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hind which the musical
voice issued shook a little, but no oue
appeared.

The man at the gasel painted away
Industriously, putting In a sunset sky
with strong, even strokes.

"When our forefathers signed the
Declaration of Independence 120 years
ag0 ," he began.

""Please
A face made Its appearance at the

parting of the curtains, a face framed
la dark, wavy hair, with big, shining
eyes, made soft by long curling lashes,
nud a rod, red mouth, just now droop-In- s

pitifully at the corners.
"They made all men free and equal,"

proceeded the man, never once look-

ing up. "md since then a lot of ladies
with abbreviated hair and petticoats
liave been struggling to make their sex
also independent and with considera-
ble success.''

"Don't be horrid," pleaded the red
I110UU1, WUUuuuu Itj m.0

"Therefore, I was about to say," he
went on, calmly, "I don't see now 1

can hope to prevent you from coming
In, If you choose to do so."

She stepped inside, but did not ad
vance into the room.

"I know you're going to be horrid,"
she said, plaintively.

He laid down his brush, and, turning
at last, surveyed her deliberately as
sue stood, her slender shape outlined
against the curtains. They were bur-

lap curtains, which she had painted a
dull brick red ('Tompolau red," she
called it), and which sho had orna-

mented with a Greek border in yellow
(loss aud hung In the doorway, herself,
In spite of his scoiiing and ribald pro-

tests.
They were pretty bad, those curtain?

but whatever their limitations from an
esthetic point of view, they certainly
made an effective background for th
white-robe- d figure, and his eve lin-

gered approvingly on the picture a mo-

ment before ho said, severely:
"What have you been doing?"
"Why. the idea!" she exclaimed, In-

dignantly drawing her figure up to Its
full height nnd flashing a protesting
glance at him from under her long
lashes.

"I notice that you generally take It
for granted that I'm going to be horrid
when you've been particularly horrid
yourself," he observed blandly.

She did not reply to this daring re-

mark, but, crossing the room to the
mantel, carefully selected an especial-
ly ugly bulldog pipe from the collection
it contained. This she filled, with
practiced fingers, from a battered to
bacco jar that stood near, and then,
crossing to the easel, offered It to the
man with a most bewitching little air
of coaxing humility.

"My dear young woman," ho cried,
waving the offering away sternly, "do
I look like a man who would accept a
bribe? Do my features bear the Im-

print of vulnerable virtue, that you
should thus seek to gain my favorable
Judgment for your nefarious goings-o- r

by such a palpable "
He said no more, for Just then the

stem of the pipe was dexterously in-

serted between his teeth, and, deftly
striking a match on the broad sole of
bis shoe, conveniently presented to her
by the careless attitude of Its owner,
the girl applied It to the tobacco in the
pipe howl.

In spite of himself, he closed his
teeth on the stem and drew a long
breath, and as the first cloud of aro-
matic vapor rose to his nostrils his
features relaxed.

"Well, who is ltr he asked, as the
elrl seated herself on a hassock and
fixed her eyes on bim nppeallngly.

ale,"' she replied,
dolefully.

"Hinsdale. Why I thought we dis-
posed of Hinsdale three weeks ago,
and since then let me see there was
Smith nnd Dovereux and bow many
others?"

"Oh, never mind the others," she
"led, petulantly. "It's Hinsdale now.
We did dispose of him or at least, I
thought we had and I'm sure that let-
ter I wrote "

"Ah, did you write to him, too?" he
Asked, putting a big cloud of smoke
over his sunset and watching the ef-
fect of Its vivid hues shining through
the clouds of grayish vapor with an ar-
tist's delighted appreciation of color.

"Oh, wellthe letter you wrote,
then," she said. "Though I'm sure you
didn't do It all; you only helped me."

"Oh, yes," he answered indolently.
'But Hlusdalo ho'B broken out

again?"
"Yes, worse than evar," and she

sighed dismally, "and I want you to
holp me write him another letter one
that will fix it so he'll understand
there's no hope no possibility I meac
"--of niy ever being anything more to

m " here she floundered and broke
Quite down.

"Cnn't do It he said, decld-aI- 7.

"I've got xo get this picture done

-

you know-a- nd it'llbe a scratch If I manage to do It Itmeans paiuting all night as It is."
"Oh, John, you must," she cried, eag-

erly. "I've just got to send It to him
this afternoon by a messenger boy or
he'll be sure to come up and
make a scene or something, be-
sides "

"No, it's no go,'" he said, cruelly,
taking up his brush. "You'll have to
get rid of him somehow and come to-
morrow "

"But, oh, John," she burst out, tears
coming to her eyes, "I- -I can't come

Aunt Maria has Issued her
commands the tiat has gone forth
I'm forbidden to come here nny more."

"The deuce you are.'" And he laid
down his brush and faced quite around
In his astonishment.

"Yes." she replied, furtively drying
a tear on one of the ends of her muslin
sash. (Jean never could find her hand-
kerchief, being always without pock-
ets.) "She says it's all well enough for
liiC to taku puiiiiinii lusBous of you,
though everybody knows I never could
learn to paint. Aunt Maria is so Ig-

norant about such things, you know."
"Yes, 1 know." Blowing a ring of

smoke celllngward to hide a little
smile.

"And she doesn't mind my having a
studio, if I'll fix one up at home, but
she doesn't think It looks well for me
to have one in this building and run In
and out of here all the time and bo
I've got to move

This time she forgot to dry the tear,
and it ran forlornly down her cheek
and fell with a splash on a study of the
head of John the Baptist that lay on
the floor.

For a moment there was silence, then
John suddenly pushed back his easel
and pull a writing table toward him.

"Well, if you can't come
1 suppose I'll have to help you write
your letter ," he said, but there
was an unnatural sound in his voice
and Jean looked up hastily through her
tears.

John's face was grimly set, however,
and told her nothing.

"Let me see it was Hinsdale, I
think you said" he went on, still with
that grating sound in his voice.

"Yes," she replied, miserably, again
having recourse to the crumpled sash.
"And I think we told him, In our last,
that we'd be a sister to him," he pro-

ceeded, nibbling the end of his pen.
"Something of that sort." And she

flushed warmly, clear up to the curly
waves of dark hair on her temples.

"Evidently the 'sister' racket won't
go down with Hinsdale." he said, re-

flectively. "You might offer to be his
maiden aunt, you know "

"There! I knew you'd be horrid!"
she exclaimed, Indignantly.

"It's a delicate job," he went on, re-

flectively. "Are you quite sure you
mean to refuse him this time?"

"Of course I am," she burst out In-

dignantly. "You don't suppose I could
care for a hoy like him, do you?"

"He has a nice eye for color," pro- -

ceeeded John, drawing faces on the
margin of the paper faces that had
big, soft eyes and pouting lips, strange-
ly like the girl on the hassock, "aud
his drawings are wonderfully strong.
He's a gifted fallow, Is Hinsdale the
best pupil I have."

"Yes, he's gifted enough," she as-

sented.
, "I've often wondered why he fancied

you," said John.
"Oh, indeed!" she exclaimed, flush-

ing once more.
"Yes. He's a dreamer, you know

an idealist and it seems to me some
angelic creature a little too pure aud
good for human nature's dally food,

aud that sort of thing, would be more

in his line than a little human bundle
of naughtiness like you," went on

John, cheerfully. "You'd make a fel-

low like Hinsdale unutterably misera-
ble, you know."

"You're very kind," exclaimed Jean,
crimson with vexation. "But I shall
not make Mr. Hinsdale miserable. I

have not the slightest intention of ever
doing so."

"Ah," replied John, coolly. "Then
the sooner we write this letter the bet-

ter. Now what do you want to say to

him?"
"Oh!" she cried, struggling with her

anger. "You are so disagreeable, I

hate you-- but I've got to have some-

body to help me with that letter."
"Of course. And you really want to

refuse him for good and all?"
"Certainly I do. I want him to un-

derstand definitely that there is abso-

lutely no hope of my ever caring for
him in In the way ha means" and
once more she broke down, blushing

but defiant.
"There's only one way to make a

man understand that," said John medi-

tatively.
"Anything so long as he under-

stands and leaves off being-be- ing sil-

ly," she cried impatiently.
John made no reply to this, but after

a moment's rtcep thought commenced !

to write rapidly.
Five minutes passed, during which

John's pen scratched industriously
over the paper and Jean sat bolt up
right on her hassock, staring at the
picture on the canvas. It was a pale
watery sunset that shed green gleams
of light on a wide, lonesome landscape,
in the center of which a woman stood
alone, gazing with desolate, hopeless
eyes at the retreating flgmv bf a man
on horseback. It was painted with in-

imitable skill nnd a strange wild power
that had made John Steele the most
famous of the younger school of paint-
ers. What nn artist ho was and what
a friend he had been to her! And now
she must go away nnd perhaps never
see him again, except in the class
with the others. All those hours of
merry comradeship were over never
to come again; nil the sweet work and
play together. A great sob came up in
her throat, but just then John threw
down his pen nnd she choked down the
sob nud rising, reached out her baud
for the letter.

But he did not give it to her as she
expected.

"It is a difficult thing to do," he said.
"To make a man understand that no
matter how much he cares for you, you
can never care for him."

"Yes, I suppose it is," she assented.
"But you have done It, I'm sure."

"Indeed, I may say there's only one
way to convince a fellow of such an
unpleasant fact," he went on.

"But you employed it?" she asked,
eagerly.

"Yes. You may think It an extreme
measure, though. I'll read it to you."
And he read aloud:

"Dear Mr. Hinsdale: I thought I
had made It quite plain to you when,
several weeks ago, you asked me to bo
your wife, that such a thing was quite
Impossible. I certainly tried to have
you understand it, nnd I deeply regret
that I did not succeed, because this
renewal of your offer can only result
in added pain to both of us. Believe
mo, I am deeply grateful for your pref-
erence, but you will realize, I am sure,
how hopeless it is for you to ask for
more than my esteem when I tell you
that I am engaged to be married to Mr.
John Steele. Hoping that you will be-

lieve in the sincerity of my friendship,
I am very sincerely yours,

"JEAM CHESTER."
The silence In the room could have

been cut with a knife when John con-
cluded his reading and laid the epistle
back on the table.

Jean stood rigid, gazing with a fixed
and haughty stare at some point on
the wall above John's head, when be
turned and confronted her with as lit-

tle embarrassment as he would have
shown in facing a new pupil.

"Well what do you think of it?" he
asked coolly.

"I think," she flashed out, "that
you're the most conceited beast I ever
saw."

"My dear girl," he protested. "I told
you that extreme measures were nec-
essary. It's the only way to get rid of
him, and I'm willing to sacrifice myself
in a good cause."

With groat dignity Jena turned to
leave the room, but somehow he was at
the door before her, with his arms out-

stretched.
"You're not going to leave mo, little

Jean!" he cried. "I can never get along
without you any more, for, oh, I love
you love you love you!"

A second she stood hesitating then,
with a little sigh, she went to bim and
burst out crying comfortably on his
shoulder.

. "Jean!" came a voice suddenly from
behind the burlap curtain. It sounded
like the clinking of Ice in a pitcher.

"Auut Maria!" gasped Je-i- , In hor-

ror.
"Oh, come In, Miss Chester," said

John, drawing aside the Pompelau red
draperies. "We were just going to find
you and ask you to come to our wed-

ding at 12."
"Jean what does this menn? Why

didn't you tell me this before?" ex-

claimed Aunt Maria, aghast.
"I thought I ought to consult John

before I told you," said naughty Jean.
Chicago Tlmes-IIernl-

Famous Divorces.
The Sloane-Belmo- wedding in New

Y'ork and the recent case in Washing-
ton where a man sent a check for $100,-00- 0

ns a wedding present to his
wife are reminiscent of the most

famous divorce case of modern times
that of Mrs. John Uuskiu from her
husband, the famous author and art
critic. When they were married John
Ruskln was threatened with consump-
tion. Ills w!fe was a young and lively
woman. Sir John Mlllals, afterward
president of the Itoyal Academy, came
to paint Buskin's picture. He fell in
love with Mrs. Buskin nnd she with
him. Mr. Buskin saw how things were
going, but Instead of objecting be as-

sisted his wife in getting a divorce.
Then, a little later, he went to the
church with his former wife and actu-
ally gave her away In marriago to
Mlllals.

Oulda's Writing Desk.
Oulda does not use a table for writ-

ing her stories. She sits on a low
Btool, with an ink pot on the carpet,
and writes on her knee.

Although the gas meter never fails ty
register, It ten t allowed to rot.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

Production of pi.a iron in Russia is
estimated to have increased from 000,-00- 0

tons in 1887 to 2,194.000 in 1893.
Belgium had 103 strikes last year,

involving 14,260 lauoiers. Only in 12
of these cases did the strikers win a
complete, and in eight a partial, suc-
cess.

New York mudo between 8,000,000
and 4,000,000 fewer cigars in the year
ended April 1, than in Urn previous
year, and more than 129,000,000 fewer
paper cigarettes.

A machine that will greatly reduce
the cost of harvesting has been invented
for the harvest ing of sugar beets. This
means a few more laboreis will be
looking for work in the cities.

The In I ted States a Tower for Good.
A distinguished historian writes, while

referring to our advent as a colonizing
ilower, that our iiiltience for good over
European spheres will be immense. This

result was just as inevitable as is the cure
which follows the use of Hostetter's Stom-
ach Bitters. It cures indigestion, consti-
pation, and tones up the whole system.

Chicago business men are urging a
system of municipal pawnshops to
lend money at 1 per cent.
State of Ohio, City op Toledo,

Lucas Covsty.
Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he is tho

senior parter of the firm of K. J. Cheney & Co.,
(loiiiB business in the Citv of Toleilo, Comm-
and state aforesuid, and that snid firm will pav
tho sum ot ONK HUNDRED DOLLARS for eachuna uv ciy ciihe oi latitat m tutu cnuuoi uo cuiuii
vy tuu use Ot HALL'S catakhh uube.

r HANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and snhsorihed in mv

presence, this tith day of December, A. D. issd.

seal I
A. W. GLEASON,

Notary
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken Internally and actsdirectly on tho blood and mucous surfaces of
me system, fcnct tor testimonials, free.

J. CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O.
Bold by drungists, 7ac.
Hull's Family Fills are the best.

Durham capitalists are preparing to
build a 1,000,000 at Lockville.
N. C.

CITS Permanently Cured. No fltsor nervouanesII I V after lirsl tluv'H HSR of tr. k'line'rt (ir--

Nerve ltestorer. Semi for l'KKK SHi.OO trial
bottle and treatise. Il. R. H. KLESJi, Ltd., IW0

Arch street. l'hlludelpuia, Pa.

About 4,000,000 bottles of pickles
are consumed weekly in the United
States.

Mothers will find Mrs. "Winslow's Ronth.
lug Syrup the best remedy to use for their
shildren during the teething period.

At Fayetteville, N. C, a new $100,- -

000 spinning mill is under construc
tion.

Public.

mill

Piso's dire for Con.su tout inn t th host
of till cough cures. Oeorpe v. Lotz,
Fubucher, La., August 2(1, lsU5.

The tax on coffee amounts in Franca
to about 14 cents a pound, while in
England it is only 3 cents a pound.

COULD NOT SLEEP.
Mrs. Pinkham Believed. lTor of All

Her Troubles.

Mrs. Madge Bajjcock. 178 Second
St., Grand Rapids. Mich., had ovarian
trouble with its attendant aches
and pains, now she is well. Here

ftfl ble

m

her own words:
Your Vegeta-Compou-

has
ade me feel like

a new person.
Before I be-pa- n

taking; .t
1 was ail run
down, felt tired
and sleepy most
of the time,
had pains in
my back and
side, and such

terrible
headaches

' nllthetime.
and con id not

sleep well
nights. I al

had ovarian
trouble. Through
the advice of a
friend I began
theuseofLydiaE.
Pink ham's Vege-
table Compound,
and since taking

it all troubleshave gone. M y monthly
licknessused to be so painful, but have
not bad the slightest pain 6ince taking
your medicine. I cannot praise your
Vegetable Compound too much. My
husband and friends see such a change
in me. I look so much better and have
some color in my face."

Mrs. Pinkham Invites women who are
111 to write to her at Lynn, Mass., for
advice, which is freely offered.

lie It Learning Now.
Agent The Barlows haven't asked

for a cent's worth of repairs this
spring. What do you think of that?

Landlord I'm not surpiised. JJai-lo- w

got a house through a trade a few
weeks ago and is so busy filling the
wants of a tenant of his own that he
has forgotten about bothering us. Chi-
cago Evening News.

Schillings'
Best

tea
sold only in

Packages

After Hours,
Sometime ago, on a day set apart foi

humiliation and piayer, a Gateshead
manufacturer offered to pay his work-
men their wages on condition that the
attended church. To this they readilj
agreed.

Shortly before evening service one ol
the employes called at his employer's
residenco and told the servant he
wished "to see the maistor."

"Now. Jack, what do you want?"
"Well, sor, me and ma myets her

been taaking the thing ower, and we'd
like to knae, if we gan to choorch the
nect, do we get overtime fot't?"
Spare Moments.

131 IPS

vs.

m w
"InufTeretl the torture of tlie damned

with protruding piles brought on by constipa-
tion with which I was alllicted for twenty
years. I rau across your t'ASCARETS in the
town ot Newell, la., and never found anything
to equal them. To-da- y 1 am entirely free from
piles and feel lllte a new num."

U. 11. KEITZ, 1411 J OUC3 St., SIOUX UllJ, 1.

rffiwh CANDY
$J VJy CATHARTIC

TWAoV
'

MARK MOWTtRGO

Pleasant. PnlntAhln. Potent. TnntA Good. Do
9 ood, Never Sicken. Weaken, or Gripe. lOe. 25c, 5uo.

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Slerlltif Itftnrdr Cnmpauj, (likuto, flnitlrtal, ftw York. 8tt

J Tf) n.lf Sold nnd pnarnntpod hj all drng--

I o

yistb to i: V It Tobacco 11 bit.

PORTLAND DIRECTORY.

No Tiiiin: new process: fine cold work. DR.
LANUWOKT1IY, N.W. eor. Third and Morrison

Fui! mid Wire Work.
PORTLAND WJRE IKON WORKS; WIRE

and iron feneini;; otlloe rnilini;, etc. 834 Alder.

Machinery tliiil Mipill.
CAWSTON & CO.; E NO INKS, BOILERS, MA--

uuinery, supplies. 4s-o- u first St., I'ortlund, Or.

.cj

MACH!

DENTISTS.

...TATUM
29 to 35 First Street

for

Ci Hi IIIILIIIHIIi Htollll

00 East Water
OR.

ALL KINDS

OR.

JOHN Oanoow.
can pve you the best barpatns in genera!

boilers, tanks, pumps,
belts nud The new

steel I X L sold bv him, is

EDWARD HL'UIIEP; AND
vehicles; send for entalOKtie. 4 Front tit.

ALLDEPEI

RAKES
MOWERS
BINDERS

Catalogue.

PORTLAND,

NERY.
BOWEN...

POOLE. FomxAKn,

machinery, engines,
windmills.

windmill,

MACHINERY

The blood you me siek or well. It's
your duty to see to it that your blood is re-
lieved of its impurities, that it is in a healthy
rendition; you should take

Moore's Revealed Remedy
More than ten thousand have been cured by
it's wonderful powers. It nnver fails to give
relief. $1.00 per bottle at vour druggist's.

ir CLAIM. NTS FOR r-- ET R.3 O I Rl
Write to NATHAN 1, CI I Vr III

I S EICKFoK i. Washington. 1). C. they will re-- I
I eeive quick replies. B. th N. II. Vols.

Staff '20th Cups. I'roseeutliiK claims since 1878.

SMI GUK Foa PILES
ITCHING Files prouucti iinit4t:irati(lcauH( ituliiiiff.
ThU form, n well fi liiintl, ttltv dina or I'r.itrudiiig
Piles Bra cniv.l hy Or, U.JB .i.iko'b Pile Remedy

tu)M it'hintf anil Llt''ciin. Al.ii.irnn tiiumr.4. Uic a
Jitr at druzKiMtn r net imil. Trnfit mo five. Write
ine about your cu.hu. lMf.. BOSArf K.O, I'biUda., Pa,

ARTEL'S
FHEMfcH

r EM A LP
IP! ILLS'

White and Rod
"Relief for Women.

A'iW In 1 6 3

not trieiure.
DB eon im on.

i

.UU.'1. LI. B. A.

I-- a

I i

PORTLAND

plows,

y

to

to

Relief Last
PriilKpd by ot

at If lli'ii laiflpii an tare, !

wh.vh reliable and without
uil ennui. Ank druggist for
Dr. Kri ncli Feniule
PUln In nicinl box with
French Vltia on ton In IHuh.

Insist on having the
mulled Kit Kb, in plain nenled

letter with tcstlnioulnlfi and partlulnrii. Addrem,
ritLNUii ukuu uu., am ana ouj reari St., n.i.

4l'rircati

Write

Street,

whether

thousands

liartcl'B

Kcnulne.

CURE YOURSELF?
Imm Dm i for uiiiiutnral

diMMmrKeit, in llo iiiiiiutlnnii,
or ulceration!

of in ii c o ii tiirmliniii'ig.
I'unilcuw. mill not aatrin.

eEvANSCHEMIHiCO. 'eut ur POiulliHI.
CINCINNATI .r7Tj ho,d "r "ruiclflntn.

tt- -n ...... 1, h ..t -
hy I'xpn-m- , luvjmiil, for

Clrculur t mi ri'ijuest.

RUPTURE CURED.
We guarantee to fit every case we undertake.
Do:.'t put it off; write for particulars at once.
C. II. WOODAKI) Ac CO., Kxpert Trust
fitters, 103 Second Street, Portland, Or.

bGUfirs'T;jEBED pills
ONE FOR A DOSE. Cure Sick Hendacbt
nd Dyspepsia, ItcmoTe I'iinip and Purify th

Wood, Aid I'iKcstiou andPrerent Uil ioumieM.i. 1
not Gripe orHlckcn. TocoiiTlnco vou, we will mall
aampln free, or full box for 2.1c. IK, ItOSANKU
CO., Philad.i., t.'cuun. Hold by UruRKlNU.

. mm m

YOUNG MEN!
For Onimrrhu-i- i nnd Olwt irot Ptit' Oknr 8ncUlo. II

Ik tho ONLY incillcine which will euro wli and every
com., NO CASK known It hat evnr fullnd to cure, no
matter how or of how long BtHiidlnir. HefiiHi
from Itt um will oxtonhh you. It la alwolutcly mi,prrvent mrloture, and can be lakvn without Incouv.
nlrnce and iletvnunti from buionimi. PKICH, $SM. For
aale hy all reliable drufrm"trt, or flit Prepaid by expreaa,
plainly wrapped, on receipt of prlee, hy

I'AMnT CHEMICAL CO., Chicago, III
Circular mailed on renuent.

N. P. N. C. NO. 4- -'9.

w

at

irrltntiium

HEX writing; to advertiser plcaaf
mention this iuior.


