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*1 kpow as my life grows older
And mine eyes have clearer slzhe,
That under anch mol wrong somewhere
There livs the root of Right;
That ench sorrow has its purpose
By the sorrowing oft unguessod;
But aa sure as the sun briogs morning
Whatever s, Is best,

“1 know that each sinful action,
As sure as Lhe nlght brings shada,
18 somewhers, sotme time
Tho' the hour be long delayed.
I know that the soul is alded
Sometimes by the heart's unrest,
And to grow means often to suffer;
But, whataver ia, Is hest "™
~Ella Wheelor Wilcox.

AN UNEXPECTED VISIT.

It was with the air of a man pro-
foundly indifferent to his own successes,
that Gerard Strickland, twitching his
cuflfs and stretching his arms, before let-
ting his hands fall into his lap, sank back
into the luxurious arm chair by his li-
brary fire, after throwing on the table
the [Mtter that announced his promotion
to an enviable post in the civil service.
As he thought of the post, his advance-
ment seemed to him no subject for con-
gratulations, but only one of those grim
jesta with which fortune delights to
mock disappointed men.

An old man servant, one of a sort
growing rare, enteraed the room with an
evening paper. [He laid it at his mas-
ter's side, and stood at a respectful dis-
tance, waiting, half hesitating, with
pome anxiety legible in his countenanca.

“Well, Thomas?' asked Strickland.

“1 beg your pardon, sir; but do you
remember what day it is today?”

“No, Thomas.”

“Your wedding day, sir!”

Strickland’s face clouded.

“I did not know, sir, whether you
would wish for dinner the same wine as
—as vou used to have,”

“No, Thomas; [ shall probably dine at
the club.”

[ ordered dinner, as usual, sir, and a
bouquet, in case™

“Quite right, Thomas, quite right.”

For an instant the heart of the pro-
moted official sank. The fidelity of his
old domestic was humiliating. How he
would once have resented the suggestion
that Thoinas would remember this anni-
versary better than himself! And that
it should fall to the old servant to order
from the florest the bouquet Gerard him-
self had been formerly so proud to bring
home, on this evening, to his wife! DBut
the slight sense of annoyance passed
away quickly. It was with absolute in-
difference that, secing the man servaot
still waiting, he asked—

“Anything else, Thomas?"

“This morning, when you had just
gone, a young lady called. Hearing you
were not at home, she said she would
call again this evening, about 6. She
wished tosee you on important businesa,™

“Her name?"

“She left none.”

“Did you see her?”

“No, sir."”

“Did John say what she was like”™

“*Rather tall, sir; a young lady, dark,
and fashionably dressed.”

“If she calls I will see her.
go, Thomas." The servant left, and
Strickland continued to himself: *Tall,
Jyoung. dark, well dressed, business with
me. Who can she be?

“The lady is here, sir, in the drawing
room,” said Thomas, returning to the
library. after about ten minutes.

Strickland went to the drawing room.

19e door hie paused a moment to steal
alook nt his visitor. She stood by one
of the tables, idly turning the leaves of
a photograph album. Her back was
toward hLim, and he could distinguish
only the tall and graceful figureof a
wwoman, well dressed and wearing ex-
pensive laces.

“Madam!" he said, advrancing.

The Laudy turned. Strickland started as
if he had received an electric shock. To
conceal, to the best of his ability, his
surprise and the sudden pallorof his face,
he made her a profound bow.

*1 hope | am not inconveniencing you,"”
she said. at the same time returning his
salute. Then, with a quiet ease, she se-
lected a chair and sat down.

“Not in the least, lam at your service,”
said Strickland.

“As 1 shall avail myself of your con-
descension, | hope that was not m
a compliment.”

“Mav | ask yvou how I ean oblige you?

The lady stroked the soft fur of her
muff, and once or twice lifted her search-
ing eyes to his face. Apparently she was
hesitatinz to name the purpose of her
visit. Mecanwhile, Strickland gratified
his eves with a good lock at her, lovely
fascinating still, as the first day he had
seen her. Only her pure profile
gained more decision, and her eyes had
a profounder meaning than when he Jast
looked into them, as those of a woman
who had lived and suffered.

At lonzth she said:

“Do you still correspond with my
father®”

*“Yes It is, however, a fortnight since
¥ last wiote to him.™

*1 roceived a letter from him yester-
day. Il is coming to town to-morrow.”

This time Strickland made no attempt
to concea! liis surprise.

Your father, who never

You may

“To-morrow!
leaves homoe!™ s
“Th- medicnl men order him to the
south coast, and he will, on his way, stop
g ti:v.‘-';l. to .s:.isc-ml the night with"—
sShe paausced.
| **His daunghter,” said Strickland.

“He sars his son. And so we find our-

gelves in a pleasant embarrassment.”

She leant back, and with a small hand

drubbing a waltz on the table at
her side.

**You call it pleasant,” said Strickland,

“I did not come here to discuss words,

but to discover a plan of action.”

“] see pone.”

“And you are a politician, a man of
us! If those subtle arts, that have
so successfully emﬂoyad in your

own advancement, be, without
prejudice to you, this once employed to
extricate me from” ——

“Excuse me, madam; but your re-

proaches are scarcely likely to assist me

mexeu?ce my imagination.”
“Bah! Well, 1 Igi:"(..‘a plan. First, I
do not wish .eouwha&amy.tolet mv

of him had cost nur‘m'-ﬂ- :

N,

dutiful falsehood falls to the ground, and
L, at least, am unable to conjecture the
consequences. :

“And L.”

“Mr, Strickland, it is nho'lutalr neoc-
essary to prevent this scandal trust
you will assist ne. My father must find
us her; and we must avoid every-
l.hhigflaat would serve to awaken sus-

She spoke sadly, as well as earnestly.
A deep shadow of concern settled on her
hearer's face. Wrapt in thought, he de-
layed the answer. His visitor e
lm!ntlent.

“Your promised courtesy costs too
much,” she demanded.

“No. I am ready. But I see many
difficulties. The servants?”

“Give the new man servant I found
here this morning a holiday. I will
speak to Thomas.

“If a friend should call?™”

*““You will see no one."”

“If we meet your father, people will
see us together.

“We will go in a closed carriage.”

“Your father will stay here several
hours, Good and simple hearted as he
is, do you believe it ble he will not

ze a—bachelor's house?’

“1 will send my work, my music, and
80 on, this evening. My room?

“Is as you left it.”

“Sentimentality?’

*“No—respect.”

““Have you any further objections®’

““None. It remains to be seen whether
wae shall be able to deceive Mr. Gregory.”

“By playing the affectionate couple.
Can you remember your grimaces and
fooleries of two years ago? she asked,
sarcastically.

“No; I have forgotten them,” replied
Strickland, with a frown.

And the two looked into each other’s
eyes like two duelista.

“When will you come here? asked
Strickland.

“This evening. 1 will bring
things, and I shall slightly disarrange
this and that. I hope I shall not incon-
venience you. You are not expecting
any one?”

“Noone. T was going out. If you
wish, 1 will stay and assist you. My en-
gagement is unimportant.”

“Pray go. Weshould have to talk, and
we have nothin;z to say to each other.”

“Nothing. Will you dine here?”’

“No, thanks; I'll go home now, and
return by-and-by."

She rose. Strickland bowed iIn re-
sponse to her bow, conducted her to the
deor without another word, and re-
turned with a sense of relief to the
library.

When he returned home, shortly after
midnight, the house had resumed an
aspect long stmnﬁo to it. Lights were
burning in the drawing room, and a
little alteration in the arrangement of
the furniture had restored to the room a
forgotten grace. Bouquets of flowers
filled the vases, and a faint sweetness of
violets floated about the hall and stair-
case. The piano was open, and some
music stood on the bookstand. On the
boudoir table was a work basket. By
the hearth his visitor was sitting in a
low chair, her little feet half buried in
the bear skin rug, and her head reposed
on her hand, whileshe gazed wistfully
into the fire.

Was it a dream? Bertha's flowers;
Bertha’s music. Bertha herself in his
home again! Two years’ misery can-
celed in an evening! a moment
rushed across his memory a golden woo-
ing, a proud wedding,
and the bitter day o
turned away, and pa
saying, *“Good night!™

*Good night!" replied his wife, with-
out moving.

The strange event that had taken place
in Gerard Strickland’s house prevented
nonc of its Inmates enjoying a whole-
some night's rest.
that to-morrow’s comedy could effect no
real change in her relation to her hus-
band, went to her room with the feeli
of one who spends a night ina h
Strickland, similarly regarding the Fast
as irremediable, read in bed for half an
hour, and then fell asleep.

To get married they had both com-
mitted a thousand folli After meet-
ing her at a table d'hote, Strickland had
&ur.-:ued her half over Europe, vanquished

e difficulties of an approach to her
father in his secluded country house, and
ulti:nately, assisted by the lady’s prayers
and tears, gained the old man’s reluctant
con;-,:-t_}_t! to surrender hg'd idolized daugh-
ter. e young married people, passion-
ately attached to each other, enjoyed
fiftecn months of remarkable happiness,
and then came the end.

Dertha became jealous, Devoted to
her lusband, proud, hasty, immoderate
in 2il her thoughts and emotions, she re-
senicd, with all the intensity of her
nature, 8 meeting between Strickland
and a former flame, a dance, a note,
half an hour's conversation. The hus-
band unfortunately met her ionate
expostulations with the disdainful in-
souciance of an easy temperament. The
inevitable uence ensued, a bitter
misunderstanding. An impudent serv-
ant, n malicious gequaintance, half g
dozen venomous tongues, lashed ths
wile's jealousy into madness. An ex-
planation demanded from her husband,
W g withasneer. He had
to think her a proud, unloving woman
an<, under the ;n
scll justification ridiculous. The follow-
ing morning she entered his library, and
with marve calmness, without quav-
ering over a single word, announced o
him their immediate separation—for-
ever. Taken by surprise, Strickland
tricd to temporize, acknowledged he had
becn o did all in ‘ham:;l"
povwer to gvoid the rupture. Bert
replicd so proudly, and with so much D;
verity, that self respect forbade him fur-
ther self defense.

Thaey separated. Strickland externall
bore his misfortune with quietness, and,
in counsel with his own conscience, con-
cluded his life broken and ruined by his
own want of tact. The husband and
wiic met two or three times, as le
who barely know each other. e de-
voted himself to professional duties, re-
su:nel some of his bachelor habits, and
amusxd himself as he could. She led a
quict, almost solitary life, restricting her
pleasures to such simple enjol!'oments as
slic could provide herself at home,
sclom appeari in blic. On one
]mi::t both to n?!"llto larly to
jortha'’s father, repeating ) stereo-
wases as “‘Bertha is well and
sends fner dlnove. 1 believe she “.'::‘0 to
you a few days ago.” **Uerard well,
tid at present very busy. He will not
this year be able to accompany me to the

It will be casily belleved that to to
her husband’s undcoutsg)mr
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erate on the morrow, a little spirit, a little
self command and clever d-

some preten
ing t enable them safely to conduct
her { er through the few hours to be
sjent in town; to see him off from Vic-
toria, and, with a polite bow, to scparate
and return to their several existences.

- L 4 - - L] - L

Dinner was ended, Mr. Gregory smiled
contentment and happiness, and the two
actors at the opposite ends gf the table of
necessity smiled too.

Their parts had proved difficult. From
the moment of the old Fvnllem:m's ar-
rival they had had to call each other by
their Christinn names, and to use the
little endearnents of two married people
still in love. More than once a word, an
intonation, that sounded like an echo of
of the dead past, made Strickland pale
and Bertha tremble. Their embarrass-
ment momentarily increased. The more
perfect their dissimulation the bitterer
was the secret remorse that wrung the
hearts of both of them whilst they ex-
cl for meaningless things words,
lcoks and smiles, once the most sacred
signs of affection. With the fear of be-
traying themselves by an indiscretion
was intermixed another, a misgiving
lest, while they acted affection, they
should be guilty of real feclings warmer
than the courteous indifference with
which they desired to 1 each otlier.

On the stairs, when Mr. Gregory, pre-
ceding them, was for an instant out of
sight, Bertha turned back and bestowed
on her husband a grim look of fatigue
that meant, **How are we to continue
this?

*'Tis only till to-morrow, Bertha,” he
replied In an undertone, wishin%tn help
her. PBut the Christian namew' ich, be-
cause he had in the last two hours used
it so frequently, unwittingly slipped
from his lips) caused her to turn her face
away with an anﬁry frown.

By the fire in the back drawing room
Mr. Gregory appeared actuated by a de-
sire to ask all the most awkward ques-
tions, and to broach all the topica of
conversation most difficult for his host
and hostesa,

“Jetters are welcome, Bertha,” he
said, “when people cannot meet, but I
have enjoyed my little visit more than
all the m;r’vs you have sent me, There
is very llit le in letters. Don’t you think
your wife grows handsomer, Strickland?"

1 tell her so every day."”

“And so he tells me, Bertha. His let-
ters are all about you. You have a
model husband, my dear.”

] have, pa.”

Stricklnnsﬂlv:ng his head and regarded
the pattern of the carpet.

*“I should like to see your house,
Bertha,” said Mr. Gregory, after a mo-
ment.

The little party set out on a tour of the
mansion. After an inspection of several
rooms, as Strickland preceded them into
the breakfast room, the father stopped
his daughter and said:

“Bertha, where is your mother’s por-
trait?”

“The frame had got shabby and we
have sent it to be re-gilt,"” replied the
dﬂn&hter. promptly.

“Where does it generally hang?’

“There,"

Bhe assigned to the picture which she

taken away with her, the first
cm[ity space on the wall that met her eye.

“I don’t think that a very good place!”
gaid the old man. *“Oh, what a woman
she was! What a wonderful woman!
You should bave known her, Strickland.
You owe her your wife. When she was
leaving me, poor dear! she made me
promise never to hesitate to make any
sacrifice that should be for Bertha's
happiness; and so, when my little girl
came to me and said, ‘Papa, I can never
be happy without Gerard,’ I thought of
my dear wife, and let her I feared,
when I sent her abroad, I should lose
her. Well, you were made for each

Do you remember your first
meeting in Paris#™

They remembered it.

The tour of the house was completed,
and they returned to the drawing room,
Gerard and his wife congratulating
themselves, not without reason, that
the good papa was not very obscrvant,
for many a token of something abnormal
had been plain enough.

- - - - - - -

With a common gign of relief, the twa
actors gsank into their r tive corners
of theircarriage, after seeing Mr. Gregory
off the next inorning from Victoria. Not
a work was spoken. DBertha watched the
drops of rain that trickled down the
windows. Gerard studied the back of
the coachman. They had again become
strangers.

Presently, moving accidentally, Strick-
Iamll bl;uchod his ::'ll.fe‘?' ;rm 2

i g your on,” he said.

“Pray 50 no?tinention it.”

Perfect strangers! Yet both in the si-
lence were anxiously meditating cvery
event of the last few hours, remember-
ing the most trifling impressions, and
studying all they signified. Asthey came
near a cross street the husband asked:

“Shall T drive you to your own house?”

“] am coming to yours, to superintend
the packing. My maid cannotdoitalone.”

On arriving, the wife at once went fo
her cha.mher.l Strickland, conscious of
utter purposelessness, returned to the
back cg'nwing room and took up the
paper. Bertha passed backward and for-
ward. Once or twice he caught a glimpse
of her moving about the room. At last
he lmkeﬁ_ltle).

“You will tire yourself,” he said; ‘‘can-
not I assist yon

“No, thank you. I havenearly done.”

A few minutes later she came and
seated herself on the opposite side of the
fire. Shea ti As sho sat, she
}mked around to seeif anything had been

n.

*I think it rains less,” said Strickland,
who had laid down the paper.

“‘if\;ofh It rains jume samar as before.”

- e carriage vy

“I have sent to know."

The carriage would be ready in ten
minutes. Those ten minutes seemed an
eternity. When the servant entered to
say the carriage waited, Bertha rose, and
stood for a little while before the mirror,
arranging her laces and ribbons, with
difﬁcfﬁty. for her fingers trembled.
Then she slowly drew on her gloves, and
turned to her husband. He had
risén, and was stand waiting.

*Good morning,” said, bowing

n.hﬁhtly.
C} bowat:l. bmet! made itttl(: ly. She
tmnall an uletly, w even
walked'?mm the room. She could
hear that he followed her.
They were in the hall. Suddenly he

- You are not g'oin withou
ng

first fargi me?” he , in
vg&o?;m ‘rlatmingledwidipa:

THE PAY OF PHYSICIANS.

A Chicago Doctor Bays the Feca Are
Swaller There Than Elsowhero.

“The reports of the splendid fees
paid Dr. Mackenzie for his attendance
upon the emperor of Germany ara read
with interest by doctors all over the
civilized world, and by none more at-
tentively than the Chicago men,” said
a well known physician.

in this particular case the patient’s ex
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WINTER IS COMING!

“OF course |

alted rank made Mackenzie's pay muech |

larger than usual.  Nevertheless, had
the patient been a private individual
instead of a sovereign Mackenzie's pay
ment would have bLeen wmany thues

reater than any Chicago man would |

ﬁ:-wc received for exactly the same
work in this eity. Take the opera
tion Mackenzie performoed with the
forceps. Here a man would
received about $15 or £20 forit. An
other operation which the erown
prince endored — tracheotomy— Chi
caro men charge £100 for, The (ec
bill established in 1575 has undepgan:
little if any chango,
and minnnum charge for every opera
tion 1 surgery and general practice is
specificd in ik
here who can in their regular practico
ask Lighor prices than the maximuam
rates, Lt yvou can count them on the
fin zor of ove hamd,  There are eases
in which the grteful patient adds
sormwcthing to the Lill, but you may put
it down asa facl that large fvesare
vewsty neknown w the rank and (il
of the profession.  Amputation of the
thizh is {fixed at from 375 to £300. A
good fea would be $130. For the
removitl of eataract v pre pll 1o
ask 530 to $200. About &100 is what
the besi cculistsexpect. A New York
man would get about $£500. The late
Dr. Agnew left the fee to his patient,
but never took lessthan §500,
quently he received $5,000,
the New York men, wlo ¢harge from
three i five times more, theonly phy-
cicians whose fees are sculed higher
than curs. L
*“In the south physicians are beiter
Imir.l. In Sti. Luu’s the earnings of the
caders are rich. Soalso is the case in
the west. You canunot find in those
localitics men of wide renown such as
we have here who make visits for §2
and counsult in their offices for £1.”
“How large are the yearly earnings
of the leaders in this city?”
*Considerable has been published
upon that point that is wide of the
facts. There are, 1 think, not over
half a dozen men whose income from
their practice exceeds $10,000 or $12,-
000. They are men of the widest rep
utation who have been years in build
ing up a practicc among a class of
people that will pay a little above the
usual rates. Moreover, they are men

of sufficient business ghility io suc- |

ceed in other walks of life. If they
have grown rich it is out of shrews?
investments, not practice, There ape
a large number who earn on the scale
from, say, $12,000 down to $6,000.
Physiciaus consider themselves in
good practica if they collect £5,000 »
year. There are in the city about 400
regulars or allopathies, the same num
ber of homeopathy, and from 1,000 to
1,200 doctors of other schools—in all
about 2,000. This may seem a small
number for a city of nearly £60.000
people. On the contrary, it is a lurre
number. The great majority eurn far
below #5,000. Many make less than
$1,000 per annum.  Of ecaurse, eneroey,
push and close attention to work will
earn a man a livelihood in medicine.”
—Chicago Tribune.

Ihe Indian Sheet Stealer.

Before describing the feats of the
juggler, I amn constinined to mention
a class of dexterous Indians who de
serve to rank withisleight of hand per
formers. I allude to tie sheet stealer.
Not the clumsy operator who strips
your clothes line in the dead of nicht,

ut the bold and skiilful manipulater
who takes the sheet ot your bed while
you are sleeping on it. This is a com-
mon East Indian trick, and the way
they manage it is this: The gdmirer
of linen, before entering a houss or
tent, anoinuts himself thoroughly with
cocoanut oil, which is done in” order
that, should any one be awale and
seize him, he may be enabled to slip
from his grasp like an ecl. Thus pre-
pared he creeps into the house as
noiselessly as possible.

The nights in India are gencraily
warm and oppressive, and the sleep of
most p(_-.'»;rh‘. though lLeavy, is uncasy
and disturbed.  This the thief is well
aware of, and he takes @dvantage of it
He quietly crouches down under the
bed, and with a feathor cently tickles
the nose of the sleeper, who, half doz
ing, rubs his nose an:d turis over
\‘»%i]e he 15 turning, a little of the
sheet is withdrawn from uader him
When fast usleep the feather is applied
again, and this process is I*‘.‘Ilt"i‘,l'_{{ un-
lﬁ the entire t s withdrawn.
Sometimes the thief rolls the sheet up
as closely as r::_r:s.-.:ii_l" to the body of
the sleeper and when the sleeper turns
over he rolls off the sheet. —Charles I
Romaia in The Cosmopolitan.

shice

The Clara Morris Rage.

The appearanee of Clara Morris on
the locul bLourds recalls to my mind
the days of the Union Square theater
when the’ I'rench drama was being
brought out there with a suddenness
and pe: tinacity which made sober peo-
ole nervous. Sardou was the hero of all.

hen came “The Two Orphans,™ *led
Astray,” “The Sphyns™ and others,
all of vhich scored biz runs, aud in
all of which, | think, Miss Morris ap
peared. If I am not mistaken, the
same company numbered mnong its
meinbers such a galaxy of fenwde stars
as Ada Dyas; by the way, what has
become of Ada, anyway? Sara Jewett,
who used the tinal “*h" in those days,
and Nose Eytinge, since fallen into
flesh and comparative desuetude. Mor
ris used lo die so realistically that
women sereamed, and the actress her-
self had to be medicined off the stage.
Apd half New York in those days went
about rapeating, “Oh, second self,
from me thou arl astray.” while the
other half, the gods, walked Chatham
in the s of the same play,
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No, 3% -6 40 p, 1. No. 4, —10 304, 1,
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