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to A FAMILY AFFAIR,

II T II VOII COX WAT

Author oj Called Hack" and ' Dark Dayt.'

CHAPTER X.WII roNTiM-tn-
.

This I'nrrutliers vvas onoot those decep-
tive mi'ii who nt llrit guinea cave little
promise of much strength. Yet If lib fnuiio
was spare his shoulders vvero square, nml all
the wcliilit ho carried was lone and muscle,
lie may bo summed upln the simple word
wirv; nnd wiry men, hs many a inusculnr-lookin- s

nthletw know to hi cost, are not
ndvcrsarios to li Hii was Inr from

ono of those marvellous creatures,
usually olllrer in the gunrds wlio. In Action
nt least, call crush up silver llauous, Km
w llh ono hand a slxtoen-ston- o rultlau over a
ditch or a railing, hut all the same bo had
his fair share of manly strctiKth.

After rryiiiK Hcrvcv's Mow, ho simply
jerked out his right arm to the very t of
his knowledge and agllitv, throwing the
whole weight of his lxxly into It, and, in tho
language of what may now tie called tho

pii7ering, "got well home."
Those vvero the only two blows struck, nnd

for this reason. Hervey, when ho recoivesl
Frank's blow, was standing on tho lauding.
He staggered back ond went headlong down
tho steep stairs. It seemed as if his neck

IJf vtaggend back and went headlong down
the Htf.r1 stain.

must lm broken. However ho gathered him-
self up. groaned as In pain, shook his flst at
the victor, swore nnd then found his way
out. t'nrruthers returned to his pipers, but
tho reflections to which this interview gave
rise made, this afternoon a blank so far as
literary work went.

Two days after this his friend Field called
on him. "I say, Carruthers," he exclaimed,
"you're a nice sort of young man. I sent a
fellow who wanted a helping huid to you
nml, hanginc' ou gave it to him witbu

pugf nnco. Helied him down, not up,
though."

"He's liecn to you, has hep
"Yes. ho called in splints. Said

you insulted him, aud chucked him over tho
stairs. Can't think bow you did it. Doesn't
ses-- liko you, either."

"I had tho t of reasons.'7
"So I told him, but ho won't beliove ma

You've broken his llbula or tibula, or bis tlb
mil llbula."

"His leg! I saw tho blackzun-- walk
iwny "

"Perhaps I'm not right about the names.
His arm is broken. He vows he will havo
xnnpo'isntioiL fio to law, etcetera."

"I ilun't tluuk bo will," said Carruthers,
dgniticantly.

"l'erliajrs not, if your reasons were good
Jnes. 1 don't k them; but look hero, old
fellow. He's got no money, and won't Iw
lblo to earn any forawbfle Don't you think
fou ought to do something for h mP

"So, I dout," said Fiank; but I will.
Keep the fellow away from me. Hut vou
an pay hw doctor's bill and let him havo a
Bound or two a wttk until ho gets all right
gain."
Field laughed. "You'll find it a costly

imus.-ni"n- t breaking Imnes like this."
'.My dear Fioid," Slid Frank, "if you knew

ill I know you'd think it was cheap at the
price in this particular case."

So by a strango irony of fate for somo
necks Maurice Hervey was fed anil doc-tor- i!

at tho expenso of Frank Carruthers.

CIIAPTEH XXVIII.
"I CAN.NOT LIVE THIS LIFE!"

Heatrico was at .Munich. .Munich, that
city for its siz, perhaps, tho moit regal cap-
ital in Europ" Munich, withits fnirstreets,
noble statues, imlnc- -s 1 1 and ner, libraries,
museums, art galleries, and fast floetlug
reputation for cheap living. Munich, which
stands boldly. out on a barren plain, no
doubt feeling it has littln which it n-- ol be
ashamed to how to tbo world, except per-
haps tho vagar.es of tho eccentric ling, its
king.

Heatrico never quit knew what induced
her to choovi the capital of Ilavaria for her
resting place. Honestly, when sho wrote
from London to her uncles, she. hail not set
tied whither to wend her way. Sho might
then ju,t iu likely havo gone to Paris, Jlrus
sols. Vienna or Herlin as to Munich.

8ho fixed on Crermany for various reasons.
Sho had that feeling, which justly or un-
justly, is common to most English people,
that an unprotected and not unattractive
woman is more freo fiom nnnoynnou In a
Oonunn than in a French town. Sho also
fancied sho knew the Oerman language bet-
tor than she know French. The scientific
severity of the great Teutonic tongue had
always dunned her. Sho had studied it
deeply She could read it in its classic forms
with a certain amount of facility. She

she could sieak it well enough for tho
purposes of ord tiinry con venation. Alas I sho
was but one of tho many who. when gut-
turals, compound words and divisiblo

are ilylng nlout like hail, find what
n frauil is tho Imiutml phonetic and
what an ago it takes to feel at one's e--

amid tho tlephantiuo gambols of tho un-
wieldy language. Nevertheless, for tho
above and other reasons sho choso Germany.

As tho rty had left lilacktown provided
with no traveling Inillsjwnsables, except tho
most important of all, money, many pur-
chases had to lie made In London. All were,
however, mado in time to catch the ovenlug
train to Dover, and that uight Heatrioi and
her charges crossol the channel. Tlicn it
memo 1 to her sho was onos mora able to
breathe. In London she hail len haunted
by tho dread that Hervoy woull fc.low andfind tier. Oueo out of England she felt safe.

Ho it undortod tint Beatrice was not
flying from the shame which a revelation of
her foolish marriage aud survsqueiit act of
decoption would entail; although she would
willingly have paid a large yearly sum, so
long as her husband bf t her la poac and
kept tho secret. Gladly would sho havo
mado somo arrangement which would spire
her pride the inortltlcatlon of her being
know u as tho Ifo of a felon. Gladly would
sho havo done all In her power to save her
father, her unclas, aud such frleuds as sha
lia 1, tho pain thoy nimt feel when all wai
revealed. Yet it wiu not on tills account
tho fli. Her ono aim was to save tho child
from tho man who was Ids father.

bilw believe! ho cjuUI legally claim ber
W. She know be was villain enough to
takn him by for or fraud If tho (.'bunco

Tho moment Hirry wailn Hervey's
hands she saw she would be at his mercy.
She would lu forced to submit to any con-
ditions, however exacting nul huuilllntlns:.
in order to regain puwowionf the ono thing
which was left tier, tha ono thing she could
love, or was permitted to love. Flight save
Jmt rmoitsi gavtlwr tim or eoiuUtvsV- -

tlcn. It was Iho simplest nnd ensiest way
out of thodllllculty. SnsHidtviilistiisiii it.

Once nut of England the ti ivvil.il by
easy stages, aud nwiiluiiUy niidnsl their
ilestinatloii Munich, The city on luicc-tfol- i

sts'iiusl assii.ttsl as nti otlh-- i to
needs, no she hin'il afuiuMusI lint,

eugagisl n l, liamh liiiMiriau
servant, uliil setthvl down to that ipilet,
I'nim hie whicli she mid in herleltds to tho
Tnllierts ilescrilsil herself as lltni.

Thee letttrsweie sent under iiinr to n
friend of .Mrs. Miller's who ntol them In
Lou Ion. As English stnlloiii'i'v can lie tl

on the continent as easily ns every-
thing elv that Is English, tin letleri

Information which isuild
to dlsiMver the retreat. Itentiliv dreaibsl
stndlu; them; sin fennsl that some iinfore-mvi- i

slip vnnnecttsl with tliim might
lier alsule. Hut it seemed so unkind

not to let her uncles know she was nilo and
well. She did not write to hot father. Sho
fancied her s woull nnttloublo
him much, nnd felt s.ire that any letter sent
to him would inn the gauntlet of -a ly
ClniiMin's unkind eomninat Sh trim si to
Horace aud llerbeit to let him know all that
they knew,

Itentric made few, if any, chance ac-
quaintance!. Some people never do. Just
as there are men whom other ntimocr
think of asking for nclgir light, so are there
women to whom other women do no' make
the ilrst ulimioH II utilcc, wuh her re-
served but jstliu manner, clissical ftvitures
nil ilistmgiiishisl earing, no doubt con-

veyed the idea tint she rr.is n stat not to Imi

eneroiu IhsI usni witlnntthe pissportof an
introduciiou.

So for swletv sIhi Mr! her boj and her
faithful sluvo, Mis. Miller.

However much n mother mny love her
child, she is not blameil if she tluds Hint hU
const int comimuj ilim not give all tho
pleasure tho world can give. However
faithful and intelligent a servant mav Is',
the mistress may with a clear coii'-dem-

look N'yoinl her for niompinion.
Si Ik'atrice's llle giew once more

md colorles. So niiich so thnt nnd r Its
t conditions the late life nt llnzle-woo- d

Hoiw, when coutiiisttsl with it,
seemed n vv ild round of viuiety nnd dissipa-
tion.

She hnil her Iswks nnd Icr muic, but she
had no one with whom to the honk,
no one to listen to her music. She look les-

sons in painting fioui one of the thousand
artists in the gient art center. Munich, but
this vvas but nu aid to kill time, nnd

umbilious aim. Shu had her
thoughts. These she sjmuned as much as
ps.sible. Itsts'ined to her that there vvas
nothing ujioii which she could louklinik
with pleasure, nothing to which she could
look forwarl with hos. She of.en leenllol
Cnriuthers' that in spite of manner
she must have some dream of hnppiuos, nnd
she sighed as sin thought that now less than
sverdid life show nny j,iy of which she even
inred to dream.

lleatrice vvas sitting one afternoon in the
room she called her studio She was alouu
and in deep thought. She bad just tin shed
oue of her pcilo.ll', al leitei-st- her uncles.
It was lying neai ber. direi ted but not sealed,
Heatrico was wrestling with the temptation
of sending a message t i Frank She could
not htnr to picture him think. ng her cold
pud heartless. Should she odd a line to ut
lettorl Should sho even write h,m a luttirf
Hut what could she sav to himl Nothing,
absolutely liotlung! proMihsl ho
had not jet lent ned the tiuth, the mint con-
ventional mivige from her would raiso
hopes never to l rnli7 l P'sirFiank! why
did he Kim to love hrrl Why del she love
hlmj No. not that' She vvas lui pv tint
she lovoil h m, that she hnd found thejiower
of loving and trusting still hers. Ye-- ,

love was, sue re j, iced thai sho
could Iovesii"Uu man as Frimi Hut no
word, no messigo niu.t lx? s,;it.

"It is a part of th- - prui I must piv for
mj" folly," sho said as she sahsl hi r le'ter.
Her iyes were full of tunrs as sue did so.
Mrs. Miller outered nnd saw her emotion.

"My sweet, mj- - dear," she sail; "whutis
it i There is no fresn trouble"

"Nono. the old one it enough," sn'd liea-tric-

Mrs. Miller bsjk.sl atberMihi itouslv.
"You ura thinning of the man who loves

you'" she aid soothingly.
"Yes," said It.atrice vv ith recovered com-

posure. "Y, , 1 nni thinking that I may
have wreik'd his life as well i mv own."

"No, no. my por diar It will lomo
right. Yiu will bo happy ho will Ui
haopy."

Heatrico smiled a hopeless smile.
"It will lie it is written," continued Mrs.

Miller. "Nothing can change It. liuls
arm isn't shortencl. His purji me "'

Istntrieo (heual her sternly. Sine Sa-

rah's ouihnnk in tlw train nil signs if
had b'O.int once represe I by II

"Mj-lette- r is rividv,' smsa'd; "take
it aud direi t it to j our f ileal. There oro
envc'iiKss."

Surnh glanced nt her mistress, who was
ono morn deep in thought. She took two
envelo' and also n stray lnlf sheet of note-pape- r.

Thn sho went Into another n oui,
and hastily writing a fvv wonls on the pa-
per, plnctsl it in an envelops, addreMl it,
and inc!(Ml It, with Heatrico's letter, m tho
packet which was to go to ber friend in
London.

Hentrien lesumisl her painful train of
thought. AVnting home had made her feel
utterly wrelchisl. It was now May; neorl
Dvo months had sho Urn hv.nethls dreary
life, and keeping everv one m ignorance as
to wburo she was. Han much ltviger miisU
it go on She could, of ourse, leave Munii h
whenever sho thought lit, but everv other
place would lie just as dreary to her. Locui-it- y

matters lutlu when a sea of trouble sur-
rounds one. Lt a man count up his haji-pie-

da) s and bo will Hud the place In
which ho sjieut them c ntrlhuted not mm li
to their happiness Heatnee, vvh vvas now
somowherB aliout twenty-ture- had most
certainly right to exsi mjiiib bajipy ilaj--j

in this world.
She began to ask bor elf tbo rpntdiona

which had recently len framini? tlu,iiielis
ln her mind, Had sho after all in tl In tho
w isest way t a her lite to ipiiio niui rcsl
by that one act of fully i If be iiirn-- d and
firmly grasped her nettle, woul th sting
lo fatal, or even more than sue rruild Is'nrl
She vvas, like m st of in, a blen 11 ig of con-
tradictions. She was w .se and foolL.li, brave
and timid; proud and humble, ns yressure
of clrcums'unim forced her lo U: She

to loath this hiding, this slu inking Into
corners. Could she tie ve herself to pome
forth and face the vvoi.tl

iVhat was tin worst ( Tlie worst wns her
dread of losing hci child What if she w rote
to Horace and Hei Ixirt uml told them eveiy-thin-

bi'ggwl them to forgivo tho harmless
deceit vvhic.i sho had practlcssl; IntrcnUnl
them to mm this man and make such terms
as they could) Might she not. uhn they
had assii'id her s' cunty mil faca
such scorn ns tbo woild would throw her

Then he begnn to won lor if Hervey had
revealed tho truth) If her father, Lidy
Clauson hero she shuddered --her uncles
knew tint she was this man's wife. Al-
though sho hid Just i rs,oling to make
it known to them, the thought of their liug
In possession of the kn .wlnlge was horrible
to her. Yet nil this while tho might have
known it might have heard it fiom Her-
vey's 11m. 'Ibis thought half maddened
hor. Sho must learn if K was so.

hho thought of that j nc ful
life nt Huzlewood House. Horace und Her-
bert's little womanish ways scs mod part aud
juircel of tho pleasant home. She thought
of old WhitUtker. of Willh.ni (Jilm, of the
other servants, She thought, wl.h a pang
of deeper regrot, of Sylvanus Mordle, who
had also found In her the woman be could
love. She even thought of young I'm tou'i

but unsophisticated advances.
Then, of course, ,ho tnoughtof Carruthers

thought of li lit more than of all.
And Frank Hid Frank know, and If so,

what did ho think of her) Or, when ho
knew, what would ho think of her) Did be,
would he, cuise her very memory) Ah, so
far as her lovu was concerned tberu could be
no ho,o for bettor day.

At this juncture Heatrico brokodown, just
as she had broken down when she refund
Frank's lovo. She laid ber head on tho
Uble and sobbed bitterly, Sarah returning
from posting hor letter found her so, aiid ol
course knelt besido her, cried with her, and
soothed bar.

''1 cnlinot live, this life!" soblssl tiontrlee,
"1 cannot live It lungerl''

.U I M
"7r aV M YLC&.
'ife-tv- i j, iMML

"I cannot lirr thii life," sahlttl Utatrict,
"I cniiiiot II iv it lonurr."

"My pretty denrl my poordaillngl" said
tho woman, her hard leatures trnnsllgured
by pity, and smoothing tbo girl's brown
hair as a moth 'r might havo done.

"I can bear it no longer," said Heatrico.
"I will write and tell them all. Tell them
bow I havo liecn wronged how I have
wronged them. No," sho oxclnlmcd, start-
ing t" her feet, "I cannot do It, There must
k other means. Ho Is mercenary. Oh, I

will give him all If ho will keep silent and
leave me in ptsico leuvo mo nnd the boy in
jH'nce."

"Let mo go to Englnnd nnd see him," snld
Sarah.

"You! ' Heatrico started at tho idea.
"Yes. Let mo go. Ho Is n wicked mnn,

but ho cm ilo mo no harm. Oh, my dear
mistress, let me go. I can hear what ho
w nuts make him promise ami put that down
in writing. Int mo do this for vou, mj
dear. Hj tbo love I boar you I ask it."

"How could you find hlml"
"He is sure to bo In London. If not, there's

thine who can tell mo where to tlnd him.
Sny I may g. Lt mo go tydaj

"
Hen trim mtied. After nil, the suggestion

did lint seem so nlisurd. Sarah was by nc
mums a fool. Sho could tlnv el to England
alono jsrfectly vvell. Sho could hear what
this mnn asked now. Whj should she not
let her go)

Mrs. Millrr swnnvl on thorns of suspends.
"Sav I mny go," she vvhLsjs risl.

"1 will think. I will tell you by nnd by.
Sen 1 my liy to mo; I will think with him
in my arms."

So the "born Ininb," as be was now called,
came to his mother, and nil "iho afternoon
Iteiitrni' coiisidereil Mrs. Miller's pniK,al.
Tlio more she considered the more Inclined
sho felt to givo it her countenance.

In tho evening she told her the might go.
Sb gave her many instructions which were
not lo ls exceeded She was to tlnd Hervey
nnd hear his demnnds. She was to lie ilrm,
nnd nlsivenll have it c.'enrly understood thnt
he must sirn a chs-- of separation, In which
he relmiU shsl all claim to the ly Mrs.
Miller no lded giuulj'. She was not likely
to err on the side of mercy.

"Take plenty of money," snld Heatrico,
"Give him money If he asks for it. Mak
bun uiiJcrstaud that I havo not concculcd
myself to savo mj" money. That ho can
always have."

So it was arranged. Fully one-hal- f of that
night was syent tiy Mi s. Miller on her knees.
Sho was alone Harry slept with hii. mother
as often as with his nurse so sho could oirci
up her wild prayer without interruption.
If over a fanatic wrestled with tho Supreme
Homg in prayer it was Sarah Miller that
night. For w hat did sho pray) Perhaps it
fc, us well not to nsk, but to bo eontcntcsl
with this.s-urnno- e thnt sho prayed for Bea-
trice's happiness.

CHAPTEH XXIX.
TI1K MAtlO.NNA 1)1 TKJIPI.

Heatrico's letter, .ifter having liecn pe-
rused nnd commented upon by tho Tnlljerts,
vvn-- s sen' on to Frank Carruthers. A not
from He.bert was inclo-ss- l with it. "You
will see"-- he wrote "that this letter U iu
uusat.sfai as its predecessors. It givm
us absolutely no intoriuatlon as to where she
is or why she left us. Now thnt we are
aisurod of her well, and, wo suptioso,
sf-- , our fevling about her pr ilougisl and
lineup a ii'l absence Ls more than regret It
is, in fact, serious auiioj lines". We tlnd it
ipi te a strain to answer inquiries nlmut hor
without contrn lifting ono another"

Naturallv tho envelope which bore Her-Is-rt-'s

handwriting was the first ojsuied by
Carruthers, and of course he lead lleatrico'e
letter lsforo ho read Herbert's. He searched
tho former in vain for his own name, little
thinkinc how tho writer hail Bat foralong
time lforo she could bring herself to seal
b t letti-- r wit lout sending him n emmb of
comfort. He then read Herls-rt'- s comiu-n-tar- y

ond smiled faintly as ho diown ludicrous
piituiu of Horace and Herbert making
cc tinier statements to their friends. Ho
mused n while, h dding Heatrice's letter in
his hand. Her lingers hail touched that
she- -t of pajier; so ho actually pres-e- d It to
his lis, and In doing so caught a faint lin-
gering odor of what ho remeiulieiod was her
favorite perfume. It was clear that Mr.
Carruthers' disease wnsas rampant ns ewr.

Hy nnd by ho turned lo sej w hat elso Fate
hail brouglrf him. Nowndaj'a Fate shoots
many of her arrows from the general post-ofll-

Carnilhers found among other s

one addressed In a woman's handwrit-
ing. It had licen sent to Oxford and at
Ovford rullrectod to London. Heopencdit
carelessly and found it contained a half
sheet of note paper, on which was written:
"Hememljer your promise. Wait, oh, bo
patient nnd vvniil''

Carruthers threw It aside with a bitter
smile He well know who was tho writer.
Wait. What was there to wait for) How-ove- r,

tho sight of tboso words brought back
the memory of that strango nocturnal visit;
of tho woman's eariii-st- , even iinisisslonwl
appeal to him, to "wait live, ten, twenty
years for the one ho loved." Why should
sho write now and repeat tho np.al( Sho
who knew everything; iho who had accom-
panied Beatrice and who was probablj- - with
her now.

Ho could not get tho memory of that
strange creature with her dreary belief,
iimwerving faith as to bis own future, from
h.s iniinl. At the time tho woman's earnest-
ness had linpressi d him more than ho cares
to confess. Ku"r8tItiori Is a quality to tho
possession of which no man of our time is
willing to own, not even to himself, Yet
nuie mi n out of ton are suioretitlou.

Carruthers told himself that such hopo as
ho hail gathered Mrs. Miller's' words
was simply gathered because be believesd her
ti li in lieviti ico's confidence. Here ho was
wrong. It was tbo woman's broad but ab-
solute ossertion, uttered with tho poss.onate
inspiration of it prophetess of old, that happi-
ness In this world awaited him and Beatrice
which had l3en of aid to him in his trouble!
If faith cut move stublxini moiinm.ns, why
not a heart which is willing enough to move
In a pirtlcular direct on)

And now this woman repeated hernies-sign- ,
nnl, as Carruthers read the letter, told

bini bis case was no more hopeless than It
was months ago,

Ho!.k tho note which ho had crumples!
up p.il tifsol away; ho spread It out and
read II ugilu. He found, moreover, that it
was written on paper similar to that usisl by
ISoatrlco, and upon turning It over he saw
on the back a few words in iwncll. They
woie written o faintly that ho bad to carry
the note to u strong light In order to de-
cipher them.

Tho wonls were "M.Vlnnna dl Tempi,"
and to tbo lest of hh Miof, as experts say
when giving evidence, the handwritlu j ras
i.'ealrice's.

Wunt did the words mean, and how far
would they aid him In flnillnz Beatrice)
Ho soon settled ill bis mind that "Madonna
dl Temp" mii.t lie tho name of a picturo.
But what picture) Where was it to be
found)

Of course, it did not follow that supposing
he could ascertain all about this picture
which might or might not be world- -

ssw we. mav net woma BUQ BCalnoa

II. Nevcltliotojs, the clow wns wet th fol-
lowing. Ilo would Iiavii followed n finer
clew than this lo tho end of the world cm
tho cluilicu of its leading him to Heatrico.
Ho ho nt once set nlmtit tho tusk of gelling
infoinintloii, if iiifoimntloii colli lie got,
rosiectlng h picture culled iho "Mndeiinn ill
Tempi." He bosl, but his Iions weie not
very stiong. ludeisl, he could not help
couiiaiiiig his case lo thnt of Hie fair Sala-is'ti'-

vvhofound her lover by the aid of two
words. Yet she was Is'ttei off than he was.
She at leat had the name of a place for ono
of her Inllsmnulc wonls. Ho had thu naliin
of what ho supposed to bo u picture; noth-
ing moie,

Mr. C'nrriitbers was not ono of tbo Inner
circle of art worshipicrs. Ills sillet, his
stumi und diann, his einotionnl dajs, were
well over lforo tho ern of blue nnd white
china. Ho had no rhapseslies, written or
spiken, to arise hereafter nnd prick his con-

science. Ho had not howesl his knco to tho
intense, nor siicrlllccsl on tho altar of the In-

comprehensible. Ilo vvas fond of plctutes ns
pictures, and was liold enough to say ho
liked what he did liko ami that he disliked
what bo did dislike, llenco it will lie nt once
seen that his opinion was worth nothing to
any one except himself.

Having found the knowledge not
be could not, like many men, check

oil on bis fingers the princlml productions
ol the grand old masters and name the ot
of earth on which each one could 1 found.
But liko tho man who, when chnllciigod to
fight, replhsl, "I can't light myself, but I
have a little friend who can," and forthwith
struck down his challenger with a short,
stout poker, Mr. Carruthers, If he did not
know these things himself, had a friend who
knew.

This friend was a Mr. Burnett, a recog-
nized art authority.

Frank found .Mr. Burnett nt his rooms,
writing critiques on the recently oiiencd
exhibitions most likely.

"Do j'ou know nnj' picture called tho a

dl Tempi)" nskisl Ciurulhers.
"A picture cnllod tho 'Miiiionnndi Tempt'

Ah, J'es. The 'Madonna ill Tempi.' Painted
by ltaphael. You havo heard of Hnphael,
CoiruthersI'

"Where is itP oskod Trunk qulckl-- .

"It is in tho Old llunk-othek.- "

"In tho what)"
"My dear Carruthers, how Ignorant you

are. I thought vou studied Greek nt Ox-

ford Pinnkolhek is derivcsl from a Gieek
word '

"I know all that, but whuro Is IIP
"Your ignorance is deplorable. The old

Pinnkothek is in Munich. .Munich, j on may
know, is the capital of "

Frank jump-- up "Thank you," bo said,
"I om so much obliged "

"Not going, Cnrruthersl Oh, sit down
and have a chat. Tell me all alwut jour
book. You must lm dying I o tell me nil."

"No, I'm not, I must go now. Good-bye.- "

"But where are you goini.P
"The words you rend luve tired me. I

am going to Munich to s- -o tho 'Madonna dl
Tempi.'" And Mr. Burnett could
got out another question Carruthers was
gone.

"Tin uordt joti redd 7mre filed me. lam
foiny to .1timei."

The smallest -- lips ruin tho most cleverly
dovised schemes. The emission or tho addi-
tion on n bill of exchange of a simple mark
called a "tick," sent Messrs. Bid well fc
Co. into retirement at tho countrj's e,

instead of enjoying the fut of a for-
eign land at the cost ot tho old lady of
Threadneedlo street An act of Beatrice's
that of penciling down ill an idlo moment
tho title of a piclura which bad struck her
fancj--, hi ought Mr. Carruthers In hot haste
to her biding plau ?Uo ii Trued bj f.
featherl

A In

Ther played at t( nuts Ihut summer day
Where was it? Oh. call it Mount Hesert

The pjaes- nuttteis not: I w I) j shu plj sny,
The) were ila)liif li nuts that siiininerila.

And she wore a short nml stilpesl skirt.

He plnjol inn 111 'twas his Drtt cssa)- -

Ami she his partner and coach was both;
Tliouuii perhaps not "up" In the points of

play,
1 et she knew the panic In a general way

Audio give niui points seemed nothing
loath.

He did his Init his best wns poor;
'the halls servcsl to him on his side staid;

And thus tt w, nt on lor a round or more.
'Jill, anxious, he Venturis) to nsk the seoie.

"J Why, Its Iblrtj Lovo," sho
said.

"Anil Lore? What Is love?" ho fnln would
know

Yet blushed to ask It, for he could sen
v li nt piiriloulcss hfiiortince he lutHt

nuswi led him, spi uklliir slow,
"Whv.lxivels iiothlus", jou know," said

she.

1 he sun of thnt summer day Is si t;
'1 he season Is gone, ns seasons go:

Hut his henit was ciiuirht In Hint li mils net,
And they mliiht have been platm; ii,iriiiersjet

Hail she not given her answer, "No."

no tennis nt nil this inr.Hut he mopes, mid inoaiis, and fIkIis

That late Is so lianl. and llfn is so drear:Ami, worse limn uh else he reuii mli- rs clear
J hut "Iovu is nothing'' she lo d Imn so.

C. V, C'oliurn, In "

A XKW.Si'Ai'KK FIlsU.
It was two ilays after Aunt 1'iUoil-la'- s

ftincrnl, ancf Stto and I vvciu sitting
tofjctlier bj' thu Isilcliun liru with that
hush over our spirits, still which follows
a death nnd a burial. All thu after-
noon wo had been busy in f,'"ttlnij tlio
house) to rights, not meilillin;,' vut with
tho thiiif;-- j which l been fiurs and
were now ours, but by dint of open
windows, sunshine, and ftiniitiiiii dust-
ed anil rearranged, trying to to
thu rooms that familiar look which thov
had lost tiurinjr theso weeks of anxiety
ami trouble. A few days more and wu
must faco a future which was full of
terrors. Meanwhile custom, as well as
inclination, accorded a brief rcsjiitu in
which to think of hor who was pmo
and of each other with thu
fondness of those whoso lives, never
before pattcul, w era about to separate.

She sat on a low stool, her l

against tlio chimney j.imb. It was tlio
chimney of Aunt l'i'Lcilla's voiilli; sho
would never alter it one of" the wide,

kind, with pot-hou- ami
bla.iii'' logs, and a baku-ovii- n ut one
side. J'hu bricks and
faint red glow inadu a background for
my sUtur's liuad, with Its gie.it twist of
fair hair ami lily liko slender throat,
huo is very pretty, prettier than any-
body I over saw. I t a picture
as, 1 looked at her a picture of Cinde-
rella sitting in just such an altltudo by
tho chimney side. Kho was equally
plctiirusqiiu at (hat moment; so far us
looks go, cijiiully worthy of a jirinuo;
but, nlus! no fairy godmother was like- -

lo muitnu from the apple-roo- lor

in bvnolir. Aunt l'riscllln, who In n
small way had cnueli cl that Part to-

ward us, was gone, and hor big rock-
ing chair, which wu had no heart to sit
in, swung empty in lis accustomed
place, tvpo of a liko emptiness which
wo wcrctcoiiscioiis of In other things,
ami would feol for a long tliuu to
come.

Neither of ns spoko for awhile. Wo
weto tired ami spiritless, ami John
hladowas coining piesutitly lo look
ovur things, ami so wo saved our
words,

Dr. Slailc John- - vvas Sue's lover.
Their poor little engagement had been
(nimcil two j cars ago. How many
j cars It vvas likely lo hist nobody coulil
guess, but thnv held on to it bravely
nml vtcru 001110111 to wait. J'iclty soon,
as wu sat walling, his step sounded
without on the gravel, and with a littlo
lap courteous, but unnecessary, for
tho door vvas never locked he entered,
gave Sue a geutlu kiss, me another,
nml sat down between lis in amity's
tockiiig-chai- r. It vvas a comfort for
him to do that. Thu house, scorned
less forlorn at once.

"Well, children, how has tlio day
gone?" he asked,

"Pietty well," replied Sue. "Wo
have been busy and are lited,
I think. 1 am glad you aru come,
John dear, wu are getting lonely and
dismal, ('tee and I."

I.ttctetia is my name, but Sun and
Aunt I'riscilla always called mo
"Ciee."

John adjusted a stick on tho embers
and, with ono dating poke, sent a
tongue ot blight llamo upward boloro
he ansvvereiL Then he took Sue's
hand iu his broad palm, aud, patting
it gently, said: "Now let's talk over
m itters. We ought to decide what wo
are to do. we three."

That "tlueii" vvas very comforting
to me, but John always is a comfort.
He vvas "madu so," Aunt l'ris said.
And ho ccitaitily carries out tho pur-po-- o

of lm creation.
"Did our aunt leave any will?" ho

went on.
"Duly this," and 1 brought from be-

tween the leaves of the big Bible,
wlieto wo had found it, a half sheet of
note piper, on which dear aunty had
stated, in her own simplo form, that
she left all she had to be equally

between her nieces, Susan and
Luetetia lViidcNlor. Squire l'ackard's
name and arah ltrackett's, our old
washerwoman, were written below as
witnesses.

"Veiy well," said John. "That's
good in law, 1 fancy; or, if not, you
are the nearest relations, and it's yours
anyway. What property did your
aunt own besides this house?"

"Slu- - had an annuity of tj'JjO .1 year
and ?5t) 111010 from somo turnpike
stock. That's all, except the house
and furniture, and there is a mortgago
of :100 on that, Squire 1'aekaid holds
it. '1 ho annuity stops now, doesn't it?"

John looked as though lie vvautcd to
whistle, but refiaiued.

"Your aunt was a clever manager,"
ho said "a capital manager. Sho
made a very littlo go a gieat way.
didn't she? 1 don't know any one
ele wlio could live on ,;tOOa year with
a mortgage- - interest taken out. You
have alvvavs .seemed co.v and com-
fortable."

"

"We alvvavs have been. Hut wo
had the garden, you know, and tho
cow; that gavo us s of our
living. Aunty vvas a wonderful house-
keeper, though. Isn't it a gieat deal
cheaper to feed women than men? Sho
nlw.ijs said 110."

"I auppo-- o it is. Men are carnivo-
rous. A diet of tea and vegetables
doesn't suit them very well; they ate
apt to griimblo for" (something mote
solid. Well, my dear girl, our sum-
ming up isn't very satisfactory. Kven
without the mortgago you couldn't live
on J a year."

"No. And I've been thinking what
we could do. So has Cree, though wo
haven't spoken to each other about it.
I might teach a district school, per-
haps. And Ciee "

"I could take a place as plain cook.
There isii t anything else I can do so
well. I'lain cooking, with dipping and
soap fat bv way of perquisites;" and I
gave a laugh which vvas meant to bo
muirj.

"It is hard," said John, with a
moody look on his face which vvas for-
eign to its Usual fr.mk brightness.
"How much a little money would
sometimes do for people who can't get
it, and how little it is worth to other
people, wlio lling it away without a
thought of its value! A thousand dol-
lars now. Any rich man would con-
sider it a nicro bagatelle in his ex-

penses; but if I cotud command tho
sum it would make us thteu comfort-
able for life."

"How do you moan? What would
you do with a thousand dollars if you
had it, John?"

"IMI lull you. Lingworthy is going
to sell his practice."

"Oh!" .
"it is a large practice, for tho coun-

try, you know. It brings him In six
or eight hundred n jear sometimes
rnoro. Ilo has a chanco lo go into
partnership with his brother out West
somewhere, and he'll sell for a thous-
and."

"Hut, John, somo pcoplo liko you
better than they do Dr. I.angworthy."

"Yes, somo pcoplo do. Hut tho
question is, will they liko mo better
than the other man who buys Dr.
Iangvvorthy out? If I wuro that man
1 should coniiirind both practice- - It
is a chance, don't you see? Hut a new
man coining in has a chanco to cut mo
out."

"I see. What can bo done?"
"Nothing," with a ruoful glance.

"TJut's tho worst of It, I can only
keep on and bono for tho best. Hut it
is hard when with this miserable thous-
and dollars I could doublo my chances
and make a nice homo for you two.
Sue, darling, don't cry."

She had laid her clicok down on his
nrm, but sho wasn't crying, only look-
ing sadly into the liro.

"If wu sold everything, all tljjs which
aunty left us tho home, everything
couldn't wo get tlio thousand dollars?"
I asked desperately.

John shook his head. "I couldn't
lot you do that, Creo, In any caso.
You II want your sharo some day your-
self; It mustn't go iuto buying n prac-
tice for me. Hut. apait from that,
houses sell so badly now that thU
wouldn't roalit) iiiucfi over Iho valuo
of tho mm tgago at a forced salo. And
tho furnltuie, though worth a good
deal to keep, would go for nothing at
nu auction. This plan wouldn't do at
all for any of us,"

"Still, there's no harm in thinking
about It, ami seeing what wo have and
what It's worth," I urged, loath to
glvu up any ghost of a chanco. "Wo
may do that, mayn't wo, John?"

"Of couisu. That is a thing you
must do sooner or later. Look ovor
the houso ami make a list carefully,
and we'll consult and lix on upproxl-inat- u

values. Don't hurry about It,
though. Next vvock is timu enough,
and I know you need rest."

"Jtest is tho very thing I don't nood
aud can't take," I priod, impotuouly

".something to lilt tip tlio long days
nnd keeptis from thinking and getting
blue Is what wu want. Wo'll maku
tho list John."

A littlo more talk ami ho rose to go.
"Did vou stop at tho postolllce,

JohnP"
"Yes; there was nothing for vou."
"Not ovon tho Intclliijcnecr't asked

Sue, languidly.
"I forgot to toll you. Thcro has

been a great lire in New York, and thu
hiMlitjcnccr is burned out. Aimer
brought tho news over; it vvas tele-

graphed lo the junction. Theysay tho
building Is n total loss, so 1 suppose
thoio won't bo any publication for
awliilo somo dajs, at least,"

"l'oor nuntyl how sorry she would
bol" sighed Suo. "Aunty took the
paper ovor since It began forty-liv- e

years ago. She never missed n num-
ber. 'Ihcraltall is, stacks
and stacks of it. Shu is proud of her
lilo. It's no uso at all now, I sup-
pose; is it, John?"

"Tho ragman will glvo you n penny
n pound for It," 1 suggested; "that's
.something."

"We'll weigh tho lot ono of these
days and see what wu can realize,"
said John, "(lood night, children."

It vvas a ghostly task which wo set
out to do next day. The past itself,
the faint, fragmentary past, seems to
bu wrapped up and inclosed in thou
bundles of time-wor- n articles with
which eldcily pcoplo encumber their
store looms and closet shelves, Somu
air of antiquity uvhales as j 011 open
them, and mingling with our modern
air produces an impression half laugh-
able, half sad. Aunt 1'nscilla had
been a horn collect'ir. Sim loved old
things because they vvcio old, apart
fiom Use and value, and instinct uml
principle combined had kept tier from
ever throwing away ant thing in her
life. Our list was a very shott one. A
few chairs and tables, a do.un tin
spoons and a small teapot in silver,
thu lingo newspaper heap which I had
appraised at a puuuy tlio pound theso
seeinod the only salable things; and
wo looked comically and giimly Into
each other's faces as wo set them
down.

"I wish It vvcio possible to eat Intclli-ycucet.1- ,"

said I.
'Thoy say newspapers mako excel-

lent counterpanes," replied Sue -'-

vv.umcr than blankets."
John came as il In thu evening.

"Hero's enterprise," he called as ho
came in.

"What is enterprise? '
"Tho Intelligencer! Behold it, largo

as life, and looking just as usual, only
fortv-e'lg- bouts after tlio Iho? That's
what I mil pluck."

"Isn't it, cried Sue, admiringly, as
shu diew the paper from its wrapper
nnd held it to the bl.tzu thnt she might
seethe familiar page. Meanwhilu 1

took from uiy pocket our melancholy
littlo list.

"You wcro right, John. Suo and I
have scapfchod tho house over to day,
and this U'all there Is of any value
the furniture, a little silver and tlioso
wretched Intelligencers."

I was interrupted by a startling cry.
Suo vvas gazing" at tho newspaper In
her hand with large, dilated eyes. Her
checks had Hushed pink.

"What is it? What is tlio matter?"
both ot ns cried in a breath.

"Just read this! Oh, John, I don't
boliovo il! Head."

Sho thrust the paper into his hand,
and ho read:

1,0 X- )- The olllce file of our piper h.ivlng
bj I'll eon the evening uf the

i:ilh hist., we olfer the nlsive pi lee lor .1

complete and perfect set or the
fioui Its first number, March 4, Is:!.) to ptcs-i--

date. AliJ person able tnsupplv ,1 set,
us st , will iile.ise I'oiiiiniiuic.ite w'lth the
piilillsliei, 1'. (I. Iln am, New Yolk.

"A thousand dollars! Oh, Sue! oh,
John, what a piece of good foittine!
Dear aunt think of her lilu tinning
out such a tieasure! It is too wonder-
ful to bo true. I feel as though it vvcio
a dream;" ami 1 danced up and down
the kitchen tluor.

John and Sue wcro equally excited.
"Only," ptomiscd thu foimur, "wo

mustn't forget that sotuu ouu olsu may
havo a lilo of tho Intelligencer and gut
ahead of us."

This wot blanket of a suggestion
kept mo awaku all night. My thoughts
kept llying to New York, anticipating
tho letter which wo had written, aud
John posted over night for the earlv
stage. If it should bo lost in the mails!
When morning camu I was too weary
and too fidgety to employ myself in any
way. lint about noon John walked in",

commit in his eyes.
"Why, John, I10.W funny to sco you

hero at this hour! Why do you look
so? You haven't heard yet; you
can't, fur the letter is ouly "half wav
there. "

"Hut 1 have heard! I got ahead of
tho letter drove over to the junction,
telegraphed, paid for tho answer, and
hero It is."

Blessed John. This vvas tho tele-
gram:

Send Hie at once. Check ready to vour
"I'llT. I'. ll.M.I.If.W.

How wo cried and laughed aud kissed
each other! How miicn that mess.igo
meant! To John ami Sue, iho satis-
faction of theirlove, life spent together,
thu fruition of deterred hope; to me,
the lifting of a heavy weight, home,
security, the shelter of my sislei's wing,
the added riches of a brother who was
brotherly iu very deed. And all this
for a thousand dollars! Oh, how much
money can do soma times! and at
other times so littlo! Wo had gtown
somewhat calmer, though Situ still
kept her sweet, wut faco hidden on
John's shoulder, and quiveied and
sobbed now and then, when 1 turned
emotion into a now cliannol by sei.ing
a tumbler of water and proposing this
toast: "To the memory of the late
Samuel F. Norse."
' John souud another and nddod.
"Tho Inlelli(encer may it rise liko a
phtiviix from its ashes!"

1 loavn you to guess if wo did not
drink this heartily.

ItuslncsH In HiinIik-hn- .

Young Hilklns was utterly devoted
to business, but somehow found tlmu
to fall in lovu and nsk tho girl to marry
him. Tho timu was set, and he called
on the old gentleman to get his con-
tent. Ho had a long talk, and that
ovenlng riuiiu up to see tho girl.

"Well," she said, in considerable
anxiety, "what did pa s.iy?"

"He said that wheat was going up and
tlioio was n lino chance for a man to
mako a hundsonio littlo dot."

"l'shawl Djdii't ho say anything
clso?"

"Oh, yes, wo talked about a dozen
ventures that might bu made, witli an
excellent chance of coming out uheail
every tlmu."

"llother tho business! What did ho
say when you asked him If you could
havo muP"

"Wlm wha what?'' ho stammor-od-.

"Why, what did ho say about 1110?"
"By (ieorgo. Mary, I forgot all

nhout It. I'll go he lirst thing In thu
morning ond sou him about iu" .1cr-chu- nt

'iruvekr,

OI.nANINGS.
A bullet travels a mllo In tliroo and

two-tenth- s seconds.
An American sclontlst says tho Ivory

of Central Africa will glvo out In ten
or lifts-e- years.

Three thousand habitual smokers in
San l'raneisco expend $1,000,000 a
year for opium.

Professor Tliormholt, of Norway,
hits photographed the aurora polaria
wltii partial success.

Tho lirst words of (ienoral Grant's
preface to Ills memoirs aro "Man pro-
poses and (joil disposes."

Kossiui wrote ono of his finest operas
iu bed, ami was too lit.y to pick tip a
sheet that had fallen away.

W. T. Stead, editor of tho ltll Mall
llnzcltc, is a great admirer of tin
American stylo in newspapers.

At somu limn in their lives Miss
Cleveland, Mrs. (iarliold nnd Mrs.
Hayes weie all school teachers.

Tho United States produces nearly
iO.OJO lawn mowers annually, and

lo every civilized country citi tho
gllllll-- .

Bonanza Maekay Is said to bo a
kahlu judge of men, to which in-

stinct much of his success in llfo since
lie won a start by luck is alleged to bo
due.

The wild story is circulated concern-
ing Mayor l.ow'of Hrooklyn that ho U
desperately lu lovu with his wife. Out-
side of ollico hours ho ls generally at
liume.

In tho language of (lowers a moss
rosebud is a confession of lovo; a red
rosebud implies that the giver considers
the recipient young ami beautiful, and
if sho returns a white rosebud sho de-
clares that slio'ls too young to lovo.

Last year's income of tho (lirard le

iu Philadelphia was $950,000. Its
re.il estate alouu Is valued nt i?7,.'14,-00- 0

besides tlio college buildings aud
grounds. Thu collieries of tho cstato
produce 1,10 J, 000 tous of coal during
tlio vear.

Tlio Hcv. William M. HIackburn, IX
I)., late I'ri'sident of tlio University of
Nut Hi Dakota at Grand Korks, 1). T
has accepted tho Presidency ot Pierro
Utiivctsitv, ami will at ouco remove his
family to Kist 1'ierro aud enter ou tho
duties of his ollico.

Immense quantities of writing papor '

are used in the ltaltlc provinces of
Kiissia, hut not for writing. As to-

bacco is extremely scarce, the Russian
peasant makes a cigar out of cabbage
leaves ami writing paper, and this ho
smokes with perfect content.

A Texas tolephono experimenter
claims to havo peifeeted a magnetic
telephone, the whole appliances of
which aru. a simplo transmitter and re-

ceiver and a horo shoo magnet. With
this and a single vviie ho claims to bo
able to send a messago around tho
world, llu proposes to secure foreign
patents before making application in
this country.

Tho actual cost of what aro usually
sold as cigars at retail Is thus
stated by onu who claims to bo in-

formed on tho subject: Actual cost of
tobacco (namely, what tho tobacco-rais- er

gets fur it) for 1,000 cigars. $fl;
cigar-boxe- s, .'.'; wages for l.OOOcigars,

8; packing, 1; stripping f() cents;
total cost 01 auction, .1L,00, or lj
cents a cigar.

A vvtiter upon coaching in London
concludes that thu usu of the whip is
now nearly a lost art, ono reason for
which is tuat vvheieas, iu old times
almost any animal was considered
good enough for a coach, and tlio stim-
ulus of the lash vvas a necessity, now
only hlgli-bre- d and not over-worke- d

hoises aiu employed, and thero is littlo
occasion lor urging.

Ohio has 1.017,000 head of cattle.
making -'I H lo thu squaiu mile; Illi-

nois :.';; New York 18, ami Texas, 15.11.

Pot tlio United Males at largo this is 8
nead for each (i 10 acres. Germany has
IS'--' per sqiiuru mile. Great Britain 5L
In the United Slates there aro threo
head of cattle for each four inhabitants,
while lu Kuropu there is only ono ani-
mal for each six persons.

"Tho Great American Dcsort" Is a
thing of tlie oast. Thoquadriuit whicli
this "desert onco occupied on tlio
map once embraced tho area now oc-

cupied by tho States of Minnesota. Da-
kota, Iowa, Nebraska, Missouri, Kan-
sas, Arkansas to thu Indian Territory
"an :ica in total equal to nine New
Ktiglnmls." Thu grain product of this
"desert" iu 1880 amounted to GI'J.IIG,-'.'0- 0

bushels.
Last autumn a bookscllor tiamott

Mover, of Konnoburg, tied a waler-- pi

oof label under thu wing of a swal-
low which had occupied a nest nt his
house, and had become comparatively
familiar. On it ho wrote a query in
Gel man to thu cllcct that ho wished to
know where the sw.illovv would p:tss
thu winter. Thu bird returned to its
foimer nest healing an oxuliaii,"o labol
similarly fastened saying in German
also: "In Plorence, in Castollari's
hoiie, ami I bear many salutations."

Tlio iiistitimental music! question,
which has been debated annually for
liltccn yeais by thu Ptesbyteriaus of
Ireland, but never satisfactorily set-
tled, well nigh caused a schism this
year. Indeed, ,n number of ciders did
secede from thu assembly for a short
timu ami held an opposition meeting,
lu a few hours, however, a trnco was
at ranged, but such was tho tension of
feeling that it was deemed inexpedient
continue deb.itu on tho subject, which
was accordingly postponed till next
year.

In 1770 Obadiah Hills went from
Newbury to Leominster, Mass., and
began making back-ha- ir combs from
horn, working in ills kitchen with rudo
hand tools aud without an assistant
To-dn- y Leominster is engaged in the
manufacture of horn conibs, chains,
bracelets, lockets, knives, ornamontal
trinkets and various other useful ar-
ticles, including horn chains. Moro
than a scoru of tirms aro in tho bus-
iness, and hundreds of pcoplo aro d.

Moid horns of cows, (keen and
steers aio worked up iu this town than
iu nny other place.

In A. I).. 075 tho hito Kmpross of tho
famous T.uig dynasty, who was the
most beautiful woman of her lime, hud
clubbed feet. Shu bandaged and or-
namented thonV so successfully that
thu fashion of cramped feut spruad
through thu whole umpire. Thu Km-por-

Kang-H- I, tho founder of tho
present Mancliu dynasty, in 17G'. mado
a groat ell'ort to suppress
After Issuing onu edict that proved

ho prepared nuothor, accom-
panied witli most strlngunt nnd suvcro
pounlties, but his advisers warned him
that if lie persisted It would probably
causo a rebellion. Thus tho conquer-
ors of China wuro conquered by the
women of China. Thoy set their tluy
feet ou princes' necks. On thu men ho
imposed thu shaved head and tho cue,
and also thu shaped dtess thoy had to
wear, but when ho tried to suppress
tun piuiivii;u mu women ueiieu mm,

w


