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Teo Much of u Lady.

When Eve in the garden was plucking the rose
d &1 joylu lt-?lnd!ﬂ walis shady,

I wonder 1t ever she turned up her nose,

o sigued, * I'm toomuochof s ludy |

muoh nfllu'lr.' dear Adam, to work,
" -“
ou keve in
4 'I‘huus’fl %ﬂct.

ulpinest ‘@ 40 be petled;
Y v ¥, Inaﬁo mast shiirk,
i deeply regiottet ™

To-day she has daughters whose delicate hands
Are wholiy nufitted for labor ; 3

It alwost . tigues them to flucter thelr fans,
Wh:n lharﬂ:gnldly call on & nelkhbor,

Thelr mission on earth is 1o gossip and dress,
And live upoo lfe's nweeteat honey,

And they haven's & botheror troubie unless
Their masculine bank fails in money,

ﬁ I.' n't the lovelieat thing to be sure,
To dabble o cooking aud dishes,
But never a home was Ragh tidy and pure

B ?ﬂut @matheticnl w
Jhn’; ree l':;uﬁntﬂl there is something in life
~ More attragtive than putting a stitoh iu,
And mavy & weary, iuaunirious wite
| Isn'tdeeply in love with her kitchen.

Bat anty is duby, and dirt always dirt, ‘

Aud ouly the lazy deny it,
Orochetiuy is nicer than making a shirt,

But msn never yet was clothed by 1t.

it in & parlor io indolent ease,
one grows all fragile and fady,
é‘ unru through the strects pilly gazera
. m.-

Is b';mu too much of alady.

Too much of & lady to darn up her hose,
Or govern her housa with acumen,

Too wuch of & lady wherever she goes,
To ever be mueh of 8 woman|

}'m museles that God made are nselets to her,
Except tobe wrapped up in satin, .

And s Tor sn intelicot—she would prefer
A bonnst to mastering Latin,

| -ﬁqn-ut a lady to own a grand heart,

; a true deughter or mothér,

much of & lady to bear the brave part

g'er can be barne by another, .

on or birth cglta too fine for this earth,
n iteome’s to the judgment’sgreat pay-day,

st
‘{ha;hh ;:"Ldrd may delighs in the liliss in
- - .
Will He sinile on * Too much of a lady ?"
- et
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THE STRANGE DOCTOR.

BY RICHARD B, KIMBALL, LL.D.,
Author of 8¢, Leger, eto, TR

¢ By the way, what has become of Conant ?”
1 ﬂd of sy ocollege classmate, Luth
E
surg
Hotal Bellevue du Lao, at Zarioh,

We had not met for five years, and here,4bit of worldly -wiedom -to my euggestion,
mlﬂ shore of tbis Iﬁ:“tun'il? lake, chauce H‘:;ln
“thrown nus togethér. We spent the | Phys
eveniog in ealling the roll of our elasemates, | would be: * All in good sime, my friend—all

sud In comparing notes of information as to

eaoh one of them, Bome of our comparions | #on comes along I sbhal)l make haste to imlqw
wore alresdy in their graves ; some who had | your excellent example; il then, patienza,
mﬁ 'rich in promise had made ship-) a8 the Bpauniard says.'

:milnynnﬂl any hops of recovery. There
. others wbo had arrived at the
hs haven which prosperity is supposed
to afford ; others etill were slrugglivg fo
reach it. The larger portion were married ;
a food many yet remained single. Bickness,
fortunes and bad luck g ‘seemed
oconsfanily to have attended several; good
fortune, firm health and unvaried suecess
hsad been the los of a few, It turned out,
however, thas the majority were recipients, in
abous equal proportions, of the ordinary good
and 11] wbioh attend our poor bumanity.
“By tho wsy, what has beoome of
Oonant?"* ~ wd ’

wAb, Uonant—Prinse Albert, as we used

toiosll himi Waell, he was a prince i nasure | Was golog to give mys

oconduot. Have you heard mothing of

Lim?” was my friend’s “ﬂfh |

' Not for a long time, #aw him in Ohi.
‘six or eight years asgo.
- 30 be a brilliant one. Nos long
told had. left the plpee in an
unexpeotrd ae¥ 4nd had 3?1 ng one
knew whitlier.” Ames spoke of 4 love affalr,
but 1 knew Conanst too well o eredit any such
nongense.”

 Ames is a fool!” ejacalated Evans, with
smphasis—"' simply & fool; that is all.”

¥ Then you don's know what has bgoome of
Conant ?"

1 have not eaid that, Infact, I do know |sensation at my hears. I sat perfectly s
what has become of him,” returned my class. | my oyes fixed on those two words, till

te.
“ Well 1"

 I'do know ; no one else knows—no one | elaimed to myself, aloud, * what is the matter |5

olse,” maitered KEvans, rapidly. * I know
what bas become of kim. I shall tell you.
It will be enasier kept if you and 1 both know
—onsier 'kept,: “Your word to secrecy, of
oonrsv. I shall feel better satisfied after I
have told you, Beoause, you know, I doubs
somptimes the evidence of my own senses in
this metter.”

I confess I began to suspect pome mellow
wine we were drinking was having an undue
efleot on his senses ; but I said nothing., I
wasgoon uandecelved, For Evans eontinued
&8 quietly and mothodically as il he were
ampatating a limb, qaite in contrast withdis
mervons maoner at the beginning.

‘“You remember, Albert Conant and I were
goom mates for the whole four years. Of
oourse you know it, and how we were oalled
D and Pythias, and all that sort of
ﬁ: The only one who fully shared our

!I‘.!Ep was yoursell, How well you know
that, too, or else would I now be making this
govelation ? When we left college we still
keph together, We attended one coarse in
Philadelphia, one in New York. Then we
went abroad, Conant devoted himsell prin

to medicine, and I to surgery. It was |

the more sgreeable, for we had a wide
gange of toples to talk about, and there were
many branches which we pursued together,
listening to the same lectures and wulking the
same hospitals, From Paris we went to
Visnna ; this was to please me, for there were
mohl advaniages there in my department.

w enthuslastio we were| How truly am.
bitlods of acareer! I had abandoned medi.
oine as & leading pursuit and gone over to
purgery from a total lack of faith in the
dispensatory. We were, all of us, so it seemed

fo m», groping in the dark, and, for my part, | sume ?’

I was desirous to feel myself on firm ground.
Not so Uonant,

¢ ¢ T admis,” he said, * that medieine is not
A solence ; but tell me, are we not making an
advance?’

“iNo doubt—no doubt,” I wonld eay:
¢ but it isa mere experiment, aftor all, I am
not willing fo prescribe a medicine which I
oannot predioate its effect upon my patient.
A consoientious practice of medicine 1s mere

tanoy, and that is no practics at all.”

“iYou talk mnonsense,” Conant wonld
anawer, * Progreds in medioine oomes ne

ress oomes in all other thioge, by oarefal
study, obeervation and oxperiencs, and the
practionl applioation of our experienocs., It
shall be my ambition to do gomething before
1 die towards placing medicine in its proper
ponition as a ecienge.’

“ Ah, he was very earneel, very sloocera. I
reoollect, after we came back to Paris, that
Magendio gave him a terrible shaking ap at

bis opening leotute In tho sutomn st the

lﬂmt Dieu, of which Masgendie was at the

ko)

s, the well known, in faot, celebrased, | all the time,
“‘E‘nth-hnml anuan;:tmd by sceidens at | was but natuoral that I should urge Conant to

1 the last I ever received tfom him,. I anawered

Hia career | ol my letter.,

‘ll“lﬂhiﬂﬂ to the moet minute articles, and

I+ was on the memorable oscasion
when that famous glgian distiootly told 1
the students pot only that mediclne was nol
a science bat almost in terms that the dis-
poOnEatory was & hﬁhﬂ'- neking derisively
whe eould eate & headaohe? "He weni
on to 4y ihat in ong of his wards he divided
his patients into three clarses. The firat he
treated according to the dispenssbory, to the
gooond he gave bread pills and colored water,
the third recoived uothiog at all, The latter
grutobled a good deal (* les imbeciles,’ a8 the
lecturer oalled them), bat all got well. Every
oue in the soccond clase algo recovered. A
few in the flret olass died. * Novertheless,’
added Magendie, *we are making progress,
acd I have hopes &b the end of a hundred
years that medioine will hava become a
sciorce, Thom, no doubt, phihisis will be
cared.’ I emjoyed the leciure hugely, and
from time to sime mudged Convant, as muoch
as to gay, * What do you think of ik ?* for he
was a. groat admirer of Magendie. As we
lofs the lecture-room after be bad coneluded,
Cooaunt took my arm, exolaiming: * That ie
what I eall a great man—a man who, with
euch a reputation, darea to eay he dces not
koow ! What I have heard does not one whit
digoourage me; it does me good., I am
qnite content to epend all' the years of my
1fe in the attempk to advanoce the progrees
of the most intéresting, most humane, and
tLhe mosat benefioent of stadies,’

“*Weo came home at last. I gettled in New
York., Conant went to Chiocago, where oer
tain advantages by way of acqguaintances and
introdaclions awaited bim, It was pnot long
before he bicame ‘koown, His career was
rapid and brilliaut,. We eaw esch other very
seldom. 'wicein the coorze of ten yeara he
visited New York for a day or two—he came
exprvisly to gee me—twics I was in Ohieago.
I may pay Iterally for the purpose of seeiog
bim, These were daye of the higheat, truest
epjoyment ; memorable days never to be for-
gotten. I found Oonant uneoiled by worldli-
neis, gelfishness or emall ambition., : The
same lofty parpose which filled his breast
when a afudent still inppired him. Mean.
while our corrédspondence mever placked, so
that our fiiendship did not become an old
memory, but was preserved- fresh, inoreasiog
I bad already married, and it

bead,

go and do likewise. I used even to add a
bhim how advantageous i} was Iu:'nF
an to be & Marriéd man, His reply

in good time, my friend; when the right per-

‘““Well, a time came when Conant was
engaged to be married, ' He announced it In
his oharacteristio way, and, instead of giving
me partionlars, he said, * Come and sce for
yoursell.” This 1 had made up my mind fo
do, and wrote him secordiogly. His answer
cama” without delay, . 16 'was a long letter,
written in bia happieal yolp, with a emack ol
bis old student habit, aud brimfal of cnrrent
incidents and topica; mno allusion to his’
engegement, for that would not be like him,
but I cotild sée plainly that he was living ina
paradise, :

‘I shall never forget that letter—Iit waso

it within ten days, p::ill!told Conans that I

elf a long vecdtion, at
least for me. I was to spend two weeksin
the Adirondacke, and that he might look for
me at fartheat in three weeks from thé date
Four days afier, I New
York, disposed of the two weeks as I had

ek el 2 ek rping Wk = i

' Liate that afternoon our little mail nﬂv{ ;
o
t

Among my letters was one whioh stxucka
suddeh terror into my soul, It wasthe letter
I had addressed and mailed to Copant, re-
tarned to me with. the indopeement, ;* Not
found.! I fels a wretched, slokening, sipking

twilight began to gather about me. ‘I'h
brought me to my senses. ‘Pshaw!' I ex-.

with you? It is some old blunder as the
post-office. A mistakein reading the addiess,’
but the supereoription was paintally légible
and the residence not to be mlistaken. 'A
blunder—a gross blunder, that is all. In
forty-eight hours it will be all right. 1 will
overhaul those post-cfice fellows for giving |
meo such a start, I will make a special report
n'lu lll;f oase to the Postmaster-Geuneral, that I

** I started early the next morning, Not-
withstanding all mny reasoning, a dead weight
haog at my hears she whole way. I reached
Uhiongo on the morring of the erecond day,
about half past seveu. I drove directly to
Oonanot’s house. 1 ran up the steps and rang
the bell nervourly. 1 waited for a response, |
bat none came. Irang again and agein—
no anawer. A markbt-boy who was pass-
ing :Ilh his baskes, stopped and looked at
me,

¢ There ain't no one living in that house,
mister,’ he said. Sk

‘¢ | thought Dr, Conant lived here.'

‘“* He's moved away.'

‘¢ How long sinoce ?’

¢ Oh, more than three weeks ago.’

‘" ¢ Where has he moved to ?'

“‘Don's know ;" and the boy trudged on.

“L felt relieved by this collcquy ; there
was some exonse for the retarn of my letter,
though a flimsy one, since Conant was so
well known. was about driving to the
house cf a mutnal frlend where I might learn
where he had removed to, when a gentleman,
who lived in the houre opposite, who evi.
dently had been a witnéss of my dilemma
orossed the etreet and addressed me.

“ ¢ You are looking for Lr. Conant, I pre.

(T | Y‘l.‘

“ t The dootor has left Chicago.’

“tGood God! you don't may that!' I
exolairned., * How did it happen 1’

1 A very ead affair, I assure you, eir. You
are & {riend of the doactor'a ?'

“ *The mosat intimate friend he has. I
have jnst arrived from New York expressly
to pay him a vieit. What does it all mean ?’

“¢ I you will step into my house for a fow
moments,” eaid the gentleman, *I will tell
you the little there is known about it.

‘I waa only too glad to accept his invita-
tion. His narrative was brief.

“iYon know,’ he eaid, ‘the doctor was
goon to be married.’ I anssented. *The young
lady was one of the moat oharming in
Chioago. Bhe died, about four weeks ago,
alter an illness of a fow hours—a moat mya-
terious and fvexpiicable iliness. Upon her
death the dootor disposed of everything he
bad, inocluding hia medical library, in faet,

lefs the olty. Hoe fold no one where he was
golog, not even his most intimate friends,

wrapped my cloak around me ina "lr’lJ' that
completely eoncealed my face, I knew who

and nobody knows where bhe Lag gone. No|was coming-—knew to a certainiy.

one has heard a word from him, the whole
matter is enveloped in mystery trom bagin.
ning to end.’

‘““Budly I doroonded the steps, declining
the wortby man's invitation to tako breakiass
with bim, and drove to the honze of the
Iriend I bavo jost mentioned. I really counld
ges from him no information in addition to
what I had already received. Bome detaile
were added about the rapidity with whioh
Oovant dieposed of his efleots. He would
converse with no one, he entered into no
explanations, and in this strapge manner he
quitted the place whore his labors had beon
so brilliantly sucocessful,

' That evering 1 took the train back to
New York. I knew, alter a while, I should
bear from Qonans, 1 knew It was impossible
for him fo abandom the friendsbip that
exisied between us, No donbt he was stunred
by g0 swili and pudden a blow ; after the
firat terrible shock should bs over he wounld
oom9 and eee me, or lot me know where 1
conld go to him, He never wrote, he never
cams, and for nearly seven years I was in
ignorsvce of what bad become of him,”

Evaus pansud fo long io his history at this
point that it actually seemed as if he had
broughs it to a conelusion, although I had
felt it bad eosroely begun. 1 had no disposi.
tion to break the gilence, and at length he
resnmed.

‘" You must nok suppose that in those seven
years 1 mede nb effors to diecover hia where-
ebouts; you must not soppose 1 walted
patiently for him to communicate with me.
[ employed every means which I could devise
t0 reach him ; nothing which my iogenuity
could suggest was left unattempted. I visited
Chioago again, koping to gain some olue, how
evertrifiing,but Icould find nothing whioch gave
me the least azsistance. [ went. to gee his
relations, but they knew lees than I did. They
wese hig oongine, for Oonant's parenis were
dead, end he wasan only child. Adfter that I
commenced a system ol advertising. 1 would
canse notices to be inseried im the leading
newepapers all over the country,and also in
Europe—noticee which no one would nnder.

tand but Conant, but whioh he could mnot

il to nnderstand. I kep$ this up year afier
year. I @ontthese to every principal oity in
the United States, to London, to Paris, to
Amsterdam, to Berlin, to 5. Peteraburg, and
other places. No token ocame from theee
efforts. As you will perceive, by-and-bye, not
one of thase notices ever reached him— could
not have reached him. ;

 Last summwer I made an exoursion into
one of the most remote and unfrequented
portions of our country. Ihad reached what
geemed to me the extreme border of civiliza.
tion—the last pettlement in that direotion.
Two gentlemen, who bad acocompanied me,
had given ount about ten milea below, and
were to wait for me till I had sosomplished
this little extra trip. I took a smart lad for a
gulde, and in this way comfortably reached
the place I bave indicatcd. A dozen families
were soattered about in as many log-houses.
They were engaged in felling timber—aelearing
the land, and, to some extent, oultivating the
soil. A eses of harly, energetio pionecrs,
suoch as you meet on our northwestern fron.
tier. I was made heartily weloomae at the cabin
of one of theee, a ‘shake-down’ promised
me, and a seat ;at the table as long as 1
ohose to stay. As to trout-fishing I eould
go smisa ; all the small streams which
8. Lom the mountains towards the river
oonld® srous. For game, anything

E
F::

fo stagger to the ocatamount
d thn‘ ltfzsht;?w without muen, extry

* gxoeph shat

on me that I preferred these solitary exounr-
sions to any other ; they served, in a degree,
te travquilize my mind and —and—— I
don't know exaeo
rather, bow to express myself ; but it aiways
seemed to me I might meet him somewhers
in some sfrange,, out-of-the-way place.

ou understand 7*
I nodded.
“ I'he pecond dpy L was following a small
mountain stream filled with stones and

sional large rooks, whioh guarded large poo
of water, oalled by boys ‘irout-holes,’ where I
had to fight my way againat the thicket of
brauohes which admost completely secluded it.
[ had dropped &
to reach which I was obliged to stand upon
two slippery stonds. A splendid fellow had
geized the bait, and to secure him I made a
sudden lurch to one side, heedless of I
was standiog. The muil was, in endeavor-
ing to save my foothold, my ankle turned and
[fell. I feared poseibly that I had strained
it serionsly, and I had nothing to do but to
hobble back to the eabin, which was af least
amile distant, It was slow work, and before
I reached there I wes suflering s good deal of
paln. The people knew nothing of my pro.
fession, snd the good housewife set to work
in a practical way for my relief. One of the
obildren wan sent to plack some wormwood
whioh grew in the enclosure. It was bruised
and mixed with'apirits and my ankle speedily
bound up with ik I was greatly interested in
the alacrify of the woman and the practical
knowledge she dieplayed.

“+If it is not any better by morniog,’ she
eald, * we must Liave the doctor look at it.’

% ¢ The dootor ¥ I exolaimed. * Do you mean
to say that you Jave a dootor in thia little
settlement ?'

¢ Yes, indeed. He wns here before any of
ua.’ '

* There flashed throngh my mind a pre-
monition; then came a sharp, sudden pain,
a8 if a knife bad plerocd me. It was with
aiffionity [ had eaught my breath.

““ The wo otioed i§. .

“¢J fear youiare gefting ill; air,’ ahe ex.
olaimed. ;

““+Yen, 1 fool very ill indeed, I said.
‘ Can't you get she dootor herg right away?’

““iHe lives & mile and a half off,’ shé
anewered, ‘bot I will go mysell. Hes won's
come unless a person is very siok. e is a
atrange man.’ -

o + Tell him,'Y said, ¢ that I am very, very
siok, and he must hasten,' I thought ainos I
had begun to falsifly I would not make any
half-way ‘work ? it.

¢ Oh, I bopelyon are nof so bad as that,

gEald my hostes

“'Yes, yes; I am,” I anawered. *Ba
quick, I beg you. .Blop one moment,’ I
exclaimed. ¢ V§hat la the doctor’s name ?'

“‘He don't §ppear to have any name, air,

At least, no ever heard i3, I fold yom
he was ptrange. We eall him the ** Strange
Doetor ' il :
‘* Ho saying, the staried'on her errand.”
“ I threw myasell upon the bed and

X dread tolors

N pause .
wh set. I tell Conant’
d uprlu:::m tniil“ lugﬂn ::El &Mlﬂ‘} fanoe.

what I want to say, or;

“In abous three quarters of an hoor I
heard foctsteps approaching. I peoped
throngh & fold in the oloak, and saw, en
terlog the cabln with the womar; a large,
stont map, dressed in the ocoarsest materials,
with long, flowing hair and uncnt beard,
He wore upon his head a slouched hat. From
goderneath the broad brim shone eyes
which, ovoe geen, could never bo mletaken,

‘* It was Uonank.

‘ He came up to the bed, and In a quiek,
deoisive tone he asked, * Whal is the maiter
with yon ¥

“ Not a soul was present in the room ; the
worasn had gone to sastend to her regunler
*dutiu—-nut a poul wae in the room save
Consnt and I.

* I threw back the cloak from my faee and
looked st him intently, He did not appear
t0 recognize me,

‘¢ Albert, 1 eaid, * I have come a long way
to eéryon.’

“ +To torment me,’ be replied, withont
changiog a musocle.

‘““ *Good God!' I exelaimed, *oan this be
you, Connnt?'

“¢No; itis not I. Does that satizfy you?'
was bis answer,

“ 41t does not satlefy me,’ I paid. *I will
not be eatisfied till I hear from your own lips
what all this means. My presence here is
acoidental. Idid not know you were in the
vioinity. Had [ known it I should have
come, of cour=e, I have searched for you
over vhe world fthese peven years—ihese
seven long yeare, by every means thas I
conld devise. Now thatl have found you, I
will have an explanation, I will not quit she
plaoe till I get it, if I atay here the balance of
my life,

““I had arison from the bed, thrown
aside my closk and stood confronting him.

His agitation was fearfol to witness.
Large drops of perspiration gathered
on bis foreshcad and rolled down

his facs. His breathing became difficult and
his frame shook. _

““+*You are not ill?’

* He spoke at lagt and in a nataral tone,

“«A slight twiet of the ankle, not worth
mentioning,’ I eeid. *Thank God, I hear
your natural tone once more,’ I continued.
‘*Conant, I will not intrude myself on yon,
except to hear how this has come abonut.
That I must know,’

‘“‘Youn shsall have it,' he replied, aftera
pause. ‘Iocannot refuse as we stand face to
face, but I would have traversed a thousand
miles $0 have avoided it—to have avoided
you.’

**To have avoided me, Uonant?' I eaid.
‘ Have youn mo memories of our past com
panionship—no thought of our old life
together 7'

* ¢ Nothing, nothing whatever,’ he replied,
in a perfectly oalm tonme. *If I exhibited
emotion on geelng you it was not from such
recollections, bnt—mno matter, How shall we
manage?' he continued, after a long pause.
‘It you would hear what I have to say yon
must come with me ; this is no place for it;
but you cannot ‘walk, and I have no means of
transportation.’ : .

"4 l"l'ﬂl.‘l'illt,'.l said, ‘'if everystep is an

Agony.
F * ] made the besi proparations I dounld. The
two houra’ rest disclosed there: was nothing
serious after all, and taking Conant's arm we
proceeded to his dwelling. -

““Yon know there Is a certaln magnetism,
s something which produces a sense of
gennine compapiohehip, when we. ‘the
m of o frispd. Between Conant snd me

Alaye experienced in ﬂ'u_ U
LS grapin mﬁ%
Vaphgitmoss 86 i

) Te ot Inst; o pla
log oabin, like those in the meigh
nnumdlﬂ. 3¢ door whe wide o
I went in, I found myself in a room whioh

emall iron bedstead and bed, one
obair, & amall table and & chest of drawers,
othing else, |
‘r;.,i th lllh ﬂmﬁi ,“ﬂllid igntlilll‘.nl. I lﬁ

A1V Wee a and sal down upon
bed. Conant took a seat beside me.

_ ‘*It1s a short story, and shall be gquickly

Y He spoke in g in¢isive manner.
!%‘ni‘uh vedehbes Ighnllui letter I wrote

o

it not strange,’ he added, abruptly, ¢ that we

yiine into one of these holes, | 47 permitted no warning, no presentiment,

no subtle, psyohologioal premonition of what
almoet instantly is to happen to us,involving
oatastrophe and destruotion. Theletter, yes,
I poted that letter with my own hands. It
was already eveding’—here Conant's volce
grew harrled, ‘On my way home I stopped
to see Eleanor ; we were 10 be married in
three months, three months from that very
day. Who Eleanor was and what she was to
mn—-—l you used to know me and you may im.
agine, ks ;

“¢] wasnin partionlarly high spirits whep I
entered the room. I found Eleanor quite in
the eame mood. Bhe always enjoyed the per-
feotion of health, We apent an hour together,
then some friends came in, and in the courae
of onr general badinage, one of her cousins
remarked :

“s o I think it is too bad, doector, that
Eleanor has never given you an opportunity
to show what a skilfal phyaiclan you amre.
Oan't yon perauade her to bs a litile pick juss
for oncal” '

¢t No, indeed, not even for once,” I said,

“i0On due oconsideration,” exolaimed
Eleanor, entering into the spirit of the scene,
“ I believe I am a little ill this evening, and
am sura ] should feel all the better for one of
your prescriptions.”

*¢The jest ran round, Fleanor from time
to {ime desoribing imaginary symptoms of a
decidedly nervous eharacter, and insisting
that for the last iwo nights ske had not slept
well at all. [ = -

¢+ ¢ When it oame fo the point, however,
that I was aotuaally pushed by the company
for a presoription, I uncquivocally deslined to
make one,

«wet Ah" gald Ileanor, **you do have
patients who imagine they ave nervous, with
whom there is nothing whatever the matter,
and for whom you are foroed to preeoribe. 1
have heard you eay go. Now, I insist upon
guch a prescription.. Do you know,” she
added, turning to one of her friends, * 1
have never yet set eyos upon one of his pre.
goriptions.”

¢4 It eeemed foolish to eontinne serions, 8o
I fook my tablet and wrote this' Here
Conant produced a small sorap of paper. It
refd :

LN “-
Tr, Homnll - - Z1
Eig.~0One teaspoonfal in & wine:glase
water on retiring. COXANT.

“ This, you, ol eourse, know,” remarked

| experience. He fled that

’I
and

yon fu'teply to your proniise that you wonld |
soon vieit me—an long letter, waen't it? Is|7¥

'

Evaos, Interrupting hls narrative, *' was
nothiog more than the tinoture o! hops,
utterly Larmless, Neither parcotle mor
anodyne, slightly sedative only.”

‘¢« This will prove of the greatest servioe
to you, madam,” I observed, with a proles-
sional air. '“In the morning I shall expect
to find you entirely recovered.”, There was
& general laugh as I made the announcemens
and qnitsed the room with solemn digoity.

“+1 bad several visita to make, so that I
did not reach home uniil after eleven. The
firat objoot my eye rested on as I ¢ntered the
hall was a favorite maid-servant of Eleanor's.
Bhe started vp quickly on secing me.

t¢ 4+ Oh, dootor," ehe oried, ** Miss Eleanor
has been taken go sick. I have been walting
balf an Loor for you to come in. They eaid
you might come in any minute,"

* * Will you believe it, my first impresaion
was that this was & ruse from the hilarious
party 1 bad Jelt to bring e on the soene

again., A eeoond glance al the messonger un-
deceived ma, .

:‘ WhI“;;' it?"]I asked.

UL on't know, doctor. My you
lady i4 dresdful. Won's you ocome I:l:hli
away?"

‘“*1 was at the house in five minutes.
When I went in her mother met me,

‘¢ 8 Dootor,” she eaid, ** what oan be the
matter with Eleavor ? Almost immediately
on taking your preseription ehe began to have
the moss fearful symptoms.”

v u Did Eleanor Iilﬂj’ (] ont '-hl ﬂ'h
and gend for the medicine ? “!'“r, i

‘44 Oertainly she did, Was there
harm init? " v i

¢ ¢4 No more harm than in a spoonfal of
;nllk“; .huil had no thought she wonld send
or it/

44 Why, immediately on taking is, her
sufloring commenced. After a few minntes
I wasalarmed ; we sentfor you. She grows
woree every moment.”

“*1 went into Eleanor's chamber— ker
ochamber. She was in bed, in sagony—in &
great and not to be conirolled agony,’

‘¢ ¢ Albert,” she oried, *' I am so very,
veryill! How long you have been in
to me. You did not know how ill 1 was, did
you, Albert ? Bat yon are so wise, you will
relieve me ; I know you will,”

‘* ¢ There she lay in the thrall of death.
You will understand the symptoms: A
pungent heat in the palate and fauces: s
burning sensation in the atomach; =
numbness over tne limbe, even to the extrem-
ities. The actionof the heart insermittent
and weak, with violent retching, yet the head
olear, and three quarters of an hour lost.
You know what shat means. * Where is
the medicine?” 1 aeked. The vial was
placed in my hands.  I% was the tinetare of
aconite which had been put up instead of
what I ordered.” :

‘“ Bheessayed to put her arms about
neck and to imprese a kiss on my for
Bhe expired as she madethe effort, -

¢ What more is there to tell? Irnshed to
the druggist’s. They bad gent to the first
peity place which came in sight. I roused the
principal and demanded the preseription, It

ascorrect. It had been pot np
:um uuTﬁdarnd t; be m;pmni nf l:{nf ‘g.mms
véry night. Piighs

was confession. I wasconsent that the wreteh
escaped.’

¢ I saw Eleanor laid in her grave ; then
quitted the acouraed town and E:nt into lhi
wlldun;n. wh::rn. 1 ;:“H]I.I know. After a
seaton 1 came here. Now let me eond
back to your house.’ i

“‘*One word, Oonsnt,’I exelaimed, ¢ have

you really nothing to say to.me, old,

tried, loviog friend ? Do yon Iﬂ: off

in this way withont a honghs ?" [ g
“¢You misunderstand,’ he ':‘i

not throw you cff, l%: '

No mﬂbﬂﬂrhulhh"n ‘paat remains to

me—only Eleanor, I oly with Bleanor.”
“tBas,’ continned I, ‘you do interset.

yoursell in something. The
you “‘dootor,” and you eame to%
not mﬂnl rhu I was.” v ) -
“Conant laughed an unnatars! laugh.
‘It fa true I sometimes attend thess In -
people. I prepare their medicines with my
own hands. Bread pills and oolored water
from Magendie's dispensatory. It is my

| entire pharmacogmia—ha, ha, ha! Nobody

dies.’

‘' *But, Qonant, have you no thought of
duty ! You with your talents, your sequire-
mflu. the prospects that might still await
ou?'

¢ Prospecis! Talk yon fo me of peots
when Ler voies is hushed? Talk nﬂ me
of prorpeots who should eall bimsell her
slayer by making a jest of my profession 7
Prospeote for me? Think you I ocounld
encoursge a new ambition with that sewne—

a living rerne—~before me? Come, eome I”
‘ He helped me back to the log-house and

turned and left me.”
» ] - [ | [ ] [ [ ]

Just then a company of merry voloes broke
in on us—hearty, heaithful, strovig.' These
came irom a party of English people who
were rowing about in their boats.

I looked at my watoh, It wany exaolly
twelve o’clock.

‘‘Evans,” I eaid, ‘' there is no sleep for me
to-night. Lot us go on the water.,”

‘It is what I was about to say myaelf,” he
replied. :

We qaitted the room and engaged a sturdy
fellow for the might. A fall moon shone
over the mountain pesks and aoross the
green valleys and upon the smooth waters of
the lake. :

We talked of everything—everything ex-
oept what had lately eo intepsely held us:
ohatted abaut frivial scenes and nonsensioal
matters; and, so strangely contradictory sre
our human atéributles, we laughed and we
jested over them.

In this way the night wore on—tha night

iinr;ng whioh neither of us fcit willing to
and.

It waa tot till the sun had sent bis firat

glance above the glaocier, across the bosom of

the lake, that we attempted to find rest in a
brief elamker, -

A —
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Knglish Provision Maiket,
Latcat mail news from Liverpool says:

Caerse—The market continues firm and buy-
ers se«m more disposed to operate than for
gometicae p.et, and for Anest beptember makos
£6a to 098 is obtained. Bome bolders raface to
pell under 704, as the atock ,on this mark+t at
presont is undoubtedly the pmalless we have had
for many yearda and any {wprovement in the
demand won'd canse prices to advance, as the
hemo makes ars now abous allaold. Buyers who
have been confiving their purchases recently to
medinm qua it! find that they cannot obtain any
further quantity of this grade, and it is generally
thongut that we ghall gas a declded improvement
in the demand vext month,

BurTen --With cold weather hglders are fiym,
but seemn disposed to meet boyers, and there ﬁu
beon & fair trade done at folly leat week's qnota=
tions, Btocks generally are smail. Wae qubte

finest Canadian tﬂmulhl&nnd Brockvilles, 1i0a to
#; medinm gradin, T8
; eroameries, lttle or nonae here,

1154; flas deiry, 1008 0 1
to 80w




