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CIIAPTEJR VI. (Continued.)
"Look there I" he said, In a whisper

""there he UP
'Who?" Inquired Arthur, directing his

yes to the spot Indicated.
"Wylie and his wife P
lie was a tall, thin, bony man, with

tow-colore- d hair cut close to bis head;
a low, narrow forehead, no eyebrows,
frreenisu-gre- y eyes, a long, thin nose, turn-
ed upwards at the end, so as to disagree-
ably expose very wide red nostrils ; a long
tipper Hp, over which the lower one pro-
truded ; a wide mouth, like a slit ; an iron
Jaw, that looked as though the teeth were
always clenched ; and a palUd, clammy

kin, with a carrotty tinge in It, completed
the portrait.

While Arthur was surveying him, he
wns handing a gins of lemonade to a
lndy whom he had just brought In from
the ball room a woman with black hair
dressed In plain bands, and screwed np
behind Into a top-kno- secured with a
Spanish comb; heavy black brows, that
almost met over small, deeply sunken eyes,

sharply cut nose, thin mouth, long chin,
lantern jaws, and a bilious complexion.
A more repulsive pair It would have beeii
difficult to find ; and so thought Arthur,
upon whom they produced a most dis-

agreeable Impression.
"I suppose," said Mr. Grierson doubt-

fully, "that I shall have to Introduce you
to them ; but, as I've told you, they are
violently opposed to your marriage with
Constance not that he'll show it to your
(ace. Mr. Wylie," he said, advancing to
that gentleman, "this is Mr. Arthur Penr-fcyiM-

Sir Launce Penrhyddyn's son j

and as there seems to be some probabil-
ity that he may be one of the family be-

fore long, I think you ought to know
him."

"Delighted to make the acquaintance of
Mr. Penrhyddyn," answered Mr. Wylie,
withm a grin, that disclosed a row of
harp, white teeth, which looked as though

they would devour him. "Allow me to
Introduce you to my wife. Mrs. Wylie
Mr. Arthur Penrhyddyn."

The bilious complexion turned, yet yel-
lower, and the Hps more bloodless, while
a look of undisguised hatred flashed from
underneath the heavy brows as she ac-
knowledged the Introduction by an almost
Imperceptible bend.

"I trust that you ara enjoying your-
self, Mr. Penrhyddyn," he said. "Are you
a volunteer?"

Arthur replied that he was not.
"Ah, you should be. Every gentleman

should enroll hjmself In the movement,
If It were only to encourage the masses.
Depend upon It that It Is the grandest
movement of modern times."

"Well, what do you think of 'him?" In-

quired Mr. Grierson, when Mr. Wylie and
bis spouse left them alone.

"I think him the most horrible man I
ever encountered," answered Arthur. "lie

eems to be great upon volunteer subjects.
.What is he?"

"He cares no more about volunteers
than I do," answered the old man, con-
temptuously. "But whatever's going on,
lie always pushes himseff forward. Am

to what he Is, that's more than I can tell.
He's 'something in the city,' as the phrase

oes; hut whether It's law, or stock Job-
bing, or any other Jobbing,"1 he keeps to
tlmself."

Constance, by her own wish, retired
early from the ball. As Arthur conducted
lier to the carriage, Mr Grierson Invited
bim to dine at the Hall on the next day.
' "And then we can have a quiet chat
together, and come to some understand-
ing about the future," he whispered cor-
dially pressing the young man's hand.

CHAPTER VII.
"Well, Con, what do you think of your

future husband?" Inquired Mr. Grierson,
as they rolled homewards.

"I think Mr. Penrhyddyn an extremely
agreeable young man," she answered, eva-
sively. There was a pause for some min-
utes. Then Constance, laying her hand
upon his arm, .said falterlngly, "Uncle,
dear, must this be? This marriage?"

"Why, have you any objection to It?"
'I like Mr. Penrhyddyn too much, to be-

come his wife without love," she answer-
ed, In a low voice.

"Without love!" reiterated Mr. Grier-on-.
"Well, I should have thought he

was a young fellow that any girl might
fall in love with."

"True any girl whose heart was free.
Uncle," she said, drawing closer to him,

nd clasping one of his hands In both her
own, "I should have told you all this
fore, but I had not the courage not from
fear of your anger, but from the fear of
paining you ; but the time has come when
It must be told."

"Why, you don't mean to say that
you've fallen In love with any of those
bewhlskered swells or lisping ninnies
that's been after you or, rather, your
aioney?" cried the old man.

"ph, dear, no, uncle," she answered,
hastily: then. In "a low, hesitating tons,
he added, "Do you remember Mr. Staf-

ford r
"What, the painter! Oh, that'a It, Is

UP he exclaimed. "Then my suspicions
were true, and there was something be-

tween yon and him. Well, if I were a
woman, I know which would ba my
choice, and it wouldn't be the painter."

"Hut. uncle dear. I've often hunt mn
ay that although your wife was but

homely looking, you would not, even In
your youth, bav given her up for the
origntest laoy in tne tana," ana aala, win
singly.
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"Confound It, Constance, It'a no good
trying to twist round me in this way!"
burst out the old man. "Would you let
all that splendid property go out of your
hands for a mere fancy? Besides, If yon
refuse young Penrhyddyn, it will be his
ruin it Is the only hope Sir Launce has
left."

At that moment, the carriage, halted be-
fore the door of Hllborough Hall; the
conversation was not rtnewed, and soon
afterwards Constance and her ancle sep-
arated for the night, each one a prey to
gloomy and uneasy reflections.

With the departure of the Griersona
the ball lost all its attractions for Ar-
thur Penrhydyn, who left almost Immedi-
ately afterwards for his hotel. Constance
had most agreeably impressed him; and
for upwards of an hour he lay back In his
easy chair, picturing her face, and recall-
ing every word that had passed between
them. With such visions was mingled a
strange Idea that he had seen her some-
where before at least, there was some-
thing in her features that seemed familiar
to him. Ho went to bed and dreamed of
her a weird, strange dream, which awoke
him, uuii kept him awuktt with uu'unm-an- t

thoughts until daybreak.
Although they did not arrive home un-

til nearly four In the morning, Mr. and
Mrs. Wylie did not retire to bed, but sat
themselves down to an important discus-
sion.

"If we are not careful, this girl will
put an end to all our hopes by marrying
that boy," said Mrs. Wylie..

"Not yet not yet," answered her hus-
band, viciously gnawing his nails. "I
believe that old idiot Grierson has
brbught this about purposely to thwart
me; but he shall not succeed, do what
he will. In three months more Penrhyd-
dyn would have been ours. Ever since
Matilda's death I have been toiling and
scheming to scrape together money for
that purpose. Sir Iaunce can do nothing
to save it, and do you think I will be
thrown over by an old Idiot and a spoony
boy and girl?"

"He Is struck with her ; hut I do not
believe she reciprocates the sentiment,"
remarked his better half. "If we could get
her out of the way, what could he do?"

"Get her out of the way. What do you
mean?"

"Supposing we could marry her to some
one else?"

"To whom?"
"You remember Stafford, the drawing

master ; I firmly believe that she was in-
fatuated with him ; and, judging from her
behavior I should say is so still ;

for a girj of 18 would scarcely have treat-
ed the advances of so handsome a man as
young Penrhyddyn with such marked
coldness if she had not a fancy for some
other In her mind. Now, If such be the
case, and we could bring the match about,
not only would Penrhyddyn fall Into our
hands, but Constance would forfeit her
fortune, which '

would be another clear
gain of ten thousand pounds to us."

"That is well thought of," answered
Wylie, meditatively. "Bah !" he went on
after a pause;, "is It likely that she'll
forfeit a splendid fortune for the sake of
a beggarly portrait painter?"

- "Women have done as stupid things as
that, for less attractive men, than Staf-
ford," answered his wife.

"I have made my proposition; find
this man Stafford' and use every means
of bringing him and the girl together
again. Sir Launce is a proud, d

man, who is only half reconciled to
this match. Could but the slightest shad- -

'ow of suspicion be cast upon her, he
would break it oil, were the act his in-

stant destruction."
"Then the old story would suffice for

that, and save the trouble of new .compll
cations."

"It might suffice as far as Penrhyddyn
Is concerned, but It would do nothing to-

wards the forfeiture of Constance's for-

tune. We must manage to kill the two
birds with one stone. There are two
things to be done ; first, to bring about a
meeting between the girl and this Staf-
ford, to compromise her In the eyes of
Arthur Penrhyddyn, and thus render him
averse to the match; and, secondly, to
bring about a marriage between her and
the painter." ,

"But it will not do for you or I to be
directly mixed up in such a' plot. You
know that old Grierson has-- a g

grudge against us already; that he Is
suspicious of us ; and were he to discover
that we had been the concoctors and ex-

ecutors of such notable devices, he would
proceed against me for conspiracy, and
thus not only thwart all our schemes,
but ruin me In society."

"Well, If you do not care to act your-
self, surely, among your numerous shady
connections In the city, you can find some
tool to serve your purpose," said the
woman. , '

Wylie thought for a' moment, biting his
finger Mils fiercely. Suddenly his face
lit up with a peculiar smile.

"You have thought of 'some one?" said
his wife, who had been watching his face.

Who is It?"
"A woman, and a clever one, too; one

who' would wheedle his Satanic Majesty
himself," waa the reply.

CHAPTER VIII.
Hllborough Hall was an

mansion, embowered in evergreens, ap-
proached by a winding carriage drive, and
surrounded by a parklike lawn. It had
formerly belonged to a good old country
family, but Its last descendant fell noon

V days. The Hall was put up for nla,
and Constance'a father, being on the look-
out, just then, for a handsome country
residence, at the earnest persuasion of
his wife, bought it

At 4 o'clock in the afternoon upon the
day after the ball, Uncle Robert waa
enjoying a nap in a snug little room upon
the ground floor, which being plainly fur-
nished, he had taken a fancy to; and It
was here, that he took his doze, and read
his newspaper. Presently he was inter-
rupted by the entrance of Constance, with
an anxious look upon her countenance.

"Am I disturbing you, nncle dear?" she
cried, with the door in her hand.

"No, my dear; come in, come In," an-
swered the old gentleman, rousing himself
with a ahake. "What is the time? Four
o'clock, eh! Mr. Penrhyddyn will be
here soon."

"It. is abont him that I have come to
peak to you. I am more and more con-

vinced that the union you propose U im-
possible," she answered, gently, but firm-
ly.

"For goodness snke, child, don't say
that!" he cried. "You know the worry
I had through so many months, until I
hit upon what I thought such a capital
plan. Oh, dear! oh, dear I who would
have the care of women? You never know
how to take 'em, or what will please 'em,
or what to do with 'em. But what am I
to do about Sir Launce? What will be
think of me after proposing the match?"

"But, ancle dear, It will be no fault of
yours ; It Is not you who have promised
to marry his son," she said, with a mile.
"And Sir Launce will know enough of the
world to be aware that it is very difficdlt
to be responsible for a woman's actions."

"And. so the poor gentleman Is to lose
his property?"

"Suppose we were to offer to leud the
money to pay off the mortgage, upon the
security of the estate?"

"I never thought of that," answered the
old man. "But, no, that is out of the
quesion. The estate U mortgaged for
double Its value ( and as one of the trus-
tees of your fortune I could not consent
to such a large expenditure of money. If
you won't marry young ArUiur, Penrhyd-
dyn must go to the hammer, and there's
an end of it."

Uncle Robert, although In domestic life
an easy, good-nature- d man, was t&arp
and positive in all business transactions;
and Constance knew that it was useless
to argue with him, at least at the present
time; and, with a sigh, she let the sub-
ject drop.

A few words of explanation relative to
the connection between Constance and
Stafford are here necessary. When he
first met with her, It was in his capacity
of portrait painter; she sat to him for
her likeness. Being a man of free and
engaging, manners, Uncle Robert took a
fancy to him, and when Constance's por-
trait was finished, he sat for his own.
He then proposed that Stafford should
give his niece some finishing lessons In
painting. Thus these two were thrown
much together.

Stafford was handsome, fascinating and
thoroughly a gentleman. Constance was
young, beautiful and romantic. They
fell In love with each other.

After a time, Uncle Robert began to
suspect how matters stood, and. roused
to a sense of the dangerous position of J

Ms niece, at once dispensed with Staf-
ford's services, and as politely as he could,
Intimated that all connection between
them must end at once.

Her position in regard to Arthur was
most delicate and difficult. That it was
In the character of a suitor for her hand
thai; he visited the Hall was so perfectly
understood that the mere act of receiving
those visits was at least a tacit encour-- .
ngement of hopes which the promise she
had given to Stafford ond the state of her
own heart rendered it dishonorable to
foster.

These and a hundred other thoughts
coursed In rapid and painful succession
through Constance's .mind as she was
dressing for dinner. And it was with an
aching heart and an embarrassed manner
that she obeyed the summons of the din-
ner bell, and descended to the drawing
room.

Arthur had arrived, and stepped for-
ward eagerly to salute her. But her man-
ner was cold and distant. He conducted
her In to dinner he ' endeavored to en-
gage her in conversation, but could only
obtain monosyllabicreplies.

After dinner Constance gave them
some music In the drawing room, or, rath-
er, him, for Mr. Grierson fell asleep In
on easy chair, and snored lustily all the
time. Constance was an excellent pian-
ist, had a sweet voice and sang with
charming taste. .

'

(To be continued.)

All Sleeper. 4

The old colored parson arose In his
pulpit and addressed bis flock.

"Bruddahs en slstahs, come on en
git on de train fob. Paradise. It lebes
right away."

Then ' he glanced over his snoring
congregation and shook his bead sor-
rowfully.

"I reckon we betteh sidetrack dat
train, deacon," he sighed.

"Why so, parson?" asked the deacon
In surprise.

"Kase" deh's altogeddeb too many
sleepehs foh one train heah."

The Qneen.
"I'd like to speak to the boss," said

the blind man at the door.
"Really," replied Mr. Hiram Offen,

"she's out This is Thursday,
you know. Anything my wife or I can
do for yon?" Philadelphia Ledger.

i .

Unkind.
"So you wouldn't take me to be 26f

giggled the fair widow.
"No, Indeed," rejoined the Inconsid-

erate old bachelor. "But If you had ft
daughter I might take her to be that
old."

nbstltote fur CellnloM.
The many uses and Inflammabll

character of celluloid have led to an
active search for substitutes. The new
material of C. Trocquenet, a French
Inventor of celludold, asbestos and the
organic matter contained , in oyster
shells. The cellulose is obtained by
treating seaweed successively with
icid and alkali, and washing. The as-

bestos Is ground with petroleum oil,
while th.e ground oyster shells are treat-
ed with hydrochloric acid and the In
soluble residue is boiled with water,
washed with weak alkaline solution
and collected on a filter. The mixtures
contain from 25 to 65 parts of the cel
lulose, 2 to 12 parts of the oiled asbes-
tos, and 20 to 45 parts of the oyster
shell substances. The mass Is treated
with formaldehyde, suitably colored,
and then pressed Into any form or ob-

ject for which celluloid can be used.

What a Doctor la Good For.
Life is such a constant rush to a

well-know- n physician that to secure
a little recreation he has recourse to
ruses. A visitor called one night and
began a speech to the servant

"I want the doctor to come as quick-
ly as he can."

"He can't do It," the servant answer-
ed. "Heleft orders that he was so
busy that, unless It was absolutely a
matter of life and death, he couldn't
go out at all this evening."

"But," said the caller, "it isn't ill
ness at all."

'.'What then?"
"We want h'.m to cose ore- - and rate

a hand In a game of whist"
"Oh, that's different."
The servant disappeared,' and reap-

peared a moment later. '

"The doctor says he'll be over In ten
mlnutes.-sir,- " he announced. TIt-Blt- s.

Snow and Rain.
The first man to whom .It ever oc-

curred to find out how much rain was
represented by a given fall of snow was
Alexander Brlce of Klrknewtown, who
in March, 1705, made a simple experi-
ment with' the contents of a stone jug
driven face downward into over six
Inches of snow. What he learned was
that a greater or less degree of cold,
or of wind, when the snow falls, and
Its ''lying tt longer or shorter time on
the ground," will occasion a difference
in the weight and In the quantity of
water produced; "but If," he added, "I
may trust to the above trials, which I
endeavored to perform with care, snow,
newly fallen, with a moderate gale of
wind, freezing cold, will produce ' a
Quantity of water equal to one-tent- h

part of Its bulk." So that a fall of
snow of ten inches represents a rain-
fall of one inch. London Chronicle.

Made on Hla Own Specifications.
Mrs. Jones Mr. Jones sent thess

trousers back. He savs "thev are not
anywhere near long enough.
. Snip (tailor) That's funny. When
I went to collect my bill from him he
told me he was shorter than he ever
was In his life and I made these trous-
ers accordingly. Toledo Blade.

A TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE.

How a Veteran Was Saved the Am-

putation of a Limb,
B. Frank Doremus, veteran, of Roose-

velt Ave., Indianapolis, Ind., says: "I
had been showing
symptoms of kidney
trouble from the time

was mustered out of
the army, but in all
my life never suffered

in 1897. Head-
aches, dizziness and
sleeplessness, fiist, and
then dropsy. was
weak and helpless,
bavins run down from

180 to 125 pounds. was having ter-
rible pain in the kidneys, and the se-

cretions passed almost involuntarily.
My let leg swelled until it was 34
inches around, and the doctor tapped it
night and morning until could no
longer stand it, and then he advised
amputation. refused, and began us-

ing Doan's Kidney Pills. The swelling
subsided gradually, the urine became
natural, and all my pains and aches
disappeared. have been well now for
nine years since using Doan's Kidney
Pills.,

For saie'by all dealers 60 cents
box, Foster-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

ica Axle Grease
lengthens the life of theII wagon saves horse- -

time andBpower, lubricant
Mnfatn.
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powdered mica x
which
forms

smooth,
hard coating on axle, and
reduces friction.

If you want your outfit
to last and-ear-

n money
while it lasts grease
the axles with Mica
Axle Grease.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

For, Thin,
Poor Blood
You can trust a medicine
tested 60 years ! Sixty years
of experience, think of that !

Experience with Ayer'tf Sar-saparil- la;

the original Sarsa-parill- a;

the strongest Sarsapa-rill- a;

the Sarsaparilia the doc-

tors endorse for thin blood,
weak nerves, general debility.

Bnt even this grand old medicine cannot do
1U beit work If the lirer U limctlre ami thebowels constipated. For the best possible re-
sults, you should take lax-li- re doses of Ayers
,Pllls while taking the Sarsaparilia. The llretwill quickly respond, and so will the bowel.

Hade

in
by J. O. Ayer Co., LoweU,
Also manufacturers of

turn
CURE,

W J CHEKBr PECTORAL.

Good
"Do you think I can reach the heart

of the haughty beauty7"' sighed the
sentimental youth with the guitar
under his arm.

"Better try tunneling, old man," ad-
vised his friend.

"Tunneling?"
"lea, I heard her say liiut uu nei

a great bore."

Great Blow.
"What makes your uncle look so

seedy, Harker?"
"Why, he blew In ten thousand last

year."
"Blew In ten thousand? Why, I

never knew your uncle to be

"Oh, wasn't dissipation. Ton
see, be Invented a patent bellows that
turned out a failure."

WANTED wornu?preferred) for fe--
glttmate telling articlei In
pay from $150 to 250 per mom
auureu

Jk
viano.

AdUB

Tip.

this

good
demand,

SPECIALTY -- SELLING COMPANY

321 Hawthorne Ave., Portland, Oregon

FREE SAMPLE

MVLE-TEA- M BORAX
With Illustrated booklet, giving-- 1,000
uses for Borax In the Home. Farm and Dairy,
and a Souvenir Picture, 7xl In., 10 colors
free for 6o and your dealer's name. AdilreasPacing Coast Borax Co., Oakland, CaL

AUSTIN WELL DRILLS
.11 I ... -- t .... .. Iu .. o.j n "hct, we wairr ana onanywhere. Beat Drilling Tools made, (let calk-log- a

and prlcea. BEALL & CO.
321 Hawthorne Ave. Or.

STAND FIRM
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DR. C. GEE WO

Wonderful Home

Treatment
This wonderful Chi-

nes Doctor Is called
great because he cures
people without opera-
tion that ar given up
to die. He cores wlih
those wonderful Chi-
nese herbs, roots, buds,
barks and vegetables
that ore entirely un
knnwm in n, II .1 a.. I.

9

big will
Permanent.

:y7sT5i7 iiw

'Portland,

when you tuy an
OILED SUIT
or SLICKER

demand

Its the easiest and
only way to get

ine oest
Sold everywhere

enc In this country through the use oftboss)
harmless remedies. This Unions doctor knowstneactlon of over 600 different remedies, which,
be nses successfully In different diseases. Uguarantees to cure catarrh, axthma, luns, throatrheumatism, nervousness, stomach, liver, kid-neys, etc has hundreds of testimonials.Charges moderate. Call and see him. Patientout of the city write for blanks and circulars.Bead stomp, CONSULTATION iBltJL.

N Address
The C Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.

162X rtrst St, 5. C. Cor. Morris
Msntion paper Portlaod, Orga


