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RACE FOR A WIFE is the story of a charm-
ing young girl, who, to please her father and
save him from persecution and ruin, consents to
marry a man she does not love. Her true lover dis-
covers a document which places his rival at a decided
disadvantage, and there is a real “race for a wife,” in
which fidelity and genuine affection win the prize.
This serial is unique in all of its features of plot
and action, with the incidents entertaining to the last
degree. The interest is maintained to the very last
chapter and the story will charm all lovers of good

0000t e000o000dnRB0Sd

=g
5
v

fiction.

CHAPTER T1.

Kminster s all alive, simmering, bub-
bling wyes with exeitement ; the magnates
eré adjusting ribbons, fAtting wreaths,
scenting pocket bhandkerchiefs, stretehing
gloves, tying white neck cloths, and oth-
erwise preparing for the momentous even-
fag. The inferior clay of Xminster hover
about the gatewny of The George hotel,
In all that exhilaration of spirits that
gratulitous sightseeing is wont to produce
smong the multitude, It Is but & momen-
tary glimpse of some hundred or so of
ladies nnd gentlemen in evening sattire
that is destined to be the reward of their
patience; but then, you see, Xminster is
a town in which the stream of life runs
80 sluggishly, Circuses, conjurers, lec
turers, mwonologue entertainers, ete., are
rither shy of Xminster; the little town
I8 80 thorouglily babituated to retiring to
rest at an early hour, that even the visits
of some of these talented and adventur-
ous belngs have failed to tempt the in-
babitants to forego their beds or to ex-
pend their silver,

But the dullesy village in England rec-
ognizes some occasions in the year on
which dreary mirth takes the place of
melancholy stagnation. They were two;
the fair and the dispensary ball, It is
the Intter carnival which is at present
causing the pulse of Xminster to beat
with foverish rapidity, and the popula-
tion are alveady waiting to display their
critieal neumen on the belles of town and
country,

The dear old country fiddles are playing
their somewhat superannuated dance mu-
eic with all the wonted animation and dis-
regard of the niceties of tune which is s0
much the characteristic of provincial
bands. There is no lack of pretty girls,
tastefully dressed, in valse and guadrille,
In the queer old room with itg still quesr-
er attempts at decoration in those gaudy
festoons of artificial flowers, But a state
ly young lady, dressed in white, with
green-and-gold trimmings, seems to bear
away the palm. More than one murmur-
«d tribute to her beauty escapes the lips
of the lookers-on as she whirls by.

“Who is she? She moves like a queen
amongst the rest, and they are good-look-
ing girls, too, some of them." And the
speaker, n rather coarse-looking dark
man, a little the wrong eide of thirty,
turned for information to the knot of
men he was lounging with at the door,

“Haven't you ever seen her before.
Pearman? No, 1 suppose you hardly
could have done, Rhe goes out but little
—that's Mande Denison,”

*What [—daughter of old Denison of
Glinn ¥

“Juat so—former owner of all those fut
acres which have since fallen into your
respected progenitor’s possession ;" and a
alight inflection of voice just italicized the
epithet; for Gus Brisden was of a gool
old eounty family, and had little rever-
ence for the Pearmans of Mannersley.

Yes, very hundsome was Maude Deni-
ponn. Blie way & beauty of the regal or-
der, and her stately carringe alone would
have sufficed to mnke men ask, “Who Is
she?' even without the rich brown
tresses, proud grey eves, and regular fea-
tures.

“] must know her!" eald Pearman.
“Can you introduce me, Brisden?"

“No: I barely know her myself,” re-
plied Gus.

“l must go and find somebody who
ean,” aod Pearman hurried away.

Apparently he was  suceessful, for,
ghortly afterwards he led ant Miss Deni-

“son for a quadrille, during which Mr,

Pearman did his uttermost to make him-
self agreenble.  He was a very earthy
piece of clay, but he had enjoyed the
advantage of a good education, and was
by no means deficient In ability. He bad
achieved a certain amount of tact while
undergoing the friction of such society ns
lLie bad encountered, and proved himself
an apt pupll in worldly knowledge. 'This
stood him in good stead jnst now. When
he led Mande Donison back to her chap-
erone she certainly thought he was by
no means the least agreeable partner she
had had that evening, She had but just
rosumed her seat when a tall, fair man
wag by her side. His brow was slightly
knit, and his eyes sparkled angrily as he
exclnimed, “My dear Maude, how ecould
you dance with that man?"

“Which, Grenville?' Inguired Misg
Denison, smiling. “I bave danced with
a good many to-night, Including your
sweat self, cousln mine”

“Don't be absurd, Mande; you know
very well whom I mean—that dark man—
your last partner.'

“And wherefore should 1 not
with him?" inqoired Miss Denison,

“For a hundred rensons, His name
alone should have sufficed to prevent It."

“Dear me' laoghed the young lady,
merrily., “You have piqued my woman's
curiosity, Do tell me who this monster
of inlquity is, for, truth to say, I did
not catch his name when he was intro-
ducsd to me.”

“You didn't know who be was? 1
thought not. That's young Pearman—
the unmitigated cad."”

“Bo that was Mr. Pearmoan, wasg it?"
remarked Maude, musingly. “Well, Gren-
ville, T don't think 1 should have danced
with him had 1 known who he was;
but, you see, 1 didn't, and 1 cannot see
that it Is of much consequence now. One
is not obliged to recognize the partner of
n quadrille again unless one likes, you
know; and though I'll plead pguilty to
finding him amusing, I don't think I wish
to prosecute the acquaintance. But don't
you think it is getting time to leave?
Mrs. Learmont, you are as good ns gold,"
said Maoude, turning to her ehaperone,
“waiting in this resigned manner for me.
However, I am quite at your disposal
now."

“Pray don’t think of me: I want you
to thoroughly enjoy your bsll, and I am
quite willing to look on at your valsing
for another hour. I have lots of people
to come and talk to me, you know."

“Yes!" laughed Maude; “I am quite
aware that you have lots of old friends,
only too glad to have the chanee of a
quiet chat with you, and know also that
you would sit here and pinch yourself to
keep awake sooner than debar your god-
daughter of five wioutes' gratification ;
but 1 also have a consclence, Go und see
about the carringe, Grenville,”

It is very curions to watch what trifling
affairs influence the tenor of our livea.
Maude Denison has deemed it of litile
consequence that she hos danced n quad-
rille with Bamuel Poarman; and vet that
danee is fated to draw many a tear from
the proud grey eyes. Grenville Rose, ere
thirty minutes are over, will be tortured
in & way which he is powerless to resist.

The sire of the dark-featured young
man who had expressed such ndmiration
for Mauwde Denison hud begun life as a
solicitor's clerk, from which in due course
of time he blossomed forth into an attor-
ney, and sat himself down in the little
town of Bury St. Edmunds, with a view
to the persecution of mankind or the re-
dressing o bis fellow men's grievances,
as clrcumstances and the presentation of
six and eightpence might direct. DBury
St. Edmunds lies no great distance from
the famous Heath of Newmarket. In de-
fault of other business, Mr. Pearman
took to nttending the race meetings there-
nt; gradunlly he became acquainted with
many of those multifarious hangers-on
that exist so mystically by racing. He
had vaturally an acute understanding :
and he now got many a hint ng to where
to lay out a litile money profitably, The
traflickers in horseflesh and followers of
the turfl have their subjects of litigntion
as well as those who pursue other avoca-
tions. Who was so0 handy to employ us
I'earman? and, by degrees, he began to
make & name ag a solicitor in horse cnses
at the racing metropolis and beeame gich,

In due course Harold Denison, Maude's
father, hnd passed through his hands.
Denison had started in life with a fine
property ; but burning the eandle, not only
at both ends, but a little in the mididle
besides, he had soon done away with that,
Pearman was everything he should be on
the ocearion ; but when his client emerged
from his sea of tronbles, two-thirds of the
Glinn estate were in the hands of the
solicitor. Still, everyone said Denison's
had been a very bad break-up: that the
property had been sold at a fair valua-
tion; and that, but for Penrmnn, Harold
Deniron would not have been able to keep
Glinn and such #cres as were atill loft
to him. By this time Péarman was an
owner of race horses, and kept a stnd
of his own. He bad married a lady In
some way connected with usury, and, hay-
ing altogether acquired &  conslderable
fortuns, made the first mistake in his
earcer, and set up for m country gentle
man,

He built a big house on the estats mo

dance

recently lopped off the Glinn property; he
bullt large stables. He named his house

Mannersley, after the manor It stood up
on. He established & crest and coat-of.
armu; he had bia cards engraced, “Mr,

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY

and Mrs. Pearman, Manneraley ;" he sat
himself ‘down to walt—but nobody called, |
Money will do and doss do & good desl, |

rights,
welcome what they
money-grabbiog attorney who was fatten-
ing on the necessitios of Harold Denl- |
son of Glinn.” The Master of the
Hounds, it was true, called opon him:

transaction. He asked and obtained leave
to draw the covers, gave the woslleltor a
capital luncheon on his return visit, but
had steadily refused all invitations to
dinner.

In due course of time Mrs., Pearman
died, BShe left but one son, who at the
period of her death wis an undergradu-
ate at Cambridge, but who, now many
vears older, Is the gentleman who daneed
that quadrille withshandsome M‘m& Denl-
BOTL

Young Pearman has succeeded far bet-
ter than his progenitor in making his
way in the county. Still, although ha
had insinuated himself to a certain ex-
tent into soclety, there were many of the
county families who utterly Ignored the
solicitor's son. The men of the family
might know him In the hunting field ; the
younger sons might even go so far as to
drop In at Mannersley for lunch, when
the hounds or aught else took them that
way., But the women tabooed him—they
would none of him; and bitterly did Sam
Pearman feel that baughty ostracism. All
men have their ambitions; Pearman had
his father's intensified, to be acknowledg-
ed as within the pale of “the upper ten."
He quite understood tiat the recoguition
of the race course and hunting field was
far from constituting such,

CHAPTER II.

Harold Denison was an embittered, dis-
appointed man—far wo clever not to see
how he bad thrown the game of life
away by the turf follies and extrava-
gances of his early days; far too proud
to take a reduced status In the connty in
which he bad been at one time a lend-
ing magnate; far too selfish to sacrifice
an iota of that pride to enhance the pleas-
ure of either his wife or his daughter.
He had married, early in life, a lady ol
good family In his own county, It had
veen better for Harold Denison bad she
been constituted of sterner stuff. She
never crossed her husband in word or
deed.

Maude was the only child, and this
perbaps still more fostered the intense
selfishness of Mr, Denison's disposition,
A girl was, of course, sure to marry. He
had none of his stock to come after him;
and though he little relished the iden of
the Denisons of Glinn being blotted out
of the county Hed-book, Le conld not be
expected to feel much interest for a boy-
Ish nepliew he had barely seen, On one
point ouly did poor Mrs, Denlson ever
vetiture to contradidt her lord's wishes:
that was about Muaude, The girl was all
in all to ber mother. Maude's woman's
wit had early made her understand that
her father dealt but hard fustice in that
quarter; and she was ever rendy to flash
forth as her mother's chnmpion. Other:
wise she loved her father very dearly,
and was quite [mbued with the family
doctrine of seif-sacrilice where he should
be concerned. -

By the light of a candle, in the soli-
tude of his chumber, Grenville Rose was
tasting all the sweets of dressing to catch
an early train on a dark February morn-
ing. He bad been brought up a great deal

but even Pearman could regard that in Peg's new munlelpal
no other light but thut of a business plant, to cost approximuately $1,014,700,
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An Amerlean company Is successfully

but here and there blood respects i Operating a mica mine near Kodarma,
The county were not going to Indin, on the East Indla rallway, about
designated as “a 250 miles from Calcuttn. Seven hund-
red hands are employed under a prac-
tical American mica man,

Contracts have heen let for Winnl-
electrle  power

The Winnlpeg Electrie Railway Com-
pany has three times offered to sell
its Lac du Bonnet plant to the clty.

Preliminary work for the construce
tion of India’s Jarge new steel plant
near Kallumti station ls making good
headway. The plant on the Ramrana
manganese property has proved to be
of the highest value. A forty-five mile
rallway is already under construction.
The output of the British shipbuild-
Ing yards amounted in 1898 to only
about 000,000 tons of merchant steam
vessels, or little more than half of the
preceding twelve months. The number
of British ships now lald up at home
and forelgn ports Is estimated at 1,
000,000 tons.

John Brown was executed at Iarp-
ers Ferry on Dee, 2, 1850, 1t was short-
ly after 11 o'clock In the morning. Two
thousand Virginia soldiers were ranged
around the scaffold when he was
brought from his prison  house and
placed In a wagon which was to convey
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The curator of the musenm at Brus-
se!s has just been pursuing an Interest-
Ing clalm in the Belglan courts. 1n
May last Mme. Bourlant, the widow of
an Egyptologlst, offered to the musenm
two searnbs with inseriptions, which
the lady claimed related to & voyage on
the const of Africa referred to by Hero-
dotus. The curator purchased the sca-
rabs for $2,000, and, as may be lnag-
ined, they ereated a great deal of inter-
est In the learned world, the finnl judg-
ment of which was that the so-called
antlquities were forgerica, M. Capart,
the curator, has sued the widow for
the return of the purchase price and
the courts bave declded In his favor.

From the War Department comes no-
tice of an Interesting relle formerly the
property of President Lineoln. Upon
the occaslon of his memorable visit to
Gettysburg the President cut with his
own handg o cane, which he afterward
presented to his War Secretary, Edwin
M. Stanton, by whom it was naturally
highly prized. Thia cane 18 now In the
possession of Mr. Jahncke, president of
the Jahnecke Navigation Company of
New Orleans, who marrled a grand-
daughter of Secretary Stanton, It has
a gold top with an engraved inserip-
tlon, which was probably placed on
the treasured souvenir by Secretary
Stanton.—Natlonal Mugazine,

Few Swiss scholars have had a more
brilliant career than the new princlpal
of the University of Lausanne. Dr. .
Charles Louls Blane was born In Lau-
sanne, fifty years ago and began his
studies at one of the primary schools
In the city. At nineteen he took his de-

with his cousin Maude. They had romp-
ed together as children, and been fast
cousinly friends since they had grown
bigger. No lovemsking had ever token
place between the pair, yet Grenville
was conscious of belng very fond of that
grey-eved damsel.

Grenville enters the old dining room,
to gulp his scalding coffee, and recognize
the utter futility of atfempting to eat at
abnormal hours. He is suffering altogeth-

—predominant §des, perhaps, “What &
farce all county balls are!” Suddenly the
door opens, and Maude Denison glides
into the room.

“Good morning, Grenville. Isn't this
good of me to make such a struggle, and
rush down to give you your coffee? Al,
I see you've got it, Never mind, you
must tnke the will for the deed. At all
events, I'm in time to say good by."

His face lit up as he shook hands
with her. “Very kind indeed, Msaude, to
come down and give me a last glimpse
of you—so tired, too, as you must be
af*er your triumphs of last night.”

“Trivmphs! What do you mean?' re
plied Miss Denigon, in sweot homility,
though a coquertish smile and fash of
the deep grey eyes showed that she was
perivetly conscious of her ball-room sue.
ceds,

“Oh, the hypocrisy of women !" laughed
her cousin,  “As If you did not know
perfectly  well that all the men were
raving with admiration, and that the la-
dies could find no words to express their
apinion of you! As if you eould not im-
agine that you were pronounced hand
some, lovely, graceful—stigmatized as over
dressed, under dressed, and awkward !
While your admirers on one side of the
room vowed g0 light a faot never glided
neross the boards nt Xminster, your de
tractors on the other, were speeoulating
na to how much of your hair and complex.
jon were renlly your birthright. As I
you did not know you wera the belle of
the ball, and enjoyed all the rights and
privileges of the distinetion.”

“Ah, well!" she refoined, with a saney
smile; “1 am not golng t6 be a humbug
to you, Grenville. 1 kmow some people
thiought 1 looked nice, and I know others’
disliked me for doing so. Let me pour
you out some more coffee” .

(To be continued.)

(]

Of all the gold in the poasession of
man 70 per cent 18 In the shape of
onin

er from considerable mental depression Switzerland and In Germany.

gree In science, afterward golng, as so
many 8wiss scholars have done, to Ger-
many, first to Stuttgart, then to* the
University of  Fribourg-en-Brisgau,
where he won his doetorate In philoso-
phy with honors. Since then he has
made his mark as a zoologlst, and now
enjoys a European reputation. He has
had a hand In research work and In
superintending zoologleal museums in

There is at present an Interesting ex-
hibit In No. 6 tank at the Brighton
Aquarium, gays the London Globe. It 1s
something lke n dogflsh, only much
larger, while In the matter of sheor
ugliness it stands unrivaled. Its tech-
nieal name I8 the toper shark., It 1s
gix feet long nnd welghs from elghty to
ninety poutds, while Its mouth looks
large enough o fake an elephant single
handed, The shark came Into the pos-
session of the aquarinm In rather a
enrlous manner. A man named Lane
of Brighton was fishing some two miles
off the Paluce pler with a long line,
when he felt o vielons tug at his hook.
He quickly “hauled In his slack,” and
then the toper eame to Hght, Mr. Tane
at once hurrled nshore and placed the
toper in his new home,

There was recently Introduced In the
Houge of Representatives a Wil for the
purchase of the house In Tenth stroet,
Washington, In whivh Abmham Lin-
colpn died on April 15, 1863, The bill
proposes the nequisition of the two ad-
Joining houses and the entire collection
of the Oldroyd relles of Lincoln, of
which there nre some 5.000 pleces In
the buflding. There 18 algo Included a
Hbrary of o thousand volumes all relat-
Ing to Lincoln and the civil war, In
one of the rooms s 0 “blnck locost"
rall split by Liveoln in 1880, and taken
from a fence around his old home, nnd
the walnut erndle In which his chifldren
were rocked.  The W contemplates (he I
purchase also  of the two  adjolning
bufldings on each side, with the under-
stunding that both are to be torn down
and the ground beaut!fied by lawns and
shrubbery. The ODldroyd collectlon of
Lincoln relles s the largest In the
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PRINCE COMES IN STEERAGN,

After Funda to Start University om -
Site of Sclomon's Temple.
When the Nord Amertks, from Na-
ples, arrived Tuesday one of the steer-
age passeugers, a short, slender-bullt
man, swarthy In complexion, who an-
nounced that he was Prince Immanuel
of Jerusalem, informed the ship news
reporter that he had come to the Unit-
ed States to mise funds with which
to bulld a universal unlversity on the
site of King SBolomon’s temple In the
holy city, says the New York Herald.
If his plan 18 carried out, he declared,
any one may obtain a university edu-
catlon by correspondence at a small

outlny.

Prince Immanuel sald that his title
wns bequeathed to him by his father,
now, according to his story, s relguing
soverelgn In Europe. He wore a unl-
form of black, with silver brald and
buttoms. His enp was short In the peak
and high In the crown, his coat hung:
below his knees, he wore boots of the
Cossnck varlety and his sharp-pointed
beard was wavy and dark. He sald he
had come to America on the invitation
of Dr. Preston Conner of Philadelphia ;
Willlam McKinley of Washington, pres.
Ident of the Natlonal Correspondence
Institute, and Prof. Howler of Alexan-
drin, Va.,, who, he says, are Interested
in the schepe for the universal uni-
versity.

After telllng several different storles
a8 to how He came to have the title
of princa the vonune man told a report-
er that he la a son of the Sultan of
Turkey, and that hls mother, an Ara-
bian Jewess, had given hlm to Robert
Goldreich, a Jowlsh rabhl of Notting-
ham, England, and that he was brought
up a8 a member of the Goldreich fam-
{ly. He I8 reglstered at the Britlsh
consulate tn Jerusalem, he sald, as 1. B
Gioldreleh,

“Indeed
How s0? “He docan't live with her!”
—Town Toples,

Church—My son lost an eye and an
arm in the Phillppines, Gotham—Oh,
' has football renched there already?—
Youkers Btatesman.

Mrs. Knleker—Mlow did you know
your husband wad working down In the
office? Mrs. Youngbride—I1 relephoned,
nand Central sald “DBusy.”—New York
Sun.

Borelelgh—Yes, Miss Doris, [ suffah
dweadfully from Ifnsomnla, ¥" know.
Miss Dorls (suppressing n yawn)—DId
you ever try talking te yourself, Mr.
Borelelgh7—Boston Transcript.

Judge—Why did you steike this man?
Prisoner—What would you do, Judge,
If you kept a grocery store and a man
came In and asked If he could take a
moving pleture of your cheese?

Mother—Johnnle, why are you beat-
ing lttle slster? Surely she Ling not
been unkind to you? Jolnnle—No,
mamma ; but she 1s so fearfully good.
I slmply can't stand her.—Fun.

Gulde—What do you think of that?
Isn't it a magnificent view? Miss Blus-
any—I must confess my disappolntment.
But then (apologetienlly), 1've seen
postls of the place, you know.—Iuck.

“Man will eventunlly go by rall from
the Atlantic to the Pacific in two duys.”
“I pnes did It In fve hours amd then
kicked ahout the slow time” “Where,
pray. did this happen?” *In Pannma.”

Blobhg—Djones Is the most unlucky
fellow at eards 1 ever met, Slohbs—
Then [ suppose he I8 lucky In love.
Blobhs—I1 suppose so, At any rafe he
hog nover been married.—Philndelphia
Record.

The Optimist—DBut you never try to

mnke yourself agreeahle to anyone, The
Pessimist—1 know it. My experlence
has taught me that If you mike yours
gelf agreeable to 4 woman she winnts to
marey you.
*Iere 8 a movement on fool,” sald
Mr. Snoope, “to prévent the moarringe
of wenlk-minded persons.  What do you
think of 1?7 I think It's rot,” an-
swored Mr. Groweh. “Why, who clse
even wints to get moreied T-——Clevelnnd
Lender.
Tencment Tessle—And de novel says
de heroine hnd a willowy form, used
to pine for her lover and would spruce
up when she seen him coming froo de
gate.  SBhanty Sue—Goee, where did she
work—In a sowmill¥—Chieago  Dally
Noews,
Hans came in from his ranch to bhuy
a horse. “*t've got the very thing youn
want,” sald lke BHergmnn; “its a fine
round horse, O years old, sound ns a
quadl, $175 cush down, nnd he goes ten
miles without stopping.” Havs threw
up his hands skyward.  “Not for me,"”
ho sald—“unot for we. 1 wonldn't gif
yon five cents for him. [ llve elght
miles from Astorin, und I'd haf to walk
back two miles,"

“He 18 good to his wife,”

world,
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