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CIIAFTEU X X III. (Continued.)
“ Hui, my dnrlIriR.” be erfol, <l<*«j»alr 

Infly, “by withholding from no* »u«*h In 
formation, you reader me powerlepi to 
deer nwny ( I i In terrible mystery. Can 
you think of no ¡«eroon who beare a strik­
ing re»einhlsn<*» to you 7“

"Ab, yes, 1 bav« II,” »In* cried, bright 
ening up. "You any (bis girl »»« wouder- 
fully lib« un*?”

"You aliali Judge for youraelf," In- »aid. 
producing bi» copy of C'lr«*, which In* 
bud brought with him.

Mb« eagerly examined It, while he wait* 
ed br<‘ulbb*aaly for ber next word«.

"H u t for the color of the hair, I should 
untn-altatIngly pronounce It to tw a girl 
who wns at lb« aatne school with me,” 
she »/»Id, inuUngly.

"Her nan»«?** cried Htafford, trembling 
with excitement.

"fallen Jenkins.’* waa tin- reply.
"The very woman I auspe ted I” be ejac­

ulated.
"Yea, but h«r hair waa black.”
“That veriliea another conjecture; I 

know where thia woman la to lie found ; 
I hnve the whole mystery iu the paliu of 
tny band.”

"Hut the Color of the hair?” objected 
C-natance.

"I’aha ! what difficulty la there about 
that In th«»e days? Il«»w many among 
your dark haired female friend« suddenly 
apte-ar with goblen locka? The clue you 
have given me will enable u»e to dear 
your reputation from all auapldon.”

"Ih» that,” she exclaimed, catching hit 
entbuaiaam. "and though I sacrifice every 
farthing of my fortune, I will be yotir 
»'lie. Much a conaummatlon to me is 
worth a hundred fortune»; for It will r* 
move the blight that lisa pois med my 
who,» life from girlhood.

"I fear Arthur l*enrhyd(|]m has fallen 
into thl» Ellen Jenkins* lolla." he said, 
Sa he walked up the lane with her.

"IM not »ay that !” ahe cried.
"Indeed, I fear ao," h* answered aor 

row fully; "and 1 shall apply your Infor­
mation to reame him from h»r hands."

"Do not be»« a moment." cried Con- 
gam *, entrcatingly; "y«»u cann«it conceive 
the arta which that woman has at her 
command.”

•  • • • • • •
Hy ten o’clock the next morning he re 

calved a letter, a bulky one. He went 
into in» bedroom, locked the door, broke 
the seal and read with trembling eager 
tow*.

Instead of copying the contenta af Con- 
stance's letter, the reader shall he pre­
sented with a m<»re succinct snd complete 
narrative than h«r knowledge of eveuta 
could have aupplied.

When about 12 years of age. Ml»» 
Grleraon had been »ent to a school of 
high reputation, nome twenty mile» from 
Ixtndon. kept by o ik * Mr«. Williamson. 
There bad arrived, some time after, a 
young girl of her own age, a relntlve of 
the prlnci{»ara. who, while receiving cer­
tain Instruction, waa to aaa,«t as tutor to 
the jounger pupil». Ellen Jenkin« was a 
strange girl, and It was not long before 
Mia» Williamson began to repent of hav­
ing undertaken such a charge. Ellen had 
from the first attached herself to Con­
stance (Jrleraon. Conatance, a food- 
henried. generous girl, who b»v*d all who 
loved, or pretended to love, het, a|»cedily 
succumbed to her art«, and b c iitw  Ellen'« 
firm friend.

Hy and hy It began to he obaerved that. 
In feature» there wa* an extraordinary 
likeiieaa between the»e two girls. Con­
stance's beauty wa* of a melancholy cast. 
E llen ’« wa« of a coquettish, foreign style, 
«ml with n mobility to which the other 
could not pretend. Hut when the two 
countenance» were in repo»e. and Ellen 
waa In a graver humor, the n-aemblance 
was marvellous.

The <lnrk b«*nuty very soon contrived to 
obtain n complete mastery over the mind 
of her friend. Constance's was a plastic 
mind, only too ready, at thia time, to re­
ceive impressions from immediate asso 
clarions.

At church and during their walks they 
frequently encountered a tall, handsome, 
aristocratic looking man. who made a 
point of staring at Conatance, and, when­
ever the principal or the elder teachers 
were not looking, of rnialng hia hat to her. 
In a little time the young ladies began 
to giggle and Joke her about the hand­
some gentleman, and to be very envious 
of her distinction.

One day. when they were alone togeth­
er, Elen slipped a note into her friend’s 
hand, saying that the handsome stranger 
had met her that morning in the street 
a ml begged her, In the most pathetic 
terms, <o deliver It to the young Indy with 
the golden hair. At first Constance waa 
very much shocked, and re fu ned to take 
the note; but her companion soon laugh­
ed and coaxed her out of such scruples. 
The letter waa full of such extravagances 
of language an would delight a school 
girl’s fancy.

After that, the man dogged the school 
mom pertinaciously than ever, and the 
young lady became so confused, and 
blushed so much every time she encounter­
ed bis looks, flint more than opre Misa 
Williamson was very nearly detecting her 
confusion. At last, after much coaxing 
and some scolding on Ellen's part, the 
foolish child consented to give him an 
Interview at the bottom of the gnrden. 
The gentleman was soon kneeling at hla 
Inamorata's feet. Conatance, however, 
wns almost too frightened to apeak. When 
he seized her hand and poured forth his 
rapturous vows of lava,’ all aha could an-

swer wns to Iwg him to let her go and 
never see her any more.

At length ahe got back to ber own 
room, ulmost dead with fright, ami pro­
tested that If Ellen ever so much n» fm-n 
tbuie/l hia name to her again she would 
forfeit her friendship for ever. Hut Ellen 
bad too deep an interest in the affa ir to 
let it drop. If Mr. Parsons succeeded in 
carrying off the heiress, she wns to have 
a hundred |«,unda down, beufdes indefinite 
sum» in the future. Nor was this h«*r 
only motive for Joining in the plot ; in her 
heart she despised her victim as a poor, 
meek, spiritless creature; and she hated 
her t>efttU»e »he wns rb’h.

After a few days »he again broached 
the subject of tb« lover; but Constati«-«* 
again peremptorily forbad» It. On th«* 
third, nIs,ut mid-day, a brougham drove 
up to the school, and the coscbmin pre­
sented a note, purporting to lx* from Mrs. 
Grierson to her daughter. Ita purport 
was that Constane» must return bora» 
Immediately ; her father was dangerously 
ill. fonatane*. looking very pale and 
agitated, bad got into the carriage and 
was driven away.

After pursuing the Ixtndon road for a 
mil» or two, the carriage suddenly took 
an «qqtosile direction. The sequel may lie 
guessed ; the not» was a desjs-rate ruse, 
suggested and, as far aa the writing of the 
note was concerned, carried out by Ellen, 
to place the heir»-»» in the hands of her 
employer, Parsons. The young lady waa 
con »eyed to a solitary house, th» abnd» 
of a friend of th* abductor, where the first 
person who greeted her was h»r treacher­
ous friend. Every effort was mad« to 
coax and then to force her into a mar­
riage, but ah* resisted with a power of 
will that no one would have given her 
credit for. Instead «if the hundred pounds 
he had promised her upon the day the 
hr-ir»«« was placed in hla power, Parsons 
gave Ellen but twenty, and, when ahe re­
monstrated, coolly informed ber that it 
was all be intended to give, and that if 
she did not take It quietly he would In­
form agninat her as the forger of the let­
ter summoning Conatance home.

Ellen took Lite twenty pound», and then 
sat down and wrote a letter to Mr. Grier­
son, Informing him of hie daughter's dis­
appearance from the echool and of her 
whereabouts. Having thua revenged her­
self, ahe made her way to Ixtndon. In 
a few hours after th* receipt of the 
news, Mr. Grleraon waa upon the spot, 
and It waa with the utmoot difficulty that 
Parsons and the owner of the houea auc- 
<*ee«|ed In making their escape. In her 
letter Ellen had insinuated that it was a 
voluntary elopement ; and as such Mrs. 
Grierson, to h«*r dying hour, believed it to 
lie. It eutirely turned her heart agninat 
b»r daughter; and, being worked upon 
by h«r cousin Wylie, was the immediate 
cause of that strange, harsh will, which 
waa framed to guard ngninat the young 
girl forming any hasty or unworthy al­
liance.

"Thia la my secret," wrote Conatance, 
In th«* concluding paragraph of her letter. 
"It has giveti me many a bitter hour, 
many a tearful, sleepless night.”

Little did Mrs. Grierson suspect that 
her cousin Wylie waa the concocter of the 
whole plot ; that be It wns who first pro 
|M«aed to Parsons to try and make a run­
away match with the heiresa, and who af­
terwards aupplied him with the ntenna of 
carrying her off. Knowing the atern dis­
position of the mother, Wylie well knew 
that if hi» plan succeeded, she would ino«t 
surely disinherit th«« daughter, and that 
in such a case a portion of the large for­
tune must accrue to him.

Of Ellen Jenkin». Constance neither 
• iw nor beard any more. Wenry of th«* 
restric^Pma and the monotony of her life, 
and longing to plunge Into the great 
world, Ellen had ben a ino«t willing in­
strument in the hands of a desperate ad­
venturer like Parson». T o  return to the 
school was imi»osaible ; and so. at 15, she 
resolved to seek her fortune in a world of 
which ahe knew nothing, wave from books.

Wandering and wondering for the first 
time through the struct» of the great me­
tropolis, her eye presently fell upon a 
targe placard in a fashionable ha ini rea» 
er’a window, which told of the wonderful 
effect of "The Aurlcous Fluid,” which 
waa warranted to change the darkest hair 
to a beautiful golden color.

Here waa the opportunity; and ahe 
«clxcd It. When the dyeing proceoa waa 
complete and her hair arranged In little 
careless curls about her face, ahe waa 
herself quite thrilled by the marvellous 
reavmblance she bore to her quondam 
friend. At first, ahe endeavored to think 
of some means by which ah«* might turn 
this accident to account ; hut, upon fur­
ther reflection. It atrrn'k her that having 
already committed forgery, she had bet­
ter leave well alone. It was soon after 
her transmogrification that she met Je­
rome. Upon the first opportunity she, 
having come to the end of her cash, appro­
priated aa much of hia pro|>ertj, includ­
ing the picture ahe had ant for, as she 
could conveniently carry away with her, 
and bade him a ailent adieu.

She next appears upon the acene ns a 
ballet girl at the opera. Here ahe en­
countered Parsons. They became friend» 
again. He Introduced her to Mr. Wylie, 
who already knew her, from the report 
of the former gentleman, aa a clever plot­
ter. By and by came her marriage with 
Castleton. In the meantime ahe allowed 
her hair to resume Ita proper color, hav­
ing gained too much confidence In the 
power of her natural charms to deaire 
any such aJMa from art.

From Jrnkins* own lipa Htafford had 
heard th«* story of his st«*p daughter up 
to b«-r <|i-»appearance from Mr«. William- 
»on’s school. The reader will probably 
r<*m«-mb«*r that having been a listener to 
(lie dying fisherman's confession, tb» post 
master had next morn.’tig repnirc«! to th«* 
Castle and was for some time close»»«! 
with Hlr Lnnnce. II«* told how strangely 
th«* shipwr«*rk»d child bnd been preserved; 
how he bad reared and educated her, and 
bow ungratefully ah» bad behaved; but 
bow, spite of all, he «till cherished in bis 
heart an interest in her fate. And he 
asked whether be, Mir Ixiunc», or the 
London gentleman, could give him any 
suggestions as to any way in which be 
might tra««e her.

Wb«*n Htafford wns introduced to Mrs. 
Castleton, In th«« Mtrand. b»r face struck 
him aa one that be had s«*en before. Upon 
looking at the sketches which be bad 
brought from the Castle, he a, once per­
ceived her great reaernblnnce to Eleonore 
d«* Holasona, aa w«*ll aa to the picture of 
Cir«». Thia set him thinking; and by a 
complex chain of i«l«*as, be began to w«*ave 
a fancy In which Ellen Jenkins, Mrs. 
Castleton and th«* mysterious Circa be- 
came one personag«-.

CHAPTER XXIV.
H«-for» b» bad finished the perusal of 

th» letter, Stafford bad mad» tip his mind 
to hia course of action. He would pro- 
coed to London at on«*«-, s»»k out Arthur, 
tell him of the discovery he hed made 
respecting Mrs. Castleton, procure from 
him that lady’s address, and at once, with­
out any Ix-sitatlon, arena* b*r of being 
Ellen Jenkins, and the Circe of Jerome’s 
picture.

Hy 2 o’clock that same day he waa 
kno«king at th* door of Arthur's old 
bxiginga In Arundel street, Mtrand. Mr. 
Arthur Penrhyddyn was not within, the 
servant replied to his inquiries; did not 
kn««w when he would lie; he had left word 
that all letters should be forwarded to an 
adder*« at Kroinpton.

Htafford*« heart sank at those words; 
he re roe inhered that Mrs. Castleton lived 
at Hrorapton. Agitated and anxious, be 
hurried away. Just as h* was turning 
Into the Mtrand. be ran full agninat the 
very man be was »»eking—Arthur him­
self.

“My dear fellow, bow glad I ara to o*e 
you," b* «rled, eagerly grasping both hia 
hands; “ I have Just r»ne from your lodg­
ing«. I have something of the utmoat im­
portance to communicate to you—sorae- 
thing concerning that lady to whom you 
tntr<x)uf*ed me the other day—Mrs. Cas­
tleton."

Full of only the one thought, Stafford 
was plunging ahead when Arthur »topped
him.

"Mrs. Castleton no longer," he »aid. 
hastily, “but Mr». Arthur Penrhyddyn, 
my w ife ."

"Heavens! Your wife!" ejaculated 
Htafford, staggering as though he had re­
ceived a h«*avy blow.

"Yea; until a certain cri«is in our af­
fair« 1« over, I wish the marriage to be 
k»|»t secret from my father. Hut what 
is the matter? Are you ill?"

Stafford'« »cared and jmllid face, which 
wna attracting th» attention of every 
paa«er by, might well evoke such a ques­
tion. "Y««a. a sudden sickness." he mut­
tered. trying to rally; "a little faintne««

I am aubje«*t to i t ; but 1 can’t atop 
talking now, I have torn* important busi- 
new«. I will drop you a line. Good 
morning.”

And he b,irrb*d away, leaving Arthur 
standing amax«-«9ty u|>on the pavement. 
Much as he tried to shake off such an im­
pression, the wanner in which Stafford 
had received the new« of his marriage 
made him sick at heart

In the meantime the artiat jumped Into 
a cab and imde tb* driver pnweed to 
Hrorapton. Arthur's words had stunned 
him. What was to he done now he could 
not in any way fore»*»», beyond that he 
determined to take advantage of Arthur's 
nhnence and at once to clear up all doubts 
one way or the other.

Mr«. Ca«tleton waa at home and would 
see him. the servant brought word, and 
he was shown into a littb* boudoir. He 
sat down, and with a t>eating heart await- 
ed her e«>niing.

At b*ngth she entered, looking very ra­
diant and charming, as became ao young 
a bride. Hut her face wa« no Index to 
her mind ; the sight of Htafford had filled 
her with evil l>od«*mentB; «he had con­
ceived a dislike to him at first sight, and 
felt convinced that hia sudden visit meant 
mischief.

“ I am delighted to ace so great a 
friend of Arthur's,” she said, advancing. 
"I did not expect to receive your congrat­
ulation» ao soon."

"The object of my visit here la not to 
offer congratulations," he answered, cold­
ly. “ My bu«In«*as is to make Inquiries 
concerning Ellen Jenkins and Karie I>o- 
ran. And I perceive I have the honor 
of addressing l>oth those ¡»ersonngpa in 
you. madatn."

"What do you mean, air? How dare 
yon------"

Hut she could proceed no farther; she 
felt that she wns conquered at the first 
blow—that she was at the mercy of a 
pitiless man, and she sank into a seat, 
¡»ale and trembling.

(To be continued.!

P r a c t ic a l  A d v ic e .
"Can you, ns nn old and experienced 

public man, give me some good advice 
as to how a young man starting in 
ofllce can preserve a high standard of 
integrity before the public?”

"Sure, Mlkel Always demand cash 
and don't be fool enough ever to take 
checks."—Baltimore American.

A P r o b le m .
Mrs. Gushley—Oh, George, If I 

should die, would you love me still? |
Mr. Gushley—Yes, darling; that's the 1 

only thing that could make me love you I 
more than I do now.

Mrs. G. Is still pondering over that 
reply.—Toledo Blad<

Th« NEW PERFECTION
Wick Blue Flame Oil Cook-Stove

The different
Oil Stove

The im proved
Oil Stove

Gives best results.
Reduces fuel ex«- 
pense. A working
flam e at the touch of the  
match. “Blue Flame” means the hottest flame 
produced by any stove. The New Perfection 
will make your work lighter. Will not over­
heat the kitchen. Made in three sizes, with 
one, two, and three burners. Every stove war­
ranted. If not at your dealer’s, write to our
nearest agency._____________

The Lamp
Jvet a clear, steady light. Fitted with 
atest improved burner. Made of brass

throughout and beautifully nickeled. 
Every lamp warranted. Suitablefor library, 
dining-room, parlor or bedroom. If not at 
your dealer's, write to our nearest agency. 

•T A M O A R O  O IL  C O M R A M t  
( In c o rp o ra te d /

I

W h e r e  t h e  P a t e h  R e lo n c s .
A New Englander recently had occa­

sion to «-ogiige a gardener. Oue morn­
ing two applicants apiwared—one a de­
cidedly de«-ent looking man. and the 
other of much less prepon/teatting ap- 
(•cnranee and manner.

After very little hesitation, the man 
of the bouse chose the latter appli­
cant.

A friend wbo was present, evinced 
sur|4*ise at the selection, axkiag:

"Has that man ever worked for you 
before?"

"No," replied the other; “In fact, I 
never aaw either of them until to-day."

“Then why did yon choose the short­
er man? The other had a much bet­
ter face."

"Face!" exclaimed the proprietor of 
the place. In dieguitt. "Let me tell you 
that, when you pick out a gardener, 
young want to go by bis overalls. If 
they’re patched on the knees you want 
him. If the patch is on the eeat of hla 
trousers, you don't.”—Succès» Maga­
zine.

M o d e r n l s r d  V e r t i n s ,
"Faugh.’ I wish you wouldn't run that 

comb through my mustache!"
"Sir, you are the first man* in 10.000 

customers that has objected to that 
comb."

S t r e a a o a a .
Mother (returning suddenly)—Gra­

cious, chlbircu. what have you been 
doing? Why. the room looks like a 
hurricane had struck It and Willie 
looks like he had been through a 
thrashing machine!

Tommy—Pleas**, mamma, we have 
been playing Hu wean do urn a and Wil­
lie was the czar.

RHEUMATISM
C A N  N O T  B E  R U B B E D  A W A Y

I t  Is perfectly natu ral to  m b  th e  spo t th a t hu rts , and  w hen th e  m uscles, 
nerves, jo in ts and bones are throbbing1 and twitching* w ith  the  pains of 
R heum atism  the  sufferer is ap t to  tu rn  to  th e  lin im cnt bottle, o r some o ther 
external application, in  an  effort to  g e t relief from th e  disease, by producing 
?ounter-irritation on th e  flesh. Such trea tm ent w ill qu iet th e  pain  tem po­
rarily , b u t  can have no direct curative effect on the  real disease because i t  
docs no t reach th e  blood, where th e  cause is  located. R heum atism  is m ore 
than  sk in  deep— it is rooted and  grounded iu  the  blood and can only  be  
reached by constitu tional trea tm ent—IT  CANNOT BE RUBBED A W A Y . 
R heum atism  is due to  au  excess of u ric  acid in  the  blood, b rought about b y  
the  accum ulation in th e  system  of refuse m atte r which th e  natural avenues 
of bodily waste, th e  Bowels and  K idneys, have failed to  carry  off. T h ia  
refuse m atter, com ing in  contact w ith  th e  different acids of the body, form a 
uric acid w hich is  absorbed in to  th e  blood and  distributed to  all p arts  of th*» 
body, and  R heum atism  gets possession of th e  system . T he aches and patna  
are only  sym ptom s, and  though th ey  m ay  be scattered o r relieved for a  tim e 
by surface treatm ent, they  w ill reappear a t  the  first exposure to  cold o r  
dam pness, o r a fter an  a ttack  of indigestion o r o ther irregu larity . R heum a­
tism  can never be perm anently  cured w hile th e  circulation rem ains saturate«! 
w ith irrita ting , pain-producing u ric  acid poison. The disease w ill s h if t  
from m uscle to  m uscle o r jo in t to  jo in t, se ttlin g  on the  nerves, causing  
inflam m ation and sw elling and such  terrib le  pains th a t the  nervous sy stem  
is often shattered, the  health  underm ined, and  perhaps the  pa tien t becomesz 
deformed and crippled for life. 8 . S. S. tho roughly  cleanses th e  blood a n d  
renovates the  circulation by neu tra liz ing  th e  acids and expelling  all fo re ign  
m atter from  the  system . I t  w arm s and  invigorates the  blood so  th a t  in stead  

of a  weak, sou r stream , constan tly  deposit­
in g  acrid  and corrosive m atte r in  th e  m us­
cles, nerves, jo in ts  and bones, th e  body is  fed  
and nourished by rich, h ea lth -su sta in ing  
blood which com pletely and perm anen tly  
cures R heum atism . S. S . S. is com posed 

PURELY VEGETABLE of both purify ing  and tonic properties—• 
ju s t  w hat is needed in  every case of R heu­

m atism . I t  contains no potash, a lka li o r  o ther m ineral ingredient, b u t is 
made en tirely  of purify ing , healing  ex trac ts  and ju ices of roots, herbs an d  
barks. If you are suffering from R heum atism  do not w aste valuable t im e  
try ing  to  rub a blood disease away, b u t begin th e  use cf S. S. S. and w rite  
us about your case and our physicians w ill give you any  inform ation o r  
kdvicc desired free of charge and w ill send  o u r special treatise on Rheum atism «

metmFTtpecmc atiamta  ̂<m «.

8.S.5.

A  F a la e  A l a r m .
"There was a man dropping letter« 

in the new poetofflee building last Sat­
urday.

"What! Are they ready to receive 
mail there?”

"No. Thia was an English workman 
and the letters be dropped were all 
h’s."—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

H l s t o r l e a l  P r a * m e a ( .
James Monroe wa« putting the finish­

ing touches on his famous doctrine. "I’ve 
got it hammered into shape at last," he 
said, "although I know, of course, there 
will always be somebody knocking it, just 
th* same."

Remembering, however, that the Big 
Stick was on the side of the doctrine, be 

| allowed his freshly bar be red fare to
wrinkle into the semblance of a »mile.

H is  F*wll S h a r e .
“I sometimes think. Brother Hardeety," 

, observed the pastor, who was dining with 
him. "that a man ought to give one-tenth
of his income to the Lord.”

"I'm doin’ more than that this year, 
elder," said Deacon Hardesty. "The only 
thing I'm makin’ any money on now is 
my hens, and I feed mighty near half o f  
’em to tbs preachers."

C o b a l t ,  C t .
There’s a flag station in Connecticut, 

U. S. A., called C obalt The Pilgrim
fathers or their near relatives mined 
the mineral not wisely nor too well. 
The mine Is still there, hut no or»  
works IL Not one man in ten thou­
sand in the United States knows the 
village of Cobalt, Conn., is on the map; 
but nine out of ten men in New York 
ilty and in every United States tow^i 
boasting of a live newspaper, know« 
Cobalt, Ontario. Canada, as well ns be 
knows Butte. Mont—Toronto World.


