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Lamia, ili'ni art wistful wine,
With knowledge born of miiows ;

Iaiiin, thou hast mystic eyes,
Kali of iweet U -- morrows.

I.8iiiiii, thou h ut lashes fair,
l.oii ir ami soft nntl tailing;

When thou left'st them nil, that's rnre- -
The glance nets MuoJ a whirling.

Jjiiuia, thou hat lips o roil,
A man might gla lly hc ver

Soul from hotly ami lie dead
To kiss thfiu worm forever.

Lamia, thai' the whitest aim
That ever luce enloMed :

Venus must have lost u charm
When that fair limb was inoulJed.

Lamia, tliat's a dainty hand,
With diamonds on it basking;

A man inighl give up house and land
If he d get that fur asking.

15ut, Lamia, I will ak ihec not,
For all thy smiling pensive,

I'll ask ihec not to share my lot

The racket's too expensive.

C heer I ! Help Is at lliiiul.
" I'm u I raid 1 hive to In' taken to

the hospital or to the poorlioiiM'. I've been
sick so long that my husband, good and
kind us l.e is, rant stand the worry ami ex
iieu.-.- e much loiiL'er." .No, ou won't, Jear
wife llud mother. See wli:it Parker's totli(
will do for von. 1'leiity of women as liailly
oil us iii are, have been rescued almost
fr the grave by it. It will build you up,
ctiiiii ' all ailments of the stomach, liver
and kidneys, and is simple, pleasant and
safe.

IViiK etuii Tribune: We take it for granted
that every country iPASimncr olllce Is
familiar with the subscriber who is dead
sure that lie is not so far in arrearage by at
lenst a er. Ami most old publishers!
luive occasionally seen the man who iscer
tain, from bis habit of paying his honest
debts, as they accrue, that about two years
credit should be ndded to the way-hac-

lien res indicating the date to which lie bad
last paid. There is nothing novel or strange
to the old publisher in bis experienc e with
these subscribers, but did you ever meet a

man who insisted that your list wai wrmi
and that be justly and honestly owed for a
year o: two morn tm n oiir list called lurr
We M, and he was here the other day,
and the experience was a novelty. We
told him vve. were willinir to settle by the
printed list, lie said he was not, for he
know he was right. The credit mark on
his paper had been wrong all along. He
owed it. to us, lie had received bis
iiiuiii y's worth and wanted to pay for it.
And it fink about fifteen minutes searching
of Miiiis of receipt Imm ks to convince blni
that he was mistaken. When convinced
he picked up his money with the remark,
"that he supposed it was much easier to con-
vince a man when the account was that way,
than w hen it was the other." We like this
kind of a man. We do not want any more
of his no ney belongs to us, hut we
like him all the same.

A FAMILY AFFAIR.

By HUGH CONWAY.

CllAl'I'KU XXIV.
AN OUTHAOR ON WHITI AKV.U.

Carru'hers, when Horace itnd Herbert
went i rtti uttlie cull of duty, had asked
that 1! nlnce's litter illicit Is) left with him.
As he had fully proved his right, to Is)

admitted lo tho family council his lequest
was readily granted. With the letter in his
hand ho went into Ihu library and pondered
what hud nippenu 1. Tlio question hu had
In siilvo wus w hut motive could havo been

euoiitfu to force liealriee to tako ouch
a step I

Jin had heard from Horace oil almut the
claim made upon the child, and this had ex-

plained a mailer which had tor i.m days
Isfii troubling Imii really, namely, Una-trice-

uhrupl itepiiitJiv lioni Loudon Hut
h'Tfl lie cnu.d wo no s.rmitf motive. '1 ho
claim was ahiiinloued, or nt least lay quios
cent. lleaidos, iiculri re, as bo Judged hoc,
was far mure, likely to tight than lo lly
11.' diMiil;l an l.mii to do with the boy,
or at least put It u.sii.lo to Lo inipiued into
collaterally.

II. 1. ( i t, Uhi, had hinted his idea nl. nt an
att.u liinent.. 1'iniiK havui;; tallied
that uo shadow in mis ici.iu of such a thing
hung uver li.mr.ee, Miernly put. if out of
ti)(lii. ldHies, Initio wore olio or two Ittcol-lei'tiuu- ;

wh.tM ho iiur.ed always it li linn
ujI nhirh rt'iidi'no I oiieb u vulgar, uiiunrlby
explanation swun'i liiiix not far short uf
sin l i.egit.

l:r iockouo.1 IVuitrieua woman ot superior
iilnlii.t'S, Ingiral and pel feet ly able to toiesou
ciiii'i'iiieiieos. ilo lelt that she would not
have arte I us sin) had acted without cnni-lull- y

ron.s.dei iug what it cot alio 1. No ro-

mantic, girlish impulse had liiirri.id hor
ir.Miy; no orient rii'iiy of clmiu.'to,' had bsl
lier lo siuiie Mii'h a course. Tho lousou,
whatever It might be, v.ua lo l.i l mind mu-I'l-

Mitllcitnit.
'' he was unhappy. Her own words said

so. Hid some duuger overhang herf lid
Homo evil llirraloii herf What dangerf
IVhalevilf Why could not ho, Frank Cur-ruih'ti-

lie tit her side to shitt.d and aid!
IlenVftu knows ho would du It und seek no
lew aid.

He Kioaawl. He was very misei able aud
cast down. It was in this very iih.hu ho had
bemoaned his first sorrow, ilo had recovered
lioiu that and bad eiietaimgeil himself to
hojic that tlie woiuun ho loved would, after
ull, he lun. And now to collie and llnd her
K no gom williout a word-go- nj no ouo
kr.itw whither no olia kmuv why I To fool
thut she was llyin from sonu iiidi.uciu evil
aud yet not know what. Hit w-- very un-
happy.

II" had .Mine down with much new for her
iie nh i'li i'Vijii n a friend she would

have becu (lad to hear. Ua had brouthod no
woi of it t her in Loud hi, had rvbolvcd to
say I'olhing about it until all was betlled.
At last be saw hU way to Kivin up the
drudgery of teaobiug what be bitti-rl- called
tools. He had for yeui beeu a thrifty man,
und liw money he had saved was not a smull

um. For years he bud dreutned of literature
as a profession, and now be uaw his way to a
reu.li.ution of that dream. Hit politieul
article had attract 1 utWntloii. He had
been offered an important journalistio post.
A manure r:pt from which he expected great
thiiis wan in the printer's handi. He saw a
certain amount of renown if not fortune
w tilting for him. All this he had come down
to tell lieatrk-- e before be went back to Ox-

ford, wound up bU affairs, aod bade the
clttmic town farewell

It seemed as if, whenever be counted on
djainuig the cup of joy, it ws. struck from

. Ua lipal
lio mast find EesUrlce. 8acrl as ber wLsh

not to be traced might be to Horace and
Herbert, KtanK felt that it did not affect
Lirri. He would not of cours stoop to call-In- ;

In detective aid, but the utmost he could
do W solve the myntery sbould be done. To
Frauk. Beacrioe'a fhUt rcaard ta a far
u--. r seriiras hht Uiau it 1 J to Ltr iacJss.

lie mm! po and look at her portrait. Thera
was a flno ono in tlie drawiug room. Hu
went there, stood beforo it for a long time,
and to the representation of horsolf vowol
that sho was tli9 fairest woman on earth,
well worthy for a man to livo or dio for.
Then ho began to retracu his steps to the
library. As ho crossed tho hail he saw a
strange sight.

Whittuker, the Irreproachable, tho rt'jrnl-fle- d,

with Indignation written In overy lino

of his bluck-coate- d limbs, was standing at
the front door naimt which ho leaned his
full weight, whilst with h!s right hand ha
was struggling with some object which pre-

vented him from quitJ shutting the door.
I'losttr examination showed Frank thut. this
was the e'ld, about six iuohos, of a stout
walking stick a con temptible object, yet, as

it was held, powerful enough to foil the old

servant's ell'urU Whittakur was putting and
blowing, not so much from his exertions as

from uiiger. I lis fueo was as red as a turkey
cock's. Nothing impressed Frank more
strongly with tin feeling that unusual things
were liapp 'iiiiig at Hazlowood House, than
the sight of this respectablo old returner m
such abnormal difficulties.

"What's tho matter!" Im said, coing to tho
doi r.

"It's a innn, Mr. f.'arruthors," puffed out
Whit taker.

"What does hi wantT
"II.j asked fur Miss f'lauson, sir; I told

bim sh'i was nwny from home."
"Well, what then!" Frank grew inter-pstf.- l.

'llie pnrties out-id- 'j und insido ro--

liiniiied in t'.m ileadl's-k-

"He usked for her a ldl sir; I toM him
I did not kno'v "

"Wi II, w hat, thri?'
"Hi) rnlli'd me a dainni d Vnr, Mr. Car-wit-h

rut.hers." aid Wh'tiaker, supreme
emotion, and in a voii-- so low thut it showisl
how iishauii' I li wa- - of tin.' occurrence u
(lauuied liar, sir." Tho ivpetitlou sounde.l
almost ti nrfiil.

' (.(pen tho diKir and lot too b:ivn a look at
bim," said Frank.

'I wouldn't, Mr. Cnmithers, if I wero
you, sir. 1 tieliovo lis meditates making an
attack of personal violence."

"ever inind; ots-- tlie iloor. IB won t
pei sonul violence mo, und you can stund
Lind mo."

This, as ho was a had and shoulders taller
than Frank, Whittaker felt to be sarcasm.
However, accustomed to olssy, hn
cieni'd tho diK),,1 and Frank found himself
fac.i t.ifaco with n man atsait ins own a;.
A strong looking, muscular follow, iln-ssts- t

in the very ln'ight of faslnou too fur uj, m
laet, to look a

Maurice Honey, ofcourso. Having given
iVulrice more than 'H hours' grace, ho put in
execution his threat of (coking ber up. Not
that h'j I'Siieeli d to see her; not that, he was
prepared with n iilati of action in co.so sho
proved i(Mul".trnut; but ho knew Hid call
would alarm her. It was only when he heard
from Whittaker that she was out of town
that the idea of her attempting to evade bim
by flight occurred to him. it completely
threw him off his balance, mnd ) him disro- -

spi ctlul to the old servant, ami even when
that functionary rcpliou as a gentleiiians
servanl.shoiilil in such straits reply, by simply
closing tho 1' xir, induced him to put his
stick between this door and tho iwist.

ll'ivy i)ked at trunk; l'rank, blt.'u
guessing wnat this man s existonco meant to
loin and Unit rice, looked at Hervey.

"Well'" Iim said, coldly.
"1 wish to repent a few inquiries which I

niado of the servant when ho so uncivilly
shut the door in my face," said Hervey.

'I lieg to repeat tho servunt's answei--
which you so uncivilly received," said Frank.

'You do not know her address I"

'If you hfo speaking of Miss Olauson, I
do not."

Hervey besitatod.
"You oro not Mr. Tolbertr ho said.

M am not," suid Frank, coldly.
"Mr. Tallwrt can uo doubt give me tho In

formal ion i"
'No doubt. But I presumu hn will want

to know your reasons for asking."
I ll wait nil.! sen hull.

'1 don't think you will. Of course I have
no power to ; ii event your culling again, but
you will not wait hero."

Hervey scow led. "W ill you try and turn
ma out?" ho said, defiantly.

fci ici siwclnl. " ll'i'M yon try and turn
me outf" hn said.

"t'eitsinly not," said Frank, pleasantly.
"You stand higher than I do; you must
weigh two stone heavier; you hsik in jierfoet
condition. Oh, no, 1 shall merely send round
to the stables and have the dogs loosed, or I
may even send as far as the village and fetch
the constable. 1 shall not interfere furthur
than thut."

Hervey muttered what Frank knew was
an oath. He turned away as if about to toko
Frank's warning. (Suddenly he chuuged his
mind and came back.

"Does Mr. Tallstrt know his niece's f"

he asked.
For a second Frank felt almost sick. Ill

Interrogator bad tried to ask tho question as
if it bore no hidden meaning, but ho had
failed. As by inspiration Frank knew that
this man, whoever he might lie, was aware
that Beatrice had fled. "No," ho suid, look-
ing him straight iu the face, "Mr. Talbert
does not know it."

Without a word Hervey turned and stroda
away. Frank, with his bead in a ferment,
walked across to the library. Dimly ho
guessed at something not the truth, but
something which from its vague terrors was
worse than the truth. And iu consequence
of that half-forme- guess be turned traitor

t once and began to fight ou Beatrice's side,
ready to aid her and to keep her uncles in
the dark. He paused at the door, and called
to Whittaker. Whittaker cams. "You set
that fellow down property, Mr. CaxruUuirs,"
he said, approvingly.

"Did It If I were you, Whittaker, I sbould
not mention the affair to your masters."

"Hit," said Whittaker, with emotion, "1
should be ashamed to breathe a word about
it Both Mr. Ilorac and Mr. Herbert
would be so mortified at the thought of
servant of theirs being called such an op-
probrious epithet."

"I should not mention It to the maids
ither, Whittaker."
"girl" exclaimed Whittaker, ia a ton of

grtat turprue.

"Ah, I forgot to whom I waa aDakhiir.
I beg your pardon, Whittakor I quito
lorgot,"

"Yes, sir, you did," said 'Whittaker, with
truo dignity; but, nevertheless, if only in
order to show tlrro was no tak-
ing the two half-crown- s which Frank ten-
dered him.

Who was this man so anxious to ascertain
Beatrice's whereabouts? leaving out of the
question his ungeiit.lemanly behavior to
Whittaker, instinct told Curruthera that he
was not of tho class from which Beatrico
drew ber friends. (Spurious motal; no eigh-
teen carat stamp any whore, ha felt certain.
Horace un I IL-rbo- would look gentlemen,
whether dressed In tho pink of fashion or
lounging alsmt in rags not that they ever
did tho latter so, although he was tio
modest to add his own name, would Frank
Carruthers. But this fellow I

Suddenly Carruthers started from his nn
huppv musings. Why had ho lot the man
gof Why not havo forced him to say for
what purpose ho wanted tho address? He
took his hat un 1 ran quickly down the drive
and along the biuu in the Imp-- i of overtaking
thoiiiMu. He run right d.iwn to the. village,
but suv nothhr' of him. Hervoy hud
caught a passing cab, anil was now well ou
his way back to Hlacktown, and carrying
tho pleasant reilcctiou that mau-ne- r

of getting out of lnr ditliculty ha 1 put
him into a cleft stick. Hob-gn- to wish ho
hud bi-e- cuiit nt" I wit h money, and fore-
gone revenge. In the ninet-cntl- i century nn
attempt at revenge proves a failuro iu uiua-ty-iii- ue

( li es i ut. of a hundred.
aiiii uigii luituui rs iiiii n a una ttio mnn

h" waiite.l h fi.n:i I s,,in-- on i else Sylvnnus
Mordle. Sylvaiius und hi tricycla formed
the centio of a sympntlu'tie group of vil-
lagers. Sumetliiu i had 1:0:10 wroii-- ' with
tin' metal s'eul, an 1 tho curat , smiling as if
n found red tricyelo was 0110 of tho greutost
iincx.i.i tod blessings that nu visit u clergy,
man, win examining wheels, Sokes, crunks
and chains. Various suggestions, sonm
prompted by rustic! wit, werj bu.ardod by
lisikers on; "Oot t!io staggers;" "want's a
feel, pom- - thing;" "light a flro under him,
sir," etc., etc. (Sylvanus took tho jokes of
his flock in good purl, but, piosoutly looking
up, saw ( ;.n i u! hers among tho spectators.
He left his belple.si liiacliiue, and thu two
frii'ii. Is shook hands warmly.

"Here," said Mordle, turning to his flock,
"firing Hint an-u- to my house, some of yon.
Now, i.l.l fellow, to Frank, "come and havo
achat. I Kurd you wire to bo down tin's
week. (..'01110 to mv lodgings.'' Ho took.
Frank's nrm and swept b.iu uway.

"Can't give you in no tha-- i a cup of tc,"
he continue I, "toba 'ci an I tea tliat's tho
worst of being iu the chur li. t'lin't darn to
oirer a friend whisky until nfier lu o'clock
(it night. An ei.ciny in ght go l y un-

awares."
He rat Had on nmrril, mid npponrV'l to be

iu tho highest spirits. This, of course, was
Is'cuuse he felt certain that Frank's second
visit to On k bury would not have been paid
had Beatrice remained uu oiialtuinuble priz.
Frank only came again bocuu-- ho felt sure
that a second at'cmpl won 111 'tin success.

"Iits to say to you !o:.s," jerkisl out, s

us th y enteil his r.w cs. "Fan-siiaw- u

write me that you are going to give
up couching. W aul to he ir ail about it; hut
wait till tho te i's ma 1 1. Ever i,et) me mako
tear

"Wonderful thing feu Is," hs continued,
"('heap ten helps flu Ltianity tr.'inendously.
Great blessing." He put tho already steam-
ing kettlo fully on tlie lire, and opened a
canistor. "1 I, Svlvuuus Mordle, found
out the error of modern l'eoplo
muko it its they male it twenty years ago,
when it cost aud six a pound spoou-f.i- l

ouch bead, one for the pot. I go on a
sliding scale, according to price." He abso-
lutely shoveled in tho tea, and dashed thu
boiling water on it "Now two minutes,
and then (Kmc. The aroma, tho soul of the
tea. is caught. Taste!"

Frank thought that even an aroma must
lie cunning and subtle if it managisl to es-ca-

this bustling, euergetic parson. The
tea was certainly gooiL

"Now," said Mordle, stretching out his
long legs, "tell mo the news."

During tho process of t"i making Frank
had lieen reflecting. He saw thut ho wanted
nid moro aid than Horace and Herbert,
whose ono idea was to conceal Beatrice's
(light from tho neighboring gossis, could
give him. Ho knew that Sylvanus was truo
as steel, and would keep tho secret. He
hoped to gather from him some useful partic-
ulars us to llcutrico's everyday life during
the Inst few nion lis. So ho told Sylvanus
the news the whole news.

And having told it, Frank Carruthers saw
what few, very few in this world hnvo ever
sis'ii; that was the He v. Sylvanus Mordle
looking the picture of utter misery and

The rhango in tho mini positively
startled Carruthers.

"It's been 011 my mind ever since," said
Mordle, dejectedly.

"Vhat' been on your mind? For mercy's
sake Kieuk out if you have nuy clue to give."

1 have been very wrung. i ought never
to have yielded. (!llt I did. I couldn't
refuse."

Did what? 1'ull Yourself tngntlw and
tell mo what vou menu."

Mordle did so, and gave Frank the whole
history of the exs"lition to Blncktown.
Frank, w ho u few hours before hud heard
idl about the lluw lings claim, tried to relieve
Mordlo's mind, and to a certain extent sue-ceodi-

However, tho curate still retained
the impression that tho visit to the "Cat
aud Compasses" was in some way resimnsihle
for tho girl's flight. Frunk had some trouble
to get bim to promise to withhold his n

from tho Tulhorts.
He resolved to find this woninn whom Bea-

trice hud visited, and to learn what occurred
at the interview. Ho felt half inclined to
veer round to Horace's original theory, that
Beatrice bud fled to insure her pet's safety.
JVrhaps the man whom Whittaker had
struggled was u lawyer's emissary. Beatrix
might have mid her mysterious visit in order
to delay proceedings. If so, her strange act
was but an act of folly, und all would come
right iu tho end.

He tried very hard to tnke this view of the
case, hut he could not. No, there was more,
niuch more, in the liackgrouud, and befell
that the man he ha I soon h 'Id the kev of the
puzzle. He cursed bis own unreadiness of
resource in having let him go so easily.

CHAl'TER XXV.
ANOTHER PAINKLL TASK.

The dinner that night at Har.lewood House
was a dreary affair. Frank did not see his
botits until the gong sounded. Their calls
bad kept them so long that they were obliged
to dress in iin luo haste to avoid unpunctual-It- y

in tluir own persons, a thing w hich would
have amounted to a kind of moral suicide.
The conversation whilst Whittaker wa in
the room was nuturally forced. Frank could
Indeed tell them of the contemplated change
in his life, but as all the while he was think-
ing how Beatrice would have received Um
news, his communication was made with
none of his usual vivacity. Horace and Her-
bert were mildly astonished. They trusted
in that way which implies doubt that it
would be for the best Togive up a certainty
for an uncertainty seemed a pity; but of
course Frank knew his own busiucas best A
remark with w hich Mr. Carruthers mentally
agreed.

It seemed quite in order with the mi for--
61 tlie bouse that the bottle of lt&i

nlould have len shaken la soma w ay and
apitred cloudy, not to aay thick. It might
huve boon as tuluk as pea soup for all Frank
oared.

Nothing, or next to nothing, was said dur
ing desert abt.ut tho recent painful event,
Frank sat oodv and silent Ho was work
ing out problems; connecting Beatrice's flight
with tho man of tho afternoon and tho visit
to tho inn. For Beatrice's sake ho was now
fighting for his ow n hand. Horace and Her
bel t hn eliminated from the inquiry.

His moodiness affected his hosts, and upon
his refusal to tako more w ine they suggosU--
an adjournment tothedrawing-room- . Irank
agreed readily. At any rate he could sit
thcro aud guzo at Beatrice s jsjrtrait

"Do you moan to take any further steps f
ho asked.

"I think not," said Horace. "Herbert and
I have talked tho matter over and feel there
is no more to bo done. We saw a great
many isjoplo this afternoon, and I am sure
havo leit a general impression thut Boutrica
has gone to visit friends."

"It was a most painful duty," said Her-

bert, "but one wo felt must bo performed.
In tact, it was du'i to ourscdvos to foicstall
gossip."

"I um suro Frank quito understands the
situation," suid Horace.

A satirical smilo curled round Frnnk's
litis. "It must huve bem most painful," ho
said; "you must have felt like two Spurtau
boys with a joint fox under their clothes.'1

"Yes," suid Herbert, simply; "we did."
"1 have often heard tiia simile used," said

Horace, "but its great strength uover struck
me until now."

Can ut hers gave a short, quick Inugh; he
could not help it Tho brothers looked sur-
prised. Tlioy could sea no reasou for any
approach to merriment. A biting sarcasm
came to the young man's lips, but ho re-

strained it, and iu a moment was glad he
had ilono so. It would liuvo wounded these
two kind, mild-lookin- g men, who, no doubt,
were as unable to reali.-- the anxiety raised
in his breast by Beatrice's flight, as he was
unable to comprehend tho lniportunco of the
consequences which they were making such
sacrili'-o- s to avert. Seeing things in the
same light is a mutter of constitution educa-
tion, aid training.

Just then Whittaker brought in tea, and
wh.lst ho hand.'d it round Frank bad leisure
to l ejoic, insomuch as he hud kept his tongue
in command. But misfortune had not yet
d..ne with HuzJewood Housj. Frank, in
moving his arm, knocked down a cup, and
sont its scalding contents over one of the
several delicious liltlu Chippelldulo tables,
the pride of tho TiiIIktIs' hearts and the envy
of their Imly friends.

Tim simile of the Spartan boy and the fox
must have so'iined even more appropriate lo
Horace (imi Herbert as they smilingly assured
Flunk it was of uo consequence, none what
ever. They did not even ring for aid. This,
however, was becau-- e Whittaker, who bad
witnessed the catastrophe, was already on
his way to tho scono with an armful of soft
cloths. Ho moppc! and dabbed and wiped
tho tublo as tenderly as a mother might ikt
form the ablutions of an infant, who suffered
from some irritation of tho skin. Horace
und Herbert watched him for a while, and
then, 110 doubt thinking their npparjntcure
lessno-- s had eused Frank's mind, joined in
the rubbing aud wiping. They twisted up

!'

A
v

Uaroc and ITerhrr joirxf.il in the wiping.
corners of their glass cloths, and poked them
into every little corner and intersticcexactly
as a cleanly nurse would have explored the
ears and eyes of ber infant chargo. Frank
was compelled to stand by all the timo and
feel what a clumsy ruflinu be bud been. Ho
sighed his relief as Whittaker at last gatlk-ere-

up tho dusters and departed.
Conversation languished. Tin misfor-

tune to tho tublo seemed to have driven
Beatrice into tb-.- t background. There is
nothing like a second grief for driving out
the tlrs'. Frank felt that Horace n 111 1 Her-

bert wero still thinking of that
piece of furniture. Ho was right. Bros-entl- y

Iloi aco sllpivd out of the room, and
leturnel with a small bottli of furniture
(Hilisli and a pieco of flannel. Gravely and
deliberately he began polishing his slender-legge- d

Chippendale treasure.
Frank could stand it no longer. There is

a limit to pennnce, namely, human endur-
ance. His nerves, after tho events of the
day, were highly strung, aud ho felt that if
he watched CLirace any longer he must burst,
iuto a fit of uncontrollable laugh

"Can't we gt and smok"!" he said.
"Certainly," said Herbert, who mind

was now more easy about, the tabl-f- . He
Frank to thediniiig-roorr- , where,

by aud by, Horace joined them. He brought
with him an unmistakable tvdor of furniture
polish, so that Frank's remorse was, by the
medium ot his oliactory nerves, still kept
awake.

"There is another painful duty to per-
form," said Horac, helping himself t a
cigarette. Frank itmid not help thinking
that the tinmeutioued painful duty was

with the table. "We feel that we are
bound to let Sir Muingay know what Las
huppeued."

"Of course. He is her father."
"Yes, he must be told. AVe think it better

to make the communication orally." Horace
was one w ho never misused the word "ver-
bal." "We shall run up to town
and see hi in."

Frank had already been framing in his
mind various excuses for a sudden departure.
Ho felt that, fond as he was of Hcrace and
Herbert, their constant society would nt the
present juncture drive him half mad. He
jumped at the chance of escape. "I'll go
with you." be said.

They protested against this, but Fmnk
was firm. "My dear follows," he said, "1
have opeued my heart to you. 1 have told
you my true reason for paving this visit
How ran I possibly stay here with Beatrice

way!"
Ha bad bis way. It was they

should all go to London on the morrow.
Frank suggested that before going they
should inquire if Beatrico had drawn any
money from the bank. 60 on their way
through the town the next day Horace and
Herbert had an interview with Messrs.
Furlong Jt Co., anl ascertained that their
niece had taken 00 thousand pounds with
bar- -

Whsa they cam out of the bank ibay

found Frank missing, ladrwd, ha kept them
waiting fully flvo minutes beforo ho reap
peared, lie bad Just boen round tus corner.
he said, looking at some of tho quaint old
Blacktown hou. Tho truth is ho had
been to the "Cat and Compasses," Wen ths
expansive widow d landludv, aud ascer
tained the address of her worthy friend,
Mrs. Rawlings. No doubt the Tulberts
could have given him this, but he did not
care to trouble them for it

As William Giles had accompanied his
masters in order to drive tho horses back,
the Talberts, unt'l they wore in the train,
could not make known to Frank the result
of their inquiries at the bank. Frank heard
the news gloomily. Tho sum taken by
Beatrice showed that sho meant her abseuco
to be a prolonged one,

"Bid you get the numbers of tho notes?1
he asked. They bad not done so.

"I should eet them. The first one she
changes can be traced back, and we shall
know where she is."

"I should never have thought of that,"
said Herbert admiringly.

Horace snid nothing. Consclenco told him
he would not have thought of it, but self
respect bndfl him hide tho fact

In London they parted. The Tnlborts
went to their favorite hotel, and Frank, w ho
wished to b; quite free and unfettered in his
researches, went to his. The next day the
brothers called on Sir Mningny f lauson, anil
Frank found the way to 1 Vi Gray street, the
purveying establishment of Messrs. Ituvv-ling- s

Bros.
He asked for Mrs. Rawlings, and not know-

ing whotherit was Mrs. John or Mrs. Joseph,
was compelled to describe her a tin ono who
had boen nt Blncktown some few days ago.
That was Mrs. John. Mr. and Mrs. John
were awav. Would not bo back for at least
a week. No ono knew exactly where they

In their absence, caused perhaps by
another wild gooso chase aftor a supposed
son, Frank was compellel to defer his re-
searches. His heart was very heavy. It
seemed to him that ho would only find Bea-
trice by the prosaic way of trncing back tho
bank notes. He wished ho had not suggested
this noursa to Horace and Herbert

He went down to Oxford and settled his
affairs as Isjst hn could. Ho arranged with
Mordle'v frumd, Fatishawe, a brother coach,
to take such t unih as ho could send him. So
utterly unfit did be feel for work that I19 was
glad to think tint his now appointment did
not become a fact for six month); so that,
except for tho liook which he had to see
through tho press, ho would have nothing to
occupy him but the soarch for Beatrice.

Horace and Herbert wore more successful
in their call. Sir Muingay was at home and
apjiearftd d lighted to sea them. But this
effusiveness only covered a certain fear with
which, perhaps on account of their striking
resemblance to his doa I w ife, the baronet
always regarded bis tall, grave brothers-in-la-

To my mind, a w idower who marries
again bud bett?r muko a clean sweep of all
his first, wife's relations. A painful duty,
yet due to one's self, as tho Talberts would
say.

''So glad, so very glad, to eo you. Horace;
so delighted, ITerliert," exclaimed Sir Main- -

gay. "How well you botn look! nsversuw
yon looking better."

They told him they were very well.
"You don't seem to grow a day older.

No family cares to vex you. Most men keep
young as bachelors. A family means re-

sponsibility as well as pleasure, you know."
Sir Maingay nodded bis head contentedly as
one who knows all about it

"We have something to say to you aliout
Beatrice," suid Horaco.

Now, Beatrico was tho very last subject
which Sir Muingay cared to discuss with his
brothers-in-la- Although they had never
said so much, do felt that they altogether
disapproved 'f his conduct with respect to
bis daughter. Ho felt thut they thought ho
should not have gone abroad and left her to
hersolf, although she had been so left by her
own expressed wish. To some people, espe-
cially those whose consciences wero ill at
ease, the Talberts' grave, unspoken censure
was more terrible than vituperation from
any ono else.

"About Beatrice," said Sir Maingay. "Not
111, I hope? I thought her hokingfur from
well when she left bore.''

"No, sho is not ill but va nr in s me
anxiety on her account."

"Ah, 1 think 1 know. I think I'm quKe
prepared for what you nro going to siiv."

Horace raised his eye'.rows, "You urcd"
he iaid. "If so, it will muk-- j our task
easier."

"Much easier," sai l Herbert.
"Weil, you are g in;to suy that you"g

Carrutlvrs is in lov.i with my girl. He
came here onco or twio; I siw ir, then.
Ho fold me ho was going down to your
place."

"Yes, thut. is part of what wa wero going
tosny." They had decided it. m as well to
let Sir Mi.iugay know of Frank's a nbi! ion.

"Well," said tho larr.iuit, "I like fa ru til
ers. rJ!si.i .s no is a kinsman ol you i. 1

assure you, my dear Horace, my dear Her-

bert, 1 can never forget the many happy
years spent with poor " be actually hes-
itated for tho name. Think of that all young
wives w ho believe that your hu-ba- , w II

lie inconsolable should death remov" you!--"wi- th

a much beloved member of your
family."

"Thank you," said Horace, quietly. He
recognized the fact thut, Su- - Muingay meant
well.

"Resides," continued the baronet "Bea-
trice is entirely her own mistress. She has
a will of her own. I have no power over her
fortune, which, by the by, is almost as large
ns my own. This is just as it should be, h- -

cause with those sons of mine it will be im-

possible for mo to add to her income at my
death " So he rattle I on, bringing out what
was really a justification of himself.

"My dear Maingay," said Horace, mildly,
would it not be ts-tt- if you heard what

we have to say and made your comments
afterw ards?"

"It would b a great deal better, Main
gay," said Herbert.

From the days of their first acquaintance
they had always assumed this air of sujieri-orit- y

over the respectable nobleman. He
had never even struggled against it. So he
obeyed aud was silent.

They told b m all about Beatrice. Her
letter they could not show him, having for-
gotten lo ask Frank to return it Sir Main
gay lisleueu, but aid nut appear luucu up
set

We will of course take any steps you
wish, or ai.l you in any steps you may take,"
suid Horace in conclusion.

It's a nuisance, but I don't see any steps
to lw takeu," said Sir Maingay, composedly

"Neither uo we. Hut we felt 11 right you
should kuow at once."

"(Juita so. As I said. Beatrice always had
a will of her own. She is full of strange
freaks full of them. As you know for
some extraordinary reason she wouldn't be
presented, and tan t live ia the same bouse
with her mother "

"Her methe; T exclaimed the Talberts in
a breath, and glancing simultaneously at a
certain picture on the wall; an upright land
scape which filled tho space once occupied
by the portrait of Sir Maingay's "all."

The baronet colored. ltn my wife, I
mean, i ou may t sura tnis is but a
of the girl's, the has her maid with ber.
you sav a respectable, middle-eg-xl woman.
Oh. it w ill lenil right Perhaps sue means
to write a book. Ladies do all sorts of
thing. u wr.ta hooks nowadays. Laxly

fanar Beaumont want through Patagonia
ind shot some ntggars or something. There's
mother lair who roughs it in Italy an J
pain. Fancy Spain, Herbert' You know

vhat a beastly hole Spain is. Women do all
lorta of things now."

"Somo women," said Horace, sevetfly.
lis ideal wotnun, if he had one, did no
it rango tilings. "However, if you are con-ante- d,

there is nothing more to say."
"I'm not content!. It's a nuisance to

hink of a child you love, wandering heaven
tnows w here. But she'll turn up all right
igaiu. Ah! here's my wife; we'll hear what
ihe thinks of it"

Lady Cluuson enter I, looking, as usual,
rery beautiful. Horace and Herbert rose
ind greeted her with solemn gallantry. They
were always particularly attentive and cour-ieo- us

to Sir Maingay's second wife. This
iho lady attributed to her charms. She was
uito wrong. The Talberts were only anx-ou- s

to show that if Sir Maingay chose to
narry again it w as a matter of no concern
.0 the in.

Lady Clauson was told the nows. She
aimed to hor husband triumphantly. Aa
nany better bred people sometime do, she
forgot herself. "I always told you sho
would do something disgraceful," said her
advship.

"My dear! my dear Isnliell" said Sir Main-ra- y.

He glanced timidly at his brothors-iu-ii-

Horace and Herbert roso liko two figures
worked by one spring. Their calm eyes
looked down their straight noses and concen- -
;rated thoir gaze on Ludy Cluuson, who
Surnoil very red.

'Madam,' said Horaco, "the members of
)ur family, and, I believe I may say, of (Sir
Maingay's family, are not in the hiib;t of
loing disgraceful things. Beatrice may have
left us 1111advi.so.lly, but I am certain her
reason, if known, would me.'t with her
father's and with our approval."

Lady Lluinon at once saw hor mistake, and
ipologiz.Kl humbly; an apology which the
brnthera accepted gracefully. Thou, after
'laving lieen shown tho nursory treasures,
Ihov took their leave.

'Maingay duos not improve as he crows
jlder," said Horace. Herbert shook his head
mournfully, as one who wished to gainsay a
fact, but daro not

Lady Clauson, in spite of her apology, told
her husban t thut Beat rice hud done some-
thing disgraceful. "Oh, no, my dear," suid
Sir Maingay. "It's only a freak. You
know, I won't say for whut reason, sho can't
mum hack here to live. WoW, sh;'s grown
tired of life down at Oakbury. I don't won
der nt it Horace and Herbert are two reg- -
ulur old women. They darn their own st j.'k-ing- s,

muko antimacassars, all(i an Korts of
things. She was asl.amod to suy tho was
tired of tho life, so went off on hjr own ac
count"

Here was vet another motive attributed to
Beatrice. Nothing is moro risky than the
attributing of motives, it is as daugerous
as prophesying before thJ event

To be Continued.)

Worth Thinking About.
When your health i'a poor and you ore suf

fering from general debility, get a bottle of
NICHOLS' BARK AND IRON, it will
help you.

Among the laws passed at the late ses-

sion of the legislature Is one which pro-

vides that persons Injuring or destroying
any character of property in any cemetery
or avenue or lot thereof, or any person
hunting or shooting within limits of such
cemetery, or who shall violate any of the
rules and regulations of any cemetery board
may be fined in any sum from $. to $100,

such fines to go to the cemetery association,
and damages may lie recovered from the
offender.

Of the twenty-tw- o pall bearers at Abra-

ham Lincoln's funeral, only seven are alive.
The seven are: Gen. Simon Cameron,
Klihu li. Washburne, Colonel II. U. Wor-thingto-

liev. Mr. Green, Clay Smith, Al-

exander II. Coffroth, Henry L. Dawes and
John Conness. The dead pall-beare- are:
Lafayette S. Foster, Edwin D. Morgan
Keverdy Johnson, Richard Yates, Ben. F.
Wade, Schuyler Colfax, Gen. U. S. Grant,
Gen. Henry Wager Hulleck, Gen. W. A.
Nichols, Admiral W. li. Shuhrick, Colonel
Jacob Zeiler, Admiral David G. Farragut,
Orville H. Browning, Thomas Corwiu and
George Asbuiun.

Not a Single Gray Hair.
"You may laugh and think me a vain

thing," writes Mrs. J. K. C, of San. Fran-
cisco, to a friend In this city, " but I have
not a gray hair in my head, and yet (sad to
say) I am fifty and a day. Recently my
hair was not only quite gray but quite thin,
too. Parker's Hair Balsam made In New
York, I think did wonders for me. Try
it if vou have occasion. It really does
w hat 1 suy and restores tlie color also."
Not a dye, not greasy, highly perfumed.
Only reliable 50c. dressing.

Are you failing, try Wells' Health Kb- -

newsa, a pure, ciean, wooieaome

For Bruin, Nervm. Stomarh. Mtbt, Kidney,
Lunm. A a Ciusiualed lnvltforant. Cure

DYSPEPSIA.Headache, Fever, Aaue, Chills.
DEBILITY & WEAKNESS.

Nice to take, true meri'unequaled for
TORPID.. LIVER, and Night
Sweats, Nervous Weakness,
Malaria, Leanness, Bexual Decline.
Jl.oO per bot, 6 for $S.W, at DrugfHsta.
E. 8. Wells, Jersey City, N. J., U. S. A.

Buchu-Paib- a
Remarkable Cnres of Catarrh of the
Bladder, Inflammation, Irritation of Kid-
neys and Hladder. Stone or Ornvel Iia-ea-- s

of the Prostate Gland. Propsical
Swelllnn, Female Diseases, Incontin-
ence of Urine, all Wseimra of the Genito-I'rinnr- v

Orpann In either aex. For Un-hea- lt

r it Unnn'inal IMschancea use
also h.mln's lnjecMnn Fleur," each $1.

Kor M I'll i I. IS tidier contracted or
hereditary taint, u?e Cbapln's Constitu-
tion Bittr Kvnip, ft.00 per bottle, and
Chapin's Hvfhuitlc Pills. $2.00; and Cha--

Fin'a Syphilitic 8a.lv. 1.00. bottles
of Pflla, 1 Kalm, by Fxpres 00

receipt of $10.00, or at Iinurgista.
K. a WtxiM, Jerney City, S. J.. V. 8. A.


