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66 AY I come in?"
M The curtalns from he-
hind  whieh the musienl

yolee Igsued shook a little, but no one
n[||wl]l'l.'l.].

The man at the gasel puinted away
{ndustriously, putting in a sunset sky
with strong, even strokes,

s\when our forefathers signed the
peclaration of Independence 12¢ years
ggo—" he hegan.

#Plepse—"

A face made [ts appearance at the
parting of the curtains, a face framed
in dark, wavy hair, with big, shining
eyus, madle solt by long curling lashes,
and o red, red mouth, just now droop-
ing pititully at the corners,

shey made all men free and equal,”
procectled the man, never once look-
ing up, “and since then a lot of ladles
with abbreviated hair and petticoats
have been strugeling to muake thelr sex
also independent—and with counsidern-
ble sueress,”

“Don't be horeld,” pleaded the red

« #h e oW ininer nrrae
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i, secunded Uy Cs.

spherefore, I was about to say," he
went on, calmly, “I don't see now 1
ean hope to prevent you from coming
i, I you choose 10 do s80."

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

*1 know you're going to be horrid,”
ghe =aid, plaintively,

He lnid down hilg brush, and, turning
at last, surveyed her deliberately as
ghe stoud, her slender shape outlingd
agalngt the curtains.  They were Lty
lap eurtalng, which she had painted o
dull brick ved (“Pompelan red,” she
ealled 1), and which she had ornn-
mented with o Greek border in yellow
floss and hung In the doorway, herself,
in spite of his scofting and ribald pro-
o518,

They were pretty bad, those enrteine
but whatever their lhnitations from an
esthotie point of view, they certainly
made an effective background for the
white-robed figure, and his eye lin-
gered approvingly on the picture a mo-
ment before he said, severely:

“What have you been doing?"

“Why, the idea!” she exelaimed, in-
dignantly drawing her figure up to its
full Lelght and flaghing a protesting
glanee at bim from under her long
lashes,

“I notice that you generally take i
for granted that I'm going to be horrld
when you've boen particularly horrid
yowrself,” he observed blandly.

fhe did not reply to this daving re
mark, but, crossing the room to the
mantel, carefully selected an especial-
Iy ugly bulldog pipe from the coliection
It contalned. This she filled, with
practiced fingers, from a battered to
baceo Jar that stpod near, and then,
crossing to the easel, offered It to the
man with a most bewitching little air
of conxing humility.

"My dear young woman,” he cried,
waving the offering away sternly, *do
I look like a man who would accept a
ribe? Do my fentures bear the im-
print of vulnerable virtne, that you
shiould thus seek to galn my favorable
Judgment for your nefarious goings-or
by such a palpable—"

He sald no more, for just then the
Blem of the pipe was dexterously In-
serted between his teeth, and, deftly
striking a mateh on the broad sole of
lils shoe, convenlently presented to her
by the earcless attitude of its owner,
the girl applied it to the tobaceo In the
pipe howl,

In spite of himself, he closed his
feeth on the stem and drew a long
brentlh, and as the tivst cloud of aro-
matic vapor rose to his nostrils his
featuros relaxed,

“Well, who Is it?" he asked, ns the
girl seated herself on a hassock and
fixed her eyes on him appealingly.

“IUs—it's—Hinsdale,”” she replied,
dolefully,

“Hiusidale, Why T thought we dis-
Dosed of Hinsdale three weeks ago,
and sinee then—let me see—there was
Smith and Devereux and how many
others

“Oh, never mind the others,” she
eried, petulantly. “It's Hinsdale now.,
We did digpose 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, puting a big clond of smoke
over his sunset and watching the ef-
fect of 113 vivid hues shining through
the clouds of grayish vapor with an ar-
Ust's delighted appreelation of color.

"Oh, well-the letter you wrote,
then,” she said, *“I'iough I'm sure you
dldn't do it all; you only helped me."

“Oh, yes,” he nnswered indolently.

Ll

‘But  Hipsdale—he's broken out
again 7

“Yis, worse than ever,” and she

slghog] dismally, “and I want you to
help me write him another letter—one
that will fix it so bhe'll understand
there's no hope—no possibility—I meap
—Of my ever belng anything wore to

=" here ghe floundered and broke
Quite down,

"Can't do It to-day,” he sald, decid-
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lt:i\-']:f":“tw—f'm"r' You know—and it
a serateh i T manage to do It It
means palnting all night as it is."

O, Jolin, you must,” she cried, eng-
erly.  “I've just got to send it to him
thi.s afternoon by a messenger boy or
he'll be sure to come up to-night and
make a  scene or ‘something, Dbe-
sldeg—»

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

“Dut, oh, John,” she burst out, tears
colng to her eyes, “I—I can't come
to-tmorrow. Aunt Maria has issued lher
commands—the fint has gone forth—
't forbidden to come hiere any more,”

“The deuce you are™ And he laid
down hils brush and faced fuite around
in his astonishment.

“Yes" ghe rveplied, furtively drying
a tear on one of the ends of her muslin
sash.  (Jean never could find her hand-
kerchilef, being nlways without pock-
ets.) “She gnys ivs all well enough for
e o take [ld:lll;u;g ;r.'.hhuuh ul Yuu,
though everyhody knows I never could
learn to paint. Aunt Marla Is so lg-
noraut about such things, you know,”

“Yes, 1 know.” Blowing a ring of
smoke cellingward to hide a  litile
smile.

“And she doesn’t mind my having a
studio, 1f I'll fix one up at home, but
she doesn’t think it looks well for me
to linve one in this bullding and run In
und out of here all the time—and so
I've got to move to-morrow.”

This thme she forgot to dry the tear,
and it ran forlornly down her cheek
and fell with a splashoon a study of the
head of John the Baptist thuat lay on
the tHoor,

FPor o moment there was silenece, then
John suddenly pushed back his easel
and pull o writing table toward him.

“Well, If you can't come to-morrow,
1 suppose I'll have to help you write
your letter to-diy,” he sald, but there
was an unnatural sound in his volce
and Jean looked up hastily through her
tears.

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

“Let me see—it was Hinsdale, 1
think you sald"—he went on, still with
that grating sound In his volee.

*Yes,” she replied, miserably, again
having recourse to the ermmpled snsh,
“And I think we told him, In our last,
that we'd be a sister to bhim,” 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 halr on her temples.

“Fvidently the ‘sister’ racket won't
go down with Hinsdale” he sald, re-
flectively. “You might offer to be his
malden aunt, you know—-"

“There! 1 koew you'd be horrid!”
ghe exclaimed, indignantly.

“It's a delicate job,” he went on, re-
flectively. *“Are youn quite sure you
fean to refuse him this time?”

“0Of course I am,” she burst out in-
dignantly. “You don't suppose 1 could
care for 4 boy like him, do you?”

“Ie has a nice eye for color,” pro-
coceded John, drawing faces en the
margin of the paper-{nces that had
blg, soft eyes and pouting lips, strange-
Iy lMke the girl on the hassock, “and
Lis drawings are wonderfully strong.
He's a gifted fellow, Is Hinsdale—the
best pupil I have."”

“Yes, lho's gifted enough,” she as-
sented.

#1've often wondered why he fancled
you," said John.

“Oh, Indeed!” she exclalmed, flush-
ing once more,

“Yes, He's a dreamer, you know—
an ldealist—and It geems to me some
angelic creature a little too pure and
good for human nature's daily food,
and that sort of thing, would be more
in his line than a little human bundle
of naughtiness ke you” went on
Johu, cheerfully. “You'd mnke a fel-
low like Hinsdale unutterably misera-
ble, you know."”

syopu're very kind,” exclalmed Jean,
erfmegon with vexation. *“But I shall
not make Mr. Hinsdale miserable, 1
have not the slightest intention of ever
doing s0."

“AlL” replied John, coolly. *Then
the sooner we write this letter the bet-
tor, Now—what do you want to say to
Lim "

“On" she erled, struggling with her
anger, “You are so disagreeabls, I
hate you—but I've got to have some-
body to help me with that letter.,”

wOf course. And you really want to
refuse him—for good and all?”

sCertalnly I do. I want him to un-
derstand definitely that there I8 abso-
lutely no liope of my ever caring for
Lim In—in the way bhe means”—and
once more shie broke down, blushing
but definnt.

wrhere's only one way to make a
man understand that,” sald John medl-
tatively.

“Anything—so long as he under-
stands and leaves off being—belng sil-

to write rapldly.

Johw's pen  sceratched  Industelously
over the paper and Jean sat holt ap-

picture on the canvas.
watery sunset that shed groen gleams
of light on a wide, lonesome landseape,
in the center of which a woman stood

eyes at the retreating figure bt a man
on hovseback. It was painted with in-
imitable skill and o strange wild power
that had made John Stecle the most
famous of the younger school of paint-
ers. What an artist he was and what
i friend he Lhad been to her! And now
she must go away and perhaps never
see¢  him  agaln, except In the class
with the others. All those hours of
merry comradeship were over—never
to come again; all the sweet work and
play together, A great soly came up in
her throat, but just then John threw
down his pen and she clioked down the
sob aud rising, reaclied out her hand
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
cean never ceare for him.”

“Yes, 1 suppose It 18, she nssented.
“But you have done It, I'm sure.”

“Indeed, 1 may say there's only one
way to convinee a fellow of such an
unpleasant faet,” he went on,

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

“Yes. You may think it an extreme
measure, though, T'll read it to you"
And he read aloud:

“Dear Mr. Hinsdale: I thought I
had made It quite plain to you wlhlen,
several weeks ago, you asked me to be
your wife, that such a thing was guite
Inpossible. 1 certainly tried to have
you understand it, and 1 deeply regret
that I did not succeed, because this
renewanl of your offer can only result
in added pain to both of us. Believe
me, T am deeply geateful for your pref-
erence, but you will realize, 1 amn 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,

STEAM CHESTER."

The silence in the room could have
been cut with a knife svhen Jolin con-
cluded his reading apd laid the epistle
back on the table.

Jean stood rigid, gazing with a fixed
and haughty stare ot some point on
the wall above John's head, when he
turned and confronted her with as it
tle embarrassment as e would have
shown in facing a new pupil.

“Well—what do yon think of it?’ he
asked coolly.

“I think,” she flashed out, *“that
you're the most conceited beast 1 ever
saw."”

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

With groat dignity Jean turned to
leave the room, but somehow Lie was at
the door before her, with his arms out-
stretehed.

“You're not going to leave me, Iittle
Jean!" he erled. “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 him and
burst out crying comfortably on his
shoulder.

“Jean!" came a volee suddenly from
behind the burlap eurtain, It sounded
like the elinking of lce In o pitcher,

“Aunt Maria!” gasped Je. g, in hor-
ror.

“0Ol, ecome In, Miss Chester,” sald
John, drawling aside the Pompeian red
draperies. “We were just going to find
vou and ask you to cowe to our wed-
ding to-morrow, at 12."

“Jean—what does this mean? Why
didn’t yeu tell me this before?" ex-
claimed Aunt Mavia, aghast.

“I thought I ought to consult John
before 1 told you,” sald naughty Jean,
—Qhleago Times-Herald.

Famous Divorces,

The Sloane-Belmont wedding In New
York and the recent case in Washing-
ton where n man sent a checlk for $100,-
000 as a wedding present to his dl-
vored wife are reminigcent of the most
famous divorce case of modern times—
that of Mrs. John Ruskin from her
busband, the famous author and art
eritle. When they were married John
Ruskin was threatened with consump-
tlan, ITis w!fe wns a young and lively
wowmnan., Sir John Millals, afterward
president of the Royal Academy, came
to palnt Ruskin's picture, He fell in
love with Mrs, Ruskin and slqa with
him. AMr. Ruskin saw bhow things were
golng, but Instead of objecting he as-
glsted his wife In getting a divorce,
Then, a little later, he went to the
echureh with his former wife and actu-
ally gave her away In marrlage to
Millals.

Ouida's Writing Deslk,

Oulda does not use a table for writ-
ing her storles, She sits on a low
stool, with an Ink pot on the carpet,
and writes on her koee.

Although the gns meter never falls to

ly,” she cried Impatiently.

§. "I've got vo get this picture done

John made no reply to thls, but alter

reglster, It isn't allowed to vote,

alone, gnzing with desolate, Lopeless |

a moment's deep thought commenced |
Five minutes passed, during whieh |
richt on her hassock, staring at tlw!

It was n pale’
~of theso enrsas

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

Produetion of pig ironin Russia is
estimated to have inereased from 600,-
000 tons in IS8T to 2,104,000 in 1808,

Relginm had 108 strikes
mvolving 14,266 luborers,  Only in 13
dish the strikers win a
cowplete, and in eight a partial, sug-
CEESR,

New York mule between 3,000,000
and 4,000,000 fewer cizars in the year
ended April 1, than in the previons
year, and more than 129,000,000 fewer
paper cigarettes.

last year,

A machine that will greatly redace
the cost of harvesting has heen invented
for the harvesting of sngar beets., This
means a few more laboreis will be
looking for work in the cities.

The United States a Vower for Good.
A distinguished historinn writes, while
referring to our advent as a colonizing
‘_-lw.'vl'. that our nduence for good aover
Lutopenn spheres will be immense, This
result was just as inevitable as is the cure
which follows the use of Hostetter's Stom-
neh Bitters, Tt enres indigestion, consti-
pution, and tones up the whole system.

Chicago business men are urging »

gystem  of municipal pawnshops to
lend money at 1 per cent,

BTATE OF OHI0, CITY OF TOLEDO,
LUCAS COUNTY, ( 8

FRrANK J. Cngxey makesonth that he {8 the
genlor parter of the firm of ¥, J, CHEXEY & Co.,
daing business in the Clty of Toledo, Connty
nnd state aforesuid, and that said firm will pay
the sim ol ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for ench
Wb BYLRY VNP O LB T Ll Vnnnol ve vl rod
by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE.

FRANK J, CHENEY,

Eworn to before me and subseribed In my

presence, this 6th day of Decvinber, A. D. 1886,
T ] J
' BEAT, I A \\.t.I-.EABOL,
Notary Publis,
Hall's Catareh Cure Is taken internally and acts
directly on the bood and mucous surfnces of
the system, Sond lor testimoninls, ireo,
F. 1. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O.
Bold by drupwists, 7606,
Hall's Family Pills ere the best.

l)l_lrluuu eapitalists are preparing to
build a $1,000,000 mill at Lockville,

N. G

F"s Permnnently Cured, No fits or noryousnes
! afler el duy's uke of De. KHne's Great
Nerve Hestorer. Send for MK 8¢,00 trial
bottle nnd treatise. DR, R, H, KLINY, Ltd., %0
Arch swreet, Phllndeiphis, Pa,

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

_ Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth-
ing Syrup the best remedy to use for their
shildren during the teething period.

At Fayetteville, N, €., a new £100,-
000 gpinning mill i8 under construc-
tion,

Piga's Cure for Consumption is the best
of ull vough cures.—George W. Lotz
Fubucher, La., August 20, 1595,

The tax on cotfes amounts in France
to about 14 cents a pound, while in
England it is only 8 cents a pound.

COULD NOT SLEEP.

Mrs. Pinkham Relieved Her of All
Her Troubles.

Mrs. Mance Bapcock, 178 Second
8t., Grand Rapids Mich.. had ovarian
trouble with i1s attendan% aches
and pains, now she is well. Hero
are her own words:
} " Your Vegeta-
# ble Comnpound has
made me feel like
a8 mew persomn.
Before I be-
gan taking .t
I was all run
down, feittired
sncsleepymost
of the time,
had pains in
my back and
side. and such

terrible
headaches
alithe time,
¢ ] jaudeouidnot
,g‘ 1 s.eep well
nights. 1al-
g0 had ovarian
trouble. Through
the advice of a
friend [ began
tkeuse of Lydia E,
Pinkham’s Vege-
table Cowpound,
and since taking
it all troubleshave gone, My monthly
sicknessused to be so painful, but have
not had the slightest pain since taking
our medicine. I cannot praise your
egetable Compound too much. My
husband and friends see such a change
in me. I look so much better and have
some color inmy face,"

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

He Is Lenrnlng xT;Té.

Agent—The Barlows haven’t asked
for a cent’s worth of repairs this
gpring.  What do you think of that?

Landlord—1"'m not surprised. Bar-
low got a house through a trade a few
weeks ago and is so bosy filling the
wantga of a tenant of his own that he
has forgotten about hothering us. —Chi-
ongo Evening News,

Schillings
Best

sold only in

Packages

After Hours,

Sometime ago, on a day set apart for
humiliation and prayer, 8 Quateshead
manufacturer offered to pay his work:
men their wages on condition that they
attended chureh.  To this they readils
agreed.

Shortly before evening service one of
the employes called at his employer’s
vesidence dmd told the servant he
wished *‘to see the maistor, !

“*Now. Juck, what do you want?"’

“"Well, gor, me and ma wyets lLav
bean tanking the thing ower, and we'd
like to knae, if we gan to chooreh the
nect, do we get owertime for't?’'—
Spare Moments.

“Ensulfered the tortares of the damned
with protrudiog plles broughit on by constipas=
tion with which I was aflicted for twonty

yonrs. I ran apross your CASCARETS in the
town of Nowell, Tu., and never found anything
to equal them. To-day 1 sm entirely free trom
plies and feel lite o new mon. ™

C H., Keirg, il Jones St., Sioux City, In

cCAMDY
CATHARTIC

;

Porent. ‘T'aste Good. Do

Palatahle,
Good, Nevor Sickon, Weaken. or Gripe. 100, 260, 0o,

CURE CONSTIPATION.

Blecllug Nemedy Company, Clilcage, Monteenl, Xow York, 319

Pleasant,

H0-TO-BAG
' PORTLAND DIRECTORY.
- DENTISTS.

No puin: new process; fine #nlid work, DR.
LANGWORTHY, N, W, et Thind and Morrison

S0l and gnarantaed by all drug-
wists to CUIR K Tobaeto Habls,

Fenoe nnd W lrn_\\' :; Tk IT

PORTLAND WIRE & IRON WORKS: WIRE
and fron fenelng; oftfee tniling, ete, 434 Alder,

Muohioney wad supplivs.
CAWSTON & €0.; ENGINES, BOILERS, MA-
chinery, supples. 4850 Firgl 8., Portiand, Or.
RAKES
MOWERS
BINDERS

Write for Catalogue.

, ). FREEMAN, Agenl,
200 Kost Wator Btroeet,
FORTLAND, OR.

J. -

.

«TATUM & BOWEN..,

29 to 36 Firsl Stroot

FORTLAND OF.

JOHN POOLE, Fontvasp, Onraox.
can F[\'a you the best bargains in genera!
machinery, engines, boilers, tanks, pumps,
plows, belts and windmills, The new
steel T X L windmill, sold by him, is un-
equalled. ’

EDWARD MUGITES;
vehlcles; semd for eatalogue.
The blpod=—whether vou nre slek or well. It's
fmlr I."Illi‘ to see to it thwt your blowl & re.

t

feved of Tt Impnrities, that it is In o healthy
condition; you shonld taka

Moore’s Revealed Remedy

Maore than ten thonsand have Lean oured by

it's wonderinl powers, It never (gils 1o give

redief. §L.00 per bottle at your druggist's, ¢

I F EICKFuK o, Washington. 1. C.. they will re-
ceive qulele replivs, B 5th N, I, Vols,

Stafl 200h Coaps.  Prosecuting clulins siuee 1574,

SURE, GURE FOR PILES

T

Thin torm, ax well s Bliod, Blecding or Protrudiog
Hen urs earciby fr. Boeun o'bli’ile Remed
topn itahing and Gleeding, Abrna timars, m.-:

Jarat draggists orsent by inail, Preat e froe. Write

mwe about your chse, D BOSANKO, Philada., Pay

Relicf at Last

Prafsed by thousands of
sathfled jndles as sate, &l
wuys relloble and without
nuogual, Ask drugglst for
Dr. Martel’s Fronoh Pemale
Fllls in_metal box  with
Frenoh Flag on top In Blae,
White and Red. ln.‘}lﬁl on having the genuine,

“*Rellgf for Women,'" mnlled PEEE D plain senled
[ letter with teatlmoninls and parttoulars. Addrem,

FRENCH DRUG CO., 381 and 303 Pearl 81, N.Y.

MACIINERY AND
185-144 Front 5t

CLAIM. NT5 FOR

A A D E NS ION

CURE YOURSELFi

" w Ilg 4 tor unpatoral
0y dlachiveges, dnllomimations,
@ frritntione or uleerntions
OF it eone quein e nos,

Paiuless, and not asteine
Benl or polsutionm,

Sold by Dragglsts,
or opent in plain wripper,
b r-x;m-n.' 1 --puld."?ui‘
L, ur T hottles, geT5,
Iroular sent on requeit,

1 URES
I Lo bidaga,
Ciunransoed
not w sirieiure.
Preveats coniagion,
THEEVANS CuEminaLo,
| 1 @&

i CINGINNATLO B

(%

RUPTURE CURED.

We guaranteo to fit overy onse we undertoke
Dot put it off; write for particulars at onece,
C. H. WOODARD & 00, Expert Truss
¥ittovs, 108 Second Street, Portland, Or,

DR. GUNN'S "UVz= " PILLS
. LIVER

ON . Cure Birk H

and Erl:o%ﬁ,ﬁtggsq'lmmu and Pu :ﬁ'}‘fﬁ:
Blood, Ald Digestion and Prevent Billousooss,

not Grips orBicken, Tooouvines ou, wa will m[u“

snmple frae, or full hox for 250, DR, BOSANKQ
CO., Phllndn,, £opon. Bold by Druggista,

YOUNG MEN!

a h 1G A !
o DXL et whidh Wi cure sach A avery
ecnne, NOCASE known it hes over [l to otre, no
matter how s W o of how long standing. L
from Ite use wil uﬂhl-'ﬂla}liﬂ- “Lt In nhnnml.’lf by
prevonts steiotire, and ean be taken without |inogves
Bl l!lll n from bosiness, PRICE, 83,00, Foy
Plauty wrapped, on me ?&’E&‘é S

' ¥ Y
A & ICAL ©O,, Chiloago,
Clroular malled on requeis. i ]
N. P. N- u. !“'l- """”l

HEN writing to advertisers plonse

mention this paper.




