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CHAPTER XXIL
HARRY LEARNS A NEW WOHD,

I am informmsd, hy thoss who ought to
mow, that a oredit balance at one's bankers
pomspims greal virtues as an elevator of both
norals and character, That, apart from
my sordid consileration or miserly joy, it
nables a man to face with greater conrage
he smallor flls and annoyances of life, ren-
fers him less lable to many temptations,
waches him to rogard his fellow-creatiures
xith more affectionate oves, and generally
0 acquiesce in the wisdom of the arrange-
nent which made the world as [t i, If this
0 =0, the universal destes to grow rich may
wmve for its mainspring the noblest motives,

A in nino cases out of ten & woman holds
noney in far greater reverence and awa than
L man does; the pessession of such a balance
thould be to her doubly gratifying and
devating, With money womnn is a power.
it was the weak concession, begun yenrs ngo
‘or man's selfich onds, complotsd to-day for
ho sake of justics, that a woman hng any
tght to hold property at all, which has lad
1p to the detnand for womanhood suffrage.
Beatrico had a very large erndit balance
n the hands of ths family bankoers, Moessrs|
Furlong, Stephens, Furlong, Seymounr & Fur-
ong, an establishment which, for the sake of
wevity, and on account of its antiquity, was
sommonly known as the Blacktown Old
Bank. It wos a very Inrgo balance; so large
hat it annoyed Hornee and Horbort to think
o its lying at the bankers, With their
praiseworthy regularity the trustees had
wery hall year paid their niece’s income to
ser account at Messrs, Furlongs, and ns
Beatrico did not spend one-fifth of it the
noney bired with its proverbial fecundity.
Until thelr niecs cama to stay with them
ha Talberts had, without even consnlting
der, invested all surplus income in good
lividend-paying preferenca or  debenture
tocks, choren beeawss they only paid four
por cont.—no weoll-advised borrower should
think of offering more than four per cent,
Dofng g0 ereates mistrust, During the lnst
fear Beatrice bnd asked them fo let the
money lie at tho bank. 8o at the bank it
was, ns Horacoe said, not Learing a fraction
of intercst, It vexed him to soe such waste,
Only nt Christmoes he had remonstrated
with her, “You are simply making our
frionds"—soveral members of the clongated
firm lived in the neighborhomd—*a hnndsome
yearly present, Paying one of their clerk’s
alavy, in fact”

“Perhaps that was why Mr, Stephons was
so attontive to me at dinner Inst week,” said
Beatrice placidly.,

YOb, nonsense! Tt's a mere nothing to

them.  But why should they have your
mongy for nothing, and lend it ont at seven
or cight per cont. 1"
Beatrice could give no reason, Bhe simply
eafid sho wishoed it to yemain as it was for a
while, Horace and Herbert began to wonder
{f she had afoot any scheme for endowing a
bospital, or restoring the parish church,

However. the money Iny idlo and at call,
and if Horace's explanntion of the method
by which bankers make fortunes was correct,
the page in the red basil-covered ledger,
headed “Beatriee Clauson,” must have been
a gpratifying =ight for the Messrs, Furlong
rund the rest of the firm,

One morning—the very morning which
Mr. Hervey had appointeld for his gsecond in-
terview with Deatrice—a few minutes after
the respectable lveried porter had drawn
the bolts of the outer doors, and so pro-
claimed that the bank was ready for all
comers, a check for one thousand pounds,
pavable to “self? or “*bearer” and signed
SPeatrice Clauson” was bhanded across the
broad mahoguny counter to the spruco cash-
ier,

Ho lenned avross the counter and asked
her in the politest manner;
YHow'l-you-hay'-it"

Mrs, Miller would have flve hundred in
gold, and flve Bank of England notes for
one hundred pounds each. The money was
counted out.  Mrs. Miller buttoned the notes
inside her dress.  The bag of gold she placed
In her pocket, where with every movement
it bumped heavily but reassuringly against
ber leg, and in dumb but painful show pro-
claimed that it was safe, Then she rejoined
Lber mistress, and the ecab earriod them to
Blacktown railway station,

They booked to Paddington, As they
wanted no compunions they entered a ladies'
sarringe. Bvery traveler knows that solitude
{8 most often tound in those compartments
reserved exclusivoly for the fair sex. This is
n delicats complitnent to man, but not, por-
haps, fully appreciated by sueh men who,
after eying vacant seats enviously, have to
enter a carvinge more than three parts full
of people,

Tho train started. For a while Beatrice
gat as one ina reverio, Mrs, Miller, who held
the boy, watched her face. Beatrice sighed,
lookod up and met her companion's gaze,
“He will follow us," she said, She trembled
as sho spoke,

“Yes, if e ean find ns.
aan do §0 he'll hunt you to death, Wea'll g0
where be can't flud us, There we'll waib
until he can trouble you no more, my sweet,"
“Al, when will that be?” sighed Beatrice,
“When be s struck down,  When my
prayers are answered.  When you lpok on bis
dead face, and know that you are frest”
“Hush! hush! How can you dare to pray
for a man's deathl  Eveu I, whom be hay so
wronged, could not force my lips to form
that prayer.”

“Oh, my dear! my dear! that is different.
You would be prayving for yourself, God
would not listen; but I pray only for you
and He will,"

“Sarab, be silent,” sald Beatrice, Bhe had
alwaya sob her face stornly agninst her maid’s
religions flights,  But M. Miller's excite-
ment had by now reached a piteh which re-
Blsted even Beatriee's commanils,

“Beel” she sald in thrilling tones, which
made even the child opon bis eyes in wonderg
ment, “last night a sign came to me, adream,
1 looked down from somewhere and saw my-
soll as I must be, as it wos tixed 1 should be
before the world began, whers the worm
dieth not—"

“My poor Sarah, be calm.”

“Whers the flre 8 not quenched. 1 saw
myselfl, and I saw him, He was close at
hond,  Ob, God means to strike, and soon,
very soon, "

Hoer voice had such intensity, her eyes such
a wild look in them, that little Harry, who
bind watched her o that spell-bound manner
cumunon ta reflective childveu, camo 1o tha

copclusion that sometbing was wrong, and
set up a lusty roar,

“See,” salld Beatriee, reproachfully, *%youn
have frightensd the boy."

The woman grew caloy at once, The blaze

of fanaticism foded from her face, nnd she
was onee more the attentive nurse aod faith-
ful servant, The train hurried them onwards
on their Qight,
Flight! Yes, It was flight! Hervey's
threat had struck home. 1t bad careled cons
victlon, Boatrles never doubted his assers
tion that although it mizht be imposaible for
Lim to foreo her to come to his side, he could
logally take the boy from her. Bhe deter-
mined to fly, leave no trace, hide for awhile,
and let this man in ber alissnee do his worst.
Lf be told her friends the tale of the marringe
it would at least gave her from the pain
of so doing, Sho bhad not yet settled whithor
to go, but she moeant to-night o be out of
England,

The lttle boy, as was usan]l when he ap-
peared in public, had attractad much atten-
tion while they waited on ths Blacktown
platform, Ho greet s the interest excitud
by such a perfect specimen of ohildiiood that
every woman and not n few men turned and
locked wfter him, At the first stoppage a
lady who saw him througl the window
actually fetched her bustand out of the
refreshmont roowm to Lok as bis golden balr,
Hhe was but 8 young wile, or she mizht

Poor dear!{f ho
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bave kuown better. Fleasing as such adumli-
ration wust bavg egn W Duatrics, it soomied
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to tronbla Mre. Millir. As the traln re-
enmed its conrse, sha turned to Boatrioa
“It must be done, my dear, It must be
done”

Beatrics, who now had the boy, hugged
him tightly., “I won't—I ocan't do it," she
enld, »

““We shall ba traced all over the world by
it, my denr,” safd Mre. Millor, sadly.

"Oh, Baraht It §s too cruel—too cruell
Boo, let us twist it up and hide it.”

Tharewith she twisted up Harry's sunny
locks, turned themover on the top of his head,
and fastened them with a bairpin,  His
wns replaosd, and very eoimiocal the boy looked
with his halr growing upwards,

And very protty he looked when, n minute
afterwards, thinking this was A new sort of
game, he shook off his eap, shook out the
knot, and, prestol down fell the glowing
eloud again.

It was tucked wp again, Tt was shaken ont
agnin—and again and again, It was flne
sport for the baby, but Beatrice began to
glanoe timidly at ber maid, who shook her
head ominously, **Weshall bes followed every-
where,"” she snikl. Beatrico sighed.

““He'll bo a big boy In no time, my pretty,”
said Barah, “then it must come off, Don't
run the risk now. Thero's not such bair in
the three kingdoms.”

Btrange that a woman who believed so
implicitly in desting, Mrs, Millor should be
in her ealm momonts 8o ealeulating and fore-
sooing,

Beatrieo kissed the soft eloud, and said that

wins why it was such a &in.  Sarah, withont
a word, drew out a newspaper and a large
pair of bright scissors, Beatrice turned
away to hide hor tears,
Barah cnt a hole in the contre of the nows-
papar—a bole just big enough for the boy to
put his head through. He did so, and thought
it great fun, s bloe eyes danced with
delight, *“Hold the corners, miss" eaid
Saral, Beatrice with averted eyves took up
two of them in ber trembling hands, The
ernel work hegan,

Ruthless ns thoe shears of Atropos, Barah
plicd ber Lright blades, and the boy's glit-
tering locks fell in soft mnasses on the ont-
spread Btandard,  Never beforo bad the
columns of that influentinl  jonrnal gleamed
so brightly.  Clip, «olip, clip, went tho
seissors, every clip scoming to cut Doatrice's
heart.  In five minutes the work was roughly

.

Every clip seeniing to cut Beatrice's heart,

done, and the glory of Harry's halr gone
forever,

Beatrice positively sobbed. She gathered
up every thread of gold, kissed and wept
over the wreck, then put it away to be treas-
ured up, She clasped her disfigured darling
to her breast,

“Ob, my poor little boy ™ she cried.  “My
little shorn lambl Ohb, it was cruel, too
cruel! A cruel, wicked mother I am to you,
my pet.'  Bhe hugged the boy, and bewailed
the loss of his eurls—a loss which the late
proprietor appeared to view with intense sat-
isfaction, e was experiencing a now sensa-
ton, amd at every age a new sensation is a
matter of great interest,
Presently something seemed to stir Poa-
trice into great animation. **Mother™ she
said, ‘mother! Listen, my pet, say after
me, mother,”
He smiled his little smile, pursed up his
lips, and made, for the first attempt, a very
fair imitation of the word, Thoe tears
streamod down Beatrice's cheeks, She kissed
the boy passionately, *“Say it again—say
it always,” sho cried, *“‘mother, mother,
mothor,”
The little antocrat, being in high good
temper, congentod to humor her, and all the
way to London Beatrice taught her boy the
new word—even made him dimly compre-
hend that it was in future to be the title of
the person whom his lisping tongue had un-
til now only given the name of Bes-Beo, or
some such infantile rendering of the stylo by
which e heard ber addiessed,
The comfort which his readiness to catch
up the new word brought to Beatrica's heart
almost compensated for the regret she felt at
the ruthless deed whioh bLad beeu doos by
ths sclssors, .

CHAPTER XXIIL

PAINFUL DUTIES,

After the two great crimes of “removing
the landmarks of the constitution to pander
to the masses,” and uot wiping ong's. shoes—
the cne an fmperial, the other a domesticsin,
yeb equally grave—unpunctuality at tablo
was the most heinous offense in the eyes of
Horaee nnd Herbert, Withont being exactly
gourmands they liked their fool cooked to a
turn, Most bachelors who have turned 40
exhibit the same liking, The Talberts took a
great deal of trouble about their culsing, and
expected to be yewarded by flnding every-
thing, from the ealt to the salmnon, as it
should be, Suoch o matter ns o bard-heartod
potato was all but unknown at their table,
end would bave formed the subject for a
court of inquiry, snd, if needed, s veviiion
of kitchen utensils,

At their refined dinner parties i6 was un-
derstood that after s certnin time of grace no
one was to be waited for, It was their theory
that keeping severnl guests waiting for one
lnggard was a breach of politensss, There
were unkind peopls who said that the broth-
ers woulil break this rule for o lord, They
wronged our friends, They would have
waited for no ons under the rank of a duke
or at least n maraqnis,

Bo that when Whittakor having struck the
resonant gong awd so proeinimed that Junch
waos ready, ten minutes passed by without
Beatrice's respondiog to its hospitable pum-
mons, it Is no wonder that Horace and Her-
bert bogan to leok grave, The soup was on
the table; Whittaker was wailting his mas-
ter's commands.  He, who from long associa-
tion, felt the situation us much as they did
looked absohutely sympathetic, Although ha
had po resson to suppose hor stone deaf be
Veutured to suggest that Miss Clauson had
not beard the goug,

The beauty of the Talborts' charactor was
that politeness dnvarinbly triumpiel over
principle. Punctuslity was hera the prin-
ciple; it was ontraged, yob forcsd for u while
o sulanit. Horace forbade o repeated sum-
mons, and they actually waited anothor five
minutes before they sent Whittaker to in-
quire for Miss Clanson, Winttakoer reported
that Miss Clauson, thy nurse and the little
boy hud gone out immedintely after break-
fust and hod not yeb returnsd.

“Then the nursgry dinner will bo spaollad,
too," sald Horace sadly, os he seated himself
ana ladlsd oub the eoup, Horace, with his
kind beart, folt for any one who wiss dooued
to sifler from a spollsd dinner.

After o soletun luneh the brothers waited
for o while in the dining-rovm. They ex-
posted every moment that Beatrice wounld
appear. Thoy did not of courss mean 0
stuld ber, but were prepared to say o few
words of mild remonstrance; to show  ber,
in fact, how the bud example of unpunetual-
Aty must demaralize an establishment,

But us Leatrice did not appear the wells
meant little leoture they wers tacitly pre-
paring turned into open  expressions of won-
der a4 to why her maorning ramble should be
so protracled,  Porhaps, she bad gons scioe-
whare to lunch, Perlmps somothing bad

bappened.  Just us

. .y had reached this last
Mace of '“DMWU#NWuu&hthl

telegram. It was from Beatrice and sent
from Oxforl Clecus. Wo are in London—<it
ran-—lo not be unesay ; will write to-night,

They were groatly surprised, and marveled
on what errand could she have gone to Lons
don! No doubt it was all right. She had
mest likely gone to ber father's.  Perhips
Sir Maingay wax ill. Beatrice might have
Intercepted m  telogram  and  {mpulsively
started off at ence,  But why fake the child
and the nurse?! Whyl! There they were
unable to make head or tail of the niatter, so
conld only wait for the morning’s post,

“Beatrice might have been more explioft,”
sald Horaes, looking ot the telugram once
more,

“You" eald Herbort, “'she had nibe words
to spare.”

“Tolsgrames are one of the pests of modern
life," continusl Horaoe, “People dash of
theso ill-worded, unpunctuated phrases in-
stead of a proper letter.  No one can write a
decent letter now,™

Horace, who hnd the gift of writing peen-
liarly wellconstructed and elegant, if rather
too lengthy, epistles, felt koenly on the ten-
dency of the nge to conduct its correspond-
ence by means of short, smapping sentences,
after the manner of My, Mordle's stylo of
talking,

“I hope she will be back soon,” said Her-
bert. “Frank comes to us the day aftor to-
marrow,"”

“Ie is in good health now, fsn't hot®

“Bplendid, [ believe."

*Thon I think wo ean give him the '59 this
thme—the 47 is growing low,"

This was not mennness, Tt was but the
enution a wige man exerclses over his collar,
Besides, who coulidl complain of the delicate
graduntion? 1858 is a fine wine; many prafer
It to 1847,

Beatrico's promissd lotter
morning, Horace resd it first.  His face was
n perfoct blank. He road it again poforoe he
hianded it to the anxions Herbert, who, al-
though he saw from his brother's face that
something stennge had happened, was for
onee unable to maks the slightest guess at
the trath,  Here is Beatrioo's lotter:

“My Vory Dear Uncles: Tshould be ungrate-
ful for the kindnsss you have shown me if 1
left you in auy anxiety 0 moment longer than
Leonll belpe  Iseat you a telegratn yestor-
day afternoon to show  you that no evil had
befallen me.

Y1 gearcoly know what to say to you. 1
enn ot present offor no exceuse for what I am
about todo, Tean givenosxplanatios. When
I cameo to Hozlewood House 1 hoped to be
ahble to make it my home for so long as you
would keep me,  Now, Ifind, T am foreed to
leave you and yonke o home of my own, More-
overy, Lam foresd for a while at least to keep
silence as to whore that home may be, At
this moment T have not even detérminsl, 1t
will, however, be out of Englond, 1 eannot
even tell vou why this must ba go.  Will you
ever forgive mo! .

“FPlease do not fear on my account, 1 am
growing old and ean well take care of 1ny-
soll; besides, Mr, Millor will be with s,
also Harry, so that I shall not be dall

OIf I cannot promise to tell you whers I
nm, 1 will at lenst lot you hear from me now
and them, Plensy, ob, please, do not try and
trace me, but do endeavor to think kindly of
your loving but unhappy nicee, BEATRICE,"

“What doet it mean, Herbert?” said Hor-
nee in sepulchral tones,

“What can it mean{” echoed Horbort,

They sat staring at one another and feel-
ing that such an unlooked for catastrophe
had never before happened sinee the world
began to bae peopled by ladies and gentlemen,
Their nicce, the feminine counterpart of
themselves; the embodiment, to their minds,
of all that a well-bred, well-born woman
should be, to be guilty of such an escapacle.
It was awlul, perltectly awfull
They read the letter again and again,
diseussiad the meaning of sontences, even of
words; bmt this analyzing process helped
them nothing. 8o they turned to reconsider
in a new light Beatrice herself as they know
ger or fancied they knew her,

Although neithier of  the Talberts had ever
felt. the tender passion, it was thought by
many that il either wore attacked, Herbort
would be the victim. A widow anxions w
re-enter the holy estato of matrimony would
have directed her attention to the younger
muan as being of n more malleable material
than the elder. There was, indesd, a vagus
tradition floating about that Herbert had
pnee upon a time looked rather tenderly upon
some young lady, and that bad not Hornce
with praiseworthy selfishness promptly inter-
fered and nipped the affair in the bud he,
Horace, might now be lHving in solituds with
all the cares of Hazlewood House on his
shoulders.  Bo it was Herbort swho first ap-
proached the puzzle from the romantic side,
“Yon don't think,” he said, “that Beatrice
gould have any—any unfortunate nttach-
ment of which we should have disapproved
“How could such a thing be posables”?
“We thought such » thing as Lber leaving
us like this an impossibility,”

This argnment fmpressed Horace, He
thought the matter earefully over. “No"
he sald, with the air of o jodge giving a de
rision, ‘it is impossible. Bhe has given ne
rigns of such a thing, 8ke has seemnd yuite
bappy and contented, Her sppetite bas, J
ok, besn vaey good ™
Y es, vory pood," sald Herborf,

YBesides, who conld there be! She is also
her own mistress, and if sha wished to marry
we hnve no voies in the matter, She {s quite
capable of having ber own way., Witness
ber leaving all that money idle,”

Horaese had never got over that presant of
seven per cont. to the bankers,

Herbert, in obmdionco to his brothor's viows,
dismissed the unfortunate attachmoent thaory
and began to look for another, I wonder,”
he suid sadly, and after a long pauss, I
wonder If we have misunderstood Beatricoe's
charnetor”

1 am almost afraid it is s0,” snid Horace,
“8he seomel S0 quist and  contentsd,”
feghsd IHocbert,  “Trus, that affair about
those people and the boy upsot her,™

“Now," sald Horace, “I beliove you arn
getting nearor the mark, Can it po possible
that any fear that the child would be takon
from her induced her to make this foolish
flight—1 can call it nothing elsef”

Herbert objected in his turn.  Beatriee had
been 5o certain that the eladm would come to
nothing, and events had proved her sagaeity,
Bao they talked and talked, suggested and rea-
soned, but nover got near the truth, They
could not even frame a theory, Nothing in
this waorld is more annoying than to bis with.
out a theory,

At lnst Horace rosa,  “Something must be
done,” ho suld, declsively.

“Yes,” psentod Horbert, inquiringly,
“We ars, it appears to me, placed in a
most unfortunate position.  This mysterious
flight involves the most grievous couse-
quences. Wo must do something which [
feol sure will be repugnant to both of us.”
“You will not employ any one to trace
her !

“Cortainly not, She js her own mistress,
and can go where she chooses, I am  think-
ing more nbout gursalves, Life will becomne
intolerabla if ths matter gots brulted
abiroad ™

*How can we help it} All the housshold
kmows thut Bastrics bas gone, nuid gons withe
ont any luggage,”

HUhat) sald Horaes, with mild tricmph,
Y1 have thought out.® He rang the bell and
asked for the parior makl

Wane," hy sald, “Miss Clanson has bean
called to London, Will you be good sucugh
Lo gob suely things packed in her trunks us she
is likely to want for o lengthy visit; also pack
the nurse's box and the chilll's things"

Jane courtesied and withdrew.  Presently
sho returnod snd asked how nwny dress
ghe had better packt

“Two mornlog and four evening drosses,"
sald Horace, promptly, Herbert adiired
his brothor's great mind, which ross so equal
to 1he oocasian,

Then June wauted to know which dresses,
The two new oned, of coarsa, Then what)
The bluck sills, the bluok lacy, ths bigh body
with fot trimunings, the brooade upper skirt,
or what? For the mament even Horacs was
at fault, Ho woon vecoversd

“We will eone und asilst you," he sald

camo in the

Bo they went to Heatrice's room, and with
eye-glosses Uxid stod aas on each Kde of
the trunk and superintended the packing,
| Mush g4 they delighted I odd Jobs of thi

i

kind, to-day” iy felf mo plonsurs,  They
scaroaly dar <! o glance at mch othor.
folt nehiamed, ns all honorsble men ao, T'm
by frresistible strw of clrunstanes are
compeilsd to net s e, Tiw packing waa
completed,  Jana wits sant tosisr tor Mrs, Mil-
ber's nrd the Ix via thitngs, The slection of
these o friemds did mot superintoml.  The
boxes wore brought down, placed in the
wagonetts, and Horaon amdl Herbirt drove
away with themn, Nothing could havie heen
more skilifully mannged, Even Whittaker
was corpletely decelved

TFII‘_\' took the boxes and warohones! them
In Blacktown,  “You sce,” said Horne, ns
bo turned the horses' lieads homewanis,
“Heatrioo fias gone to London.  She meang
to make n lengthy stay.  She et want hee
thinge. Any woman wonld,”

“Every wonl yom spoke wae the exact
truth,” said Herbert, consolingly,

But they warm horribly upints =0 upsol
that thev forgot all about Frank's impending
vigit, or forgot about it wntil thy next
morning, when they found it was too late
to telegraph.

Frank, with “hopo eterpal? growing ke
A cucalyptos, came down s he had fore
warnsl his friends, by the morning train,
He was rather surprised at not seving his
two tall cousing on the platform, or any
gigns of the wagonotte outside the station,
He gecured a hansom and drove straight to
Huglewood House,

Whittaker opened the door. *All woll,
Whittaker! nsked Carruthers cheorily, He
did not hear the servant's roply, for at that
moment Horace and Herbert appearad and
shook hands boartily, The? took him inte
the dining room, and once mora the throe
men shook hands,

“Well, how are you both!” asked Frank,
They told him they were quite well, but, all
the same, Frank knew by their solomn fadhs
that somothing had gone wrong, He won-
dercd what the cook had been up to.

YAl Miss Clanson! Beatrice!” ho cone
tinued with an assumption of carelessnoss,
but lomging for the door to open and  admit
ber.  The Talborts exclinngod sl glances.

“Beatrice,” said Horace, *“s not hore”

His woleo was 8o solemn that Franl's
blood ran cold,  Jlorneo was not addictel to
the use of canting eolloquinlisms, but the
words were spokon in such o woy that Frank
believisl  “pot hore”  must inovitably be
followed by “bot gone above," He wnoas
immensely relieved when the speaker stopped
short.

YNot here,” e sail. “Gono out, you
menn, My greotings must wait.”

The brothers' eyes =ought counsel of ono
anather,

“1" l'lllr.lll'i‘
eafd Horace,
i?"]ll'l’L

“To London?  She left London only o few
days ago. s she gone back to hor father's?
He was already framing exouses for leaving
Haozlewood Housa and returning to town,
An ominous silonea followed his question,
“What is the matter! Is anything wrongi"
be asked in great ngitation,

“My dear Frank,"” said Horace, ‘“some.
thing strange lins bhoappened, but it is so
strictly a fanily aflalr that we are conslder-
ing whether we ought to mention it to youw.
Not but what your advice might be of serv-
ice to us"

Fronk grow seriously alarmed. “But I
am one of the family," he said hastily, The
Tallerts shook their heads doubtfully, They
were not sure about it, The family con.
sigtedd of two, or, counting in Beatrice, threo
ut the outside,
**I have another right to know—a stronger
right stall," said Carruthers, who was on
thorns of suspense.  “There s no reason
why Ishould make a secrat of it, I bave
loved Beatrice sines the day wa moet. My
one hope i3 to make her my wife. . I elgim
the right to know anything that concerns:
ber,” ‘

The astonishment depicted on the bhrothers'
faces spokie volumes in favor of their trust-
ful natures or Frank's circumspect lovemak-
ing. “Good beavens, Frank!" cjaculatel
Horacee,

“Yos: I asked her to marry me befors 1
left here Inst autumn.  She refused; T was
now going to repent my offer.”

HEhe rofused youl” asked Horaca,

Yoo cald Frank, sadly, “But wing is
the matter! For Heaven's sake tell me,”

“Herbert,™ snid Hornce, I believe this
gives us the clue to the oystery.” Herbert
uodded,

“What clue! What mystery! My good
fellows, don't you see you are driving me
madi” said Carruthers,

“Beatrice left us yosterdny. This morn-
{ng we received this letter,”  The letter was
banded to Frank, and whilst he read it the
brothers drew aside and talked in whispers.
Frank's astonishment need not bhe deseribed.
Like his cousins, hecould only ejaculate,
“Whiat does it meani”

Horace and Herbert eame forwanl., Her-
bert. spoke., As the romantie side of the
question had again turned up, it was felt
right for him to be spokesman, YFrank,"
Le said, “we do pot wish to misjudge you,
but the fact of Beatrice's having refused you,
and of vour coming down to renew the offer,
makes us think that sho must*have fled to
avoid you. We know littlo about such mat-~
ters ourselves, but we have heard of young
girls flying to get out of the way of distaste-
ful—anheny, what shall I sayi—"
“Persecution,” pot in Horace,

went to Lomidon  yesterday,”
Frank seemed much aston-

tor entirely Letween yoursell and your con-

sojonce,”
As the oration proceeded TFrank stared

“Thore is madness, sheer madness in the
air, my good men," said Carruthers.  “Do 1
ook like a man who would subject n woman
to distastoful persecution? Hang it! I am
prouder than you are, I bad Beatrice’s per-
mission to come, Perbaps you may know
that it was arranged that wo should travel
down together” J

They remembered that Beatrice Lad told
them thiz, and at once saw the folly of thelr
pew theory, They apologized humbly to
Frauk. Nomen inthis world could apologize
more gracefully than our frienids. ']'liulll they
talked the whols matter over again, without

out,”

“Where are you going ; for a drive ®

“We are going to make a round of ealls.”
Frapk marveled, and thought that under
{he circumstances this social swenity might
have heen postponed, _
It is & painful, & most painfol dety,” r-n[tl
Horaes, ** but we feel it most Le dons, We
must go round and indirectly give our [riends
to understand that Beatrice has left us under
t"\'r)'-dn)' ciroumstances to jay a l»r.;,; jro-
misad visit in London,  We ean se> no other
way of arresting inquiry and sesadal”

It was aftor hearing tnis that Frank undes
stood bow truly great was Horace's natom,
The brothom drove off, 8o furas time would
allow they calld upow every one thoy could
think of. They callsl upon Lady Bowker,
whio Ld knewn Lo trom boys | they ealled
upon Mrs Catesby, the statoly, yet affahle,
well-dowersd and  bettor connpected widow,
who loved artistic society ; they called upon
the rectar's wife ; upon the Purtong, upon
the Fletebors, upon many aristocratls snd a
few simply opulent persons, DBelng such
universu] fuvorites with the ladies they bad
go scruple in contlpuing their calls even to
the vory latest moment allowed by society.
Thea they drove bome fesling they had done
all they ovukd to throw a eurtain o'ar
Beatyioe's e3' aordipary indiscretion,
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DIARBHA, womt caws reliovid and

town, Codar Raphls,
:vuutu Eng. all pointe oast. To “the

Tale all in all,

~~Take all the Kidoeys and Liver
Medlcines,
~Take all the Blood purifiars.
—Teke all the Rhoamatlo remodler,
~Take all the Dy.popsia and indiges-
tion oures,
~Take sll tha Ague, Fover, and billions
epeoifios,
~Take all the Braln and Nerve force
revives,
—~Take sll the Groat health restorern.
In short, take all the beat qaslitien of
all these and rao—best
—Qualitles of all the best medisines In
the world and youw will find that —Ho
~DBlttera have the best carative a[u-lr-
tles and powers of all—eunsentratod (n
them,
~And that they wiil sara when any or
allof thess, slogle or—ocombined, Fail!!
~—A thorough trisl will glve positlve
proof of thia,

Havdened Liver.

Five yoars sgo [ broke down with kid.
ney and liver comp lsint and rhenmatism,
Since then 1 have bsen wnable to be
about at all. My liver became hard like
woud; my limbs were poffad up and filled
with water,

All the best physiclans agreed that
nothlog could cure me. 1 resolved to
try Hop Blttera: I have used seven bot-
tles; the bardoess has all gone from my
liver, the awelllng from my Hmba and it
has worked a mirscle In my casc; other-
wlse I would have been now in my grave,

J W, Moy,

Buffalo, October 1, 1881,

Porerty and Sugloring,

1 war dagged dowa wi b debb, poverty and suf-
feriog tor yests, catred by a sick family and large
eAlls tor dootorin g

I was complat 1, disconragod, ustll ono yoar ago,
hy thoe advico of my pastor, 1 eomm: nasd udleg Hop
Bitters, nnd In one month we were all well, and none
of us have sion anjok dayeince, and I waut t1 sy to
o1l poor men, ¥ou can heap your families well a yone
with Hop Bittars loe Joss than oae d setor's vielk will
ocst. 1 know i,

—A. Worklogman,

Proseoute the Swindlera!!]

If when you eall for Hop Bitters (ses
cluster of Hopa on the white l-lm!! te druq-
gist hands out any stuffealled O, I). Warner's
Giorman Hop Bitters or with other “Hop"
name, refuss it and shun that droggist as you
would n viper; and il he hantaken your money
for the stuff, indict him for the fraund and sue
him for damagoes for the awindle, and we wil
rueward you liberally for the scuvistion,

% )

SR LS

BITTERS.

halog Lol of T
i PRt gt mber s i el bt
&lﬂ of the Digwslive Eh!.?l A]l'lt- draps |l3|.l'{l M.!_qhm‘n‘f.a.;
B e Ak aur posey o Sremgt. Tat Uh) prlaite
i, mstyubnctated by DL J. 0. B, BIBOERT & BONE
d W, WUPTERMARN, 8OLE AGENT,
31 BROADWAY, ¥. X,

mve CHICAGO Awo

DRTH-
i STERN

RAILWAY,

Wt

THE BEST ROUTE AND

SHORT ILLIINE

Omaha
Gouncil Bluffs

and Chicaso.

to take for Dos Moloes, Marshall
CHoton, Dixle, ﬂhfuuuu. M
ple of Ne

The on

Y , Wyoming, Utah, Idaho, Novads
gon, Washington and Callfornia 1t offors suporior

Ore,
mdvantages not posaible by any other lina,

Among o fow of the namerous polnts of superlor.

Ity enjored by the patronsof this rosd botweon
Omahs and Chioago, azoita two tralne & day of DAY
(QOACHES which are thefinest that buwmsn art and
Ingenulby can create; Ite PALACE SLEEPING OARS
which are models of comfort and elegance; Its PAR
LOR DRAWING BOOM OARS, unsurpassod by an
and 1ts widely celebrated PALATIAL DINING CA
the equal of which cannot be tound elsewhere,

At Uoupcll Blaffs the tralos of the Unlon Psotfia

By. conneot In Unton Depot with those of the Chlea
ﬁo & Northwestern Ry In Chieago tho traans of Shis

ne make clowe connection with thoee of all esstern

. it
*No, the word i t0o strong—distasteful | "5 peyron  Columbus, Indianapolts, Minelnmms
advances, Frank,  This is, of course, 0 mat- | Nlagars Fails, Buffalo, Filtshurg, Toranto, Montreal

Boston, New ‘{ork. Philsdelphls, Balthnors, Wash-

ington and all poluts In wbe East, wok tha bLokod
ayent for flokets vin the

IFORTH WESTERN, !

from oue to the other.  Then ho burst into & | 1y gon wisn the best aceommodasions.  All tek
ghort peal of lnughter,  In spite of lis anx- | agents sell tickots vis dhla lor,
joty  about  Beatrics, the situntion overs | M, BUGBITT R 5 HAIR,

bl { Gouersl Mansger, Gon. Pese. Agond,
I.uv.vnd L, o CHICAGO

“Phere I8 nothing to lnugh at Frank," said W. N. BABOOOK,
Hornce. Gen 1418 Farnam 8t , Omaha, Ne b,

CHICA GO,

v § §
T 21 DEST HOUTE.

FROM OMAHA TO

THE EAST,

any rosult. Frank did not soy much. Ho | pp poay Ng DAILY HETWEEN OMARA AND
wanted solitude nnd quiet thought. By and Chi Minnespolis Milwankeo
by the wagonette come round to the doer, 8t. qu; 3 Cadnr fr::*‘l. Daveapors

“You pust oxcnss our ot baving sent to | glien, Pubugue, Rookford,
micet you,” sald Horace, “The truth is the | pooy Island, Free Janesvills,
roads are dirty and we could not bave had | glgin, Madinon, Lis Qroase,
the wagouctte cleaned in time to take us | Belol Winous,

And ther ortant points Hast, North.
¢ .].h.ltp aud Houmthmt.

Tekoet oMoo at 1401 Farnawm street (In Paxton Ho

tel), snd st Unlon .
"ullmnn $espors and tbe Finost Dinlng Oars In

The World seo rus on tawssalo lines of the, Onicssa
Mipwaukns & 5v. Pass W'y and every attoensdon s pald
[ %hv o0 beoms stuploy et of theonr ¥
8 B MK Ly A V. H, CARPeNT
Genersl Mansger, Gon'l Passmgor Agond,
K. MILLER,

Aust Gen'l Mansges,

GEO, F. HEAFFORD,
1, 'T. CLARK, Ben'l Buverinteadent

Imported Beer

IN BOTTLES,

Evianger,....... Bavaris | Culm¥scher .. ... Bavaria
Minner. ... ... Boheolan | Halsss ... . oo . .. Hremen
DOMESTIC,

AL, Louls | Ansauser ., ,...58, Loals
Boddita F lsass. Milwankos

HBoat's,. cosin . . MUWaL S0R
KW ennesnr o0 0o DIOREA | Ads, Purier, Douostioand
Bl Winea,

ED MAURER. 12)8 Farnam 8t

DREXEL & MAUL,

Svcossoss 1o)Joux G, Jacons,

UNDERTAKERS |

AND EMBALMERS,

Budwelsas ...,

d by Doery'n Poss Marr WHISKEY
Reormmended by lead 8g Physicians, Sold

by Druggiats and Grostes,

At dhe ald stan /1417 Farnam 8L, Ordess by beles
¥ .w‘h‘.:mm sod prowptly stiecded bo, Toephons
'8




