"

Me (Counla

A day or two
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the dutles of Secretary
amsury, he Itiedd by np

ninn
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who wanted an appolnts

went as conflidential clerk to one of the

ausivtnnt wecretaries

Notwithstunding the fact that he was
very busy at the the, Mr., Corte _\nll,
gnve the elderly person n henring n
necount of hin nge, Mr. Cortelyvou sald,
he felt that he could not comply with
the request Bo, gently but Hirmly, Iu']
Intimated to the old man that It \\.mi
obout thwe for hlm to go. This, how |
ever, did not dampen the latter's spirit |
In the least |

YNow, wir,” sald he, “as 1 feel myself
pecullarly competent to i1l one of
these confidential clerkships, 1 hope
that you will further conslder my ap
pileation Then, wangging hls head
mont Impressively, he ndded

“Oh, Mr. Cortelyou, 1 could be wno

confidential !"—"Buccess Mugazine.

Totally Different ( harnciers,

“He must be a good fellow

“Nonsense ! Where did you get that |
idea? lle never goes to a club
and "

“Buat his wife savs he's a very good
fellow and when a man's wife p |

“Oh! That's another thing I'hiere's |
a big difference between n ery goond
fellow' and a ‘good feilow.""—['hila
delphin Preass,

Keeking Something Fasler,

“Why did 1t t great Nnancler want
to get Into political Hle?' asked one
Wall street punn

“Well' 11 ered the otl “rondl
tlons are bwoo ng peculine It's hinrd
¢r for a mar )y win nt the hend of n
raliwny sysh than It to | 1 n bhig
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A | nch torpedo boat has bheen sent
out t En atlile th the porg e
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they are » 2 e fishing
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Softens Water
Saves
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MAKE
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A. B. CHASE PLAYER-PIANO

Does not enlarge the Instrument or
ehange style of case; mechanism all below
keyboard; operates plano mction abstract
direct, and precisely as regular plano keys
do, securing the same expression as the
artist ean by bhand; ean be entirely removed
from the plano in five minutes's time, and
that without the use ol a serew driver,
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CHAPTER XXI11
i) i J 1 maor ¢ after Mra, Cas
\ I 1 Mr w

hsy r of bantering i1

Wylie turned gres

f turnine 1 nd hit

vl ¥ VAnIty to
here for the
d eriticising

dear, no: |

tempiating ar \
()h, not be

dear rela

would

tures”?
CIh] rulln- as o so
How
relation ! It is a
that

Annoy my

tion ! surprised you look! 1 repeat

melancholy

you

my dear
fact, 1 have
dear relation!™
“What do you mean?’ he gnarled sav
ngely. “Are you going to vamp up some
lying story to extort from me?"
“l try to extort money from you?' she
fiercely ; “not if | starving,
you have robbed me of
Yesa, strange as it
relation—a  distant
With all
and all
ont

discovered aAre my

money
eried, Were
nithough
hundreds,
Il am your
am thankful to say.
ning, James Wylie, yvour prying,
! yon mnever found secret of my
life —~my real name is Eleonore Soissons.”

“Rolssons looking

“Yes : of the Breton branch of the
ily. My father was Adolphe de
sOns

many
may sound,
your cun
one
7" he echoed, aghast,
fam
:""*ul‘-ﬂ

“Adolphe de Soissons had but one child

| —a girl=—and she and her mother went
Illn\\'ll in the Genevieve off the coast of
Cornwall,  Every soul perished. 1 know
the fll.lllil_\' In.-ﬂnr_\' too well to be decelv-
€m1 by such a shallow, flimsy lie! 1 knew
| Adolphe well, and his widow, too! She

| eame begging to me more than once while
| ghe was in London. What put this trum
[ pery story into your head?”

She turned very pale at his last words,
and bit her lips until the blood came, and
| there was a baleful light In her eyes as
| she spoke, “Take care what you say about
"my mother—she was a fond, doting moth-
er to me! When the oceasion requires, 1
ean produce ample proof of my identity.
The only one 1 condescend to give youn is
| this” throwing a paper upon the table
“my marriage certificate, upon which you
will see inscribed the name of Eleonore
de Soissons. 'The Genevieve did go down
| off the Qornish coast, and every soul per-
Ished—except one. The man who saved

one, 1|

T

‘.

F P P g

morning by the first train, and hung about |
the neighborhood of Linden Grange in the |
A Neurpew of A IOEniany mr1iug  Yeew | & B
he hope was not fulfilled. The next d..\'_r

me still lives, and is ready to appear and

@i Jeegyine The clothes | wors with
my name marked on t n, are also pre
werved,”

Wylie eagerly examined the document
st nt } i After a nute s s tr
fle § { “ W ri} I havi
no  interest ber ng Our 1 h
vid, ) h sunl wo "B 1] tone
I Al not take A far ng {r )
I 'he elalm [ 1 Breton e Sals
e | juite i t fro ming But

) ) fess tha Mir ntellig
somewhat startling 1f 1 have paid
I Kt I ou, | apologize.”
~lop whining " answered, lmpa
tient “Whenever you put on that tone
1 f you mean mischief,”

“What is It you want of me?' he ask
i)

You have n paper w h w secure
Sir Launce [Penrhyd | mortgage
Tl when it falls du I want that
pa per.”

Mr W ‘ wughed, and slowly rubbed

b 4 r A ¥+ &) ng A
A mo Feg wriainly he
In 1t rst placs v do you
kr th the letter ‘ e?”
I't I have ascertained for myself
| o] n Messrs, Groom and Fry t

k w her the vere instructed to pay

r ( Bir 1 1 L 1 rta Rim f

ne i v certaln date, Of course, a
I exg L O e ; to fur 1 Ine
with 11 WINA it their mar

T o noed n that ome such )
n had passe~d and e over
hat paj T I w» I bhond mak

K er ) 1 one-halfl the sum that |

nherit 1 M M TRON N W

A w ) that it s wre than probable
| Ve Lo o roe]

A » w h t 1

I sha tou wiore

i Vear t ) 1 kit N everyvthing

1 k L L & 1 s reon wants
" 1 r twent birthda
| 1t e I8 not t wlightest chance
f f ng the ¢ lition under which
wlie to erit property.”

Mr. Wylie looked z=l; then bent

- rows | gnawed his S AgA
Ir he last few minutes he had been

P E In his mind Jespp i1te pian

t s yet it was or half formed

If what you wsay tr he =ald
wlow A at bt equal nterested
girl's forfeiture of her fortune
Ilave you any love for ( stance Grier
“I ha her™ she cried, vehemently :
‘and more than ever sine= | heard Ar
thur praise her beauty, and say that he
] ive Joved her had it not been

S -~
I suppose that it is quite a settled

i\ tha 1 Al t ‘- he future Lady
Penrd " he said, obs 12 her sud

“n vk “Hu ne, t A plan
A { ®ne LM A ” ] mlly to

) T & to 1 ] that pa

r ha - Vit 1 8 nt tim
' 1 1dvr

“What is the lar she asked woking
wt nto his face,

| has to my kno
( SR irmed, doubtleas
proach f the fata 1ny is about to
raw a large s of money nany thou
wands of « 1=
Iut 1 she do so?" ipquired Mrs
L | § - |

“Yen, with t} oncurrence  of  her
guardian, who is so violently opposed to

we will by which she is hampered that
he would do anvthing to nuil fy its pro

s L] | d that there is no provision
in the will against such a contingency.
"nless 1 could prove that the principal
of the fortune was being reduced, 1 am
powerless to check  such  expenditure
without the ecoalition of my fellow trus
tee There are many people for the for
tune to be divided among, and its dimi
nution by some twenty or thirty thousand |
pounds will materially diminish your
share and mine.”

“And how do you propose to prevent |
this?"

“It ean easily be done by our united |
efforts. And, remember, the price of your
ass stance is the salvation of the Penrhvd
dyn estates. Refuse, and they are lost,
and you will never be Lady Penrhyddyn.
Which is it to'be? Draw close, and

listen.”

She drew close to him,
forward,
whisper,
anxious attention,

. . . . . . .

bending
earnest
listened with pale,

and he,
began to speak In
she

a low,
to which

A quarter of an hour afterwards,
Castleton passed through the outer offices,
with a grave and preoccupied expression
upon her face.

(Could she, at that moment, have trans

ported herself into the little closet in
the private oflice and have watched the
expression of Wylie's countenance, she
might have considered twice before she
committed herself to his proposals. He
was leaning back in his chair, convulsed

with inward laughter. *“She herself will
prevent Constance from saving Penrhyd-
dyn! The twenty or thirty thousand that
we have plotted against her having is the
very sum she intends devoting to that pur-
pose! This is delicious!”

Such were the thoughts then passing
through his brain,

. . . . . . .

The die was cast, and Mrs, Castleton
was Mrs. Arthur Penrhyddyn,

By advice of Sir Launce, whose health
was greatly improving, Arthur had re-
turned to London a few days after that
lady. Iis course lay clearly before him,

Mrs. |

one

cold,

| and he pursued It without hesitation or

thought of retreat,

One dark,
they married by
Mra for a
wedding, and
the raw

usual good

November morning
with only
wns a
the clergy-
atmosphere as

wishes,

fozgy
were |.ru-[|<-‘.
Freeman witness, It
cheer|ess
man shivered in
he offered the
As they came a funeral was slowly
down the road,
lady
month

out,
Jraamslng

“The was married in
chur wild the

with that love of garnishing hap-

DOGE YOUNg

h only a ago,”

. has been

y events by opposite and doleful anee-
'.'-a'--- which characterizes the vulgar,

Eleonore shuddered, as she could feel
her husband press her arm more closely
to his side as he harried her into the
brougham. iis arm  round her
? t, an her towards him, he
1 I "We nk no more of omens
n dnr leave all wuch dark

i dows the altar We are
lefying us now think only |

Never had her spirit been so softened.
But tne next moment came the blighting

nory of how cruelly he was deceived |
n her by what lies, and trickery, and |
Jeceit she had gained his love., She had
not even confessed to him that she had
once borpe the fatal name of De Soissons,
But that secret he knew inwardly, as
clearly as though she had written it
']'-'-\J".

“Shall 1 tell him now?' she thought.
“No: let no other dark shadow come be-
tween us on this day.”

The cheerful dra ng room, with its
blazing fire, and the table laid out dain-
t for tl wedding breakfast, revived
their Aagging rits There was to be
no honeymoon excursion;, they were to
remain at Iirn:;.;-?-..',-.

“Ours has, indeed, been a quiet wed-
di she said, as they sat by the fire
f ¢ ‘J"

“You know my reasons, dearest; in the
present state of my father's health and
affairs, 1 could not break so important |
#an event to | But, hereafter, there|
ehall be anpother wedding—one worthy of

1, and of the future mistress of ["en-
rhydd ;

What sweet music those last words
01 il 1 her ¢ ¢ who
W save Penrd fut |
v with this f FAme a
r Ision . m
{ P

“You shiver—are you cold?’ asked Ar-
thur

“Oh, no; but I fancied I saw a hide-
ous face in the fire,” she answered.

I'hat evening a letter was forwarded to
Arthur from his own lodgings. It an-|
nounced that Sir Launce would be ip
town on the next day.

"H\I"IFI. XXIIL

Not until a fortnight after his visit
to Jerome could Stafford obtain his eag-
erly desired interview with Constance,

He had traveled to Guildford the next

by dint of indirect
onfined to
contrived to get a

that she was «
severe oold, ]Io

conveyed to her and to a reply,
making an appointment,

'he day on which ™Mey met

receive

was Ar-
wedding day. T

thur's and Eleonore's
same which had witnessed
some ten weeks back.
ould not prevent his first
cold and
happened, E
“Why

ey

to me?

ol himseil, he o
she

writ-

dward?”
have you

“What has
isked, anxi
ten so urgently

“For your sake
sred ;. “to clear
calumny.”
She turned very pale,

asly

mine,” he
from a

than

more

ANSwW your name
blighting

and asked faintly

what he meant. He observed the look

il tone, and it struck a pang of fear
to his heart. But it brought h'm at once
to the point, and made him speak pl Iy
and concisely. Ro, without one word of
preface or observation, he told the story,
every incident of it, from Jerome's first
meeting with the so-called Katie Doran

on Westminster Bridge, to his, Stafford’s,
the picture in the gallery of
IPenrhyddyn, and the conversation he had
heard upon his last visit to
studio. Then he waited her reply.
Iuring the course of his narrative the
pained look upon her face had grad-

|!;~u'u\r-r_\' of

Jerome's

;l.‘ilo'.

ually changed to one of puzzled inquiry.
“But I know nothing of all this,” she
said, when he had finished. *I never

heard of this Jerome or of his painting.”
“Thank heaven!” he cried, seizing her

| hand and pressing it passionately to his

lips.

“There is only one circnmstance in the
whole story that [ have any knowledge of.
1 perfectly remember some men staring
rudely at me in Harley street one day
us | was stepping into my carriage; and
that they afterwards came up to the win-
dow, which my uncle drew up in their
faces.”

“But Jerome told me that
quite pale at the sight of him, and in this
assertion he was corroborated by a sec-
ond party.”

“1 could not be disturbed at the sight
of Mr. Jerome, considering that I had
never before seen nor even heard of the
gentleman,’ she answered, flushing.
“There was, certainly, person in the
group the sight of whom might have pro-
duced such an effect.”

“And that was 4

“A man whom 1 once knew under the
name of Parsons,” she answered, in a low
voice, and with downcast eyes; “a man
who once cruelly wronged me.”

“In what way?" eagerly inquired Staf-
fl‘ll‘d.

She was silent for a moment, then an-
swered, guietly, “l éannot tell you now.”

(To be continned,)
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Information Wanted.
Mrs, Enpeck—There's no use
Ing, Henry, I-——
Enpeck  (interrupting)—Then

do you do It, my dear?

talk-

why

inquiries, he learned |
her room !I\ a
letter
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Mica Axle Grease

Best lubricant- for axles in the
world—long wearing and very ad-
hesive,

Makes a heavy load draw like a
licht one. Saves half the wear on
wagon and team, and increases the
earning capacity of your outfit.

Ask your dealer for Mica Axle
Grease.

Siheria a Fertile Land,

SIberia, so far from being a country
of desolation, is Iin some districts as
green and fertile a land as Australia,
Probably the Russing themselves have
po very definite ideas about the mar-
velous fertility of this territory, which
occupies so large a space on the map
of Asia. The soll is of great richness,
end the crops, wherever the country is
cultivated, are of almost phenomenal
abundance. For the most part it has
lain idle so that its productive
power I8 almost illimitable. The forest
tracts are luxuriant, and the natural
irrigation system magnificent. There
is room In Siberia for millions of colon-
ists, and an abundant living for thewn
all

long

Living Up to His Name.

A teacher in a mission school in Bos-
ton had among her pupils a colored
boy named talph Waldo Emerson
Longfellow. As he was absent one
Sunday, she asked the class if any one
knew the reason for his absence,

“l reckon [ do,” sald one small,
eerious-looking boy.

“What is the reason, Johnnle?*

“l guess he's home writing poetry.”
responded the with a delighted
chuckle.

boy,

A Distinetion.,
Mistress—Ilave you had any experi-
! iridget—Nope,

ence with children?
have had some wid me,

but they
In a Pittshurg office building a2 system

of washing the air and removing all dust
introduced,

PAINLESS)ENTISTRY

BRING YOUR TOOTH TROUBLES TU UD
Before Going Elsewhere.
DR. B. E. WRIGHT,
Washington St. FPortland, Oregos

342',

SPEND
YOUR VACATION

THE BREAKERS HOTEL

North Beach, Washington, the leading
resort in the Northwest. Now open.

Advantages:

Right on the edge of the ocean
beacn Eleetrie lights, steam
heat, hot and ecold salt water in
every bath tub, publie bath, pri-
vate bath, and postoffice in the
building. Private dairy, private
;i\o_'r_\ steble, private vegetable
garden, private pouliry yards, b

Trvwr ey

Amusements:

Two tennis courts, four bowl- 4
ing alleys, roller skating, golf, -
horseback riding with private
teacher. A beautiful lake in the
hotel grounds, boat riding, bil-
liards, pool vaie hotel orehes-
tra, two pianos, piano/a, orches-
treile, excellent dancing pavil-
ion.

Write for Free Booklet

THE BREAKERS HOTEL

Breakers, Washington
-. . =

C. Gee Wo

The Well-Known
Reliable

CHINESE

Root and Herb

DOCTOR

Has made a life study of roots and herbs, and in that
study discovered and is giving to the world his won-
derful remedies.
No Mercury, Poisons or Drugs Used—He Cures
Without Operation, or Without the Aid
of a Knife,

He guarantees to Cure Catarrh, Asthma, Lung,
Throat, Rheumatism, Nervousness, Nervous Debil-
Ity, Stomach, Liver, Kidney Troubles: also Lost
Manhood. Female Weakness and All Private Diseases

A SURE CANCER CURE

Just Received from Peking, China—Safe, Sure
and Reliable.
IF YOU ARE AFLICTED, DON'T DELAY.
DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.
If you cannot call, write for sympton blank and circu=
lar. Inclose 4 cents in stamps.

CONSULTATION FREE

THE C, GEE WO CHINESE MEDICINE CO.
1624 First St., Cor. Morrison,
Portland, Oregon

Please Mention This Paper.
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mention this paper.




