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CHAPTER XXVIl—voxmisven

ThHis Carrutbers wis one of thise deonns
tive men who at fiest glance  gave little
promise of minch strength. Yot if lis frame
wan spare his shoulders wers square, and sl
the wolght be emrried was Do mnd mosoli
Ho may b summed updn the simple word
wiry ;o mid wiry men, As many o roascular.
Jooking nthlote kpows Lo his post, are not
mlversaelos to bo despisesd. He wis far from
bt e of  those  onrveilons  cTestures,
wsnid Iy offieers in the guntds, who, (o fietion
nt lonst, cin erush apsilver flagons, toss
with o bioed o sixtoca-<tons rufllan over g
diteh or noralling, bat all the same be bhad
his (nir shiare of manly steongth,

Al purrying Hervey's blow, be simply
Jorked out his rght arm to the very best of
his knowledge amd agility, throwing the
whioder welght of his by into it mmd, in the
Innguage of what may now be Jesd the re-
vive] prige eing, got well Bom,

These: wore the only two blows strack, and
For thus roason: Horvey, whon bhe recevisd
Frank's blow, was sinnding on the landing.
He stazgored back sd wont hesdlong down
the stevp staire. 1t ssnmesd os §f bis nock

Ito s*aggrved boek and went headlong down
the sterp starrn

mnst b broken,  However he gathored him-
self up, groamsd as in pain, shook his flst nt
the victar, awore amd then Toamd bis way
out,  Carrothers rotarms] to his o paers, bt
the reflections 1o which this interview gave
rise mmle this afternoon a blank so far as
literary work went

Two dave after this his friend Field called
on bim, "1y, UCarruthers” he exelaimd,
Swoure o ples sart of voune man, 1 sent a
fellow who wanted a helping hand to von
aml, hang me’ you gave it to him with 8
vemzoance.  Helpod  him down, oot up,
Uwngh ™

“He's loent to vomy, has et

“Yos, he called to-dav—in splints,  Said
you Insulted him, aod chucked bim over the
wtwira,  Can't think bow youdild it Dosa't
wevin Like yon, wither ™

1 el the best of reasons,™

Bl wid b, but be won't belleve me

You've broken his tibule or tbula, or Lis tib

o] bl
“Hin leg!

AwWnRv
“Perhaps 'm not right about the names,

His armiis hroken,  He vows he will bave

pnpeneation,. Lo to Inw, eteetern ™
CLien't think he will,” sal! Carruthers,
Eniflenntly

I saw the blackguard walk

nol. if your rensons wisee godd
oo’ nek them: but look bere, old
ot no money, and won't be
oarn wny forawl vt vou think

L sompthiing for b m™
I Aone,” sald Frank: but 1 will
lHow nway from me.  But von
\

=0 payv b doctor's bill ol Iot him bave &
wtind or two s work unil be gots all right
 Fag B0

Fleh) langhed NSou'll Bnd it a costly
anssment brenking temes ke this "

‘My dvur F "kl Frank, “if vin knew
ww vorg'ill 1l Iowas chicap at the
prieey s Glus partionlnr (o™

8o by a strange irony of fate for woine
wieks Maurioe Hervey was fed and does
tored ot the exponse of Frank Carruthors,

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
I CANSOT LIVE TINS LIFE!™

Beatrice was at Munich. Munich, that
Mty for its iz, perbaps, the most regul o
ital ln Europe Munbed, withits fair SUreets,
noble stutues, polacs old and ne~, libearies,
e, ort gnllecies, aod  fast feoting
roputation for cheap living.  Munich, which
stwsds bobbiy, out om m barren plain, no
doult Tecling i@ has littla which it nood be
mahnsnid Lo show to the world, eXeept per.
hape thie vaguras of the eccentric being, its
k.

Featrice never quite knew what induced
ber to choose the eapital of Bavaria for her
redtinz place, Honestly, when she wrots
fram Londun to her unclis, she had not st
tled whither to wend her way, Slie migbt
theu Just ns likely huve gone o Purts, Brus
wels, Vienne or Borlin as to Munich,

Bhe tixed on Germany for various reasons,
Sho hnd that feeling, which justly or ap-
Justly, i eommon to most English paople,
that nn unprotected and Bot austtractive
Worman s more froe Il"ém anooyanie ine
Gurman thanin a French town, She alsn
fancied shie knew the German langunge bet-
tar thun she kuew French, The scientific
severity of the great Teutonie tongus had
ulwnys charnesd hor. She had studied it
daooply. Bhe could roaed it in its ol massle forms
With o vortain wount of facility. Sie le-
Hoved sho conld spenk it well enough for the
purposes of ordinary eonversation. Alas!she
was bt one of the maoy who, when gut-
turals, compound words and divicble par-
Hedplos neo Ayig nbout like bail, find what
i fraud (s the bomsted phonetic wpmlling, awl
whnt an ago it takes to feel at one's et ]
amid the clephantine gumbols of the un.
winlily language.  Nevertheloss, for the
aliove and other roasons she chos Gormany.

As the purty had left Blacktown provided
with no traveling indlspensablos, R pt the
mest unpartant of all, wmoney, muny pur
chases had to be made in London, ALl weps,
however, made in time to eatoh the avenin,
train to Dover, and that night Hoatrics muc
ber chinrgs crosss) the channel. Then it
seomo |l to hor she was ones mors able to
breatne,  In London she bad bren  haunted
by the drosd that Horvey woull foiow and
find bor.  Ceo out of England she felt safe.

Be it ondorstosd that Bestrics was not
Bying (rom the shame which a revelstion of
bor foolish marriage aud sbsequent aet of
docoption would entail; aithough sty would
willingly have m 6 large yearly som, so
long ax ber husband 1oft ber in pescs and
kept the seorst,  Giladly would she have
mucle soane arcangsment which would spare
hor pride the mortitication of her beis
known us the wife of & felon,  Gladly wou
sho have doue all in her power to save her
father, ber unclos, aud such frionds as sho
hal, the pain they must feal when all was
rovealed, Yot It was pot on this secount
she sl Hor one aim was to save the child
from the may who was his (ather.

Ble Loliowsd be oouid logally claim bor
. Hiw kusw he was villain enough to
him by foree or frawl if the chano oo

woment Ehrer in Hervey's
w she would &% bis mercy,
be foresd to smbmit 0 uﬁuu-

jifin
szz
.

b
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Mom, Tt wae e almpdest atid ensiost way

out of the dalhesley,  Sooshie el wgem i,

Onee vut of Eugland they tinviedad by
SRy sttt evonbually  ress lasd their
destination—Munich,  The eity on inegeee
tom sl ms osctesl e any ot b Flens
triim's powsds, s sl il furmishod Dat,
sngnged a gov bl handy Bayarian
mrvant, moel settlad down b thae gt
el DI W lgialy = lse e
Talbsirts iboesrrabee | bwieaisdf s v ing

Thvse lothors wore sl unilie cover to n
Freiond of Mes. Millor®s, whoo et thin iy |
Lenwlom,  Ax Englsh stavionery enn In Jiree
sl on the caltinent s easily as ovory-

b i divr Bellars bor Lo

thing sles that 1 Euglish, the  (otters cons
visvue b e I formmtbon  waleh conbid be senld
to disvver the rotrent,  Toatvioo deemded
soplingg thvnn: sho foanod thwt e g fuite

st slip eonneensd with thom migghit e
chise her alede, it 0t saeaed wo o ankind
ot B bt e aoelos koow she was nlive aml
woll,  Ehealid mod sorite to ey fathior,  Sho
fancisd hor prociedings woall ot troulie
it mch, and G000 sarc Uit nny Joblog sopt
too i wonkl run e gmunt el of ety
Clavsom™s ankind comoasnpe.  Bhe trast ool (4o
Howmev ol Hertort to lot bim know all Gt
thoy knew,

theairic s mwde fosw, §F any, chates ne
quadatances  Some poophs pevardo Tt
s thers mre e Whionn other i oom vk
thiimke of nsking for e Thizhat, sai nris thore |
wodmeen Too Wl ofls Wortiboth aler 0 il A
the Hrst wivpowess,  BRonteieo, wide hor o
werviord bt e T lasslimil Tontupes
arkd ahistimsniistmad | Petarning, tir bt ioitge
veyod 1ho blen that she i astamt ot o te |
sppectviyc bl dipeony Witinn ¢ the prasipeort of ay
(mtrasduet fon.

Ko fur society she ond boe boy and e

fnitbiful slve, Mrs. Mifer,

Huowevar niieh s omoother may Love her
“hilid, shie {s pot Blaaned (0 she tide that his
wpstant  dompany dioes ot vl the
lomsure the worll can give. Howovor
Pt bl mand deitaedli 12 eepvarit o apay e,
the muistross iy with A cloar  coaeinice
took bevord hve for m o panion

Mo Ik SPPW O oy dfsmal
and eclorles,  Noomweh so that anillor s
prvsanit evapditions the fa 1T} it Blagle
wounl  House,  whion  conteusted  with i,
weveinied oowod roood of veolety wmd o =l pun-
mon

Bhe had bor boolz and ber musie, tnt sho
Bl nor citier with whivn to disctiss the tooks,
o Ope to bistes to ey mushe. She ook (s
MW W peunting i e of the thousaunl
wriists i the @ art vvpitor, Muniely, bat
this wis Bt an wbd to kil Gitoe, and winh
kom with nnv. mimbitions nim Sho hd lwee |
thonghts,  These «he shtmoed ns woehoas
e bl Pt bt that thivee was
et bings ! TR 1 o ok ek
with plessirg, nothing to which she coald
lewk forwnr | with o, S ool onth fotn el
Unryuthors” assortbon (it tn spd (o of oo
she aoust hinve sonpe devmm of ol ness, nod
dhy shglod s obis thonig it thint now lies than
sver dd Bife sliow nny joy of whipcl shie oven

darisd todronnm,
Boastrioe wns sit1jng
roous she enlbnd s

i witerneon in the

o, She was  aloge

| how 1

| b other means

and in deap thangl
pae ol e peeai
It was Iving noms bor, dirooted b
Bentrion mas wye

of e

S bd  just tn Jisd

B ARATeEs D b Ol

ilug TRAF AT ntpnn
A TL O TP Frank M |
Bot bety to pictnre i tdokong e oold
ond hearthes<  Slould sl mdd o oo o lor
wttarl BhonhY she even write bim t
But what oonubd <ha sany to hun! N
absolately wiching?  Bostdos g
Lawid wyi ot s ned the truthe ok o
LT AN ey frotn e wonld  radso
hoges vy ta le o why
did b Jesiern taslove hert Wiy did < Joveg
him? No. wor that!  Bhe was loops that
shiy Wivesd bino; that shie pomd fognd P wer
of loving atwl tristi L ]
less s sich love wa v Ltk shin
roubd love sucbon wan ns Frani,  Bgt no
word, 1o s 1
it part of tho preies | oios pey for
my folle" ot
Her evies were, tull of W ali
Mre. Millor s sl saw ber ey 10
Sy awenl, v b i .
it Thire & e fres il
w Ny, Bl obidl Gt ) jonch,” anld
trice,  Mrs Miller lool 0 al by solicitoy
Y ou wre think o
yom " shoe cabd ot iy
"\l|‘v_
It lial
have wee
riglht
barpy
Pontrice smiled gt
vt will e —it ks writton,™ o
Miller,  “Nithine econ clinn s
nrm s ot slyrtoge | 1
Beatyle clidrsol hor obfnly - Ko
rah’s ontbitvaie i bl teodyg ol g1 o f fun
Btocsm had beonat oy reprses | by g
trice, My Lo ter s rond v s Vil
it mod dippet §t W
envekprs"

bl e

ooy cher g f fee s

1

v v friend, Thore pre

rab glancd o her mistress who wns
ones more dsepodn L ght HMhis took 1w
onvelopers nnd also n strav half sius ¢ of potis
poper,  Then shie went into another v,
and hastily writing o fow wanls on tie pa-
por, placed it in an envelopoe, abilpesael gt
nned bnetosand I, with Bonkrioe's letter, in the

packst wilch was to go
Lowwlon
Iontrioe  reaumiil her painful

o ber Frvisd in

train of

thought, Writing bome lusd nle ber fie)
utterly wroichod, It wos now Mav: nearh

five months bl ahe been Liviner tas drones
bfe, and Kooptog every one bu dehoragee as
to whiers =he was,.  How wucls Dovgger angste
It govon? Sk ooyl o U=, layve Munich
whenevor stie thought fit, byt every othep
plney worndd be Just ns deesiey 1o e, Loonds

ity matters itk when aswen of troulile sur-

rottils « It a man count op his hayp
et davs and Lo owill thad the plaen o
which by spent them o ntritgted got ek
o thedr hagpinese  Fentrg WL Wie - o w
somnowhers aboul  twer bl et

vertainly w right to vxjas
in this world

Hhe begny to sk bor
whieh bl po

Iijopy dnys

i the questions

LIy b frmdsiln

FinETsoiv e R
ofts hor mundd,  Had <o after all st in tho
Wikt wov ! Was ber Jite to Le quilte marrpd
by that ane act of (bl IE sbe carnsd aod
frmly grasped ber nertbo, wonhil i stitig
Lo fmtal, o1 even mory thy uld boart
Hha was, ke m st oof we, & bomedig of oon-
tradictions,  Bhe was wos anil Dadial: brave
nod vieid: prond and Lusibile, de 7 essare
of circums ances foresd bor 1o | Sha s

gan to lonth thas budine, thie shrlabing inte
oorners. Conld shie e ve borscl! to goioe
furth mavl foiw thie wonst!
What way the wors!
drend of Liming bor child What o abo wirote
b Horimen o) Hon Lot pued tdd thpe e ey vy
thing, begeed thom to oy o this harniles
deceit whooa she bd  proctiost;  introsted
them to s this man ond moake saeh toroe
s they vonldt Might she not, whea they
had mssuced ber soeurity anld L T
such sevrn as the workl would throw hert
Thon sbis bogan to wouler if Horvey had

Fhie worst was hor

revealed the truihl U0 her futhor, Lady
Clanson—bere  she stiaddorod —hor  unolis
knew that =he was s wman's wife Al

though sbie b et Voon raodvinge to make
It kenown o theus, the thowsht of their leing
In possession of the knowladge was horrible
to ber, Yot all this whide the ¢ might have
known it—uigit have besed it from Her
voy's lpe  Tuls thougit hall maddensd
hor,  Hibo must learn of 1 wis s

Bho thought regretiully of that pene-ful
lifo ut Huglowood Hoas,  Heens s Hor
bert's Littie wotnnuish Wiy » s gl part nnd
paroel of the plensant e, Bio thoug it
of old Whintaker, of Wikl Cailes, of the
othor servants, She thought, wich o pang
of decper rogret, of By ivanus Mordle, whe
had nlso found in ber the womas bive oo bt
love.  She even thousht of young Parton's
well-moant bos unsopuiitivnted  advances
Then, of conrse, stie toought of Careathers
=thunght of bilm wore than of all,

And Frank! Dl Frank know, and if so,
what did he think of hec! Or, whon s
know, what would ho thiok of bert 1l be,
would b, ourse hor vory meanoryt Al s
far as bor lovo wis conoerned taere oould be
no boy e for better days

At this Juniture Bentrion broke down, just
as whe had broken down whoen she refosed
Fraok's love, Ble lnid ber head on the |
tabls and sobbeod bitterly,  Sarah roturning |
from posting ber letter found ber so, aud of |
course knelt beside bor, cried with Ler, and

oowthed bar. N S —

U eannot Hive this e ™ soblsd Reatrioe,
L annot v i longer!®

T eannol Hee this life,™ sobbed Beatrice,
1 eainot iee if longer.®

“My pretty doar! my poor darling!” said
tho wommn, bor hard  featars teansfigursd
by pity, aml smoothing the girl's brown

bt ms w tmothor might have done,

Clhonn bear 1 no looger,” saiid Bantrion,
ST dll write il tell them all, Tell them
hinwe been wronged —how | have
wiogosd them, NoJ™ shoe exelaimesl, start-
tng o her feet, 1 cannot do it
Ho s merconnry. O, 1
will cive bl all i be will keop silent and
Prave e i pesce—loave we and the buy in
e,

’ “Let mie go to England and see him,” said
sarah,

“Yom!'  Heatrice started nt the dea

“Yes. Tat e go. He 1 n wicked man,
bt e can dooe no harm, Ol my demr
pdetrows, 1ot e o, T ean honr what he
wan te— nake hime promise spd put that down
i owriting, Lot tw do this for vow, my
dear. By the love 1 bonr you I sak in"

“How condd vou Bod Simm

“He s surs to bo in London,  If not, thers's
those wiw onn tell me where to tind him,
Sav I may ge Lot e B b{llly L 1 B
row. ™

Peatrico missl,  After all, the suggestion
Aul ot sovnn e alsurd,  Sarah was by ne !
tenns o fool, Sho conld travel to England
aloun perfectle woll, She could hear what
this man ssked now,  Why should she ot
bt hor gt |

Mrs. Abller speme] on thorns of susponise,
C8av iy g0 she whisperedd,

SLwill ik, 1 will tell you by and by,
Sl my bey tome; T will think with him
in vy prms”™ . |

Mo the ehorn Bl ws e was now eallod,
came Vo bis ot ber, ﬂlul all lHlt‘ nfh-r‘nu-r-
Pentrive consblersl Mre, Millor's proposal, |
The mwre sl considerssl the more inclined |
shie Fedt fo give it her countenatiee,

In the evening whe tabl her she might go,
=h ber miny  indruetions which weps
not to e oxesedl She was wo find Horvey
and bear bis denands She was to be flem,
ppd alwve anll have it clearly under<tood that
Bie annst slon n dessd of separmtion. in which |
b melingu shsd sl olaim to the bay. M,
Mallor nokded grimly.,  She was not likely
o wide of mborey
plenty of mones,” said Beatrion
“ve bim omoney if be nsks for it.  Make
aderstond that 1 bave oot conosalsd
[ 1o save wmy woney, That he can
alwnys nwvn.”

St was arranged. Fully one-half of that |

|

night was spoat ov Mes. Miller on her knoes,
S was alone—Harry slopt with bé nnother
as often ws with his norse—so she could offor
up ber wild prayers without iterruption,
1 pver & lunntic wrestlod with the Supreme
Peapz ln praver it wns Sarah Millor that
night.  For what did she pray?  Perhaps it
s us woll not to nsk, but to be contented
wit’s thoessurnuce thut she pruyed for Bea |
Lrice's Lappinoss

CHAPTER XXIX.
TIE MADONYA DI TEMPL

Beatrioo's lottar, ufter having heon pe
rusod andd eommented upon by the Tallerts,
was =0 o0 to Frank Carruthers. A not |
from Heddert swas dnclosed with it *You
will w B wrate—thnt this lettor s
uHenl alme ary ne s predecesiars, 10 gives
s il dite Iy no intoarmation os to wheee she
i= or w woleft us, Now that we are

mesmred of her beiog well, and, wo supiposs,
suf= onr feshing abwat ber prodonged and
o ek aleenes s more than regrot—it
is, in 1 strious annosanee. We fnd it
e bes o strain oo answer inquiries alout her
withint comtrwlicting one another "

Nuaturaily the envelope which hore Hee-
Lert’'s hnndwriting was the first opensd by
Carrntbers, and of courss e road Beatrioe's
Iettar belfore te remd Horbort's,. He searchod
thes [ortmer oo wain for bl< own name, 1ty
thinkine how the writer had st for a long
titne before she could bring  berself 1o soal
hor letter witiout ssnding him s cramb of
vomfort, He then pond Horbort's commen-
tary nodd smilod faintly as be drow s ludicrogs
poetire of Horace and  Herber: making
coun'er statemvats o thedir friends.  Ho
ussd o wlhile, bodding Beatrieo's letter in
his bnod. Her fingors bl touched that
st of yaper; s he actually pressod it to
his lipe, ned in doing so enught s faint lin.
2 oddor of whint be rememberod was her
fovorite perfume. It was clowr that Mr,
Carruthors disoass Was ns rampant ns ever,

By and by be turned to ss: what else Fate
hwil hiromzid him.  Nowadays Fate shoots
Aoy of hor arrows from the genernl et
office. Carruthers found  amoug other ot
tors one addressod in a woman's hand writ-
ing. It had been sent to Oxtord and st
Oiaford ralirseted to London. He opened it
varsiessly mnd found it contained a half
shavat of note paper, on wiilch was  written
“Hemember your promise.  Wait, ob, b
patint and wairl”

Carrutbers theaw it nside with a bitter
sk He well knew who was the writer,
Walt  What was thore to wait for! How-
ever, the sight of thuw wonls bronghe back
the ipmory of that strange nooturnnl visit;
of the woman's earnest, oven | passionsd
apjenl to i, to “wait five, ten, twenty
veurs for the one be lovel” Why should
L write now and repeat the appeall  She
who koew everything, «he who ll:ml e
ptaind Beatrice and who was probably with
by now

He vcould not get the memory of that
strange crenture with her dreary beliof, yo
uawerving faith ns to bis own future, from
los mind, AT the time the womnng's saries-
tiems bl improssed  bim more than he cared
to confess,  Huporstition is a quality to the
preassion of which noman of our time is
willing to own, not even to himslf, Yet
e it ot of e are superstithons,

Carruthiers told  bimsolf that such a
he bad gutherod fom Mra. Millor's words
wis shinply gathorod tecause be bolioved her
tor e i Beairloe's coutidenee.  Bore bo was
wrong. It was the wotasn's beosd but sl
solute mesertion, uttens]l with the puss.onate
inspiration of i prophetass of old, that happi-
nes i this workd awaited Lim sod Beatrice,
which hael boon of aid o him in his trouble,
8 fultt ewss e ve stubborn moantens, why
not n beart which is willing eaough to move
dp o portioular direet out

Ad now s woman repoated her ms-
wige, mncd me Carruthers rend the letter, told
hitg his ense wan no more bhopoless thay it
wis imonths ngo,

He t ok the note which he had erompled
up Fad sl away; b spread it out mod
read it again,  He found, moreover, that it
Wis Wrilken on papor sinilar to that used by
Bentrico, and upon turning it over e saw
on the back a few words in peneil.  They
wore wirltten s fulntly that he bad to carry
the siote to o strong light in order to de-
cipher Uwm,

Thw words were “Matlonna di Tompl,"
and to thio best of bl beliof, as oxperts say
wihon giving evidencs, the handwriting vas
Howtriee's,

Want dud the words mean, and how fur
would they ald him in finding Beatrios!
Hi soon sottled in bis mind that *Madouna
di Temp " mut Lo the uame of & picture
Hut whst pictore! Whers' was it to be
found? *

OFf course, it dul not follow that suppaing
b oonidd mwowrtain all about this picture,

i

Thire must |

hich wight or § not be s world
tased m_""'-mum' near

—— r————

it Nevertheloss, the clow was worth fol
lowing.  He wonld have followsd & fnor
clow thn this to the emd of the world on
the chanee of its teading  him 1o Beatries,
Ro e of onoe el alout the task of getting
information, iF information sl e got,
rospmcting m et callod vhe < Madonnn Jdi
Tompa." He bogesd, but s hopes were not
vory stromg  Indoed, be conid pot help
coanparing his cnse to Wit of U fair Saes
von's, who fontd ber lover by the nil of two
worlde,  Yel she was botter off than he was,
Sha it loast had the name of o place Tor one
of ber talismanie worde  He had the taie
of what be supposed 1o bo a picture; nothe
g o
Mr. Carruthers was not one of the fnmer
virele of art worshippers.  His sallot, his
st wnd divang, his smotionnl days, were
woll over Dofore the orm of Blue and white
china,  He bnd no rhinpadion, writton or
spoken, to arise horealter and prick his eon-
sebemos,  He had not bowesd his kpoe to thie
intense, nor sueriflosd on the altar of the in.
womprebensible,  He was tond of pletures ns
lctures, and was bold enough to say he
ikl what e did Tike and that he dishikod
whirt b did distike, Honeo o0 will be nt oneo
seon that his opinion was worth nothing to
auy ous sxonpit blaseld,

Having fousd the Enowlodge not indls
pensable, be could not, like many men, choek
ol o his fingore the principal prodoctions
of the grand old nustors nnd name the spot
of earth on which each one conlid b fond.
Hut like the mwan who, when challongsd to
fight, replied, “I ean't fight myself, but |
have a little friend who oan,™ and forthwith
strick down his ebnllongor with w short,
stoat poker. Mr. Carrathers, if he did not
know these things bims1f, had o friend who
knew,

This friend wnx a Mr. Burnett, & recog-
niped art authority,

Frank found Mr. Rurnctt at his rooms,
writing—critiguos on the rooently oponed
exbilitions nyst Hkely.

“Do you know any pletare onllod the “Ma-
donnn i Tempd " aakod Cogrutliors,

SA pictare enlle ! the “Madonnn di Tompi*
Ah, yos. The ‘Modonua di Templ.”  Painted
by Raphael. You have beard of Replacl,
Carruthers?"

CWhaers s it asked Frank quickly,

It s in the Ol Pinnkothek.™

“In the what '

“My dear Carruthors, how ipnorant von

are. I thought vou studiod Groek st Ox.
ford— Finnkothek s derivied from s Greek
word—'

S know all that, but whars s it
“Your lenornnee is deslorabile,
Pinuleothak is in Munich
know, 15 the capital of
Frank jumpd up

“1am so waeh obiiged
“Not going, Carruthers! Oh, sit down
and have s chat,  Toll mie )l alsut your
book,  You must Twodving 0o tell me all”
“Ne, P'mopot, Lomnst gosow,  Giood-bye™
“Bat whore nre vou going 1”
“The words yau remd bave fibsd e, ]
am goinge to Munich to s the *Madoans di

The old

Munibch, you may

Tompi." ™ And before Me. Burnett oonld
gt oout snother question Carrutbers was
e
id -
A\ o | 2
-, b

-

it words g vead hore fred me,
gpietmge e Muwicb®

The smallest =lips ruin tho most  cloverly
devisel schomes,  The omission or the mldi-
o onon bill of excbange of & slimple mark
called a “tlek,” sent Messre Bidwoll &
Co, into retirement at the country’s ex-
pomse, dnstead of enjosing the fat of o fore
cign land ot the cost of the old lady of
Thremdnssdle streot.  An act of Bentrice's,
that of pencilmg down n an idle momest
the tithe of w piotur whivh had <truck  her
fancy, brought Mr. Carruthers in hot hoste

Iam

fonther!

| o ber hiding plass, Fate 8 uned by &

A Lesson in Tennis,

They plaved ot tonnis th snmmer day—

Whare was (t2 00, eu)) it N

That pritsow: mottors nots §owiil =i

Thoy were playing tentiis that summer ding,
And ghe wore uoshort and styipaed skirt,

He pluyed bup i1l ="twas his first
AN #he bide pariner wd eoneh
Thowgh porings not “up” i the
Hny
Yot -Iln- W The garie b gene el winy
And to give win poinis sevined  nothing
loath,

ny—
me hathe
pelntn of

He 1 his best, bt hils bost was poor:
The talle gervisd to him on his sude stald;
And thus it went on for o round oe e,
T, o xious, he ventured to ask The seor,
“Ehe seorcd Why, s Thirty—Love,” she
i,
“Anil Love? What is love?"
Know
Yoo Dlusbiond ter ok 18, for i el soe
Wit pardonioss ignoranco he tnost shows

he faln would

But shie enlindy nteswerod him, speiking siow,
“Wh Aive s nothing, you Know,  said
she,
- - - - - - -

The sun of that summier day (s sol;

Tl B is @O, NE SORBO0E it
PUL s beart wis onnig it in tat tenmie net,
And Lhey might hmye teen rmy g ariners

yot
Hush shie ot glven her nnswer, “No,'*

He plnye no tennie nt nll this year,
e he tmopes,  wnd moins und slglis—

b mir mned, and life s g0 devars
Worse than wlioviose, b peoenbe me clenr
A Lave de DOTHIE ~=sbo W d i so,

F. Coburn, in Contury “Nele-o Brwe
e ——————————

A NEWSPAPER FILE,

It was two days alter Aunt Prisoll
Ia's funeral, and Sue and I wers sitidng
together by the kitehen fire with that
hush over uur spirits still which follows
n death and & burial. Al the after-
noon we had besn busy in getiing the
house to rights, not meddling vet with
the things which had been bers and
were now ours, but by dint of open
windows, sunshine, und furnitare dust-
ol and rearranged, LEYing to restors to
the rooms that fumilinr look whieh they
hadd Tost during these weeks of anxioty
and tronble. A few days more anid we
must face a fuiure woleh was fall of
tertors.  Mownwhbile custom, us well os
inelinntion, secorded a brief respite jn
which to think of her who wis gone
nod of ench other with the elinging
fondness of those whose lives, never
before partad, were about W separnte.

Bhe sat on o low stool, her Lead
against the chimney jaml. It was the
chimuey of Aunt Priseilla’s youtl; she
would never wltor it—one of the wide,
ald-fushionead kind, with pot-livoks and
binzing logs, and a bake-oven at one
side.  The soot-blackened bricks and
faint red glow made a background for
my sister's hond, with its great twist of
fuir hair and lily like slender throat.
Suo is very pretty, pretier than any-
body 1 ever saw. rovolleet u pleture
as | looked at her—a picture of Cinde-
rellu sitting in just such an attitude by
the chimney side. She was equally

icburesgque at that moment; so far as

ouks go, equally worthy of o prince;
but, alus! no fairy godmother was like-
¥ to emuree from the spple-room for

“Thaek vou,” b said, |

aoe benefiE Aunt Priseilln, who o a
stnall way had enacted  that part to-
ward ws, was gone, nhd her  big rock-
I ehoir, which wo hind no heart to sit
T swiing emply  in s neonstomed
e, 1y pe IJ n like cmptiness which
wo were eonscions of in other things,
amd would feel for & long thne to
©One.

Nuither of us spoke for awhile,  We
wore tired sl spivitless, and  Jobn
Stade was eomdng  presently to look
over things, and so we saved our
wortls,

br. Siamdo—John - wns Sue's lover.
Their poor Hittle engagoment hind been
formnd  two  yoars sy How  mnny
years it wis likely to lnst nobody eould
gness, but they held on to it bravely
and were content to wait. Pretty soon,
fs we st walting,  bis stop  sonnded
without on the gravel, und with a little
bapr—eonrivons,  bhut unneeessary, for
the door wis never locked-—heentered,
gave Sueoa gentle Kiss, me another,
ard sut down between us in aunty's
tocking-chnir. It was a comfort for
bim to do that.  The house seemed
less furlorn at ones.

“Welle elildren. how has the day
gane® " he waknl,

“Protty well”™ replied Sue, “We
have boon busy and are tirsl, to-night,
I think. 1 am glad you are eomn,
dotin desr, we gre getting lonely and
dismal, Croe and L7

Lueretin is my name, bt
Aunt Priseilln always
o e,

Jdobin adjnsted a stick on the embors
ndd, with one during poke, sent n
tongne of bright faome upward  before
he  nnswoerod, Then he took Sue's
hand i his brogd palm, and, patting
it gently, saids “Now jet's talk over
matters. Wo pnght to decide what we
are o dog we three, ™

That “three” was very comforting
to mes bt John always is a comfork
He was “made 50, Aunt Pris  said.
Auwd he ecertminly earries out the pur-
prose of lis ereation.

“Did your aunt leave any will?™' he
waent an,

sbaly this," and 1 brought from be-
tween  tne lewves of the big Bible,
where we had found it o half sheet of
note paper. on which dear sunty had
stated, an her own simple form, that
she dott all she had to be  equally  di-
vided between her nieees, Susan and
Lueretin Pendextor, Nouire Packard's
name and Sarab Brackett's, our old
wisherwoman, were written  below ns
Wiltrssis,

“Very well," said John,  *That's
good in daw, 1 faney; or, if not, you
ari the nedarest relations, amd it's yours
anvway.  What property did  your
aunt own bosides this ponse?™

sShe bl an annuity of $250 a vear
and S50 more from some  turnpike
stack,  That's all, except the honse
sl furnitnee, and there is & mortgage
of F400 o1 that, "Squire Packard holds
it The aunuity staps now, doesn’t it

Jobin looked ns though tie wanted to
wliistiog but refeained,

SYour aint was a elever manager,”

*

San o and
callisl me

b snbd -t eapityl manager,  She
made a0 very Hitle 2o o great way,
didi’t she? 1 don't know any one

el Wi L Hive on 25300 4 vear with
notnrtenee interest takon ou You
have alwuss sevmed  cozy and com-

fortuatle,

“Wao always have been.
bad  the gacden, you know, and the
cows that pave us two-tlurds of our
Iving, Aunty was o wonderful house-
kovper, though, Isp'tit a great deal
eliveper to lowd women than men?  She
wiwavs said so "

Clauppuse itis. Men are carnivo-
rous.  Adiet of tean and vegetabies
doesn't suit them very well; they are
apt o grmmble for something more
sollde Well iy dear giel, onr sum-
wing up sn't very satisfactors.  Even
whthout the mortgage you couldn’t live
on F a4 yenr,”

“Noo And 've been thinking what
we couhd dos 8o hins Cree, though we
haven't spoken to each other about it
I might e u district school, per-
hapis. And Croe—=""

=1 vouid take a place as plain cook.
There isut anything else | ean do so
well  Puin cooking, with dipping and
sonp fat by way of perguisites;'” amd |
gave o laugh which was meant to be
EET.

“le s bard," sald John, with a
moody look on hils face which was for-
cign to its usual frank  brightoess,
“How el o littie money  would
sometimes do for prople who ean't get
ioand how little it is worth to other
people, who fling it away without o
thanght of its value! A thonsand dol-
lars now,  Any rich man would con-
suder it n mere bagatelle in his ex-
penses: but it 1 eould command the
st it would make us throe comwfort-
ahile for hife™

“How o you mean? What would
you du with o thousand doilars if you
had it John?!

1ML tell you, Langworthy is going
to sell his practice™

st .

“It s o large practice, for the eoun-
try, you know, I brings him in six
or eight bondred a yvesr—somelimes
mare.  Hoe has s chanee to go inte
partnerslip with his brother out West
somewhere, and be'll sell for a thous-
and. ™

“But, John, some people like you
bettr than they do Dr. Langworthy.”
! sume people do.  Bug the
question b5, will they like me better
than the other man who buys Dr.
Langwaorthy out? I I were that man
I shionld commund both practices It
s a chanee, don't you sec?  But a new
man cowing in has a chavee to cut me
out.™’

“I soe.  What ean be done?”

“Nothing," with a rueful glance,
“Liut’s the worst of it. 1 oan only
keep on and hope for the best,  But it
Is bard when with this miserable thons-
and dollars Teonld dovble my chances
nnd muke & nice home for you two,
Bue. durling, don't ery.”’

She hd Laid her cieek down on his
arm, but shio wusn't erying, only look-
ing sadly into the fire.

I we sold everything, all this which
nunty loft us—the home, everything —
couldn’ we get the thousand dollars?"
1 n=ked desperately,

dohn sbovk his head, I souldn't
ot yom do that, Cree in any ecase.
You Il want your share some day your-
selly it mustu’t go into buying a prac-
tieo for me.  But, apart from that,
houses sell so badly now that this
wouldu't reslize much over the value
of the murtgage at o foresd snle.  And
the furniture, though worth a good
denal o keop, would go for nothing at
an anetion.  This [.ﬁn wouldn't do ut
wll for any of us"'

“SUlly there's no harm i thinkin
nbout it, aod secing whit we lave an
what it's worth,”" I urged, loath to
give up any ghost of a chance.  “*Wo
may do that, mayn't we, Jobn?"'

“Of course. Tuat §s a thing you
must da seoner or later.  Look over
the house and make a list ourofully,
and we'll eonsult and fix ou approxi-
mate values,  Dou't burry about it,
though,  Next woek is time onough,
und | know lyuu uewd rest.”

**Rest is the very thing I don't need
and cun't tuke," Ieriod, impotuously;

But we

ssomothing (o Wil up tho long days
and keep ns from thinking and getting
blue is what we want.  We'll make
tho list te=morrow, John, "'

A little more talk and he rose to go,

“Iid you stop at the postoftics,
John '

“Yes; there was nothing for yon.™'

“Not ovon tho fntelligencer?” nskod
Bire, languidly. ]

“l forgot to tell you. ‘There has
beon a great fire in New York, and the
Intelligencer a8 burned out.  Abner
brought the news over: it was tele-

aphed to the junction.  They say the
miiding is a total loss, so | suppose
there won't bo any publication for
awhilo—some dnys, at least."

“Poor nunty! how sorry she would
ba!" sighed Sue.  “Aunty took the
paper ever since it began--forty-five

ears ago.  She never missed a num-
fmr. There it all is, up-stuirs sineks
nnd atacks of it She is prowd of her
tile. It's no use at nh now, | sup-
pose; is it, Johnp"

“The ragman will give you a prony
a pound for it 1 suggested; “ihat’s
something.

“We'll weigh the 1ot one of these
days and seo what we oan realize,”
said Johne  “Good night, ehildren '

It was nghostly sk which we set
out to do pext day.  The past itself,
the fuint, fragmontary past, secms (o
be wrenpped up and nclosod in those
bundles of  time-worn srticles  with
which elderly people envamber their
sLOrS rooms rllull clisol shelves,  Somw
air of antiquity exhinles as you open
them, and mingling with our maodern
nir produces an impression half langh-
able, half sad.  Aunt Priseilin bad
baeen n born colloetar.  Sue loved old
things becanso  thoy were ald, apart
from use and valoe, nnd anstinet and
principle combined had Kept her from
ever throwing away anything in her
life.  Our st was & vory short one. A
fow chuirs and tables, w dozen tin
spoons and a small teapot in siiver,
the huge newspaper beap which 1 had
appraisyl at a ponny the pound —these
seemed the only salable things: nnd
wo looked comically and grimly inte
cach other's fuees as wo set thom
down.

1 wish it wore possible to eat Tutelli-
geneces," suid 1,

“Ihoy say n:-w-p.—tllul'u make exoels
lisnt puullu'i'p:tln-a,‘ r-'i'll"'l St =
swirmer than biankers, ™

Jobn eame as usunl in the ovenine.
“Hore's onterprise,” he called as hie
cume in,

“What is enterprize?”’

The Intelligeneer!  Bohold it, laree
as lite, and looking just us usnal, only
forty-vight hours after the tive?  That's
wiiat 1 eall pluek.”

“lan’t i eried Sue, admirinely, ns
she drew the paper from  its weappoer
and held it to the blazo that she micht
see the familiar page.  Meanwhile |
took from my pucLul, our meluncholy
little list.

“You wore right, John. Sue and 1
have sca@hed the house over to day,
and this ¢ all there is of any value —
the furniture, a little silver and thoss
wretched Tntelligoncers”

I was interrupted by a startling ery.
Sue was gazing at the newspaper in
her hand with large, dilated eyes. Her
chieeks had Hushed pink,

“What is it?  What is the matter?”
both of us eried in a breath,

*Just read this! Oh, John, [ don't
believe it!  Read."

She thrust the paper into his  hand,
and he read:

SLON-The olflee file of our pagwer bnving
Drern whestaoyaesd by fiee on thie evenine of 1he
Pt inst,, we offer the above pies Tor
cotpletes nonl pertoet set of the intelllzeneer
from its first numbwer, Mareh 4, 1550 40 pres-
ent e, Any person able tesupply ooset,
ws statesh, will pilease eonmnndeate witli thiv
pubidisber, 1% 0L Box 2551, Now Yok,

A thousand doliars!  ©n, Sue! oh,
Johin, what a piece of good  fortune!
Desr nunt—think of her fils turninge
vut sueh a treasure!  TUis too wonder-
ful to be true. 1 feel as thonzh it were
adronms and T dasesd ap and down
the kitechen floor.

Jolin and Sue were equally exeited.

“Ooly.” promised the formoer, *'we
musta’t forget that some one eise mny
huve u file of the fatelligencer and  get
ahivad of us.™

This wet blanket of a suggestion
kept me awako all night. My thoughts
kept flying to New York, anticlpating
the letter which we had written, and
John posted over night for the enrly
stuge. I it should be lost in the mnils!
When morning came I wis oo weary
and too tidgety to employ wyself in any
way.  Bat sbout noon Julin walked b,
comfort in his cyes

#Why, John, haow funny to see you
here at this honr! Why do you look
s0?  You haven't heard  yor; vou
ean't, fur the letter is only hull way
there, "

slat I bave heard! 1 got ahead of
the letter—drove over to the junetion,
telegraphed, paid for the answer, and
here it 18"

Blessed Johu.

This was the tele-

gram;
Send file at onee. Check reads o vour
urder, oy ax,

How we eried and Tatighed and kis-ed
ench other!  How muei that messige
meant! To John and Sue,  the  satis-
fuetion of theivlove, life spunt togother,
the fruition u}dalurrud hope; to me,
the lifting of u heavy weight, howe,
security, the shelter of my sister's wing,
the added riches of w brother who was
brotherly in very deed,  And all this
for a thousand dollars!  Ob, how much
money ecan do some times! and at
other times so little! We had grown
somoewhat ealmer, though Sue stil,
kopt her swoel, wot face hidden on
John's shoulder, and quivered and
sobbed now and then, when 1 turned
emotion into & new channel by seizing
o tumbler of water and proposing this
toast: *“I'o the memory of the late
sgmucl F. Norse,"

John seized another and  added,
“The Inteliigencer— muy it rise like o
phamix from its ashes!’

1 icave you to guess il we
drink this beartily,

—_— ) A— e
Business Is Business,

did not

Young Bilkins was utterly devoted
to business, but somoliow fonnd time
to fail in love and ask the girl to murey
bim, The timoe was set, and  he called
on the old gentlemnn to got his con-
sent.  He had w  long lllﬁl. and that
evening eame up to see the girl,

“Well,"' she sald, in  considerable
anxiety, “what did pa say?"

**He snid that wheat was golng up and
there was a fino chanee for o man to
make n handsomo little dot, "

“Pshaw! Djdn't be say wnything
else?"

“Oh, yes, wo talked about a dozen
ventures that might be made, with an
oxcellont chance of coming out uhiead
every time."'

*Bother the business! What did e
say when you asked him it you could
have me?'

*Wha — wha — what?" he stammor-

“Why, what did be sny abont me?"

“By George, Mury, forgot  all
about it Uil go o first thing in the
morning uod see him about it — Mer-
chant Iraveler,

p—— e ———

GLEANINGS,

A bullet teavels a mile in three and
two-tenths seconds.

At Ameriean seientiat says the ivory
of Central Afriea will give out in len
or lifteen years.

Three thousand habitusl smokers in
San Francisoo  expend  $1,000,000 &
year for opinm.

Professor Thormholt, of Norway,
hos photographed  the aurora polaris
with partinl suceess.

The first words of Genoral Grant's
preface to his memoirs  aro **Man pro-
prses and God disposes,”

Rossind wrote one of his finest operas
in bedd, anil was too lazy to pick up &
shivot that had fallen away.

W, T, Stead, editor of the Pall Madl
laselte, 18 a great admirer of tha
American style in newspapors.

At soms time in their lives Miss
Cleveland, Mrs.  Gartield and Mrs.
Hayes were all schiool teachers.

The United Statos  produces nearly
HOOHY Lywn mawers annually, and ex-
ports to every vivilized country dn the
Eiulwe

Bonanza Mackay is said to be a re-
markable judge of men, to which in-
stinet much of his sueeess in lite sineo
he won o start by luck is alleged to be
e,

The wild story is eirenlatod eoncern-
ing Mayor Low of  Brooklyn that he is
desperately o love with his wife,  Out-
shdee of oflice hours he s gvueully nt
home.

In the Ianguuge of flowers o moss
rosabd is o confession of love; a red
rosebid implios thut they giver considers
the recipiont young and beautitul, and
if shin retiirns a white rosebud she de-
clares that <he'is too young to love.

Lnst vear's income of the Girard es-
tate in Philadelphin was $950,000.  Its
ril estule alone is valued at 87,346,-
A Besides the vollege buildings and
grounds.  The eollieries of the estate
produece 1,405,000 tous of coal during
the year

The Rev. William M. Blackburn, I,
D, Jate Presidont of the University of
North Dukota at Grand Forks, DT,
tias acceptedd the Presidency of Pierre
University, and will at oneo remove bis
funnly to Est Pierre and  enter on the
duties of his oflice,

Insmense quantitios of writing paper
are used i the Baltie  provinees of
Russin, but not for writing. As  to.
baceo 18 extremely searee, the Russian
I--':l-:ml tuakes w cigar out of (‘Illlmﬁu
eaves and writing  paper, and this Lo
stmokes with perfeet content.

A Texas  telephone  experimonter
cluims to have perfected a magnetie
telephone, the whale  applinnces of
whieh are s simple transmitter and ro-
cever anid a horse shoe magnet. With
this und u single wire ho cluims to be
able to send & message aronnd the
world.  He proposes to secure foreign
patents before making appiieation in
Lhis country.

The actual cost of what are usually
sold as S-cont cigars at retail is thus
stated by one who elaims to be in-
formed on the subjoct:  Actnal cost of
tobacco (namely, what the tobacco-
raiser gets for it) for 1,000 cigars, $2;
cigar-boxes, ¥2; wages for 1,000 cigars,
5, packing, #1; stripping 50 cents;
total cost of production, fl‘.’.-’al}. or 1}
cents fojzan

A writer upon conching in London
conclindes that the use of the whip is
now nearly a lost art, one reason for
which is that whereas, in old  times
almost any  antmal wns  considered
o enougsh for w coneh, and the stim-
vlus of the lush was o necessity, now
only high-bred and not over-worked
hiarses are employed, aud thero is litlde
weeasion for urging.

Ohio s LOLT.000 head of eattle,
b Lhie s Illil(!:llli-

mking =48 1o
auis 26 Now York 18, and Texus, 15.9.
For v Usiited Stutes at lurge this is B
Dl for caeh GED jeres, ‘;I!rlll:lll’ lins
G2 per sguare aoile, Geoat Breituin 4.
Iy the United States there are three
head of eattle for cach four inhabitants,
while in Europe there is only one ani-
mal for ench six persons.

“I'he Great Ameriean Desert” is a
thing of th |rast. The guadrant which
this *sdesert” once occupied on the
map onee embraced the aren now oe-
cipied Ly the States of Minnesoty, Da-
kota, lows, Nebreaska, Missouri, Kan-
sus, Arkansas to the Indian Territory —
un aken dn total equal to nine New
Englond«" Ul grain product of this
Sdesert”™ in 1880 amounted o G42,416,-
2000 bnshols.

Last mitumn n bookseller named
Moyer, of Wonnoburg, tied s water-
l:rmd Inbel under the wing of & swal-
ow which bad oecupred 8 nest at his
Botse, aml had becoms comparatively
fimiliar.  On it he wrote a query in
Gierman to the effeet that he wished to
koow where the swallow would piss
the winter.  The bird returned to its
former nest bearing an exchanre Tubel
similarly fastensd saying in German
wlso:  “ln Florenee, in CUastellari's
house, and 1 bear many salutations.”

The instrumoental  musie question,
which has been debated anoually for
titteen years by the Presbyterians of
Irelnnd, but never satisfactorily set-
tled, well nigh vaused o schism  this
year,  Indeed, a number of elders did
sveede from the assembly for a short
time and held an opposition meeting.
In a fow hours, however, & trico was
weranged, but such was the tension of
feeling that it was dected inexpedient
continue debate on the subject, which
waus accordingly postponed  till next
Yoeur,

In 1770 Obadinh  Hills went from
Newbury to Leominster, Mass, and
bogan muking back-hair combs from
horn, working in his kitchen with rude
hand tols and  without an assistant
To-dny Leominster is engaged in the
muanufucture of horn combs, chnins,
brucelets, luckets, knives, ornsmental
trinkots und various other useful ar-
ticlos, inchldirqi horn chains, More
thun o soore of tirms are in the bus-
iness, and hundreds of poople are om-
ployed. More horns of vows, dxen and
stoers are worked up in this town than
in any other place.

In A D975 the late Empress of the
fumous Tang dynnssy, who was  the
most benutilul womano of her time, hud
elubbed feet. ﬁnu bandaged and or-
nuwented thoM® so succossfully thas
the fushion of cramped feot spread
through the whole wmpire. The Em-
peror Kang-Hi, the founder of the
present Manchu dynasty, in 1762, made
a gront effurt Lo suppress foot-binding,
Alter issuing one ediet that proved in-
eflectual e propared another, accom-
panied with most stringent and severe
penaltics, but his advisers warned him
that if he persisted it wounld probably
eatise a rebellion.  Thus the vonguer-
ors of Ching were conquered by the
women of China.  They sot their tiny
feat on princes’ necks,” Ou the men he
imposed the shaved hend and the cue,
and also the shapied dress they had to
woar, but when ho tried to suppress
this praotice the women detied uﬂ..




