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dly' laborer had lung trouble,

v igssping ‘bees.  Last year he‘sold

$40,000 worth of honey. Bees do well

in Sonthern California, for flowers

bloom at all seasons, and they keep on

lsying up heney for the winter that

never comes. Great joke on the bees,
Tisn't it? -

Two little girls, Gertrude and Ethel
- Hedger, who are wards in chancery
and heiresses to $100,000 each, were
recently arraigned.as’ vagrants in a
- Lopdon police court. Theiy foFtunes
are so sscurely locked up in chancery
that by no process of law can any of
” the money be obtained until the chil-
dren are of age. They are at present
practically destitute, and unable to
prosure decent surroundings, clothing

. or education.

The wheat outturn will not exceed
443,000,000 bushels, according to the
American Agriculturist’s own reports,
and of its interpretations of Govern-
ment returns, compared to 614,000,-

- -~-800 a8 the average for the last two

seasons and 400,000,000 bushels in
© 1890, Nearly 2,500,000 less acres
were devoted to wheat than last year,
and the bulk of this decrease we.s in
the surplus.States, which bid fair to
have 78,000,000 fewer bushels than
last year, and 125,000,000 bushels un-
“der the surplus Stated prodict of
1891,

—————n
Prineé Bismarck made a suggestive
statement in his address to ‘an organi-
zation of schoolmasters. He drew a
comparison between the French and
the German systems of education,
showing the bearing of the latter in
- the unity and strength of the Nation.
He dislikes the French system because
it inculcates ‘‘National vanity and
ignorance of the geography and history
of other Nations.”” No Nation excels
Germany in its educational system, and
the ex:Chal}eenor well knows the ad-
_~vantage of making the German school -
like a corps of

officers,”

Says the New York Tribune: It
may not be flattering to our vanity,
but it is a fact, nevertheless, that
Europe does not take nearly as much
interest in' America as America takes
in Europe.
cated by the paucity of American
news in the European press; and it is
now foroibly brought to our attention
by the indifference of Europe to the

greatest Exposition that has ever been :

held. The averaze European classes

“the United States with Australia, ;

Madagascar, South Africa and other
out-of-the-way -countries, whose do-
ings can have no ‘possible interest for
him. This being so, the wonder is
not that there have been so few Euro-
pean vigitors to the Fair, but that any
one in this country should have ex-
pected them to come.”

Great escitement prevails in France

owing to the discovery that, of the’; weeks. Before I could open the doorshe

twenty-eight companies whigifown the
_various submarine cables -¥hich en-
circle the globe as with an iron net,
0o less than nineteen are English, and
that during the recent troubles in con-

. rection with Siam the dispatches ad-
" “dressed to the French Government
“from the far east were read aad known
at the English Foreign Office several

‘ - .hours before their delivery in Paris.

¥rance is, in fact, entirely dependent
¢n. English companigafax cable.com.
munication with her various colonial
dependencies, including even Tunis,
snd actually goes 8o far as to grant a
-Btate subsidy of $50,000 per annum to
the English ““African Direct v'elegraph

. Company,” whose lines she is obliged

o use in order to reach her possessions
on the west coast of Africa. Of the
swenty-eight eable companies only two
are French, one Danish, three North
American and three Sonth American.
ndeed, of - the 125,000 miles of sub-
tmarine cable which constitute the sub-
‘marine telégraphio system of the world,
more than three-quarters are in the

W—hadg of the English;, who are placed

- thereby in a singularly advantageous
positiOn with respect 1o other
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This hss long been indi- |

sone.
IM1ss Thy Bright and Cheering Smilé

. BY 3. B, SALISBURT.
I mise thy bright and choering smils,
0t t vedls this somber reom;
T misy footfall light the while
The s despen into gloom.
Imiss th&loueh ‘mdd locks of gray—
I miss thy voice, the songs thou'st sumg—

I mies the greennoss of life's ho?w
The woll—lppt:a‘&seg of earthly

The luzdmg: s, bat yet then

, 4o soothing dr 3
Olm doow trout;‘ Tooky

Ard D0 SENA & fou! oha !
Of praysr to heaven, and o weep

D?u'm days of ascred draams
o’er to return ss lnnm'l&o
a8 written well, life's mystic

0
e

"Twi reams
Now bound b]y Hope in yonder fold.

1 miss thy smile, thy cheering smils,
Aw twilight veils somber room

And miss they footfall light the while

Tha shadows deegeu into gleom. f
Banug Cewrss, N, Y. :

A DARK SECRET

The Story of a Tragic
Life Drama.—

. BY E M. DAVY,

CHAPTER XII.

. THE DOCTOR AGATN, {
< HE finewt ran of the
. season, finished by
a kill iu the open,
had taken place. I
was riding home-
ward alsne when 1
saw Dr, Gascoigne.
It was almost
dogk, but I recog-
7 /Eizeg i:st?gtly lﬁm
Wi s ®broad shoulders, his
‘a: . ‘ 78 erect,soldierly walk.
I had pot seen him since 1ay marriage
doy, and wae determined he should not
-it_almost appeared he

77

8
—gm?nnt to do so.

“Good evening, Dactor!™X called out,
reining up my horse; “vou should have
been out with the Coaldale to-day. Some
thing like:sport!”

“1'd plenty of that kind-of thing once—
in India,” he edid. *My day is over. Bu
I'm glad to find ’gon'ra enjoying life. H
is Mrs. Dudley?”

“Quite well, thanks,” I amswered; “she
finds the country ratbher dull, that's all.
The fact is, we knocked about too much
abroad. She is feeling the reaction*”

““Then she ir not quite well?” He put
the question, it seemed, s little anx-
iously.

“Her bealth is perfeet,” I woplied. “It
is only what I say. But come sud sanus,
Gascoigna. T wish you wonld  Will yon
dine with us—say to-morrow?

“You wish it, I presume, otherwica yon
#ould not name a dey,”

He spoke slowly, as though pondering
over the matter. -

“Of course I do.”

“And—Mrs, Dudley?”

All at once it flashed upon me that
Georgie had said she hated this man. I
was, however, becoming used to my wife's
very forcible forms of expression; already
some of them had proved meaningless;
the;eiore, aftar » moment's hesitation, I
said:

“Iwilltell xy wife I have seen you, Doe-
tor. You may expect a note from her to-
night.”

“g’l‘hanks,” hs said very heartily. “T’ll
accept your jolnt invitation with great
pleasure.” -
| Afterthis Irode home, meditating deep-
! 1y; all recollection of the day's sport van-
ished, I thouglt only of Dr. Gascoigne.
I thought how, from the first hour of
making his acquaintance, be had inter-
ested and puzzled me. There was some
oceult power in him that had compelled
me to regard him as no ordinary mortal;
and now, on meeting him again, I felt u
kind of presentiment that somehow he
was going t0 be mixed up with my life.
The idea was not altogether new tome; it
was merely the renewal of a faintly re-
ceived previous impression, with more
intensity.

On reaching the Grange I dismounted in
the stable-sard, and, entering by a side
door, made my way directly to the music-
room, where Georgie usually took her 5
) o’clock tea. .

She was singing—the first time for
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ceased and a male voice took up ths air
—a voice not unknown to me—one that
carried my memory back some years. I
entered the room, for the moment unper-
ceived.

The man who was singihg to my wife's
accompaniment stood by the piano. He
was a little man, looking. younger than
his age, with light hair, parted down the
middle, and a long, fair, curled mustache,
There was mors of the dandy about him,
and time had added u blase air, but not
to be easily mistaken was my old acquaint-
ance, Charlis Hawks. - :

“Ha! Here's our sportsman,-here’s our
;ountr qu\aixe, the boss of the Grange,”
. x¢laimed, shaki gﬂﬂdaﬂi Y
he would shake it '6%3?“ hanks, g:xikgk
ole fler,” be continued, hardly waiting to
hear my words of welcome, “Surprised
to see me, eh? - Returning from a ron
down in Scotland, Never thought of
you till the train nesred Waxham Sta-
tion, Then—by Jove! quite an inspira-
tion, wasn’t it?—I eprang onto the plat-
form, hauled out my biiggage, and drove.
here. Sent in my card. Old friend of’
busband’s; Good'that? See?” .
“I sent to the station for Mr. Hawka!
;l?xn[!;u,“md sseuxedd by him you would wish

im to stay,” said Georgie, her eyes k-
nngywith fun and memgx:lent‘ yeaepar
“You've got as much ‘go’ in you as ov
Hawks—" I was begizgxing.y @ over,

“More, my dear f'ler, more. But don’t
talk of ‘g0’ to & man who's just come, and
—wants to_stay a couple of days. I've
orossed the Hetring Pond since last I saw
{1;“' Jack. Gotmyideas expanded, picked
t & few Yankeeisms, Charlls,” I sug-

drank the tos MY W pOUTSQ 0TS 107 18,
then went up-stairs to dress. R

We were quite a marry t#i0 at the roun:
table, drawn nearshe fireplace in'the large
dining-hall, Charlie told travelers tales
with gusto, I Jistened, and Georgie seem-
od amused. It was not until my wife laft
the Adinper-table that I recollected my
promise to the Doctor. Witha word of
spology to my guest I followed bor from
the room,

“Georgie,” said I, soming up wm_n her ag
she was entering the music-room, “I want
you to wru"e a nols to Gascoigne. Will

ou, dear? .
Y Bhe turned with o suddenmess that
startled me:

»Ty Dr. Gascoigne? Why?" she asked,

excitedly.

"Baua?ua I saw him to-day, and ssked
“him to dine with us to-morrow. I want
you to indorse the invitation. .

“He did not say he would come, then?
she inquired, with some spparent ani-

iety. .

“’I told him you would most likely write
to him this evening.” .

. “You wish him to come, Jack? .
0, yes, of course;” 1 snswered, looking
at her in surprise, and wondering why she

should put such a qusstion. .
Bhe crossed over tos table on which
were writing matariale and sat down be-
“fore it. 1 felt pnzzled by her manner,
rand stood watching her as she di
pen into the ink and began to write.

“It seems almost incrediblé, ,
musingly, “yet nevertheless a fact, that I

_never 8aw_your writing, Georgie. What
is it like, I wonder?” And Bo 6peak
I went nearer and leaned over her, b!
with a quick movement she turned th
sheet of Eaper face downward on the blot-
ting book.

“Why do you do that? May not I see?”
I asked, reproachtully. . X

She folded the paper, placed it quickly
in an envelope wgich she sealed; en,
after addressing it, held it up with o

‘ mocking laugh. .

“That’s my writing. It does seem odd
you never saw it, doesn’t it? But youll
know it again, won't you, Mr. Jack? It's
big enough end bold enough—" .

“Yes, it's easily recognized. Butl wish
you'd tell me what you said inside.”

It was absoutely impossible that she
or any one could have written the brief-
eat note that conventionnl etiquette re-
quires in so short a space of time. Three
or four words at most could have been
serawled.

. Her eyes flashed with that gypsy gleam
in them that warned me I transgressed.

“I have complied with your request,”
she Baid, haughtily. “Dr. Gascoigne
will dine here to-morrow. How ia thia
to go?”

“A groom shall ride over with it.”

She touched absll; the missive was dis~
patched at once.

Am I weak in yielding as I do? I won-
dered, Yet I had not forgotten her
strongly expressed dislike to Dr. Gas-
coigne; to please ma she had invited bim
without objecting. Was it either just or
fair of me to cavil at her mode of doing
50?"

In thig self-communing mood T return-
ed to my guest, whom I fonod cracking
walnnts and gipping his port with the
most placid, smiling equanimity. He
assniled me with lively banter on my pres-
perous marriage, evtolled tha baanty of
my wife. T

Probably I was tired with my day's
sport. Certain it is, I was not a little
put out by Gaorxgie's behavior concerning
the letter; and I listened to my friend’s
facetious drollery.like one in a dream—a
dream from which, in a few hours more,
I was doomed to have a rough awaken-
ing. .

CHAPTER XIIL
A MYSTERIOUS PARCEL.

As my tale proceeds 1 find myself al-
most unequal to the task before me. I
shrink from it with moibid sensitiveness,
Little did I count the cost—the pain and
humiliation —the record would entail,
when I first sat down to write the drama
of my life.

Having once begun, howaever, there is
no chaice left, .I am bound in honor to
goon and place batore the reader each
liuk in the chain of events that led to the
bitter end.

I do not ask any pity for myself, know-
ing full well that most of my misery was
wrought by my own rashness. But I do
ask you to pause before you utterly con-
demn my conduct toward my wife. Alas!
Had the mirgaided woman who brought
about our hasty marriage but dealt fairly
with me all might have been different in-
deed!

The morning following the episode of
the letter Georgie continued to sppenr
displeased with me. She talked with
much animation, however, to Charlie
Hawks, and arranged that heshould prac-
tice archery with her. Au old target had
been discovered somewhere about the
premises and my wife gave directions for
it to be erected upon the lawn,

~ After breakfast I visited the stables,
leaving my wife and guest in the music-
room. -

When I was re.entering the house, a
groom, following me in, laid some sort of
package on a table in the hall. I pansed
instinctively to look at what be had left,
and without experiencing eny particular
interest or curiosity saw that it was a box
that had come hi rail from London. .It
wag addressed "Madame Dudley” in a
grampcd, foreign, uneducated hand, and

Booksl was written on it in conspicu-
ously lhrge letters, )

Geg;gie nleslure—-lhtook up the
,%&. . ing to carry it to her, Iturned
“t3°do_60, and found n{yself fuoe to taace
with Edna Lynton, X

1 came bere in search of that, Mr.
Dudley. Please give it to me,” she said,

“It is addressed to my wife, 1&m going
to take it to her,” I answered.

Bhe looked more disconcerted than the
. asion seemed to warrant and repeated:
#¥want—I must bave that box, Ploase
give it to me.”

“It is much too beavy for those small
hands to lift.”, And as spoke I noticed
bow nervoualy she was twining together
the slender fingers, Thero was a great
change in her since I saw her last; she
was looking thin and pale and very

fm@lle.
“You are not well?” I asked, with an
antiety too real to think of hiding.
:&as, thank you, but—"
Oh, it is ugeless persisting,” I eaid
0ily. I em quite determine.

and set both

His u'tans was%nimihble.
Georgie and me lasughing..

" den meaning, * \ fri »
while 14 - g, “I am—a friend,

to o
this up myself.” You are not & ""ml':r_y
| *No .gm i L °al;,-ﬂm

WY

“There in no-mistske abont ydur posi.

- treo will, Thst being#e, 1 wish you

~Bappy. < .
he was pot ruq aow; & lovely pink
. on?or spread itself over her face.

ith one ides onlyin my mind—thatot |
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*You are here,

“Thank you,” she eaid, with drogped
oyes, “I przm no discussion , pisase. gou
will let lnl" h;‘ve :):ot })o'xi’l;l bt

“No, Miss Lynton, .

Alid without anotherword I left -berand
proceeded to the n:l\.\sic-ronm with my by’
s light load. ..
noB?::.?he qmle ruse was not suceewslul.
Guorgie showed heruelf in no way molli-
flad % my sttention, Her dsrk eyos
lowed with delight a8 thag rested on the
o1, but to mes she vouo| heatod neither

word nor looks of thanks.

“Ha! what have we here?” exclaimed
Charlie, leaning over the table. Rooks?
T'll lay & hundred to one theyre novels,
Mrs, Dudley. Right?" be asked, aPpenl.
g ta my wife, - Bhe nodded. “Now,
I'H lay odds they're Kremch. Right
again, eh?” ,

“How could you tell?” she asked.

“This child wasn’'t born yester"day!
That’s written by a French woman, he
continued, pointing to the addreas.

“My maid,” said Georgie, staring nt
him in genuine amaze. “The Frenh maid
whe traveled with me. She i8 in Logdon.
I get ber to send me French novels. - Mr.
Hawks, you are a megician! Jack would
not have guvssed as much in & thousand
years!”

“Juck would not have dared,” muttered
Charlie aside, thus showing he was & more
-attentive observer tham I -had- supposed.
Ho next suggested opening the box. On
some trivial grounds—I forget what—
Georgie objected; but as she appeared 80
well amused with her companiou that she
ignored ma entirely, I left them to them«
selves.

They were going to practice archery to-
gether; so long as Georgie was plensed
that was everything. But the arrival of
the parcel marked “kooks” puzzled me.
My wife was not much of a French schol-
ar, I had never seen herread a French
novel. If she procured them in this way
and kept them out of sight they must be
works of a nature which-—

Pshaw! I was out of temper or out of
spirits, possibly both. What did it siguify.
88 long as Georgie was amused, what she
read? She was not & child. I sent round
tothe stables to-order my horse, believing
a ride.would prove an antidote to my
morose mood,

While waiting I walked out in front and
lit a cigarette; it wasihe renewanlof anold
babit which, with many others of 1ny
bachelor days, had been eloost entirely
laid aside.

A groom brovght ;ound the horse; I was
about to mount when Mrs. Armstrong ap-
paared and handed me a no'e.

It was addressed in Edna Linton's writ-
ing—I knew that instantly--and the words
it contained, written with pencil in up-
parent haste, were these:

“Mrs. Dndley wishes me to join the din-
ner party this evening. What shall T
do? Please tell tho bearer ‘Yes' or ‘No.™*

T looked at the stolid features of the
housekeeper, who had brought the note,
wondering how much intelligence misht
dwell Lene:th tha! stern exterior, but I
might as well bave triad to age throngh a
etone wall,

“Tell Miss Tynton —"
stopped. .

An emphatic “XNo" struggled for utter-
ance, but made ne sound. Had I said

But thers T

would have been changed—much evil
perhape averted. Iiut the pleasant fumes
of the rarely indulged in cigarette were
stealing over my ses. I took snother
whiff, and said: _“Say to Miss Lynton—
‘Yes.” "Most cerfdinly ‘Yes,”” I repeated
by way of making the assurance doubly
sure, then sprang iato the saddle and was
gone. R

My evil temper had venished; my spir-~
its rose like magic. I felt exultant, with-

i out assigning a cause; reckless, without
ipeairing of what.

-~ After putting many miles btetween me
end Langdale Grange I drew rein in a
sequestered lane, assured myself I was
anobserved, and {ook from my breast
pocket the little penciled note. A smile
came to .my.lips, a sun-ray seemed to
warm my beart as Ire-rend it. I holdthe
paper tendetly that she had touched, My
eyes dwelt on every well-known character
that formed each word; then—not in the
mad heat of passion, but bumbly, rever-
ently, as though it were a memento that
had come to me from the dead—I pressed
the paper to my lips.

When I returned from that ride it was
dark, The clock over the Grange stables
struck seven.

Dinner was to be at half past.

Feeling guilty and contrite, I made as
hasty a toilet a8 possibie and repaired to
the drawing-room inthe hope of finding
my wife alone. Hawks was there, how-
ever, bending over her and fastening a
bracelet; Edna Lynton sat on a low seat
near, turning over the leaves of an album.

“I know I am late. Forgive me,” I said
frankly, going up to Georgit: thus adher-
ing closely to the line of conduct I had
1aid down. .

“All right, Jack,” she answered care-
lessly, without looking at me, then
laughed out merrily at something Hawks
was saying.

Edna, raising her eyes, gravely return-
ed my bow, and at that moment Dr. Gas-
coigne was announced. I felt his advent
8 boon., He came forward, looking bright
and cheery; shook hands warmly with
qurgle snd mx;self, -and seemed to bring
a &hilf of frash, pure air with him. He
spoke o _fow pleasant words to Edna; I
meut)éned Hawks by name,

¢ are all friends here,” he said, and
held his hand to the younger man. The
dinner-gong sounded; he offered his arm

to (i‘rieor 6.,

“How.we'l you look, Mrs. Dudley,” I
heard him eay as J. pass :
wi‘i‘h B Y possed to lead the way

Yes, Georgie looked well, and splen-
didly handsome i her new black es:
f]ltlenng with fet, yet I knew that the

ight touch of the small hand resting on
my arm thrilled me in a way ny wife's
gorgeous beanty could not do. Hawks
kept up a fire of lively banter behind ug
but I was silent; my tongue seemed tied,

When we seated ourselves round the din-
ing-table. I felt conscions of one pres-
ence only, and that was-Edna's. It was
80 wonderful a thing that-ehe should be
60 near! 'Tbe soft folds of her white
dress touched me. At her.throat.she
wore a little’ bunch of violets; their per.
fume seemed ta fill the air, Hn_',&nd

‘uBed 6 Faof violets in the days gone

How it might have been without thosa |

P 2O BH-CONTINUED..

that word the whole tenor of the future ; tally destroyed. Reports

revelstion was

_to 120 the wrelc
_$ruth,

Godt: Had I not only
lo?:en:; wife-—-had I, in faot, neverlo
her; but been the slave of unad*' infwn.
ated paswion-thiat had burnt itealf butal.
ready? Was i{n-{:—w’ﬁ vhe':lwll)?“u »y
ﬂr?} i:kv? D’::.y Gu’;oignl is qpukig‘g
you."

e~

The Cow-Caicher,

1t is said that the eommon  oow-
catcher attachment to locomotives is
sbout the-only sxticle of universal use
that was never patented, TIts inventor
wes 1), B. Davies, of Columbus, who
found his medel in the plow. Red
lights on the rear of trains, it is for-
ther said, were adopted at the sugges-
tion of the late Mrs. S\v_:qshelm, aftor
a railway accident in which shehad s
DArTOW escape. -

e

Tug heart sends nearly ten pounds
of blood throagh the veins and dr-
teries each beat, and makes four beats
while we breathe onge. One hundeed
and seventy-tive million cells are in
the lungs, which would cover a sur-
face thirty times greater thap the hu-
mau body. The average of the pulse
in infancy is 1%) pe. minute; in man-
hood, eighty; st sixty- T £ 3
The pulse of females is more frequent
than that of mules.

FaLsE happiaess renders. men stern
and proud, and that hnpm’net{s is never
communicated, True happiness ren-
ders them kind and sensible, and the
happiness is always shared.—Montesr
quien.

DESTRUCTIVE STURMS,

Great Damage Along the Chemung aad
Suxqitehanna Valleys.

ErLuira, N. Y., Sep. 16.—A terrific elec-
trical storm broke over this city yesterday
and was accompunied by a deluge which
quickly swelled the siall streams to over-
flowing and caused destructive washouts
and landslides on all the railroads. The
storm scems to have been worse east of El-
mira and no trainshave arrived from the
East on the Erie for several hours. There .
is a landslide on their tracks near Smith-
boro forty feet long and six feet deep which |
fills up as fast as it is shoveled away.” D.
L. & W. trains from the East were also de-
layed three hours by landslides and wash-
outs.

Brxauaurton, N. Y., Sep. 16. —The miost -
disastrotis storm tbat has visited this city
and vidinity in 25 years broke yesterday
morning about Y o’clock. “The rain fell
for about four hours, The rivers and creeks
were all flooded and considerable damage
was done.  The thundar and lightning ae-
companying the storm were terrific. The
greatest damage done in the city was in
Rossville, a subury, where four houses, a
number of barns and outhouses were
swept away. The occupants escaped un-
hurt, but the houses and contents were to-
from -vicinity
towns say that great damage has been
done 1o crops and farm buildings.

ALL SORTS OF BELIEFS,

Baddhists and Fire Worshippera Interest
the Religious Congress.

CricAGo, Sep. 16.—The leading speaker
at the Religious Congress yesterday was
the noted exponeat of Zoroasterianism,
Ervad Sheriarji Dadabbai Barucha ot
Bombay, who in clear forcible style ex-
plained and defended the tenets- of the
tire worshippers. The Buddhists, who
bhave figuted prominently on the pro-
gramme since the beginning of the par-
liadient, had another innidg, their advo-
cates being Bauriu Yatsubschi and Prince
Chandibrai of Siam. Still mere was
added to the advocacy of Confuciagism
than has distinguished the parliament, in
an  address from Kuug Hsian Ho of
Shanghai, Between thess addresses Prof.
Hardy of‘the University of Freiburg re-
sumed tte history of toe study of com-
parutive religion and Prof. Godspeed of
the University of Chicags told wuat the
dead religions had buqueathed to the liv-
ing. )

Cable Routes Closed nud No News Has
Been Recelved,.

New Yorx, Sep. 16.—At the offices of
the telegraph companies yesterday it was
said that no advices had been received from
Brazil, and the cable routes were still
closed to all messages either way. .

Nothing in the way of news bad been
received at ‘the Braulian . Consulate,
according to the clerks 1n charge there.
They said that all the news the Consutats
had regarding the reported bo: Yardment
at Rio Juneiro was what had been learned
from the newspapers, )

Bostoy, Sep. 16.—Henry A, - Thomas,

April, 1889, has recsived—motic: from
Washington that he hus been removed, to
take effect on Monday unext, Jeremiah

"Keefe, a clerk in the railway mail serv-
ce, ks recrived the appointinent,

" Yellow Feverat Brnnlwl‘&k.
SAvaxNNag, Ga., Sep. 16.—No new casss

arise between the national und local miedi--
cal officers in regard to the concealment
of tl ses discovered by the
Hospitit'surgedns,

The Spanish Floed,
Maprip, Sep. 18.—The bodtes of. per-
rons drowbed in the recent flood ad Villas
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