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TRE OHEAPEST PLACE IN OMAHA TO BUY

|| FU"RHN“IITIU !RHE

' IS AW

- DEWEY & STONE'

QOune of he Best and Largest dtocks in the United State:
To Belect From.

NO STAIRS TO CLIMB,
ELEGANT PASSENGER ELEVATOR

Max Meyer & Bro.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

CHICEK ERING
Knabe and Behr Bros.

PIANOS

Shoninger and Clough and Warren

ORGCANS,

[nstruments Rented, Exchanged & Sold
on Easy Monthly Payments,

Before Buving Elsewhere Examine Qur
Stock and Prices

Corner 11th and FarnamStreets.

i
¢

C. F. GOODMAN,

Wholesale Drugg ists

AND DEALER IN

ts, (ils, Varnishes ani Window Glass

OMAHA, NEB.

H. CLARK COMPANY,

Largest Drus, Paint, Oil and Glass House
in the West.

FOLL LINE OF DROGGISTY SONDAIES

l Esiimates Given on Plate Glass Furnished.
1114 Harney Street, - - Omaha, Neb

i THE A. L. STRANG COMPANY,

Dcuble and Single Acting Power aro hano

o PUMES, STEAM  PUMP!

Ep Trimmings, Minlng Machinery, Belting, Hoze, Brass and Iron Fittlom
- e e omalo ot rotatl, EALLADAY WIND.-MILLS, OHURGE

S8OHOOL BELLS,
Axp Qorner 10th and Farnam 8t%., Omaha Neb.

=, BOY EIR CO.,

DEALERS IN

' Hall's Safe and Lock Comp'y

FIRE AND BURGLAR PROOF

SAFES, VAULTS, LOCKS, ETC.

1020 FARNAM STREET, OMAHA, NEBRASKA,

CHAS. SHIVERICK

FURNITURE

UPBOLSTERY AND DRAPERIES,
Passengor Elovator to all floors, 1206, 1208 and 1510 Faroam B,
OMAHA NEBRASKA

GREEN & BURKE,

LIVESTOCK COMMISSION MERCHT’S
UNION STOCK YARDS.

REFERENCES: Omaha, Neb

ok

Morchaote' & Farmer's BEank David Gity, Neb,
Kearney Nationsl Bank, Kearney. Neb,
Columbus Stata Bank, Columbus, Neb,
Orashe National Hoak, Oty Nobe"

m ution , Um ab,
G, B, GREEN, 0. BURK

Will pay customers Draft with Iull of Lading sttached, for two thirdsvalae of stock,

A, J. Tuniook, Eog. asd Boph H, W, Diasoxn, Aut. 8

G. P. N. Sapwan, Am't, Eog,

Missowri Valley Bridge and Irvon Works,

OFFICE AND WORKS LEAVENWORTH, KANBAS,

Manu'sclorers and Bullders of

Wrangdt Lion. Stecl, Howe

Teuw and Ocmbinati o

BRIDGES

For Baliroads sad Highways
Tarn Tablss, Draw Bpane, B o
Tiumes, Piers Bub-

Btructures,

Pinsley, Snire Tulock
A. MaLouth, Agent,

-—u.‘-

A FAMILY AFFAIR.

BY HUGH CONWAY,

Anthur of “Callesd Back™ and “Dark Days

CHATTER XXVITL R
Y1 cANNOT Lave T Lrel®

Deatrice wns at Munich. Muonich, that
elty for its elus, perhapse, the most ragal cap
ital in Eurcpe.  Munich, with its fairstroots,
noblo statues, palaces old and now, librariss,
muoscums, art gallevies, and st flecting
ropubation for chwap living, Munich, which
gtands Dholdly out on a barren plain, ne
doubt feeling 1t has Mi1tlo which it ll'l.l.] s
ashatned ta show to the wotlil, except per
haps the vagaries of ths ecoentric buing, ita
king.

Beatrion nover quite Bmew what indueed
her to chopsa the enpital of Vavarin for her
resting pluee,  Honostly, when she wrots
from London to her uneles, she had not sob:
tled whither to wend her way, Bho might
then just ns likely have goue to Parls, Brus
sols, Vionna or Dorlin as to Munich,

Bha fixed on Germany (or varions reasons,
Blia had that feellng, which justly or une
Justly, 15 common to most English people,
that an unprotected and not unatiractive
woman is more frea from annoyanco ina
German than in a Fronch town. Bhe alse
fancied she know the German Innguage bate
tar than sho knew French, Tho scientifle
soverity of the great Teutonie tongie bad
always charmed hor., Sho had studied it
deocply. Eho conld read it in its classis forms
with a certain nmount of facility. She bo-
lievod she could speak it well enough for the
purposes of ordinary conversation. Alnsipha
was but oas of the many who, whon gut-
turals, compound worlds and divisibla pare
ticiples are flying about like hail, find what
a fraud is tho boastod phonctic spelling, and
what an agoit takes to feol at one's enss
amid tho elephanting gambols of the une
wieldy langunze.  Nevertheloss, for the
abovo and othor regeons sho clioks Germany.

As the party hnd Ioft Blacktown provided
with no traveling indispansables, exoapt the
most important of all, money, mnny pur-
chases had to be mads in London, All Wers,
however, made in tima ta eatch tho ovening
train to Dover, and that night Beatrice and
ber charges orossed tho channel, Thon it
teemed to her sha was ones moras able to
breatie, In London she hnd baen bauntad
by the droad that Horvey would fullow and
find ber, Oneo out of England she falt anfe,

Be it understood that Boatriea was not
flying from the shamo which a revelation of
her foolish marringe and subscquent act of
decaption vould entail; although shs would
willingly bave paid a large yearly sum, so
long as her hushand laft hor in psacs and
kept the scorat. Gladly would shs have
mada somo arrangament which would spare
her pride the mortiication of her being
known as the wilo of a felon.  Gladly would
she lavo dono all in e power to save her
fathor, Ler unclos, and such friends as she
hal, the pain they must (eal when all was
rovealed. Yot it was not on this account
ghe flul, Her one nim was to save the child
from the man who was his father,

Sha bolieved he eould logally elaim hos
boy. Sl knew ha wos villain onouph te
taks him by force or frawld if thoe chunce oo
carred. The momont Harry was Horvoy's
houds sho sav vwould De at hiy Hiercy,
She wonld be foread tosubmit 1o fny con.
ditions, howovor exacting and humiliating,
in order to rogain possesion of tho ono thing
which was lett. her, thy one thing sho conld
love, or was permittad to love.  Flight gave
ber o respite; gave hor tima for considoras
tion, 1o was the simplest and casiost way
out of the difficulty. Sosho decided upon it,

Ouce ont of England they travelod by
easy stages, and eventunlly renclied their
destination—Munich, The eity on inspac.
tion seemed as suited as any other to Bea.
trico's nepads, so sho hired a furnished flat,
engaged a good-tompered, hanidy Bavarian
sarvant, nud seottled down to that quiet,
calm Jife which she had in her lutters to the
Talberts deseribed hersel! as living.

These letters were sont undor cover to a
friond of Mrs, Millor's, who pastol them in
London, As English stationery can bo pro-
cured on the continont ns casily as overy-
thing clso that is English, the latters con-
veyed no information which could Le usod
to discover the rotreat, Beatrice dreaded
sanding them; she feared that sonie unfores
scen slip connected with them might dis-
close her abode, But it ssamed so unkind
not Lo lut her uneles know sha was alive and
well,  Sbe did not write to ber father. She
fancied her proceedings would not trouble
him much, aud felt suro that any letior sent
to him would run tho gnuntlet of Lady
Clauson's unkind comments. 8ho trusted tg
Horaes and Horbort to lot ki know all that
thay know,

Beatrics made few, if any, chancoe ao
quaintancez Soma psople neverdo.  Just
as thore nre men whom other moen nover
think of asking for a cigay ligzht, 50 ara there
women to whom other women do not mako
the first advauc:s, Buatries, with her ro-
sarved bt polite manner, clussicn! features
and distinguisbed bearing, no doubt cons
veyed the idea that she wos a state not to be
encronched upon without the passport of ap
introduction,

Ho for society she had her boy and her
faithiul slave, Mrs, Miller,

However much a mother may love her
child, she is not blamed {f she finds that his
constant company does nob give all the
pleasure the world ecan give. Howeves
fuithful and intellizent a servant may be,
the mistress may with a clear consclonce
look beyond her for 8 companion,

8o Bealrico's life grew onco more disma)
and colorless, 80 much so that under itg
presont conditions the late lifo at Huzles
wood House, whon coutrasted with it,
soomid nowild round of wariety und dissipn.
L1omn,

Bhe had her books and her musie, but she
had no one with whom to discuss the books,
no ona to liston to ber music, Sho took les.
sons w palnting from one of {he thousand
artists in the groad art conter, Munich, but
ths was but an aid to kill time, aud unbro.
ken with any ambitious aim. She had hep
thoughts, These sho shuonosd ns muoch ag
possible. Itscemed to her that thore was
nothing upon which she could look back
with pleasure, nothing to which shs ecould
look forward with hops, Bho often recalled
Carruthers' assertion that in spite of manner
she must have some dream of bappiness, and
she sighed us she thought that now less than
ever did life show any joy of which she even
dared to dream,

Beatrico was sitilug one afternoon in the
room she called bor studio. Bl was alone

and in deep thought, &he had fust finished
one of her perlodical lstiers to her uncles.
It wus Iying near ber, diracted but not sealed,
Beatrico wos wrestling with the temptation
of sending a messnge to Frauk, She conld
Bob bear to picturs bim thinking her cold
and heartless, BShould she add aline to her
lettar!  Bbould she even write him a lotter]
But what could she say to himi Nothing,
absolutely mothing! Besides, provided bhe
bad not yet learned the truth, the most con.
vontional message from her would raise
huJu naver Lo be realized. Poor Frank! why
did be learn to love her! Why did she love
him? No, vot that! Bhe was happy that
she loved him; th.t she had found the power
of loving and trusting still hers. Yes, hopi-
less as suck love was, shs rejoiced thut she
could lovesuch a man as Frank, But no
word, no message miust bo sent,

“It s o part of the price I must pay for
my folly," she said as she souled her lotter,
Her eyos wore full of tears ussho did KO,
Mre Miler entersd and saw her emotion.

“My sweat, my doar” she said; “what is
161 There s no fresh trouble™

“Nons, the old one is enough,” said Beas
trice. Mys, Miller Jookad at ber solicitously.

“You are thinking of the wan w bo loves
youl" she rakd soothingly.

“Yes," said Beatrice with recoversd com.
posure, “‘Yen, | am thinking that I may
bave wrecked Lis life as well as my own.”
"No, ue, my poow dear. It will come

right. XYou wus be nappy—he will be
bappy.”
Beatrico smilad a hopeless emila,

“Nothing can ohange it, God's
arm is not shortenad, His purpose—n

Beatrice chegked bor eternly, Rines Rs
rali's ontbreak in the train all signs of fan-
aticistm had been at once represad by Des
trice., ““My lottet s roady,” sho snid; “takes
it and direct it to your friend.  Thore am
onvolopea, ™

Barab glanced at her mistress, who was
once more deop in thought, Bhe took twe
envelopes anid also a stray halfl sheat of note
paper, Then shs went into another room,
and hnstily writing a fow words on the pa.

Miller,

snd inclossd ity with Beatrloe's letber, in the
packet which was to go to her friond in
London.

Beatrice resumed her painfu! train of
thought. Writing homa had male hor feal
uitterly wrotched, Tt wns pow May; nearly
five menths bnd sbe been living this droary
life, and kooping every ona in ignorancs ay
to whore she wis, How much longsr musi
it go ond  Bhe could, of conrss, léave Munich
whenever sha thought fit, but every othet
placs would be just as dreeary to her, Toecal
ity matters little when a sea of trouble sun
rounds ong, Lot aman count ap his hap
plest doys and he will find the place in
which he spant thom contributed not muck
to tholr happiness, Beatrice, who was now
somoewhors about twenty-three, hnd mosi
cortainly a right to expect son e bappy dayy
in this world,

She began to ask herself the questiom
which bad recently been framing themselvet
in her mind, Had sho after all acted §n the
wisest way?  Was her life to be quite marred
by that ono act of folly? If she trroed and
firmly grasped her nettle; would the sting
Lo fatal, or evon mors than she could bearl
Bbo was, like most of us, a blending of con-
tradietions.  Bhe was wisa and foolish; brave
and timid; proud and humble, as pressurg
of ciraumstances foreed lier to be.  She be
gan to loath this hiding, this shrinking intg
corners, Uonld she nerve berself to comy
forth and foce the worst?

What was ths worst]  The worst. was her
drewd of losinz hor child.  Whatif she wrots
to Hornce and Herbert and told them every.
thing, beggoed them to forgive the harmless
docoit which sbe bad practiesd; intreated
them to gen this man and malks such tormi
as thoy could! Might she not, wh u thay
hivd nssuredd hor seeurity anil ponce, face
such scorn as the world would thros hert

Then che bopan to wonder af Hervey had
revealed tho truthi If her father, Lady
Clauzon—herm she shuddored—her unoeley
knew that she was this man's wife, Al
though sho had just besn resolving to make
it kkmown to them, the thought of their being
in possession of the kuowledga was horrible
“to hor, Yetall this while thoy might hawve
known It—might have Heard it from Hor
vey's lps,  This thought hall maddened
bher,  8he must learn if it was go,

Sho thought regretfully of that penceful
life at Hazlowood House, Horace and Har.
berl's littls womanish ways scemed part and
parcel of the pleasant homa.  Sho thoughl
of old Whittakor, of 'Willinm Giles, of the
othor servants. Sho thought, with a pang
of decper vegreot, of Sylvanus Mordle, whe
bad nlio found ' lier the woman he eould
love, Sheeven thonght of young Purton's
well-meant but unsophisticated advances,
Then, of conrse, sho thought of Carruthoers
—thought of him more than of all

And Frank! Did Frank know, and if so,
what did he think of her! Or, when he
Lkuew, what would he think of her? Did be,
would he, curse har very memory! Ab, sg
far as hor Tove wis concernod there could be
no hioge for bettar days,

At this juncture Beatrice broke down, just
ns she had broken down when she relused
Frank's love. She Jaid her head on the
table and sobbed bitterly. Sarah returning

from posting her letter found heor go, nnd of
course knplt beside her, eried with ber, and
soothed her.

L eaunct live this life!” sobbed Beatrice,
“I eannot live it longer]?

UI cannot live this life,” sobbed Beutrios,
“Ieannot live it longer,”

“My protty dear] my poor darling!” said
the womnn, er bard features transiigured
by pity, and smoothing the girl's brown
bair ag a mother might have done,

“Loan bear it no longer,” said Beatrice,
‘T will write and tell them all. Tell them
bhow I have been wronged—how I have
wronged them. No,” she exclaimed, start-
ing to her feet, “Ieannotdoir. Thoere must
ba other means. Ho is mercenary. Oh, I
will give bim all if he will keep silent and
leave mo in peace—leave we and the boy in
peace,” .\

“Let ma go to England and gee him,” said
Barah,

“Yuul” Beatrice started at the idea

"“Wes, Tat mogo. Ho isa wicked man,
buti bie can do me no harm. Ob, my dear
mistress, lot me go. I ean hear what he
wants-—miake him promise and put thatdown
in writing. Let mp do this for you, my
dear. By thaleve I bear you I ask 6"

‘H ow couldl you find himr

“He issure to be in London, If not, therd's
those who can tell mo where to find him,
Bay I moy go. Letme go to-day—to-mor-
row.”

Beatrice mused, After all, the suggestion
did not seem go absurd, Barnh was by no
means a fool, Bhe could travel {o England
alone perfectly well, She could hear what
this man asked now, Why should sbe nob
et her gol

Mrs, Miller seemed on thorns of suspense,
“Say I may go,” ehe whispered,

“I will think, I willtell you by and by.
Bond my boy to mejy I will think with him
in my arms"

Bo tho “‘shornlamb,” as he was now called,
camo to his mother, and all the afternoon
Beatrice consldered Mrs, Miller's proposal,
The more she considered the more inclined
she felt to give it ber countenauce,

In the evening sbe told her she might go.
Bhe gave her many instructions which were
not to be excesded.  Bhe was to find Hervey
and hear his demands  Bhe was to bs firm,
and above all bave it elearly understood that
he must sign a deed of separutioy, in which
Lie relinguishad all claim to thy boy, Mrs,
Miller nodded grimly. Bhe wasnot likely
to err on the side of mercy.

“Take plenty of monoy,” sald Beatrice.

“Give bim money if be asks forit. Make
him understand that I have not concealed
myself lo save my money, That he can
always have.”
B0 it wasarranged. Fully ona-lalf of that
night was spent by Mrs, Miller on bev knoes,
Bhe was alone—Hurry slept with his mothar
s often as with his nurge—so sho eould offer
up ber wild prayers without interruption.
If ever a fanutic wrestled with the Supreme
Being in prayer It was Barah Miller that
night.  For what did she prayi! Perhaps it
isns woll not to wak, but to be contented
with the assurance that she prayed for Bes-
trice's happiness.

CHAPTER XXIX.

THE MADONNA DI TEMPL s
Beatrice's lotter, after haying hLeen pe
rused and commented upon by the T'alberts,
was snt on 10 Frank Coarruthers, A nots
“You

J from Herbert was inclosed with it

per, placad it In an envelops, addressed ﬂ‘,l

will pee”—he wrote—"'that this letter 14 an
unsatisfactory ns its predocessors, It givea
s absolutely no information as to whore she

“It will bo—it is written," continged Mps } 18 of Why ho left us Now that wo are

assured of her boing well, and, wa supposs,

safe, our fesling abont her prolongsd and

unexpnined abwonos is mors than regret—it
,i8, in fnck, serions annoyance. We find 6
quita a strain to answer inquirfes abont het
without contradioting one anothep"

Nuturally the envelops which bore Her
bert's handwriling was the firet oponsd by
Carruthers, and of courss he read Beatrioe's
lettar before be read Herbort's Mo soarchod
the formor in vain for his own name, little
| thinkine lhow the writer had sat for a long
| time before gho could bring bersalf to senl
her letter without sending him a eramb of
comfort, He then read Herbert's sommens
tary and smiled faintly as ho draw a lndlorous
pleture of Hormoa and  Herboet making
cotinter statements to thelr frlenda Ho
mised 0 while, holding Beatrice's lettar in
his hand, Her fing'r4s had touched that
shaat of paper; g6 ho actunlly pressed it to
his lips, and in dolag 50 caught o faint lin-
goring odor of what be rememberod was hoye
favorite perfume. It was clear that My,
Carruthers' disonse was a8 rampant na ever,
By and by bo turned to sss what elss Fata
had bronght him.  Nowadays Fato shoots
many of ber arrows from the general post-
office. Carruthérs found among other let.
ters one addressed in o woman's bandwrit-
ing, It had Dbeen sent to Oxford and nt
Oxford redirected to London,  He openedit
earelessly and found it contained a half
sheet of note paper, on which wne written:
“Remember your promise, Walt, oh, be
patient and wait?

Carruthors threw {6 aside with a bittar
smile, He well know who was tho wrniter,
Waitl What was there to wait for? How-
ever, the sight of those words brought back
thamemory of that sirange nocturnal visit;
of the woman's carnest, even impassioned
appeal tohim, to “wait five, ton, twenty
years {or the one he loved," Why should
she write now and repeat the appeall Sho
who knew everything; she who hnd accom-
panied Beatrice and who was probably with
har now.

Ho coull not get the memory of that
strange crenture with her droary belief, yot
unswerving faith as to his own future, from
his mind. At the time the woman's earnost-
ness had impresssd bhim more than b earsd
to confess,  Superstition is a quality to the
possession of which no man of our time is
willing to own, not oven to himself, Yet
nine men out of ton are superstitions,

Carrnthers told himeelf that such bopo as
be had gathered from Mrs, Miller's words
was sitnply gathered bocause he baliove:d her
to be in Beatrice’s confldence, Hore ho was
wrong. It was the woman's broad but ab-
solute assertion, utterad with the passionate
inspiration of a prophetess of old, that happi-
ness in this world awaited him and Boatrics
which had been of ald to Lim in his trouble,
If faith ean move stubborn moeuntains, why
ot a heart which is willing enough to move
I a partledlar divection?

And now this woman repeated her mos-
sage, and, as Carruthers read the lettor, told
him his case was no more bopeless than it
was months ago,

Ho took the note whicli ho had crumpled
up and tossed away; ho spread it out and
read it again. Ho found, moreover, that i4
was written on paper similar to that used by
Beatrice, and upon turning it over e saw
on the back a few words in pencil, They
waro written o faintly that he bad to carry
the note to a strong lght in order to dg-
cipher them,

The words wera “Madenna di Tempi,”
and to the best of his beliof, as exports sny
when giving evidence, the handwriting was
Beatrico's,

What did the words wean, and how far
would they aid him in flading Bentrice]
He soon settled in his mind that “Madonna
di Tempi” must bo the nameof a pictura,
But what picturet Wkero wus it to be
found}

Of course, it did not follow that supposing
he could nscertain all about this picture,
which might or might not be a world-
famxd one, that he would find Bantrice near
it, Neveriheless, the clew was worth fol-
lowing. Ho would have followed a finer
clow than this to the end of tho worlil on
the chance of its leading him to Beatrics,
Bo he at onco set about the task of gotting
wformation, if information could be got,
respecting a picture called the “Madonna di
Templ”  He hoped, but his kopes were not
very strong.  Indeed, be could not help
comparing his case to that of the fair Sara-
con's, who found ber lover by the nid of two
words.  Yet she was better off than he was,
She at least Lad the name of a place for ono
of her talismanie words. He had the nome
of what he suppossd to be a picture; noeth-
ing more

My, Carruthers was not one of the inner
cirele of art worshippers. His sallet, his
slurm und drang, his emotional days, waro
well over Lefore the era of blue and swhite
china. He had no rhapsodies, written or
spoken, to arise bereafter and prick Lis con-
science, Ho had not bowed bis knee to the
intense, nor sncriiced on the altar of the in-
comprehensible,  He was fond of pictures as
pictures, nud was bold enough to say he
liked what be did like and that be disliked
what e did dislilke, Hence it will be at once
soen that his opinion was worth nothing te
euy one excopt bhimself,

Having found the knowlsdza not indis
pensable, ba could not, like many men, chack
off on his fingars the principal productions
of the grand old mesters and nnme the gpol
of earth on which eash one could be found.
But like the man who, when challenged to
fight, replied, “I ean't fight myself, but |
have a little friend who can,” and forthwith
struck down hLis clhoallenger with a short,
stont poker, My, Carruthers, if he did nol
know these things limself, had a [riend whe
knew,

This friend wans a Mr. Burnett, a recog.
nized art authority,

Frank found My, Burnett at his rooms,
writing—critiquas on the recently opeacd
exnibitions most likely,

‘Do you know any picture called the ‘Ma.
donna di Tempif " asked Carruthors,

YA pleture ealled tha Madonna di Tempi)
Ab, yes, The *Madonna di Templ,! FPainted
by Haphael. You have beard of Raphasl,
Carrutherst”

“Where is it1" asked Frank quickly,

“Ig i in the 011 Pinnkothel.”

“In the whatp'

“My dear Carrutbers, how ignerant you
are. I thought you studied Greek at Ox
ford —Pinakothel is derived from a Greek
word—

I know all that, but where {s it{

*Your ignorance s deplorable, The old
Pinakothek is in Munich. Munich, you may
know, 15 the capital of—"

Frank jumpod up.  “Thank you," Le said,
*1 nm &0 much obliged.”

""Not going, Carruthers! Ob, sit down
and havea chat, Tell me all about your
book. You must be dying to tell me all,”

“No, 'm not, I'must gonow. Good-bye,"

“But where are you going!"

“The words you read havs fired me, 1
am going 0 Munich to see ths ‘Madoana di
Templ'” And before Mr. Burnett could
get out anocther question Carruthors was

gona, :
i
— by
.‘;/

“The words you read have fired me. Iam

going to Mynich," ‘

Tho smallast slips ruin the most clower
devived schemes, The omissdon or the add
tiom om a Bill of exchango of n gimple mark
enllod a “'tiok,” pent Messre, BRidwell &
Co, into retirement at the couptry’s ex-
prnee, Instead of enjoyiog the fat of w for-
elgn lnnd At the cost of the old lndy of
Threadneedls street,
that of penrciling down In an fdls morent
the title of a pleturs which had struck ber
fancy, brought Mr. Carrathers in bot haste
to her hiding plaoa, Fato i8 turnsd by a
feathor|

CHAPTER XXX,
TS TRUTHL AT LAST,

Carruthers reached Munich Inte at night
Ho went straight to that comfortable hotel
the “Four Soasous; and, foeeling that the
bour was too 1ate to begln bis rescarches,
stippad and went to bed., 1o spite of his ex-
citement at the thought of being in the sams
town iu= Beatrieo, ho slept soundly. Man s
but mortal, and altor traveling as fast as s
possible from London to Munich, it takos a
groat doal to spoll a hight's rest,  So in the
morning Carruthers aross refreshed and
oagor 1o bagin the quest,

But how to bogin it! e was mot even
giire that it objsct was in Munich. Decause
ghe hnd written down the name of arlctm
it did not follow sha was near that work of
art, Hhe might only bave paid Munloh a
fiylng vigit—might now be miles and miles
awany., Ha grew very despondent as he
roalizad tho slender, fragile nature of the
elew which he bad so impatuously taken up
and followoed. Nevertheloss, he vowad ha
would not lenve Munich until o folt sure it
did not harbor the fugltives,

Heo stepped through the swinging doors of
his hotel aod stood In the brond Maxi-
millians=8Sirass, Ho hedtated, uncertain
what to do, whioh way to turn. So far ns
ho could sce, his only chanco of finding
Boatrice was mpeting  ber in  the
public streets; his only plan wns to
walk about thosa streets

this for the next few days.e If unsuecessfl
ho would then think whether he could apply
to such persons as might be able to tell him
what strangors wero living in Munich.

Ho turned to the right, went neross the
Platz, and into the fulr Iadwig-Strassa. Ho
walked on with palaces on either band until
he eamo to the gato of vietory, Preoceupied
as Mr. Carruthers was, the numbeor of mngs
nificent buildings he paswed groatly jm-
presiaed him,
miration until happier times,

A kind of superstition mads him think it
well to seo the pietura which bad brought
him so far,  He ingquired the way to the Old
Pinalothol:, and upon aveiving there sought
for and found the “Madonnadi Tempi,”  He
stood £or o long time contemplating it, not
beeanro ho somuch admired it ns in the hopa
that fate might bring Bealrica 1o his glide,
Bhe did not come, 30 he bade the “Madonpa?
adien, and aflter having run quick ly through
tho large rooms nnd cabinets in tha hopa of
encountering Beatries, Le left the building
wishing that the living masterpiece he
songht wns as onsy to flud as that of the
dead artist,

Keeping to what seemed the prineipal and
mosgt populous streats he found himsalf onea
moro in front of his botel,  He started off in
an oppoesito direction, woent down the broad
Maximillians-Strasse. More palaces, moro
slatuos, but no Beatrice, Ab last ho stood
on the stone bridge which spans the shallow
but rapid Isar, Mo stopped and looked at
the curious artificial bed of smooth planks
over which the river runs; and then he
looked down into the little triangular pleas-
ure garden which lies betweon the two arms
ol tho stream.

In the garden, on one of the seats, intent-
Iy engaged with a book, sat Boatriecs, Her
little boy was pliving near her, It needed
not the sight of the Loy to assurs Carruthors
he was not mistaken. Like all lovers, hs
told himself he would have known that
graceful head, that | +fect form at least a
mile away., Yes, thers vas Beatrice! The
“Madonua' bad not led him astray., Had
Carruthers been a Roman Catholic he might
have shown his gratitude by the expenditure
of pounds and pounds of wax candles,

He stood for somao time watching Beatrice.
Now that he had found her ha trembled at
his own nct,  He trembled at the thought of
what he had to say to her, what she bhad to
say to him, He comforted himeelf by the
assurance that bLe had oniy sought her,
broken through bher concealment, fur the

sake of giving, or at loast offering, such Lielp
as ho could give,

After this ho walked slowly down to the
garden and stood in front of her, She raised
her eyes and know him. Her book fell tg
the ground. She Bprang to her feot and ut
tered o little cry, a ory that sounded very
eweet to Mr, Carruthers, as it was unnis
tukably one of pleagure, At the unexpected

ment there was no thought in hor heart save
that of joy. She strotched out her handa
“You herei™

“Frank! Fraok[" she eried.

An ach of Beatrice's, | tlon

nothing could cure me,
try Hop Bitters: I have used seven bot-
tlea; the hardooss has all gone from my
liver, the awelllng from my limba and It
has worked a miracle In my case; other-
wlee 1 would have been vow In my grave,'

Evesd

cures all kindeg of Asthmn,

Take all in all.

~~Take all the Kidneys and Liver
Medlolnen,
—Take all the Blood purifiers,
~Teke all the Rheamatlo remedler,
—Take all the Dyspopsla and indigoes-
onren.
—Talko all the Agne, Fever, and billlons
speolfics,
~—Take all the Braln and Norve forea
rovivos,
—Take sll the Groat health restorors.
In short, take all the best qaslities of
all thote and tne—hest
— Qualitles of all the beat medicines In

the world and you will find that—H

—Bittera havo the best curatlve qnall-

tles and powers of all—ocnoentrited In
them,

—And that they will cure whoa any on

all of theso, slngle or—pombined, Failll

—A thorongh trial will glve positive

proof of this,

Hardened Liver,
Fivo yeara sgo I broka down with kid.

ney and liver complaint and rheumatism,

Since then 1 have been unable to ba

about at all. My llver beocame hard llke
wood; my llmbs were puifed up and flled
with water.

All the best physiolans agroed that
I rosolved to

J. W, Morey,
Baffalo, October 1, 1881,

Poverty and Suffering,
YT was deagged dowa with debd, poverty and mfs

untl ho meb | yoring for yours, caused by a wisk tamily and Inrge
her., Atany rute he would do nothing but !:llls?

of doatering,
1 was complet ff disconraged, untll one your age,

by tho advice of my pastor, I commuonoed nalog Hop
Bltters, and In one month we were all well, and none
of uy have scon nsiek daysince, and I waub to say
all poor men, you can keep your familiea woll a yoar
with "fﬁ Bitters tor less than oo dockor's visls will
cost.

now It
—A. Workiogman,

Proseonte the Swindlerall|
If when yon call for Hop Bitters (sce

eluster of Hops on the white label) tue -
However, ho deferred his ad- f‘jh:t l?ar?dn u?:ll: sny stuff called C. l;. :}";'«1‘

Armor
erman Hop Bitters or with other *‘Hop”

name, refuss it and shun that dmgglst ss yom
woulda viper; and it he hastaken your monoy
for tho stufl, indict him for the fraud and ma
him for damagea for the swindle, and we wil

rownrd you liborally for the ocnvistion,

BITTERS,

Exeel Il fe of exgulslia Aaven, sewmed ever (4
‘gmh}mth?ﬂ!’n%m. u‘a:;‘:m. n"?.mi Apram, prd al
E:mm.m.mm l:-.m. A Tiow dfopa Larpevin datiakin

ol y and £y all surnmier deiskn  Try 8, po
bm- ﬂ:ﬂ:;’u’u.m{'.. ui‘\-:;-n:c:vrq or draggia for m.’ i,
priicly, smasufectund vy LB J. O, I & GONE.

4, . WUPPERMANN, 80LE AGERT,
51 BROADIWATY, N, X.

DR HAIR'S

ASTHMA GURE

I8 Invalunbl iflo readlly and permancotl
TS
leng standing cases ¥ leld promphly wonde
uu.rfng proj uftlu. It hkgcrwn throughout the world
tor Its unrivaled efficacy.

J. L. CALDWELTL, olty Lincoln, Neb.; writes, Jam

, 1884, Hiroo using;, Halr's Asthma oure, for

oro than ono year, my wile has been entirely woll,

pot even a symptem of the diseass has appenred.

WILLIAM BENNETT, Richland, Iown, writea Nov.

d; 1858, 1have been afflicted with Hay Fever and
Asthma sinoe 1860, I followed your directions and
am happy to may that I nover slopt bettoer In my Ilfe.
I am glud that | am amone the many who can speak
80 favorably of your remedies,

A valuable 64 pago treatise containing afmilar
from every State In the U, B., Canada and
Britalp; will be malled upon spplication,

Any drugglss not having It in stook will prooured,
bo order, Ask for Dr, Halr o Asthma Cure,

DR. B. W. HAIR & BON. Prop's Clo'ti .

HAMBURG-AMERICAN

PACKET COMPANY,

appearance of the man she loved, for a mo- Direct Line for Englnnrl, France

and Germany,
The eveamships of this well known Iine are

- : T = ’ }'I._‘

“ Frank! Frank!" sheeried. * Youw Lerep"
He took her hands in bis and regardless of
bystanders gazed into bor gray eyes. ¥or a
moment he could not speak. The sight of

blood rushing through his veins,
weoeks, months, ho bad pictured this meat-
ing, and now it had comoe to pass)

BSho was fairer than ever—falrer than

of lron, In wabor-tight compartmonts, and are fow
nished with every requlsite to mako the passmg
hoth safe and agreeablo. They oarry the Unile
Btates and European mails, and leave New Yor
Thusdays and Saturdsys for Plymouth (LOUNDON
Cherboug, (PARIS avd HAMBURKF

Ratos, First Callng60-8100, Steerage to and
from Hamburg 810, G. B RICHARD & ©0., Gem=
oral Pass. Agont, 01 Erondway, New Tork and
Washington and La Lelle streots, Chleago or Heory

Gundt Mark Hanson, F. E, Houla.r_luny P, Dod
ror v,

maha; Gronewly &Heh

FREDW GRAY,

# BuoorssoR 10)
FOSTER & GRAY,
R O X B 5 A XD

UMEBER

WHITE PINE, YELLOW PINE, OALI

FORNIA REDWOOD
ABH, OAK, BLACK WALNTUT,
BPANISH CEDAR,

Bear Creek Lime, Loulsyllle Cement

Portland Oamantlulowa and Michigan Plas-

ter, Hair, Eto, Etc.,

Cor. 6th & Douglas St

ONSUMPTION,
Beatrice, the touch of ber hand sent the Ghlralpnu!uuumnd‘yfnrthlnhta!m“iNIl'.

I)nys, ee thodsands of cuses o
Mtanding have been curod, Lindeed, soatrong s wy falt

1 1is atileaey, thiut 1 wiil gend FWO HOTTLES B4t

bogethiarwitha VALUANLETRY

/
the worst kind and of lon

ATIHE oo thina
S Ruy sularer. l.ilan-mu and P 0. mj:- b
DR, T. A. BLOUUM. 181 Pourl i, New Yo '

ever! Ths pure clpssical features seemed
even more parfect, the clear pale face more
beautilul, tm dark gray eyes more wondore
ful than of old. Aui a4 she had given that
little ery of joy, something had leapt into
her ayes which Carruthers had never hefore
seen there, or never befora seen so clearly
and undisguisedly, The survrise of seeing
him had swept awny cautien, and for the

NERVOUS DEBILITY

Prematurs Deollno from errors or excemn,
WOt Eﬁ'“ Dlnea .M']m'}Hl‘ﬂ n, Rinde
v, and Prostate Gland ithout
omarh uni‘n by Lhe Marston us, ¥Yae
coooie cored without surgery, I'reatlse

Ao ARDY Goes L FALREO

AF Wiart ideh Bevant W LB

space of two seconds, Frank was able to
read the very secret o? ber soul,

No wonder he beld her hands and gazed
llently in her face. What had he to say—
whut could be say! The certainty that she
loved him made his task no easler—the task
of telling her that he knew her tocret, or at
least u grout part of {t—the task of nsking
her to conflde in him and let bim holp ber,
o ho remained silent until sha gently drew (®
ber hands from his. .

OMAHA FANCYTEAM DYING

CLEANSING WORKS

C. T. Paulven, Propiietor.  Gentlomens' Clothing

el aned, dyed and ropelred, Ladios' Dressos cloane

td dyed, and Plumen dyed and curled, All kind
1 rnne; Dy ivg and Cloaning done on shork notlee
nd fadlon g teed, 112 Douglas utroel,

The light bad faded from Deatries's face, | Owahs, Neb,

Bhe also, after a moment of forgetfulnes,
was coming back to her own world and its
troubles, Her eyes dropped and her face
clouded,

“How did you find mol she nsked in
troubled tones.

"By n strangs chance. 1 will tell you how
some day,"

“Tell mp now,"

Frank shook his head,

YNt now,"” be sald, “Let it sufos that
I have found you,”

“Bul," suld Beatries with agitation, do I
others know—can others find wei 1f you
lewrnyed it why not another”

[ro BE coNTENUED,

JDid you, Sup-

pose Mustang Liniment only good
for horses?
tion of all tesh,

It is for inflamma~

M
Ly




