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Y uncle, Btephen Westoutt, In
a church memwber and n do-
vout wan, Therefore 1 was

the more surprlsed to see the
fgure of Butan woented ot his gote na 1
appronched the house, However, 1 was
partially prepared for this spectacle,
bocanse § had encountersd several oth-
or retnarkable crentures ot wy why up
from the wharf, nud, besldes, I had
seen this same apparition twice before
o thit town,

Thres years ngo Dentonville declded
to revive the old divertissement of “Ane
thgnent and Horeibles”™ 08 o part of its
Fourth of July celgbration, awl o dra-
watle porformance was held for the
purpuse of ralsing o foud to buy cos-
tumes, The provecds, which were un-
expectedly lnrge, were luvested with o
thoatrien! costwiner o Boston, and the
general oplnlon was that he gave good
villue for the mouey, Amoug the gar
wents which be seut was o Mephisto-
phellan habit that had been designed
for some very tall and slender man, It
would not Bt any of the Hentonville
masquernders  who inight otherwise
have boen willlug to wear It and was
evontually bestowed upon & half witted
youth umwed Asn Colby, who was so
delighted that he wunted to wear It
all the time,

“Hello, Asa!" wsald 1.
mntter? Blek?

He did not auswer my question oral-
ly, and 1 wus not surprised, for Asa
wius o very exceptionnl fool, belng of
fow words, lustead of speaking, he
wigged his bead lo the wuy of nega-
tion nod then shook his left hand with
his right, which was his customary
pign of greeting.

My coudin Cella appearad In the door-
way, clothed n the gurb of Columbla,
and she looked very lovely, Bhe was
at that time much too beautiful for ber
own good, but the vanity of a school
girl Is pot necessarlly a permanent
blemish upon her chinrcter,

“My cousln Richard!" she cried. "We
bad given you up. We were so disap-
polnted!"

Bhe shook bands with me somewhat
burrledly and lstened with only balf
an ear while I explnined that my traln
had been ate; that 1 had missed the
little steamer acrows the bay and had
come over 1h a sallboat. 1 judged that
I had Interrupted ber upon the way to
some engogement connected with the
part In the day's observances, but a
moment Inter, looking through the sit-
tlug room window, 1 saw Columbin
leanlng upon the gate ldly conversing
with Mephlato.

Good old Aunt Anne welcomed me
with that kindliness which Is so de-
lightfully ont of keeping with the se.
verity of her aspect, and then 1 went
to find Unele Btephen, who was in the
buck yard, sniffing at the closed doors
of a big barn long unused except s a
plaes of storage for old furniture and
queer odds and ends,

“I'm wure 1 smell tobaeco smoke,”
suld he after he bhad shaken bhands
with me. “Do you?™

Tobacco 15 his pet averslon. He can
amell it o mile, T nsked him how It
wis posaible that there should be to-
baceo smoke In his barn, and he sald
that he would be obliged If 1 would
go and help him solve the mystery.

We went into the barn by way of the
long “L" which connects it with the

“What's the

I RRACHED THE TOP OF THE LADDER JUST
IN TIME.

bouse, and there, to my surprise, 1
renlly smelled pips smoke, It seomed
to be driftlug down from what had
onee been the haymow, A Indder led
up to this reglon, and I was about to
aseend when o wooden shutter In the
reir of the barn was suddenly opened,
aud o broad shaft of light strock
through the gloom nbove me,

I renchad the top of the ladder just
In time to ses the face of A man who
wis droppiug out of the window, It
yanished lpstantly, but my glimpse of
it sutfead for recognitiong It was the
face of Asn Colby,

But how could the witless rascal be
there when 1 had just seen him In
front of the honsa? 1t was'n pussle
fndeed, 1 crossed to the window as

fiat a8 I eonld pmid the rubblsh, and

grontly Incronsed by this mamh. for
Ass wan clothed In a light sack sult
of olegunt deslgn, the trousers neatly
trensed, aud he carrlod a good straw
| hat In his haud,

Upon the floor near the wihdow was
8 slender cane with a sllver head, 1
sxamined It in the lght and found the
lotters "G, B." In monogram on the
wetal,

My discoveries were oo portentous
to be disclosed to so nervous o man as
Unele S8tophen. 1 threw the eano as far
ns possible out of the window, olosed
the shutter and descended to the lower
floor,

“S8ome tramp,” sald I. “Ho hasn't
done nny harm,"

But my unele spent half an bour In
tha loft looking for wpuarks und pro-
tected by hiv manservant, whom he

“THAT BYICK BELONOR TO A BOSION
ACTOR,

greatly berated for having left the rear
door of the barn uvnfastened. Mean
while I went to the front of the house
aud found Celia still leaning upon the
gate, ut Mephistopheles had van-
Ishod.

From the evidence In my possession
there wan only one conclusion—Cella
was lnvolved In g nousensleal romance
with a man who was highly objection-
able to ber parents, | wus deeply
grieved, for we were cousine, True,
the tle of blood between us was as
thin as n homeopathie thirty-second di
lation, still T had alwnys called her
parents uncle nod aunt and had thought
of her as o member of my family.
Buch belng the case, what was my nat
ural duty—te flnd the man, lead him
by the ears to the end of Long whart
and drop bim overboard? That was at
least my first lmpulse, yet I conld not
belp feeling the need of a little more
Information before proceeding to exe-
cute a vengenncs, 1 would wish to act
In such & way as would serve Celia
best. In order to net wisely I must get
at the facta.

I was not prepared to belleve that
Asn und the unknown Romeo bhad boen
%0 overbold as to choose my uncle's
barn as thelr dressing room. More
probably the exchange of raiment had
béen made In n thick grove of spruces
which stood In the field, and the Inva-
glon of the barn had been an after
thought of Asa's,

Upon this supposition the place to en
trap the bogus Mephisto was the grove,
and so I withdrew to that spot as se
cretly as possible and waited more
than an hour in valn, Meanwhile the
procession had formed in frout of the
town hall, and the nir was shuddering
at the music of the Bentonville band,

I emerged from mwy hiding place and
Intercepted the procession. Mephlste
was not among Its attractions, and his
absence was a subject of comment, He
appeared later In & maoner sulliclently
mysterious to match the part that bhe
played, and I satisfled myself that he
was the real Asa Colby this time. |
did not dare to question him, for if he
supposed that his harmiess burglary of
the barn wus unsuspected he might
keop still about it, wherens, If accused,
hé might attempt a too public justifica.
tion,

My ouly real clew luy In the Inltials
on the cane, They would not fit the
name of any young man in that com-
munlty; they puzzled me completely,
And yet “G. B." must bave been In
Bentonville, for Cella had not been
away within a year. Perhaps he bad
lodged at the Bentonville botel, and
upon this theory I approached the land-
lord of that place of entertalnment and
exbibited to him the eane, which I sald
I had found In the woods.

“That stick belongs to a Boston actor
named Gilbert Seabury,” sald he.
“Don't you take It up to your uncle’s
house, If you do he'll have a fit.”

"Why?" I asked, with counterfelt
purprise.

“Seabury was here a couple of weeks
in June,” he replled. “His folks llve in
Lynde"-n town about Afteen miles
north of Bentonville. “He got to know
your eousin Cella, and he was talking
her head full of theatrieal notions.
Bhe's a bit stage struck anyhow, you
konow. Your Aunt Anne got on to It
and—well, yon know your Auut Anne.”

deed, and no doubt It was my duty to
lny the whole cake fraully boefore my
aunt. Yet no man lkes to do that sorl
of thing. 1 re=olved to find out, tirst,
whether Seabury was still In town, and
80 I spent the whole afterucon hunting
for Lim, asaisted by the o lderd's de
seription and my owu view of thi
netor's clothes, By supper tlme 1 swas
econvineed that he had gone away and
that Celln was gnfe from his histrionk
vaporings for the presont,

There was to be a displny of fire
works In the avening withld the fort

on the il _a relly of English oecupa-

Hero was o very serlous sltuation ln: |

ton NWWHM lﬂlll had
Inld aside the vestmonts of Columbla
and had appeared during the afternoon
fn a gown of white duck, which wus
very becoming. After supper, how-
ovor, she clothed hemelf In n dark
gruy contume with o biack hat.

I wan serlounly alarmed, for the plaln
Implleation to my mind was that Cella
bad chosen the gown most sultable for
o journey., T resolvad that she should
not get out of my sight auring the
evenlng, but while we were sittog,
with all Bentonville for compnny, upon
the bank of the fort Celia suddenly
disappenred,

With great caution I myself slipped
awny whlle a partienlarly vivid bomb
wits attracting the attention of my rel
atives and friends, I made the clrenit
of the great old enrthwork, hoplng to
find Benbury lurking In some corner of
the dry mont, but he wak not there, 1
then Inerensd the radios of my search
and was rewarded by the discovery of
a black horse and a light wagon In &
Httle used road which runs back of the
hill and Jolns the main highway Jead-
ing out of town to the northward. 8o
there was an elopement bidden In this
mystery.

The horse was hitched to the fence
by one of the peins, I tied him by the
checkreln and pemoved the others alto-
gether, unbuckling them from the bit,
It was wy ltentlon to lide them under
the sent, nnd my head was in the wag-
on when I became aware that some
one was ppproaching.

My position wns extremely favorable
for concenlment, and [ walted, It was
Celin nlone who was coming. She was
within five steps of the wigon before
she perceived me; then by the light of
one of the bombe, exploding high In alr,
wao saw edich other's face,

Well, there was a very sirenuous
seene, and Celin defended herself by
all the arguments that romantle fle
tion supplies. Thls was the love of her
lfe (at seventecn), Her career was
before her and only stagnation and
fallure here. Should she bury her one
talent In the earth? Mr, Beabury was
not only a man of wonderful promise
In his profession, bot he was a man of
honor,

This and moch more of the same
nort. As to facts, they were to be mar-
rled In Lynde that evening. Seabpry
had left the wagon there and was walt-
Ing at the junction of the highway.

“Ride with me to the rond,” sald she,
“Talk with Mr. Benbury, S8ee for your-
self that he Is all that T have described
him. Glve me an opportunity of tell-
Ing him that I have not shown the
white feather.”

This scemed not altogether unreason-
able, though I would have preferred to
talk with Beabury alone. I helped
Oells into the wagon, while debating
whether 1 should drive to the corner
or acrosa lots to the road at another
spot,

I unhitched the horse and then re-
membered that | had unbuckled the
rélus from the bits, They were Iying
loose over the dashboard, and T walkked
back to get them.

There was a swishing sound and a

sharp crack. Cella had struck the
horse with' the whip, He lea ahead,
and 1 barely succesded In eatching the

back of the wagon with one hand.
How I mnnaged to climb aboard I
have never heen able to remember, but
1 arrived somehow, and Celln and I

I CAUGHT CELIA IN MY ARMS

were tearlng along this trail in the
fields behind a reluless steed. In an
Instant there was a crash, I caoght
Celln In my arms, and we few through
the air, on our way, as 1 verily be-
lieved, to join the winged hosts of
heaven,

When | awoke from this dream I
was lying In the ruins of an alder bush,
and Celln was beside me, Dead? 1
dared not think of It. In faect, I was
not In the best of condition to think of
nuything. 1 selzed the girl In my arms
and ran wildly townard the town.

In real life one does not carry a well
grown aund hearty young woman as if
she were un lufant. She becomes more
und more llke a bale of hay the longer
one carrles her. My heart was burst-
ing and my eyes were starting from
my head when I heard a moderately
ecalm volee say: “Put me down. I'm all
right.”

“Cellal” 1 gasped and fell forward
with her. Fortunately she alighted
upon her feet.

“l thought If I played dead you'd
run away for belp,” sald she. “That's
what 1 was golug to do just before you
waked up. But, no! Of courss you
couldn't do the right thing. Don't
spenk to me!”

“Are you hurt? 1 ventured to In-
guire.

“No," she snapped, “I fell on you,
and just as hard ng I conld too.”

“Celln," sald 1, “are you golng to try
this foollshness agaln?”

Bhe Qld pot reply untll we resched

L Uinele Btovbon's g4t ® Ratol [171]
me sturd'ly,

“If you wou't tell about this” she
eld, “I will give you my word for
ope year"

“Pone,’ wald L and wa kept the bar.
pain,

Bofore the year was oger sbe bad
wept at the news of Gilbert Beatury's
marringe~his second, 1 bellevo—and
then hnd very sensibly forgotten his
exintence.

Modest Claims Often Carry the Most
Conviction,

When Maxim, the famous gun Inven-
tor, placed his gun before a commitiee of
judges, be stated its earrying power to
be below what he felt sure the gun would
accomplish. The result of the trial was
therefore a great purprise, instead of
disappointment. It Is the same with
Chamberlain’s Colle, Cholera and Diarr-
hoea Remedy , They uot publicly boast
of all this remedy will accamplish, but

prefer to let the users make the state-
ments, What they do claim, Is that it
‘will positively cura diarrhoes, dysen:
tery, pains in the stomach and bowels
and has never been known to fail . For
sale by Frank Hart. letding druggists.

FILIPINO HOBO,

The Negro that has been in this eity
and In the valley for the past few
days, Is n Filipino and some of the
people in the valley are not altogether
pleased with his company, as they don-
sider his actions und conversation queer
to say the least. At Willapa he endeay-
orwd to socure a school, saying that he
had been a teacher in the Philippines,
Later he tried to secure the hall for the
purpose of giving a lecture but it turn-
ed out that his financial condition was
at o very low ebb, He elaimed to have
a sum of money due him from the gov-
ernment.—Willapa Harbor Pilot,

Acute Rheumatism,

Deep tearing or wrenching pains, oc-
easioned by getting wet through; worse
when at rest, or on firat moving the
limbs and in cold or damp weather. is
eured quickly by Ballard’s Snow Lini-
ment. Oscar Oleson, Gibson City. DL,
writes, Feb, 16, 1002: “A year ago I
was troubled with a pain in my back. It
soon got 0 bad I could not bend over.
One bottle of Ballard’s Snow Liniment
cured me." Sold by Hart's drug store

014 Chronic Seres,

As a dressing for old chronic sores
there i» nothing so good as Chamber-
lain’s Salve. While it is not advisable
to heal old sores entirely, they should be
kept in a good condition for which this
salve is especially valuable, For sale by

lthnmplamnohcnndumw.
especiall m.r y for the o
tun‘ty}: b&ingln] Is itnot fi .
or the opportanit ur
ous m«-‘m of IEJNEN"& R-
ATED TALCUM, the standard

of the world? Think it over,
Have % ou tried MENNEN'S VIOLET
ED TALCUM TOILET POW-

DER? Ladies partial to violet perfume will
nen's Violet Powder tncmuwhhtln
plucked Parma viol

For sale
mailed post
GERHARD MENNEN CO., New

for 25 cents,
anuuiptolpdu.
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Frank Hart and leading druggists,

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE GENTAUR COBPNY, MEW YORR SETY.

GHe MORNING ASTORIAN
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" THE ONLY PAPER ON THE LOWER
COLUMBIA HAVING ASSOCIATED
PRESS SERVICE
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FOLEYSKIDNEYCURE

Will Cure A%Cnn of KIDNEY or BLADDER DISEASE

f
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Your Field

IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
Our field is the district tributary to the
mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-
trate into all the outlying districts, into
lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.
The business of these places belongs to
you, and it is worth going after.. .8pace in
THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
able; contract for some and let these out-
giders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. ¥You may have a ‘‘grouch”
but that won’t get business; forget it.
Let the people know what you have to sell;
they may ‘‘forget’” or have ‘‘forgotten’

-
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