Smith. - You, Mr.
Secretary, are his intimate friend. You,
Mr. Sturgis, know something of his
wonderful career. | Lieutenant Boh, 1
think you hayve fought at his side, and
love him. May I go a step farther,
Mademnioiselle’ Aimee, and say you are
still more closely attached ‘to him?
Shall I say you are his afflanced
bride?”

“Pardon, Monsieur Doctor, it is not
80,” said ﬁrppolybe, rising and bowing,
“If Mademoiselle formed an attachment
for the brave Captain when she was in
private life, be sure, emen, it was
not the Ah, no—it was
what you call
is now Lady tf :
different,” and the Lieutenant spread his

. hands expressively.

to put it in his -

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

en . | Mademoiselie '
:&%eu It is far

“Very " 'said the pi %
tor.~* “I'‘have stopped you here for:
moment to explain matters to you before
you see the patient. 1 will be brief
as I mag, At Gettysburg, in the United
States, Smith was wounded.in the head.
It was not severe. He came to Paris
last autumn, emlisted in the Guard, and
rose rapidly 'through his courage and
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 syncope and paralysis. By con-
sent of his 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-
img 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 before the surremder.
If this has been a lonf, tedious story,
here is its conclusion : “Pruth is stranger
than fiction, because no writer of fic-
tion cam originate in imagination what
may, and often does, appear in truth. la
that last sontie a piece of an exploding
shell wounded Napoleon Smith for the
third time in exactly the same spot. Al
my work was torn away, and Napoleon
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
intgligénce of manhood, With great
care, in tem years. A nurse is with
him who' cared for him when he was
here befere. Now, if anyone here loves

him well enough. to lead him:back 0 |ihe
manhood by tender care, here is your 4

chance. Do you wish to see him?’
Aimee stood with her bhands 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 as
I that such a fate had again
overtaken Napoleon Smith, I shuddered
as I listened. When we all sigmified
our desire to visit the patient, r,
Mortlake led ‘the way upstairs.

“Do mot be any more afraid of dis-
turbing him than you would be of talk-
ing before a haby a year old. He nas
about that amount of intelligence now,”
said the Doctor, before we entered
the room.

Aimee approached near to the chair,
extending her hamnds.

"‘cl;lapoleon, do you know me?’ she
said :

A childish smile was all the recog-
nition she received. With a sob she
drew ;back. : :

“En evant!’ shouted Hippolyte Boh
to his old comarde. Smith lifted his
hands and smiled as innocently as a
babe:. It was too much for the Lieuten-
ant, and he wept.

“As 1 understand it,” said the Doc-
tor, “this ‘'man ' has no relatives. if
he has for-ned an attachment' to aav
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 peasure as well as .a
duty. Does anyone here know of such
a friend or lover?” ?

Ah! how well Aimee understood the
words of Le Noir,  She staggered back,
and, -curiously enough, Sturgis caught
her and held her hamd. i

“Oh, heaven!” she cried, “I cannot—}.
cannot! It was the man, ‘the hero 1
worshipped.” 3¢

I saw the tremendons drama emnacting
before my eyes and ‘said :

“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 money
enough to hire al ‘the nurses in Paris.
Remember that,” said I,” fiercely. =

“Monsieur the Secretary must know,”
said Hippolyte, extending his hands in
deprecation, “that it would be impos Qﬁ :
for Aimee, in her new position as: hs
of a great:house, to:sacrifice all for the
brave Captaim.: Is it not: go, friends?
$he must appear in society, ’you see.’ Ah,
it is sad,” "and he drew back. ?

Sturgis stood® silent, watching the
terrible play.of emotion, as aloverof
sport watches the mad contest in the
ring.

“It was for ‘this I called you here,”
said theyDoctm', hthhu :ud:-lﬂ t,methodlcalm
voice. “You see. the : you
the task, and the complications of love,

interest and pride.  This man was a
lover who woulll ereep up the gieaming
face of the abyss to 'win & look from
a ‘maiden’s ‘eye... He thought: no more
of facing death in gquest of his love,
than he would to breathe the zephyrs
of his"American hills. "He was a 'king in
battie, but a'slave’in love. - Now he is
smitten down, and. lies a noble rTuin,
Is ‘there no gentle hand to dtrain 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 some:gentle hand. "This man
was:a Bayard, a4 gentle knight to 'us
ail, and now shall we cast him out to
the charify of stramgers?”’ "

Aimee was crouched down against the

wall, moaning: I cannot, I cannot®”
. The Doctor went on in his merciless
address.  ‘‘Then, I ask, is there no one
who loves the vase for its fragraacce
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? \Vhat!
do we hate the mother when her golden
locks are gray? Do wespurn the father
when his eyes are sunkem and blind?
Does the mother cast away the crooked
and deformed child when it yearcs for
her bosom? Is there no one who stild
loves the 'ruin ‘of this brave man?’

Then the dark-eyed amurse with cat-
like tread came and stood before the
chair of Napoleon Smith and said, in a
ringing tone and with extended hand :

‘See, messieurs I was beneath hnim,
and a thing of shame. They calied |
me Le Noir.. 1 saw him strong and
pure as a ' young , and my heant went
out tohim. I tr
spurned me away. - His pure, bra

“life made amed,

plunged into mad

getfulness my love, ]

and as I 'watched my star, it fell o
earth. . Its light was quencixed. end
dared to approach it, Talk you . of
money ? an :no friend stood. near 1
would have coined my blood in drops
and doled it out to buy him painless
breaths, and then' when my treasury
was exhausted, would have given' my
soul to win am a.nswering,sml_le._ But
again he went away, and spurnin me,
left my heart bitter. Again I tried Lo
drown my love in ¢rime and had revelry,
and then she, the pure maiden yonder
tanght me ¢o pray. to her God and 1,
had rest. .1 would suffer in silence and
seek in  penitence to find my peace.
Again my star fell, and again 1 drew |
near. God had heard *my prayers—but
hark! I ask something. I ask yonder
maiden to make her choice.” Xt her
say mow that she will love and care for
this man, and I will go away and bury
myself in convent walls and find peace
in secret prayer; but oh, if she will give
me this poor shadow of a mnoble life, and
let us gc away 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
;sll:a—but hlet‘ lile:i 'oh,oose, and forever

old to that choice.”
“You hear?” said the Doctor, boldly—
Mademoi-

(To be Bontinued)

Dwarfs Mve much longer than giants,
the latter usually having weak com-

to buy his love. e |

~NOVA SCOTIA.

HALIFAX, N. 8., Jan. 20.~The Do-

minfon, and Allan line steamers will
again make Halifax a port of call on
their westerm voyages from Liverpool.
This move has béen made to capture
a shane of the large passenger traffic
expected to set in early mext month
to Canada, attracted by the marvelous
stories of the wealtlh of the Kilondyke.
The steamers tunnfng on this route
are the 'Labrador, Vancouver amd
Scotsman. The first boat to call here
will be the Vancouver, Capt.. Jones,
which  salls from' Liverpool on  the
27th.
HALIFAX, N. 8, Jan. 21.—J. J.
Wallace, general freight agent of the
I C. R., was in town today. He met
Mayor Stephén and President Mitchell
of the board of traide, and explafned
to them about ithe issuance of the ob-
‘noxious import freight taniff. In a word
it means thait the trouble was the result
of a ‘“misunderstanding’” of instruc-
‘tions, at least this is the way it is
explained. A mnew chief clerk came
down from Monitreal, prepared the tar-
iff and issued it, though Mr. Harris
had said not to do so before the re-
ceipt of orders. Mr. Wallaes seemed
t0 'think ‘from the work of the new
1 » m “'w( m!.‘ l\' bt
: ariff was primarily a' St. Johm
tariff, and addition "of HaMfax rates
'was only a temporary kind of arrange-
ment,

President Baker of the Yarmouth
Steamship compeny has been sgerved
with mnotice by the superintendent of
the Dominiony Aflaatic railway that
on and -after nexti Wednesday all
traffiz arramgements for passengers
and freight will be cancelled by the
company. ‘This is a very serfous mait-
ter for the steamship compamy, which
depenvds largely for its business on
points along.the D. A. R. . n fact,
with this discrimination it is difficult
to see how the cowmpany can continue
businéss. Presiient Baker is mot idle,
however. " He leawves for Ottawa to-
morrow, where the will interview the
reilway committee and urge that ac-
t?onbete.ketn«'byﬂxegvvmnm'w
compel the reflway to cease what is
practically a proafbito:yv discriming-
tion. :
| HALIFAX, N. S, Jan. 23.—Send-
ford F. Daleman, @ junior student of
Alcadila, college, Wolfville, died sud-
denly yesterday. Dolermnan was found
tying on the: floor of his roomw He:
thaid  been: getiting ready. for the Ger-
miam class, when strickem: down by
heart disease.

A young man mnamed Fraser had
an ailtercation at Thorburn, Pictou, on
Saturday, with John Gramt. The row
culminated ‘in the schooting of Grant
in the groint The recovery of the
wounded mam is doubtful. ;

General Booth was met by the
worst storm of the season ftoday. A
flerce brizard raged all day. Stil he
much enthusiasm. = As one resuit’ of
Gemeral Booth’s visit it has beem ' de-
cided to form a naval and military,
league and the poor man’s metropole,
fpor which tthe old salilors’ hiome build-
ing, a fine premises for the punpose, is
about to be purchased. Latest ad-
~viees  are that  Commander. ‘Ewva
Booth, il in Toronto, is improving,
and will meet her father in Momntreal,
for which point he leaves °

{Tthe dead body of an infamnit
found on  Satunday in a trumk in a
noom  occupied - by Mary Slaughen-
white. Coromver. Finn performed an
autopsy and found that the chidd ‘was
well developed and born aflivee ' He
rejports ' that the imflant  died by foul
means. Staughenwhite, the womamn,
was arrested on suspicion of infanti-
oide. : ‘

OBITUARY POETRY.

Why is it that a deep sorrow often seeks
relief in  versification? The New York
Evening World recently printed an obituary
nciice, and followed it with 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:

Froo Trial To Any Honest Man

The Foremost Medical Company
in the World in the Cure of
Weak Men Makes this Offer.

HEALTH AND ENERGY ASSURED.
HAPPY MARRIAGE, GOOD

TEMPER, LONG LIFE.

ety s

MEDICAL, CO. of Buifaio, N. Y.

CO. of Buffalo, N. Y.
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‘aches
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BE

"ANY women have 4030 their 6wa honsee

—ocomes bard on the kidneys; cramps and
; straing them. Backaches, sideaches, head-

remedy all these things simply by making the
kidneys resume healthy action. o :
Mgs, T. Lanapon, 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

did me no good.
Doan’s Ki
it took only one box to make
aches all vanish.” ; ‘

50c. & box, or 3 hoxes for §1.25. Sold by all -
druggists,

work. The constant bending over—
making beds, sweepin g.imni;:g; sewing

DOAN'S,
KIDNEY
PILLS

household duties. The medicines I took !
From when I started takin;
ey Pills I experienced relief, an
the pains and

SURE YOU GET ID O .A N"SS.
THE ORIGINAL KIDNEY PILL.

THE UNIONIST WINS.

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

DUBLIN, Jan. 21.—AS parliamentary
by-election was held here today o fil
the vacancy im the St. Stephen’s Green
division, caused by the appointment
of Wm. Kenney, Q. 8., 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-
eatt.. Mr. Canpbell received 3,525 votes,
Plunkett 3,387, .

‘At the special by-eleoction in August
1895, after Mr. Kenny was appointed
solicitor gemeral. for Ireland,  he car-

m—— L

M

spinit; ‘and a quite. anusual thing : &
recent years, Pamellites, Halyites and
Diftonites apparenitly worked toge-
ther. y

The natiomalist candidate, common-

| Iy knewn “by his papal title “Count™

Plunkett, ‘has always been a member
of the Parnellite group, as supporter
of John Redmond, and a prominent’
member of the reform league. Mr.
Campbell, ' the wictor, is a barrister
well khown it the Irish northern cir-
cuit.  The. progranmes of the two
candidates comsigted fn the main of
the familiar views of ‘he'sections they
ported by the  hationalist deciaration
that the Lodger franchise was ‘thoor-
oughiy  frarsdulent.”’ Count Plunkett
contested the St Stephen’s Green ai-
viston” againet Mr. ‘Kenny in the gem~

against Pierce  Mahoney,. Parneilite, | feated: by 466/ , .

by 432, ;
The contest on 'the present occasion

ried tthe St. Stepheén’s. Green: division | eral eléetion '5f' 1895, when he was de-

Subscribe for THE WEBKLY SUN.
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BEECH TREE OCREOSOTE
DOOTORS RECOMMEND IT HIGHLY. . ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR IT.
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Author zed Capital, $5,000,000. 'Shares fully pald up and Ml-untuble, par value, $t.

COL. W. W. D. TURNER (slo president of the Le Boi...,.....00..c,... -President’
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o i | $ [y -Mayor. of Seattle, Wash....i, v, SvaesiiEa  Vices]
ANDREW CBIL.'BE%’G President Scandinavian-American Bank, Seattle. ...

J. D. HELM, Seattle, W’ash,.., Sauih

Tbis eom;ﬁny already owns its elinfxp }q-tﬂe Fﬁbpdyko.
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“Despondent,’ snd TWENTY MEN NOW IN DAWSON:CITY, " These are some of
the features of our “Klondyke” company worthy of consideratioh. "~ .~ i

Remember that for every dollar inyested by thie first'purchasers of Treasury Steck
in the “ Le Roi,” the inyestors received $200. ' This is not a speculition, but a safe.
ill:vestment. A limited quantity of Treasury Stock is now being offered at 25 cents per
pro s % i By s u S

Full particulars and an authentic map of Alagka furnished free upon application to
the Company’s authorized brokers, e RE s :

MOORE KELLY & CO,

Telephone 2124 "'220 Board-of Trade, Montreal.
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-n&m MAN ARRESTED.

| Obief of PoMoe Cllark and Capt. Jem-

kins were at the depot, at the request
of Prowvinicial Detective McoCaskill of

A Common Bred Cow

When toned up by Dick’s Blood

Parifier will give as much and as
rich milk asa highly bred aristo- .3

- cratic Jersey cow . gives “tipon: §

. &

Biood = |
Purifier R E o o e

will wonderfully increase her ‘§| Posus Dills; & weli known brend. He
yield of milk. It saves feed too— ' : '
, because a smaller amount of well 3| and
" digested food satisfies the de- §
mands of the system and .every, .},
-particle of nourishmentsticks. . 3§
850 CENTS A PACKAGE. |
LEEMING, MILES 4.C0., picKaco,
Agents, Montreal. Pnpmhn. 4
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bec express, by an officer who arrived
from Montreat on the C. P. R

Those Wortying Piles..

s

- e
HOLY WRIT BEFORE HANSARD.

e

(Vancouver World.)

Tt is announced that the Rev. G. R.
Maxwell, M. P., will cccupy the pulpit
of the Congregational church unil his | 59,10 the Toot
leaving for Ottawa ini the latter part | ment moc?m
of January. Every one will be cor- | ing diseases. It
dially welcomed at the services from

Sabbath to Sabbath.




