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CHAPTER V.—(Continned.)
“Stafford,” she sald, laying her hand
upon his shoulder, “were my fortune free,
1 would share it with you only too gladly,
for it would be my greatest happiness to

enrich the man [ love. But you know the

conditions by which 1 am bound, My,

mother's ruling passion was family pride.
Herself of an ancient family, she never
ceased to regret that my father, who had
sprung from the most humble origin, and
guined his riches entirely by his own
encrgy and good fortune, wns not her
equal in birth, As shy grew older, this
pride increased to a morbid extent. A
little before her death, & something hip-
pened"—here her voice faltered—"which
estranged her from me, and decided her
80 to alter her will that I should forfeit
the whole of my father's fortune, exeept-
ing an annuity of fifty pounds a year, ‘to
keep me from actual want,” as she worded
it, if 1 contracted & marriage with any
but a man of anclent family, or failed
to be united to such an one before my
one-and-twentieth birthday.”

“And the cause of this estrangement,
that you say brought about this singular
will

"ITnon thar snhiset me lips are senled
—for the présent,” she satd, in a low, sad
volee,

“And to whom would the fortune de
scend in the event of your forfeiture? To
your uncle, 1 suppose?"

“Oh, no! - Were such the case, 1 should
have nothing to fear; ms were he to in-
begit it to-dny he would give it back to
me to-morrow. It would pass into the
hands of more distant relatives, from
whose forbenrance 1 could hope nothing”

“Well, let them take it all " eried Staf.
ford. “My incowe s sufficlent to keep
you in comfort, although not in luxury.
Every year ndds to my professional fame
and prosperity ; and with you by my side,
with the blessing of your love for my in-
spirntion, what might I not achieve?"

“It is impossible, for the present,” she
answered ; then, observing the cloud upon
his face, she ndded, in a softer tone: “Do
not think that it is because 1 cling to the
luxuries of wealth that I couln not forego
them aull for your sake—that I could not
be happy in the home that you could offer
me. The motives of my refusal are far,
very far removed from such causes. But
be assured of onme thing: my objections
to being your wife hold egnally to belng
the wife of any man, were he a duoke.
These ohjections may npever be clearsd
awny; therefore it is that T entreat you,
for your own sake, not to waste your life
in hopes that may never be realized. Ask
me for no explanation, as 1 cannot give
it. And now 1 must go. It is nearly
sunset, and they will be growing unensy

well," wsald the young man, feelingly;
“what has bappened? Let me know the
worst ; your leétter has filled me with anx-
lety. 1 have not been able to rest slnce
I recelved It."

~ “Arthur, you hdve now arrived at that
age when it ls necessary that yon should
understand mine and your own position
in life. As the scion of an ancient fam-
ily, and the heir of an hereditary estate,
you have, doubtless, hitherto regarded
yourself as the world does—that is to
say, a3 the possessor of ample means,
But such is not the cuse. Misfortune has
followed our house, and each succeading
representative has Jeft the estates more
and more embarrassed.”

Arthur thought of the picture that lay
hidden nway in that lonely chamber down
in Cornwall, the story of which he had
never forgotten. Was this decay of the
fomily the mere natural coursesof events,
or was it that terrible curse working its
fulfillment ?

“Father, he axelaimad, “do not let
any thought of me add to your afllictions,
I am young, educated; I can work my
own way in life."”

“That is not sufficient. As the repre-
entative of an anclent oame, you have
othe™duties to think of, hesides mere per-
sonal suceess—the preservation and trans-
mission of the name which his been hand-
ed down to you through so many cen-
turies, But I am talking bombast,” he
adided, suddenly checking himdelf ; “and it
Is time 1 came to the end of my explana-
tions, Al the morigages and debts were
bought up, some ten years ago, by & rich
parvenn, who is since dead, From his
hands they have passed into those of his
brother, who holds them, and the whole
property of the deceasad, in trust for the
danghter. Some little time ago Mr, Grier-
son eame down to Penthyddyn, to expross
his intention of foreciosing unless the
sum could be repaid by a certain date.
I told him that payment was impossible,
He then suggested a most extraordinary
compromise—that an alliance should be
contracted between my son and his niece.
By a strange will, the fortune had been
bequeathed to the young lady undér the
condition thar she should marry into none
but a good family, and before her twenti-

Ing; and most cordtal was the young
man's reception,

In due time he was introduced o sev-
eral people, who bowed very low to Sir

Launce Penrhyddyn’s son, and, lastly, to

Constance herself,

Arthur was greatly struck both by her
beanty and her manner., She was indis-
putably the belle of the room. and was as
conspicuous among the erowd of ayer-

dressed dowdies by the simple tuste of Her

dress as by the refined beauty of her fea-
tures,

Nor was Arthur Penrhyddyn unworthy
of so lovely a partner, Full dress is a
crucinl test of a4 man's aAppearance; it
either imparts to him the look of u waiter
or of a gentleman. Arthur's slight and
graceful fgure, and pale; almost effemi-
nate face, never appeared to such advan-
tage ns when he was thus attired,

As they took their places in thelr first
quadrille, they became the cynosure of
every eye, and a buzz, not of admiration,
but of envy, mingled with the first bars
of the musie.

Arthur began very soon to think that it
would not be quite so dificult to obey his
father's wishes as he had at first imng-
ined. They danced together the first two
dances. As soon as he was disengaged
from his partner, Mr. Grierson beckoned
him into an ante-room,

“Now, if you have had enough of dane
ing for a little time,” he said, “you and [
will have a little quiet chat together.
Well, what do you thing of my girl?"

“There eannot be two opinlons as to
her beauty,"” answered Arthur, warmly;
“and I feel convinced that a closer ac-
quaintance with the young lads will prove
to me that lwr disposition il 18 charming
as her person.’

“Well, I am vory glad to bear you say

go, sir; and | heartily wish it may be a
mateh, for both onr sskes,” replied the
old man, much graned oy Arihur's
praise,  “If the girl had been left to do
ne she liked about the choice of a hus-
band, it would have been all right, instead
of being tied down by absurd conditions.
The iden of n girl forfeiting nll her money
if sha should take a fancy to some hon-
nst young fellow, who didn’t happen to
have a grand name ; [ tell you, sir, when-
ever 1 think of that, it makes me trem-
ble; and if she was to do it, all hér money
would go; half of it to distant relatinns
in ‘England, and half to some forelgn
econnections of her mother's.”

“It was a strange will,” remarked Ar-
lhnr.

“A strange will! It was a eruel, nn-
nntaral ope!" eried the old man, hotly,
“But her mother was an awlul woman,
with all sorts of grand notions, My broth-
er willed that, in case of his wife's death,
I should be his danghter's gouardinn; so
she was obliged to make me joint execn-
tor with her cousin, Mr, Wylie, Well,
one day, when I was thinking the nmtrnr
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Many amateur photographers who
cnnnot have a regular dark-room will
find the deviee bhere Hlusteated very
useful and convenlent, 17 desired it
may be constructed so as to allow fold-
Ing up when not in nse, by using hinges
nt A and B and making the sldes dexl-
ble,

The bottom and frame are made of
wood and the walls are constructed of
lght-proof cloth, formed by gluing
(bluck paper between two  pleces  of
[ black eloth, The back should be full
enongh to allow plenty of room for
Ithn operator amd the cloth should he
tled securely arvound Lis walst to ex-
clude every possible ray of light.

It 1a well to paint the whole Interior
a dull black, so that any small leakage
of lght will not be reflecteid. The ven-
tilating tube and draln pipe should be
bent as shown, to exelude the lHeht,
nnd the ruby glass should be earefully
fitted for the same purpose, It 18 also
desirable to hiave o hinged shutter, 8,
fo cover the ruby glass while walting
for the plate to develop. This I8 to
prevent any unnecessary exposure to

o
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the ruby light, as any light, no matter
bow colored or subdued, has some of-
fect on the sensitive plate or film. The
draln |llp£' shown on this outfit may

THE PORTABLE DARK ROOM,

be omltted If desired, nllhnuul: It 1a
convenlent at thnes and gives a better
elreulntion of alr.—8tewart H, Leland,
In Popular Mechanles.

RESTORED SEYSCRAPERS REPLACE FRISCO RUINS,

‘ hd.-* !
|| l!j;“"‘h—q
li % '“"lm
"‘ q]: t“ (I
' 'l lir

MARKET,

JUNUTION OF

KEARNEY AND GEARY STREETS.

The pleture ghows the new and the old S
the Monadnock Bloek,
all sitnated near the junctlon at Market,

aan Franciseo Chironiele bulldings,
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evening.”

“Oh, yes; [ shall have plenty of time:
and, hnd I vot, I should be able to draw
it from memory. There is not a spot in
the whole scene that will ever be forgotten
by me.” Tle watched her cross the bridge.
She turned round once, waved her hand,
and then gradually disappeéared down the
sloping path, and was lost to his eager
eyes, With a sigh, he went back to his
painting.

His, thoughts, wandering into a hun-
dred different channels, came suddenly
upon that story of Circe, that he had told
to Arthur Penrhyddyn, and by n fantas-
tic association of ideas, he began to com-
pare the features he had described with
those of Constance. The more he com-
pared, the more wonderful did the simi-
larity appear—the ‘same figure, the same
face and hair, but not the same manner.
Btrange it had never struck him before—
that the story had slumbered in his mind,
forgotten until it had been aroused by the
conversation at Richmond. Such an as-
wocintion of ideas was ep monstrously
absurd, that he grew angry with himself
for even allowing it to rise up In his
mind; but there it was, and, spite of all
his self-indignation, he could not thrust
it away.

“YWhat did she mean by saying that she
was fettered by circumstances of which 1
had no conception,” he muttered, ponder-
ing over the conversation that had passed
between them.

A strange humor hud fallen upon him
gince sunset—a humor of doubts and
fears, nnd strange, unacknowledged sus-
pielons, not confessed even to himself,

CHAPTER VI.

On the day after the meeting between
QConstance nnd Stafford, at about 4 o'clock
in the afternoon, & gentleman was seated
before a table covered with papers, in a
private apartment of an . old-fashioned
hotel, in the neighborhood of St. James
street.

That man was 8ir Launce Penrhyddyn,
He was busily engaged in writing letters ;
bhe looked anxious and ecareworn.

Presently the servant Daniel, after a
preliminary knock, entered the room to
announce “Master Arthur,"

Men years had wrought but little
change upon the old servant's iron fea-
tures; he was much the same man as we
described him on the day that he found
his young master gazing upon the portrait
in the western turret,

Arthur followed upon the heels of his
announcement, and going up to his father
with a glow of pleasure upon his face,
warmly grasped his hands. But for the
expression of the tell-tale eyes, a looker
on would have thought that Bir Laonce
received his son but coldly. Requesting
Daniel to leave the room, he motioned
Arthur to take a seat opposite him,

#“Father, you are looking anxious—un-

SI'II LAD‘GC’E wn.onuzs His
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eth birthday., 1 requested a Illt].e Line
for copsideration, and wrote to you imme-
diately vpon the subject. 1 leave the de-
clafon in your hunds, The lady, I under-
stand, I8 young, well bred and beautiful.
It is not an alliance I should select, were
I & free ngent; but in it lies the only
hope of Penrhyddyn.”

“1 cnn make no possible ohjection to
an alliance to which you are reconciled,
sir,” answered Arthur.

And so it was agreed between them ;
and the volunteer ball at Keldon, by Mr.
Girierson's desire, wns to be the scene of
the first meeting between Arthur and Con-
stance,

With a sad, sinking heart the young
man left his father's presence, and repale-
od to his own chambers. The story of
struggles and disappointments had pro-
duced a profound impression vpon him—
an impression rendered deeper by the
dark sense of fatalism that to him was
apparent through all. “Our race is
doomed I he . murmured to limself.
“Strugele as we will, 1 feel that it Is use-
less. Eleonore de Solssons' vengeance
will be ponsummated at last. Were it not
for my fatheér's suke I would let all go,
and find an unknown grave in some for-
eign land."”

- L . L] L] L] L]

The volunteer ball at Keldon was n
great event. It was crowded with the
elite of the neighborhood, as the loeal
newspaper afterwarda informed the world
—playing at officers being then the favor-
ita amusement of the ldle young gentle-
men of the county.

It was in anything rather than an ex-
hilarated mood that Arthur, accompanied
by his'servant, arrived early in the even-
ing at Keldon. He at onee procesded to
the principal hotel, dined, dressed, and
then departed in a cab for the Town
Hall,

Inwardly anathematizing the eccentrie-
ity of Mr. Grierson, for choosing so sin-
gular a place as a public ball room for a
first lntroduction, and feeling somewhat
awkward at.the thought of mingling
alone among a crowd, not one Individual
of whom was known to him, he entered
the room.

Mr, .Grierson, a rubicund faced, pleas-
ant looking man of about sixty years of
age, with a retired tradeaman like appear-
ance, was lmpatiently awalting his com-

Over you nud:lml,\' ecame into my head;
nnd there was another trouble that Mad-
ame Grierson had bequeathed to me, She
had _]ﬂanl in hee lawyer's hands written
Instructions that, unless the whole of the
prineipal was paid up by the thirtieth of
November, the mortgige upon Penrhyd-
dyn should be foreclosed: and to insure
there being no delay or undertainty, she
willed ten thousand pounds to her consin
Wylie—n man with no more merey than
a bailifT—which was to be pald out of
that money, or out of the proceeds of tha
sale of the estate. If she had had her
will, Penrhyddyn would bave been sold
up years ago, But, fortunately, Sir
Launce had got Tom, before his marringe,
to sign a bond that he should not be trou-
bled for the principal untll the end of
twenty yenrs; which time s up in No-
vember. She always had an awful spite
against your father, and that bond made
a good many words between her and
Tom."

" “A spite agninst my father!” cried Ar
thur. “For what reason "

“Well, T ecertuinly did once hear some
cock-and-bull story. But I heard so many
of them from her that they all got mixed
up together in my head, y if T was to
pretend to tell you, it might .be another
story altogether, DBut it doesn't much
matter, depend on’t, for Madame Grier-
son's hates, like bLerself, hnd no reason
In 'em, Whll, ag I was telling you, while
I was weighing over in my mind the ques-
tion of Constanee's marriage, 1 suddenly
thought to myself, there's Rir Launce
Ponrhyddyn, he's got a son ; and if 1 could
arrange a match there, | shonld get rld
of both my difficulties nt the same time,
and turn the tables nicely upon Madame
Grierson's revenge, by making her own
tyrannieal will the means of defeating it.
I arranged that Constance and you should
he Introduced to ench aother at this bﬂﬂ,
for I'm a great beMever in first impres-
slons, and girls alwaye make the most
of themaelves and look their best at such
times. But you should have seen the ragn
that Mr. Wylie fell into when he heard
what I'd done. I don‘t know what he
didn't threaten; bt as [€r as the gicl's
concerned, he's no power, But

JHe stopped suddenly, nudged his com-
panion, and pointed to the open window
which led Into the refreshment room,

(To be continued.)

of the great earthqunke,

frame bhullding s constructed,
filled fn with brick and coment,

HOW LOEB GOT HIS START.

Roosevell Pleked Him Up Accldens
tnlly While at Albany,

Willinm B. Loelb, secretary to Presl-
dent Roosevelt, and by reason of that
pogition one of the most Intinential men
s In Washington, be-

gan to fight |ife's
battle gerlously In
Albiuy, N. X,
where he was an
itnnsstuming, rath-
er  timid  court
stenographer when
Roosevelt  w o 8
m & d e Governor.

[ls galary might
have been  larger,
nnd, with  several

LOER, Ji,

W, others of hls call-
Ing, he used to frequent the erumbling
State capltol after hig regular dally
stunt was dver, hoplng to get an occn-
glonal job of typewriting for some one
of the newspaper correspondents.  One
day in 1800, directly after Roosevelt's
inpuguration ag Governor, when such
work scemed uncommonly searce, the
Governor himself stepped out of the
little private office luto the “blg room,"
where 18 recelved everybody, politl-
elang and ordinary worwms of the dust,
impartially, and asked that a good

“You go In, Loeb'" some one sald
Loeb “went In" and made pothooks to
the tune of Roosevelt's dictation for an
hour or two. Some tlme later he de
livered the typewrltten copy. It must
have been up to the Roosevelt stand-
ard, for, next day, when the Governor
repented his request for a stenographer,
he suld, "Send In the man 1 had yes
terilny : he's all right.”

From that day on the young court
stenogropher was busy, for Roosevelt
nude him his private secretury. Later
e took him to Washington and made
i'm his secretary, while Vice President.
Vhen elevated to the Presidency,
Toorevelt put Loeb In as assistont to
Cortelyou. then serving the President

gtenographer and typewriter be sent In..

Kedrney and Geary streets,

Francisco bas not seen it to abandon the skyscraper, In spite of the lesson

The huge structures are agaln towering to heaven,
Around Jefferson Square, which Is planted with palin trees, buildings of the
most diverse types are alreudy erected, and,
The photograph of Jefferson Square gives an excellent den of bhow the steel-
The groat skeleton Is erocted (Irst and 1t 1s then
This plan is really n great saving of time,
for the tlers are filled In shnultancously,
of bhuildings rising at one time from wany aerial foundntlons,

indeed, are almost comploted,

S0 that one sees, s It were, a serles

ns secretary.  Cortelyon’s promotion to
n cablnet place Hfted Loeb to the prond
level of secretary to the President, with
attendance at cablnet weetlngs a part
of hls dutles.

Dogn Are Enrolled on Foree.

Among the additions which wlill be
made to the pollees force of Lexington,
Ky, soon will be two famous blood-
hounds, They are Niek Cuarter and
Ivy, the two man-bunting dogs owned
by Captaln V. G. Mulliken, who recent-
Iy moved. to this city from Wilmore,

The dogs nre known all over the
State for thelr success In runnlug down
eriminnis. It I8 proposed to add six
mounted polleemen, who will be used
to patrol the newly annexed suburbs,

When Qaptain Mulllken heard of this
proposition ‘he nsked that be be muade
one of the new putrolmen, and as the
result of a consultation between him
and the city officlals It was ngreed
thnt Captain Mulliken should recelve a
position as mounted patrolman, and
that the dogs should nlse be attached
to the force, the city paying for thei#
care and malntenance.~Indlanapolls
star,

" Shopping Polltenens,

“Never point, my dear,” sald the
mother gently,

“But, mamma,"” objected the little
girl, “suppose 1 don't koow the name
of the thing?"

“Then let the salesman show you all
he has In stock untll he comes to the
article that Is desired."—New York
Press,

Too Late.
Mapma—That little Ivan swears
most dreadfully; T won't let you play
with him any more,
Little Bagll—All right, mamma; he's
taught me all he knows anyway.—
Strana,

Cholly—The dentist told me I had &
large cavity that needed filllng. Ethal
—DId he recommend any special coursa
of study I—Cinelnnatl Tribune




