>

L4
L

THE DAILY BEE~S

. — e

VO . - - r—
Sy v e

DAY, AUGUST 29, 1885,

. = > =

n , -

=

e

ATUR

TRE OHEAPEST PLACE IN OMAHA TO BUY

Ull RHNN I ITTU“RHE[

Is A'X

DEWEY &STONE

0ne of he Best and Largest dtocks in the United Btate:

To Belect From:

NO STAIRS TO OLIMB.

ELEGANT PASSENGER FLEVATOR

MAX MEYER & CO.

--ESTABLISHED, 1866 ---

Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

Gigars and Tobacco

Just Received, a full line of Meerschaum

Goods, prime aualitv, which were spe-

Guns, Ammunition,Etc

SEITYO FOR PRICH LIST.
YWax Meyer & Co., - - -

ciallvselected bvour Mr.Max Mever
in Europe for our own trade.

A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF

Omaha, Neb

FOLL LINE OF DROGGISTS SUNDBIES

Estimates Given on Plate Glass Furnished.
1114 Harney Street, - -

H. T. CLARK COMPANY,
Largest Drug, Paint, Oil and Glass House

in the West.

Omaha, Neb

Halls Safe and Lock Comp'y
SAFES, VAULTS, LOCKS, ETC.

LORO Farnac RBire®it, Omalha

=, BOYX IR CO.,

DEALERS IN

FIRE AND BUBGLAR PROOF

THE A. L. STRANG COMPANY,

Eogine Trimm

Double and Single Acting Power ano hano

PUMPY,  STEAM  PUMEY

lnﬁl, Mining Machinery, Bal

a
AND B80HOOL BELLS,

Qorner 10th and Farnam 8t., Omaha Neb

y Hose, Brass and Iron Flttinge
wholesale or retall, HALLADAY WIND-MILLS, OHUBCUPR

Our Cround Qil Cake

It s {he best and cheapast food for stock of sny kind. One g_onnd Is oqusl tc
three pounds o corn, Btock fed with Ground Oll Gake In the Fall anéd Winter
ins of running down, will inorease In welght and be In good marketable ocondi.

tion In the spring.

3e80(AL ¥)! 14 TO

Growers of Live Stock and Others,

WE OALL YOUR ATTENTION TO

men, a8 well as others, who use It, can testify to Ita mer-
{ta, Try It acd jadge for gumlm. Prloe $24.00 BM ton. No charge for sacks.
Address

OODMAN LINSEED OIL WORKS, Omahs, Neb.

M. HELLMAN & CO,

Wholesale Glothiers.

1301 AND 1303 FARNAM STREET, COR. 18Td.

OMAHA, NEB.

A. J. Tuirock, Eog, and Bupt.

Missouri Valley Bridge and Iron Worls,

OFFIOE AND WORKS LEAVENWORTH, KANBAS,

Ploase sond us word of all bridge work to let. Cogrespondsnce soligted Liom eoglueers snd taldge
oonuoLseko JuTe

G. P, N, Sanres, Aw't, Eng,

Traw and O mbioatin

T usses, Plers and Hub-
slructures.

A. MeoLouth, Agent,

H, W, Dianoxn, Asst. £@

Manu'scturers and Bullders of

Wronght Iron, Steel, Howe
BRIDGES

For Nallroads sud Highways
Tutn Tahles, Draw Spaos, Bock

linsley, Bnire Tulock

LIVESTOCK COMMIS £]

UNTON STOCK YARDS,
Omaha, Neb.

REFERENCES: .
Morchaot®’ & Farmer's Bank David City, Neb,

sl Haak, Omaha, Nob

GREEN & BURKE,

MERCHT'S

A FAMILY AFFAIR

BY HUGH CONWAY,

Awthor af ''Called Baok™ and “"Dark Days."

UHAPTRER XV—=CONTINURD,

he glg in question was driven by a man
who dismounted and halped to the ground a
woman with a good-tempered looking shiny
face, and who was dressed in refreshingly
bright colors, One of them rang the bell
Hmidly, and after a befitting interval the
dignified Whittaker condescended to open
the door. The man nasked if the Mesars
Talbert were in. This collective style jarred
upon Whittaker, who bad beon in the family
long enough to remomber the time when
“Messrs. Talbert and Co.” was a well-known
form of address. Ho replied that Mr, Tal-
bert and Mr, Herbert were in, but at present
engaged,

“We will wait until they can see us,” said
the man, So Whittaker Jot them eome into
the house, They wiped thelr foek on enter-
ing #0 carefully and thoroughly that all
doubts as to their being persons of any im-
portance were at onco set at rest.  Whittaker
felt ha was quite right in offering them
chairain the ball They were too respect-
ablo to bo left standing, but the gig and the
foeet-rubbing combined showed they were not
to be ushered into the drawing-room.

CWhat name shall T say ™ he asked,

“Wo are strangers,” said the man. *You
can sy wo have called on private and confl-
dential business."

“You had better give me your naimne,” sald
Whittaker,

UAMr, and Mrs. Rawlings,” answered tho
womnn,

Bo Whittaker went up stairs, found his
masters, and told them thata Mr. and Mrs.
Rawlings wanted to see themon private and
confidential business,

YRawlings, said IHerbert, witha shudder,
“Wa know no one with such an awful name,
Who are they, Whittaker®™

“1 have no idea, sir,” said Whiltaker. As
his masters adjudged the name horrible, Lo
felt half offended at it being supposed he
knew any cne named Rawlings,

“Where tro they, asked Horace,

“Tn the kall, sir.”  Whittaker felt thankful
he hod not been tempted to give thom sitting
room Liozors,

“iWhittaker,” said Horace, gravely, ‘wo
ghall o cxiremely annoyedif yon have lot
parsons come ingide our house who are book
hawkers, or, worsa still, those who iry to buy
up recond-hand clothes, as theso people say
they ecins on private and confidential busi-
ness,”

Howevor, they put their eye-glnsses up
nnd went downto the hall and confronted
thoir visitors. Toey found a woman whose
philistinic attire sob their tecth on edge, and
a palo-frced man with rather prominent light
blue eves and & weak looking, agitated kind
of face. The brothers wondercd mightily
what these people could want with them,

“You wish tospenk tous?” said Horace,
suavely. Although they kept persons at a
distance, as long as possible at arm’s length,
the Talberts were always polite and kindly
spoken,

1f you please, gir," said the man, Horace
and Herbert waited.

“Wo should like to see you in private,”
sald the woman, glancing round the hall So
Herbert opened the drawing room door, and
thoy all walked inside, ‘‘Now, then,” said
Horace, encourngingly, “what can wa do for
you, Mr. Rawlings—I believe that is yoar
namoi"’

“Yes, sir,” said Mr, Rawlings, drawing
ont o pocketbook, and handing Horaco a
card, on which was printed, “Rawlings
Bros,, Purveyors of Pork, 142 Gray street,
London.” Horace shivered, He felt very

“Pork,” he said, *is & meat we never
touch,” Then Lo motioned to Herbert to
ring the bell. Bub Mr. Rawlings interposed.”
“I didn’t come on that sort of business, gir.
The fact is, I havo heard thatgome time last
your a child, alittle boy, was left at your
house, sent from no one knows where, Is
this correct, gentlemen?

‘b is quite true,” answered Horace, He
was sorry he had misjudged the man in
thinking him a touting tradesman. “But
why do you ask® he added.

The man grew visibly excited. *‘Moand
my wiie,” ho said, “have strong hopes that
the ifttle boy 1s onawe lost, or had stolen
from us, more than two years ago.”

“You wish tospeal: to ws?? said Horace,
suarely,

The brothers' faces wore perfoct studies,
That two people like this should lay claim to
Beatrico's boy was gimply absurd.  “Impos.
giblal" they ejaculated in one breath,

“Don't sy impossible,” sald My, Rawlings,
“Wo may find our littla boy at last; we have
been hunting about all over England for
foundlings such as this, Itmay bo this one
is ours."

“Why should it have been sent hero?™

YT can't toll, sir, Dut X won't leave n stone
unturnsd, May wo seo the boyi”

The situation was growing ridiculous, and
if the Talberts dislikod, one thing rmore thay
another it was a ridiculons situation. The
Lest way out of thisone seemod to bo that
Mr. Rawlings should see the child and ba sat-
isfled it was not his missing offspring. B
Horsea yang the bell and desired that the
littls boy should be brought down,

Mrg, Miller, the nurse, upon recelving in.
structions to this effect, imagined that her
charge was to ba shown to visitors of fme.
portance, Bo sha quickly put on his bess gurs
ments, and mads him look very cherubile
He trottod into the drawing roam a cabinet
pioture of ehildish hosith aod beauty.

Rowlings looked ot bim with excitement iy
evory line of Lis fuco, His lght blus oyos
soomed to be starting out of his bexwl
“Maria,” he whispared honrsely to his wife,
“look at him. Just what ours would have
grown to, Tho same balr—ths sune eyes.
Aluria, 18 this not your boy! Answar rmoe—
and thank heaven we have at last found
bim."

The wife looked at the child but did not
RuSWer at once,

SIpis—I know iofs," said the mun. “Tel
them so, Mauria,"

Y1 hope it is," sald his wife.

The Talberts on hearing this looked stnpo
fed, The cass was asauning undresmt of
proportions, Dimly they saw that this recog
aition nuant strange things,

“My good man,” ssid Horacs, “you ane
making a completo mistake,”

“Oh, no, sir—no mistake, How can o
father be mistaken? Oh, my pretty boy—my
long-lost lamnbl Come tows and give ms
oo kiss! Coms to your fathor™

Hushot out his arug so vehomently thai
Huarry was frightened, and Instead of sccopt-

his face against hiz log sot up a howl, which
brought in Mra. Miller, who at onco whipped
him away. She bad strict Instroctions from
Boeatrice nover to Jet tho ohild bocome a4 nul-
sanoa, Horaceand Herbert, with arched eye
browe, aat staring at thelr visitors,

“We may take our little boy back with m
at onos, sir—may wo not " asked Rawlings,

Hortainly not," sald Horace, “You have
not given us the slightest proof it is your
child.”

“But it is, sir. I know, and Maria knows
ib ia. "

“Tall us how it came here, Until you can
do that wo cannot admit your claim for an
instant. It is absurd—you must be mis
takon."

“Absurd !” echoesd Herbert,

“Tell mo whoss child it is, if {6 {sn't mine?”
retorted thea man,  “Do that and 1 will go
away. I don't care how it cumo hern, 1 know
ia Irecognizedt, -It §a my poor lost little
boy, and I will have it."

o man grew more excited than befors,
Horaoe was intensely annoyed. Ho turned to
the woman, *“Youscom to have soime senys,”
hogaid; ““do you claim this childm

Bho glanced at her husband and toars

into her eyes, ““Yes, sir,” sho said,
I believe it 1s my child." The gituation
grew worss and worse, It was well for the
boy that he had mads such friends of Horace
and Harbert or ho must have been macrifleed
forthwith, if only torid tho house of his
salf-styled father and mother.

As it was the Talborts temporized; they

romised to consider the matter for a few
days, and lot Mr, Rawlings know the decision
they might come to, Mr, Rawlings wroteon
his business card the name of n hotel at
which he was slaying, and having again and
in assarted that hoe wonld not be robbed

of his refound son, atlast, to the unspeak-
able relief of our friends, drove away in his

Kiglemr had Horaco and Herbert beon placed
in such a difficulty, They sat stroking their
beards for at least half an hour, but could
seo no way oubt of it, Tho arrivil of the
child onthat evening of last year was ns
nothing comparad to the present dilemima,
Then, had they chosen 1o uso it, there was at
least o short cut autof the difficuity; now
thero was noze, The more they thonght the
more improbable it seemed that theso peopls
could bo the parcnts of the boy. And yet
the man at least assertad that it was so, aos ik
tho matter was beyond doubt. The beliol
that thochild was “some once's” child still
clung to boih Ilorace and Herbert, It
scomed, moreover, an absoluto insult that
the child of such personsas Mr, and My,
Rawlings shonld have been pent to Haozle
wood Honse, Why should they havae been
chosen out of all the world to have this
child foisted upon them? Why did not the
unknown sonder return it to its rightful
home! The whole claim was o mistake:
whether willful or aecidental, it was a mis-
take, Fond as they hod really grown of the
little boy, the Talberts were far too just to
Wiink of wishing to keep him from his legiti-
mate owners; but they Lad nointention of
surrendesing Lim to the first claimant,

Besides, what about Peatrice? what would
sho say! Beatrice, to whom the child seemed
a3 tho appls of her eye,  Bitterly they blamed
themselves for ever having yiclded to her
request that she right keep the foundling.
But what was done was done, and could not
now be helped.

Horeee vwrote to Beatrice by the next post,
He told her that soms persons had called
and clnimed her boy. The whole thing, he
gaid, wos a great puzzle to him and te
Herbert. They had deferred their decision
for a few days. If possible they would de
nothing until her return.

Beatrico was alone when she read that let-
ter. She turned deadly pale and scemed to
gasp for breath, Thenshe rang the bell avd
ordered her things to be packed. At break-
fast she quietly told Lady Clauson that she
found she must return to Blacktown by the
nexttrain, Bhe gave no reason for this ab-
rupbdeparture, and her sudden determing-
tion annoyed Lady Clausen immensely. Sir
Maingay said nothing, His daughter had
long ngo shown him she wes entire mistress
of her own actions,

“Mark my words," said Lady Clauson as
soon as Beatricoe had departed; ‘‘that girl
will some day do something which will dis-
grace the family.”

“(Oh, nonsenso, my love," sald Bir Maingay,
who had now been married Jong enough to
find out that his beautiful wife was not all
his fancy had onco painted her,

Beatrice reached Hazlewood House quile
nnexpected, The Talborts wera out, s0 the
girl ran straight to the nursery, *“Where is
my bay{'she ecried, so vehemently that she
startled Mrs, Miller who knew nothing of
thoe purport of the visit paid yesterday, The
boy wus tliere all gafe, and Miss Clanson,
without removing her outdoor garments,
hogped and caressed her pet until sk was
told that her uncles bad coma in.  Bhe went
to them at once, They greeted bLer in
astonishmoent,

“Whathave you done about thoso wratehed
peoplel” shoe asked quickly. “The people
who claim my boy, I mean.”

“My dear, we bhave dono nothing as yet.”

“Youn will not dream of giving him uni”

“I hope we shall not Lo obliged to,”

Wl isten, Uncla Horace,” her cheek flushed
assho spolie, YL will give him up to no one
—nooneat all,”

“I om sure, my dear Beatrice, you will bo
entirely puided by us," gaid Horace,

“OL course she will,” sald Herbert, kindly,
Thoy must have heen sanguine mon, as the
sot of Miss Clenson's brow did not promise
well for her submitting to guidancs of any
kind,

“I ghull nover give wap that bLoy,” she
gald in o flrm volee, “until the person whe
clnima 16 gives evibry proof that it is his, )
would ratber run away with him and hide
myself."

Horace looked extromely shocked, My
dear Beatrice,” he said, ib grieves us Lotk
to hear you talk so wildly, The childiss
very nice child, but you speal of itogif §f
wore of our own flesh and blood?

Beatrico did not reply to this; but the up
shot was that the Talberts promised to write
to Mr, Rawlings and say that they held his
recognition of a clild not seen for more than
two years insufficient proof that it was his
own, and in the absence of furthor evidence
declined to entertain bis clabm., After this
Beatrice loft them, snd for somo time they
mourned over this new awd sturtling phass
of demonstrativences displayed by one of
ibeir own kin,

Two mornings afterwards Horace opened
a letter pddressd (o him in clerkly writing,
lio yead it and it seomed as if his jaw was
about to fall. In silence he handed tho letter
to Herbert, Horbert read it, and his face
reflectid his brother's emotion, One glanoce
passod botween them and they knew that
they were of one mind, Horace turned to
Beatrice,

*'Bzatrice,” ho said in & voice solemn as the
grave, and in smanner declsive as the laws
of the Medes and Persians, “that child must
be given up,”

Eha started, but bofore she could speals she
heard Herbert's echo, equally solemn  and
dt‘f‘lllii\'i.‘: “Beatrice, that child must be given
U

CHAPTER XVL
A TAME BURRENDER,

This {8 & true copy of the letter which foll
like a bombsholl between the gentls and
peace-loving Talberts;

“BracktTowx, Dee, 81, 18— -—To the
Messrs, Horaco and Herbort Talbert: Gea
tlemen—1We have this morning been con:
eulted by Mr. Rawlings with reference to
your refusal to restore to hilm lis child, John
Rawlings, whom Lo lost about two yeurs ago
in o wysterious manner, and whom be has
recently disgoversd 1o be living in your
honse,

"Tha circumstances as oxplained to us by
our olient tend to show that the chuld wos
loft by somo person unknown in a rallway
carriage, nud that it eventually nrrivod at
your bouss, where, wo undersiznd, i6 has
gince pamedned,

“Mr, Rawlings willcall 2t your housge on
neat Baturday afternoon, at 8 o'clock, with
s carriage, and wo trust you will, without
furibior oppesition, allow tha child to depart
with him,

“In caso you still refuso to give up the

ing the lnvitation ran to Herbery, and hiding

immediste logal metion €0 obinin posession
of his son, and wo are informed that proper
logal proof as to the identity of the boy will
be bereaftsr ndduced.
“We are, gentlemen,
“Your obadiont servants,
“Braceerr AND WiGonss "

No wonldor that after reading the last para-
graph, and realizing the fact that tho man
with tho terrible name meant to fight for his
offspring, Horace cjaculated: “The ohild
miist bo given up!™ No wonder that Horbert
in his turn echoed his hrother's exclamstion,
Unimagiluative as they wers, a dromdful ples
ture of the consequences of resistancs fixed
it=elf on tha mental retinm of each.

But Deatrico was by far the most agitated
of the party, Her cheek grew white; the
band which she mechanieally held out for the
letter trembled.  Horbort gave ber the opis-
tolary bombshell, and whilst she resd it the
two brothors gased at each othér in that
sadly ealm and gravely reflective way at
times natural to men whose miinds are made
up that a particular path of duty must at all
cost bo trodden to the end. When such s
gnze passes from man to man it strongthens
tho feet of each to tread the stony courss,

Beatrico rend the Jetter twice, Withoutn
word she returned it to Horbort; then she
walked across the room to the fireplace and
stood for some minutes tapping her foot upon
the fender. Her Lack being turned to the
Talberts thoy could not sce the supreme emo-
tion shown by her contracted Lrow and in
every lino of her set, white fuce, Had they
soen it they would have been more than sur
prissd—they would bave been shocked.
Strong emotion was a thing 1o bo shown by
woll-bred persons only under the most intense
}mwomtlm. In this case it was uncalled
ar.

Presently the girl turned to them, “Youn
have quite maile up your minds to vield to
these poople’s threat?? she askid, Thero was
& curious strained sound in her voles,

**'Wecando nothing else,” answerad Horace,
Herbert nodded a sad assent to his brother's
view of the case,

“Nothing else!” echoed Beatrice with a
touch of gcorn in her voico. “What right
can these people have to the boy?! It is not
thelrs,  Unels Horacs, Uncle Herbert, you
can remember how ho was sent hore,  How
beautifully dressed he was—how thoroughly
cared for. Can yon, can any ono for a
moment imagine him as belonging to such
persons! What are they? Pork butchers,
you gaid.”

“Purveyors,” interpolated Hornes, who
loved to be proeise,

“Iow isit possible ho can be thelr childy
ured Beatrice,

“People in any station of lifo may have
children, my dear,” sald Herbert, uttering
the troism like a nowly-found proverb of
Bolomon,

“HAnd,” sald Horace, speaking more to tha
point, *the broad fact remains ghnt they
claim tho ehild and are prepared to make
that clabm good before the magistrates.?

The mest pecomplished Jack-of-all-trades
genorally breaks down when he interprets
law—Iilornes wos no exception. Had he
known that Messrs, Blackett and Wiggens
conld only obtain possession of their elient’s
child by awrit of habeas corpusor somo
such mysterious operation in a civil eourt he
might bavo felt more inclined to disregard
tho threat of “Immeoedinte legal action.' As
it was, his ignorance of eriminal Inw inters
proted the vague threat as conveyving tho
awful terrors of a magisterial summons, His
mistake shows how much better it would be
for the general public if they consulted
solicitors in every emergency—and how much
better for solicitors]

“Before tho magistrates, my dear Beatrics,"
echoed MHorbert, dutifully waccepting his
brother’s version of the law.

“Tell them to doso—tell them to prove
their right,” eaid Deatrice,

The brothers held up their long, shapely
bhands in horror. “My dear Beatrice,” said
Horace, with the solemnity of a bishop re-
buking a curate, ‘‘for heaven'ssako be reasons
able—weo only ask you to be reasonnble. How
can wo posiibly appear befors the bench ard
contest this clalm?  Fancy the tallt—the ridi-
cule! You must see the utter ebsurdity of
your suggestion—the utter impossibility of
our complinnee.™
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“My dear Bealvice” said Harace, *for
Heaven's sale ba voasoralile”

*Teos, Beatrics, Iam sure you must sea it,"
gald Horbert.

If Miss Clanson was misguided enongh not
to s2e the ubourdity and impessibility of th
course she sqirhed her uncles to take, T am
sureshe stands alone in herdarkness, Horpce
and Herbert bailed beforo the county Justices,
charged by a purveyor of pork named
Rawlings wilh unlawfully detnining the
sald purveyor's son and beir, wonld heve
munde not only the hair of Qakbury, Lut plsg
the kair of @ portion of Blacktovwn stand on
end, Think how the fumilics of position
would have laughed! Think how mnpoyed
and bitter the wisencres who were suco the
child was “somebody” would have fels when
tho lowly parentage was revealel! And even
if Mr, Rawlings [niled to substantiste his
claim there would be seandal, People would
ask why thoe Talberts were so anxiovs to keop
posspsslon of this little stranger, MBeatrice's
strange fancy for the boy woulld no; Lo a sufs
fliclent explanation. Tho Talberts knew the
world and its pettiness and wicked tongue,
Once they bad braved it in deferonce to a
whim of Bentrico's, but the matter was now
far too sorious to take s girl's whim into aee
count, They saw that ons course only was
open to thom,  Whon Mr, Rawliuzs' carriage
cum to their door little Harry wust forth-
with be pleced in it,

But Miss Clauson still continned unreason-
able, Bho even returned to the attack, “Ido
ot fee it at allY she sald, I this wan lald
clalm to one of your flelds you would not
givo itup.”

HYA field does not arrive unexpectodly in
the middle of the night,” suld Horace—not
bumorously, but as one who states a simple
fact,

“Take s better similo, wy dear,” said ¥er-
bert.  “Suppese you picked up o soveragn
in the streot aud a man came up and swore
itwas his  Although you wight have overy
roason to doubt his gssertion you would, 1
awm sure, give it up Liorder to avold unsecnly
disputo.”

“F don't think T should,” sail Beatrice,
deflantly,

YOk, yes, my dear, you would, " said Hor-
By, gravely,

1 e purs of it added Herbort,

Boatrice did not purmuo Horboert's ingonious
argument further. HNothing—0 entroaty
of ming will make you change your mninds™
gho miked, Tho brothers shook their beads
edly, 16 wos painful to than to refuse ber
roquest, Lut thair grave eyes lookod juto the
distunce and siw all the borrors which they
lmogined o contest with Mr, Rawlings would
aroise, DBeatrice Koow that auy further
ai]l“-ll would bo wasto of lreath, Y1 Lot
go and thick,” eho sall, wearily, cs she
turned awsy from the arblters of the Loy's
Iale

YL omay say,” said Horace, with elight
blish on his chieck, “that wo Loth yegret the
necersily of this surronder, As a rule wa

ossible wo wold willlngly Yave given lios
86 room until his fature yes nssnsd,®
Beatrico took his ‘hand and pressad b,

"Thank you,” gbe said, gratefully,  Then she
passed throtgh the door which Herbert hald
onen, an act of palitonoss which not even the
relat ionghip of uncle and niece or the pro-
verbinl contempt  bred by familinrity nabk
Jowed the Talberis to forget.

Thoe brothers resumied their peats, and for
A whils silence reigned. Tha truth s they
folt angry and annoyed, porhnps even solfs
reproschful, Tmposesible as it wos that Me
Rawhlngs' clafms could be conlested, both
Horaco and Herbert folt a semve of shameo
natural {o any Englishunan who finds himself
compelled to yield by s more threat, The
wish to fight evervtling out to the bitter end
made Eungland what # fe  Perlaps, after
all, when they cama #o think of ik the
Talberts were fander of the child than they
carsd to own,  Ab any rate, aftér a long
brown study, Herbert, at loast, showed signs
of wivering

“1 suppese,” ho askod, as one meking for
Information, “it would be out of the quostion
for us todo ns Beatrice wishes

Horaco wns equal to tho ocension.  “Quite
out of question,” ho answered stornly, ““Wa
should be placed in m ridiculous position and
bocoma the jest of the county,”

They shuddered visibly at the thought and
s0 far ns tho Talborts wero concernesd the
boy's fate was sottled, To becomo the jest
of the county is too terriblel Country wit,
ag we all know, is go delicats, yot so sharp
and pointed |
With minds ill at easo thay sought dis-
traction in their housekeoping, Although as
& rule the “Tabbies™ wore just, if cheese-
paring, in their management—not unreason-
able, if exacting, in thelr requirements, to-
iny they drove the ecook and poor Whit-
takier nlmost frantic, and set both wondering
“whatever the masters were going toged to,”
In tho meantime Beatrico had earried ber
white face to hor own room.  Bhe locked the
oor, throw herself upona couch, whern for
slong time she sat with her hauds pressed
szainst hor brows, Bhe did not woep, nor
vas hor look that of one rasigning herself to
fare ana geiting rendy 10 Yivil 10 the nevie
able. It wans rather tliat of ono searching
for and exploring every path which might
pussibly offepa svay of escape from a diffi-
culty. DBut itscomedas if overy path she
trod mentally resolved itself into aeuld de sac,
for the girl heaved a hopeless sigh and the
toars at lnst began to force themsolves
through her balf elosod lashes.

Shoe rose, rang the bell, and gave orders for
tho boy to bo brought to her. Ho soonran
fnto the roomn with the ery of delight with
which bo nlways greoted her,  Miss Clauson
took the littla fellow on her lap, elnsped him
to hor heart, stroked and curled his protty,
ruffled  bright hair, ealled him by a thousand
endearing names and strange  diminutives,
kissed him on his lips, his eyes, his noel, his
dimpled arms and fat legs, and generally
wont through the well-known ceremony of
child worship, It was clear thut no legal
mennce, however dirve, would make her ae-
quiesca in the tame surrender of her pet con-
templated by her uncles, Nofono of her
many and rather wilid ejaculations so much
as hinted at the pessibility of an impending
scparation. In no sense woera her caresses,
somo of which were tearful ones, intended as
a farewell.

By and by, with a face even paler than
before, Beatrice took tho child by the hand
and went down stairs, BShe paused for a
second before the closed door of the room in
which she had left ber uncles, I cansee no
other way. 1t must be done,” sho muttered,
Then, like one full of a solemn purpose, sho
entered the room, Whatever she may have
been about to do, tho empty room scemed to
give ber a welcowe respite.  Sho gave o
breath of relief. Nevertheless, it scemed
that the respite was to be but short, for,
after walting a few minutes -nd finding
neitber Horace nor Herbert appear, she
turned as if to go insearch of them,

But at that moment her mood changed
once more, or an alternative course at lnst
presented itself. A tinge of color leaped
back to her cheel.  With quick steps she
led the boy awey, and hayving consigned him
to Mrs. Miller's cure, again sought her own
room, and sgain st for along time in deep
thought, 1t js Lut aslender chance,” she
whispered, “buti it can be lried. To-day in
Thursday, and nosteps can be taken until
Saturday.”

After thisshe wrote a note toBylvanus
Mordle, asking him if ho could come te the
house and sesher either that afterncon or
early the next morning, She sent tho note
down to tha village and then went in searcs
of her uncles,

They looked at her rather timidly, perhapa
conscience stricken, They fancied she had
coma to rencw Ler argument and offer up
fresh entreaties. It may bo they foarad that
in such an event they would be forced to
yield, in spite of the consequoences suchan act
of wenkness must entail. But Beatrice did
not reopen the attack, Bho quictly adked if
she might have tho clothes worn by the boy
when hoe ness disturbed the seclusion of
Hazlewoold House; which elothes, it may be
remembered, were carefully stoved away by
Horace in the big safe, As thore appeared
to be no harm in the gratifying of this re-
quest the safo was unlocked, anl a neat
brown paper Imr-'ri indorsed in b1[1}!"1“:!.:".-.'
long, slim caligraphy iven to tho girl,

#You will not answer the solicitor's letter,
I hope,™ she snid,

“No; ibneels no answer, Tho delivery of
the boy will be angwor enongh,”

In the afternooa Bylvanus frotied up on
his tricycle, His fnce wos radiant from the
ned effects of the shavp, fresh oir, tho
exerelse, and tho delipht at having receiveld
such a summons from Mis Clauson, To-day
ho was lengues above his lngubrious name,
He elappod his honds together, not so much
for tha purpese of promoting circulation as
on peconnto’ the cheerful sound of thodetona-
tions mndo by tho meeting palims.  Ho wished
old Whi or o happy new year in p way
which cloarly implied that happy years were
tha rule, sad ones the exception, Whittaker
returned the greeting with due respect, and
ventured to express his approval of Mr, Mor.
dlo's Christmas Day sermon, Then Mordle
siid seapething which mado even Whittaker
lnugh., Miss Clageon beard tho curate's
brigk, erisp voico Jong before ho was gshown
into thoe drawing roous.

Ho greeted ber plessantly, and learned
that ber uncles wero ont,  As thoe Talberts
always took their out-of-loor exerciss of an
aftornoon, this news was no surprise to him,
Who shull say that Bylvanus did not time
his call by their well-lmown elock-work L.
ital A tete-a-toto is often pleasant, althongh
the two hoads harbor no thoughts save those
of friondship,

S¥ou want me,” said Bylvanus, *Behold
me, Herol am."”

“I want you to do mea favor, so I ven-
tured to write to you.” Beatrico's words
wero conventional, but thers wus something
in her munuer which mado the quick-witted
curate wonder,

YComumand me—in anything—everything
—all"  Ho spoke even wmoroe quickly snd
gmphatically than was his wont. In his
heart the good fellow faoelod his md was
needed for something concoriing Carruthers,
whom Lie persigted i Lelioviig Beatricg
loveld, Nevertheless, Lo would willingly
bave done all he coulil to Lelp to Lappiness
the man who had taken overy vestige of
hope fpom b,

But stho favor resolved itself into this:
Would Mr. Mordle aocompany Mis Clausun
to-morrow morning to Blacktown? Sho hed
a private ervand which took ber ton part of
the city of which she kpow littlo or nothing
Bylvanus folt und exprosed himself groatly
honored. At whattimoe shoulldl ke call for
ber! Would she wallk or drivel Beatrice
looked at hlin and spoke very slowly and as
if with sn eflort,

] wish wo one—not even my uwncles—to
know of this excursion,” sl sald, “Would
you meet ms 4t tho cross rosds ut 10 o'vlock
d-morrow moringl I 1 trespasion youry
time or good nature ploass say so '
“respass! By nomeans, Ten o'vlock, 1
sbigll be waiting for you.”

Noverthe v Bylvanus was surprlicd, even
troublid  To baverefused to do Mis Clau-
son 6 service, whatever i might b, was of
oourse outiof the question, bub belpg op en ey

wre not fopd of children, but your littls

child My, Rpwlings bas instructed ys to tal

friend bes been very good, nnd hgd it Loca

the day iy wll his comings snd golud 1 Lo had

A o 8ifkn o any pmmtta
of the mysterious. “E
cours " ho sald, mak tha <
mesortion ol for cariosity LN
ks ; nseHeTee. - "“.‘ e
YTt s mn errand no ;
gravely, Hor wonds satisfied Sylvanu
the words of n fair womnn siwiys satisfy
conscionos of o man,  Tho Ammount of &0
tion carried Ly beauty is truly wondec!:
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COUNTERFEITERS BEWARE.

A Michigan Concern Enjoined.
[From the Bochester Mornlog Herald.

The following injunction has been obiainéd
W tha Hop Bitters Oompany, of Roshester,

. Y., agninst Collatious 1), Warnor of Read-
ing, Mie igan prohib ting hin from manufse-
turing or selling "German Hop Bittors,”

Thko 'resident of the United States of Amerion
to Collatinns D, Warner,of Keading, Mioh.,
his servants, workimen, nali smen and agents,
and each and evory of them:

Wheraws, it has beon reprosented unto the
the Justiges of our Circuit Oourt, the Hom
Stanley Matthews, and the Hon, B,
l_:;l.\“’lli :.Jt. Dntmité Wit:.-it[l t!li‘d for lﬁt Dis- .
triet, sittivg az n Conrt of Chanoery you
Collatinns i'a Warner, are maanfacturiog sod
selling & medicine pamed Gerraan Hop Bitters
in frandulent imitation of the Hop Bitters
made aud sold by complainant; youresid m
icine being deviked, circulated and intended to
mirlead the public 1nto purchatlng such conn-
terfeit goods aa the manufacture of the com-
plainant,

Wa therefore, In consideration of the prem-
isan, o atrictly enjoin you, thesaid Uollntinus
D. Warger, and sll aud every the persons bes
fore named, from using the worda “H

ters” on any flnids contained in bottles 8o &
to induce the belief that such fnidas are mada *
by complainant; and forther, from manufact—
uring, selling or offeriog for sala any bitters or
other flaids in the hottles and with the labels,
and in the general folm in which you were
manufocturing and selliog the bitters called by
you German Hop Bitters, on the filling of the
bill; or in any other bottlos, or wite any other
labele contrived or designed to represent or
induce the belief that the bittera or fluids sold
by you are the gooda of the complainant, until
the further order of the Court, i =

itness,
The Honorable MORRISON R WAITE, i
OChief Justice of the United States,
At Detroit,this 15th day of July, A. 1D, 1885,
L, 8] Walter 8, Harshin, Olerk,

Prosaonte the Swindlers, \

It when you cull for Mop Dltters (ate groen alustes
of hops on tha white label) the drugzist hands oud
any stoff called 0 D Warner's Germnn Hop Bitters
or with other h oame, reluss 16 and shun that
drogglsh s you wonnd  viper; and If he has taken
your money for the stuf, indiet Wim for the feand
snd sue him for domasges fur the swindle, snd will
reward yon liborally for the convictiar.

hn 1lemt MNavar, powvind

L ih, exima I; l- ¢:.:‘l|“ I‘ri::l'hll: Fﬂn‘lwl Axan, .::im
m;rdwbgm-f- Cgans. . &, Frw e buport s At iston
e £ AL Rl Yons pooner G Grianti far (b3 eladas
Rl sasainiared by DIL 3. O B SINGERTA SONE ‘
Ju W, WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGEXT,
31 BROADWAY, N, X,

DR.HAIR'S

ASTHMA CURE |

This Invaluable ‘o readlly and p untl
cures all kinds of amn.. 'I'!u’;mnl nm and

long standing canes + ield promptly to I wonderful
ouring propertles. Tt ls keown throughout the world
for its unrivalsy efficacy, |
J L. CALDWELL, city. Tincoln, Neob.  writes, Jan
o 1884, Hinoe uaing Dw, Halr's Asthms oure, foy
ore than one year, my wile has boen roly N
not even & symptem of the dlsease hskapprared.
WILLLAM BENNLTT, Nichland, luws, writea Nov.
d. 1888, 1 have been afilictod with Hayv Fever snd !
Asthinw since 1860, 1 followed your directlons and ]
am happy to say that I never slopt better o my He, !
I am glad that I am among the many who can spesk 1
L]

L i

#a fsvorably of your rewedies.

A valuablo 04 pago treatiss contatning vim flar :
from every State fu the U, B, Cannds snd Groad
britaln; will be malled upon spplication.

Any druggint not having It In stock will prooured.
to order, Ask for DDr, Halr 8 Asthma Cure, )
DR B W HAIR & BON. Prop's (lin't! @,

Humprseys -
HOMEOPATHIC

Veterinary Specifics ~ ~°

Horses, Cattle, Sheep
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,

In nso for over 20 yeors by Farmers,

Stockbreeders, Horse . R., &o.

Used by U. 8. Covernment.

&3 STABLE CHART "sa
Mounted on Roliers & Eook Mailed Frea.

Humphreys' Med, Co., 100 Fulton Si,, N, ¥,

Humphre a;Hemoopa;z 4
SpecificNo.28
Nervous Debily, Vifal Weakn 1
Sl T M e E

T 1) T 0

E BANDUNIFO

Bend for guy
Peanitifally Mimtratod Cotalogad of Uanp
AND [ o Uwrmussns, 30 eolisnd

W. GRAY,

poerr [(Broomssos 10)
FOSTER & GRAY,
WSO LES.A T 8

LUMBER

WHITE PINE, YELLOW PINE, CALI.
FORNIA RFEDWOOD

ABH, OAK, BLACK WALNUT,
BPANISH OEDAR,

Bear Ceek Lims, Loulsille Cement

Portland Oement, Tows and Mi '3
o Halr, B, Bl LFlas 3

Cor. 6th & Douglas St




