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CHAI'TER X (Continued, )

In the midst of the conversation, Par
sons suddenly Interrupted her, and polnt
sald, in n low
volce, “"Da you see Miss Girlerson '

Khe broke off In the middle of n sen
tence, her face flushed, and, with an in
stinetive movement, she drew back behind
Arthur cast his eyes In the

qu to u box opposite,

the curtnlus

direction Indleated, and saw Constanos |
leaning forward looking towards the |
stnge . beside her wan seated her unele,

lorgnette
to escape

surveying the ncene through a
Arthur also drew further back,
thelr obwervation,

“I' you know Miss Grierson?" he anld,
addressing himwelf indifferently to either

schemer

clety, No person entered Pennrhyddyn,
in the character of guest, without bed and
bonrd being offered him.

But an additional ndvantage to bhe de
rived from his visit had been revealed to
Mr. Wylie since his arrival in the country.
While waiting at the inn for the carringe
to be got ready, he employed the time in
questioning the landlord about the pres-
#nt inhabitants of the Castle and learned
from him that a young artist gentleman
had arrived thers the day before. Mr.
Wylle anked eagerly If he knew the vis
Itor's name i

"It was John Tregarth, the hostler, that '
told me," answered the landlord. *I think
he waid It was some such name as Staf-
ford."”

Here wan a splendid discovery for our
very man he most desired

No opportanity eould be

the

to meet with,

| more propitious for putting his designs

"1 have heard of her Who does not
hear of an helross 7" replied Mren, Castle |
ton, lostantly recovering from her mo
mentary  diseomposure “Of course you
know her.”

“Yeon; oh, yen,” answered Afthur, con
fumedly

"Thin, then, Is tha heiress,” thought
Mrs. Castleton, “Wylle did not tell me
this tlow wirange ! 1 wonder If they

eare for each other?"
After this she became a little thought
ful, the conversation flagged, and Arthur
thought It too take
“Perhaps Mr. Penrhyddyn would honor
company at my

time his leave
me with his
on Thursday,” she sald, turning upon him
her sweetest smile

Arthur hesitated
ately replied for
hyddyn, | am sure, will
no prior engagement.”

Arthur confessed that he had none, and
o It was settled that he should dine with
Mrs. Castleton on Thursday
Mondny., She gave him her hand at part
Ing—the slightest pressure of her fingers,
and a Jook that thrilling to %lis
heart

Arthur had descried Jerome and one or
two of his student (riends just enter the

but Parsons {mmed|
“Oh, yes, ["enr
come, If he

himn

| has

it was then

went

pit A nirange feeling of excitement pos
senmed lilm- -a feeling that rendered him
aversa to be left alone with his own

thoughts, so upon leaving Mrs. Castdeton
he jolned After a rant

his eyes up toward her box

them time he

Constance and her uncle were a2ill In
thelr places: but standing near the en
trance, on the same slde, and with his
back turned towards them, they eould
pcarcely recognise him, unless their gage
was turned pointedly In his direction

"They will think It very strauge behavior

little dinner |

into execution,

Danlel earried the eard up to Mr. Penr-
hyddyn, who was, as usual, In his lihrary |
among his books, The name of Wylle |
wan totally unknown to him.

Mr. Wylle, with a low bow, softly en
Rir Launce rose cau-
visitor be ﬂ‘l?!"‘.!

tered the room
and
wondering, meanwhile, what business this
repulsive looking stranger could have with
him i

“1 have to apologize, Rir Launece, for

tiously, bade hin

| Intruding upon your privacy at what ia, |

| plied

ahe wan gone |

on my part, If they have seen me, not to

have paid my respects to them, but 1 ean
he thought,
the

not to-night,”
At length
fArwt

vnele

curtain fell upon the
plece
rise, as though they were about to

Jerome at the same time proposed
ild leave the

In advance of nis compan

retire
that

went a little
wns A large atream of people

they ah theater he
lons © there
and he soon
When they

they maw

became separated from them
emerged oyt Into the street,
him standing under the portico
lalking to a policeman, in a sirange and
somewhat exeited manner

“What is the matter, Jerome?"' Inquired
Arthur

“I have seen her!
She lfl';;:»i"
with an old man bes
decvived by

enrriage n
ide her™

Circe ! into a
moment ago,

“P'shaw! you have been
soms fancled resemblance.” eried Leland

“Do you take me for a fool?' answered
Jerome, angrily “l wshould know her
among a thousand by the pecullar fashion
in which she wears her golden
only ecaunght sight of her as she stepped
Into the brougham, and there was such a

erush of people that the earriage had

| stock,

He saw Constapee and herd

’ !.i" cr c-.‘l (3 ¢ .'<'-ll_\' |

hair, 1}

driven away before [ could reach the |
epot ; and this man,” pointing to the po
liceman, “either cannot or will not tell

me to whom the earriage belonged.”

“I ean tell you, sir,” said a man who
had come up to listen—one of the numer-
ous loiterers who hang about theater
doors ; “I called the earriage—it waa Mr.
Grievson's.”

CHAPTER XI.

Visitors were rare at the Castle of
Inte years, for SBir Launce lived a life of
almost total seclusion, and the sound of
earringe wheels brought Daniel to the
door with a somewhat quicker movement
than was usual to him. 'The gentleman
elighted, and dismissed the driver of the
chnise ; and, giving Danlel his eard, re-
quested him to convey it Ilmmediately to
Sir Launce, On the card was printed,
“Mr. James Wylie"

Mr. Wylie had left Paddington by an
early train that morning, and, upon ar-
riving at the station nearest to Pennr-
hyddyn, had hired a chaise and driven
over to the Castle, He had two motives
In making this journey. In the first
place, he had a certain game to play
with Sir Launce. And, In the second
place, he was desirous of seeing Penr-
hyddyn, of reconnoitering the country,
upon the chance of falling upon informa-
tion that might assist his schemes.

The first of these gnmes was the most
difficult, and the most Important of all to
play for; upon that greatly depended the
success of the second, and (he perfect
gratification of the last., The first object
to be attained was to so far gain upon
8ir Launce's good will as to become an
Inmate of the Castle for a day or twao,
In this latter respect, Mr, Wylie over-
rated his difficulties; the duties of hos-

pitality were punctually discharged be-

neath that roof, and it was not at all
necensary to the reception of a visitor
that its owner should care for his so

perhaps, an unseasonable hour,”™ began
Wylle, “and I should at least have waited
until the morning before I presented my

sell, had not the time at my disxposal been |

s0 extremely limited. [ started from |
London this morning. Not to keep you |
in suspense, I am a relative of Miss

Grierson's—one of the executors of her
mother's will—with which lady 1 h.'\w.'
recently and accidentally heard that your |
son, Mr. Arthur Penrhyddyn, is about to
form an engagement.”

“Buch a thing has been apoken of.” re-
Sir Launce, coldly ; “but nothing
has been definitely arranged.”

“Precisely, Bir Launce,” replied Wylie ;
“nothing could be arranged w.thout my
concurrence.”

“Am | to understand that yeu are op-

posed to such an alliance? inquired Sir
Launce, freezingly.
“Oh, no, Bir Launee,” hastily replied

Mr. Wylie; “there is nothing that would
Kive me greater pleasure than the honor
of such an alllance, 1 am related to Miss
Girierson on the mother's side. We our

selves come of an anclent and honorable
although a foreign one—the De
Solssons of France.”™
Riy Launce started, and a strange look
Iinte his face at the mention of that
name Neither the start nor the look
was lost upon his visitor.

“You have, doubtless, heard the name¥"
he maid, quickly.
heard the name,”

~an

"1 have replied Sir
Launece, with something of dis O posure

“1 must discover why this iron-looking
man betrayed such emotion at
It must be a power

the men

tion of that name

ful reason to relax his features,” men
tally observed Mr. Wylie, “You will,
therefore, perceive,” he continued, aloud,

“that ou one side

Miss Grierson s of a
family not inferior to your own. But the
and the blood is all we have left
to boast of now. The Revolution reduced
the e Solssons to beggary and exile.
Poverty induced my cousin Arabella, Con-
stance’'s mother, to accept the hand of a
rich man of low origin, a match which,
remainder of her |If". she
never ceased to deplore. But |1 perceive
that you are still at a loss to comprehend
the precise motive of my visit. 1 will ex-
plain myself, without further deny. You
have been, | understand, already waited
upon by Mr. Robert Grierson. Now, I
must inform you that although, as I have
said before, I am joint executor and guar-
dian, I have never once been consulted
upon the subject, nor even directly in-
formed of the proposed event. Under such
circumstances, | considered it my impera
tive duty to walt upon you, in order that
I might understand the precise situation
of affairs.”

“The matter Is left entirely to the
choice of my son,” remarked Sir Launce.
“He writes me that the young lady Is in
every way fitted by beauty, manners and
education to become the future mistress
of Penrhyddyn; but no formal proposal
has yet beenpmade by him. As I before
said, if you or any of the rest of the
family mee the least objection to such a
proposal, I will at once telegraph to my
son that all is broken off.”

“But Miss Grierson holds the mortgage
deeds of the estate?’ cried Wylie, who
could not forbear putting this extreme
test to his host's sincerity.

“Mr. Wylie,"” answered Sir Launce, ris-
ing from his seat and deawing himself
up haughtily to his full height, *“that
would not make the shadow of a difference
in my views. If I cannot preserve the
lands of my ancestors with honor, let
them go. I make no humiliating bar-
gaina”

The stoleal pride of the man kindled a
spark of admiration even In the cynieal
heart of Mr. Wylie. Although the main
object of his journey was to break off
the match, yet now that he perceived how
casily it was to be accomplished, he pre-
ferred a little delay. It did not suit his
purpose to at once quit Penrhyddyn; and
were he to take the owner at his word,
he could have no possible motive to pro-
long hia stay.

“But,"” continued Sir Launce, “suppuse

through the

we defer any further discussion until the

morning. You must be weary with your
Journey, and I expect a letter from my
son by first which
may materially affect the position of the
case, Moreover, | after what |
have heard, some little thme for reflection.
If you will aceept the hospitality of Penr-
hyddyn during your stay, 1 shall be most
bappy to afford It to you,"

Mr. Wylie expressed his thanks for the
offer ; and Sir Launce sumimoning aniel,
told him to conduect the guest to certain
apartments, and to see that he was prop-
erly cared for, Then by a distant bow,
and a wave of the hand, he Indicated that
the interview was over,

“Perhaps, before another six months, [

the muail to-morrow,

desire,

Spring
Impure or effete matters
in the blood during the winter

weakness, loss of appetite, that

|

shall be seated in that chair, Sir Launce,” | healthy functional activity to

muttered Wylie, inaud ly, na he followed
the old servant ; “then it will be my turn
to condescend and to smile. But | won
der where Btafford is. | suppose he has
not left. By the bye,” he sald aloud,
turning to his econductor, you not
& gentleman, an artist from London, stay-
ing here?”

“There be wuch a one sitaying here,” na-
swered Daniel, shortly “He was in the
picture gallery a few minutes back.”

“Have the kindness to show me the
way to the picture gallery?”

With & grunt of dissatisf

“have

e’ lon—for the

1
!

liver, kidneys, bowels and skin.

Sarsatabs are Hood's Harsaparills in
cthocolated tablet form. They have ldentierally
Lthe same rurative properties as the liguid form,
bosides acouracy of dose, convenisnes economy,

no loss by evaporation Lr--n].-.‘- or k akage.
Bl of druggists or promptly of us by mall
( Hood Co., [owel], Mass.

spring such disfiguring and painful troubles
as boils, pimples, and other eruptions, also

The best medicine to take is Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which thoroughly cleanses the
blood, and effects permanent cures by giving

Humors
accumulated
cause in the

tired feeling,

the stomach,

Mre. L. Blekford. Gossville, N. H.. Ray =

“Every spring | was completely prostrated,

run down, from dyspepsia and that tired feel
lruf. But | have found Hood's Barsaparilis
helps me from the frst dose. completely
restores good health and strength.”

GUARANTEED under the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. No. 324.

Law of Americean Desert,
“One of the oldest humane laws In
this country,” sald E. J. Sanford, “Is
In force In Nevada. In that section of

servant was no mere agreeably impressed ;(ho- A:m-ri..l.-m desert which lles In Ne-
'tuda travelers In distress may flag the

with Mr. Wylie was the master
Danlel led him through the long corri-
dors that conducted to the gallery,
Btafford was rapidly sketchi & the por-
trait of Eleonore de

than

SOolssons

a water | refuse to

limited passenger tralng and compel
the train ecrews to give them water to
drink. The law makes It a felony to
comply with the traveler's

wlor drawing of the head of Ciree lay Il't"]lh'lf.”

beside him,

“Mr. Btafford,” sald Wylie,
ing him, with his softest sm le, “I am
delighted to your acquaintance ;
you will doubtless remember meeting me

rensw

| at Harley street.”

Btafford did remember him, perfectly

well; but like everybody else who eame in | CItY Tl"“";_

contact with the gentleman, 't was not a
cherished memory.

“He has come down here to settle the
preliminaries for Constance's marriage,”
was his first thought : “perhaps, even
now, | shall arrive in London too late.”

This thought 4id not conduce to a cor-
dial aceeptance of Mr. Wylie's advances :
but before he could make any answer to
his greeting, an exclamation of astonish-

| ment suspended the words, and earried his

thoughts inte another channel.

The exclamation eame from Mr. Wylle,
who was gazir £ upon the picture of Cires
with such an unaffected
amazement as had never hefare heen be-
held upon that crafty and usnally emo-
tionless face,

“How could that picture have come
here 7 he involuntarily ejaculated,

“Do you know anything of it?” eagerly
Inguired Stafford.

expression  of

“Do you not recognize the wonderful |
likeness to Constance Grierson?" eried
Wiylle

A chill struck to the young man’'s heart

at this confirmation of his own thought. |

Mr. Sanford sald numerous Instances

approach- | were known In the earlier days when

travelers took advantage of the protec-
tion this law afforded, but in recent
years few persons attempted to cross
the desert except by traln.—Kansas

I[ Tokio is a hundred years older than

St. Petersburg.

.‘\urly one-fifth of the students ag
Bwiss universities are women.

“THE MARRYING SQUIRE.”

Justice Geo. E. Law, of Brazil, Ind ,
Has Married 1,400 Couples.

Justice Geo. E. Law, of Brazil, Ind.,
has fairly earned the title ““The Marry-
ing Bquire,’”” by which he is known far
and wide, having al-
ready married some
1,400 couples. Ten
years ago he was dep-
uty county treasurer.
‘“At that time,”” said
Justice Law, “‘I was
suffering from an an-
noying kidney trou-
ble. My back ached,

my rest iuo broken at night, and the

Wylie could not for & time remove his | passages of the kidney secietions were

eyes from the picture, and while he gazed,
busy thoughts were teeming in his brain,
new schemes, new combinations, new ad-
vantages to be gained by this discovery.
From Ciree his eyes wandered to that oth-
er strange face beside it. That, also,
seemed to exeite his curious attention.

“Whose portrait is that?' be asked,
turning to Daniel.

“One that's got no business to hang
there ! growled the old man: “but willful
people will have their own way, and go
tempting of Providence, until it's
too late And that be your learned peo-
] too, who fancies they knows every-
thing. Thank heaven, 1 ain't learned!
Yes, Madame de Soissons, after nigh upon

on a'

ple,

two hundred years, you've got among the

And who on earth shall
For the old Penrhyddyns
as this day's

family at last,
help it now?
will pass away, as surely
passing now."”

Tears dropped from the old man's eyes

as he spoke those words; ey were the |

outpouring of

him night and day.

“What name was that yon said?" eried
Mr. Wylie, “IDid you say De
Soissons? You called that portralt Eleo-
What do you know

thoughts whica haunted

CAReT |_\ .
nore de Roissons,
of it?

“What I know of it T shall keep to my-
self. 1 don't tell family secrets to stran-
gers. If you want any information, you'd
better ask Sir Launce,” repiied Daniel,
surlily, for he was vexed with himself
for having said so much.

“Look here. Tell me the story of that
picture, and I will give you a sovereign,”
said Mr. Wylie, taking out his purse.

Daniel stood looking at him for a mo-
ment, and at the sovereign held tempt-
ingly between his finger and thumb, with
an air of supreme disdain. ‘And yon call
yourself a gentleman, I suppose " he said,
at last. “A pretty sort o' gentleman that
would tempt a servant to tell his master's
secrets!  You've made a mistake this
time, sir; we don't do them things at
Penrhyddyn.”

A servant refuse a bribe! In all his
London experience Mr. Wylie had never
encountered such an extraordinary phe-
nomenon ! With a shrug of the shoulders,
and a malicious grin, he puat back the
sovereign into his purse without a reply.

“Mr. Stafford,” he said, turniag to the
painter, who had been watching the scene,
“when you have completed that sketch,
would you favor me with a few minutes’
private conversation? 1 have something
of importance to say to you. I have not,
as yet, the slightest idea as Lo where my
rooms are situated; but when you are at
leisure, this honest man will, Joubtless, be
able to conduct you to me. Remember;
do not fail, or you may regrot It.”

Without waiting for a reply, Mr, Wylie
passed through a door at the further end
of the gallery, Daniel leading the way.

(To be continned.)

The Next Thing.
The health resort we soon may know
Will be a grand affair,
They'll sterilize its rain and spow
And filter all its an
—Philadelpbla Ledesr,

[too frequent and contained sediment.
| Three boxes of Doan’s Kidney Pills
cured me in 1897, and for the past
nine years I have been free from kidney

.'complaint and backache.”

Bold by all dealers. 50 cents & box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

“"Good-By, Babhy!™

The German Empress has been heard
to say that the happiest periods of her
life were the few weeks followlng the
birth of each of her children, when she
was able to retire from publie duty and
enjoy her new treasure.

It happened when the youngest son
of the.German royal family was an in-
fant that one of the ladies of the house
hold, upon going into the nudsery hast-
ily, discovered the empress kneellng bwe-
slde her baby's cradle.

Her majesty rose hurriedly, anA
came forward with her eyes full of
tears,

“No,” she sald, mmiling unstendily
into the anxlous face of the lady In
walting, “nothing is the matter I
was only saying good-by, baby. Yon
know I have to give him up to-mor-
row, and it [e the last night.”

Marriage a Real Lottery Here,

Every year In the Rumai country, 'n
India, a marriage Jottery is held, gen
erally In Octdber. The names of all
the marriageable girls and of the
young men who are tired of bachelor
life are written on slips of paper and
thrown Into separate earth pots, One
of each kind Is drawn at one time by
a local wise man. The youth whose
name Is drawn out obtains a letter of
Introduction to the young woman whose
name accompanies his, and then all
that remains for him to do I8 to start
courtship, with all the ardor of which
he Is capable. Such fortultous court
ships might not appear at first sight te
promise very well for future connubia)l
happiness; but, néveriheless, . In the
majority of cases, everything turns out
very satisfactory.

A man who used glue to thicken the

gravy in the meat pies be sold at Oldham,

| England, is now serving a three months’
| sentence in the jail there.

France produces more than twice um
many potatoes as the United States. The

|
f
| - .
| @verage price a bushel is 2514 centa
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Ofl always at a maintained level

A Wonderful 0il Stove

NEW PERFECTION
Wick Blue Flame 0il Cook-Stove

Its heat is highly comcemrrated, Does not overheat the kitchen.
It not at your dealer’s, write our nearest agency for descriptive
circular

Entirely different
from all others. Em-
bodies new ideas,
new principles.
Easily managed.
Reduces fuel ex-
pense. Ready for
business at moment
of lighting. For
your summer cook-
ing get a

Three sizes. Fully warranted.

light-giving power; an
write to our nearest agency.

round household use.
of brass throughout and beautifully nickeled. Per-
fectly constructed ; absolutely safe; unexcelled in
ornament to any room.
Every lamp warranted. If not at your dealer’s,

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(INCORPORATED)

lamp for all-
Made

Ash fur Book Ne.

Ml“‘. OI'O‘.B

The Finest Gardens

Are always reported when Portland Seed Co.'s “Diamond Brand"
Seeds are planted. Why?
best on this Coast. Our handsomely illustrated and descriptive
\ Annual tells all about our
Fertilizers, Incubators, Brooders, Ppultry and Bee Supplies.

Eic.. Book Ne. 261 fres on requem.

i) of Tress, Shruba,
PORTLA

Because we sell you the kinds that grow

Seeds, Plants, Roses, Spray Pumps,

260 Wa also have s weclal catalog

ND SEED CO.
. Spolane, Wash.




